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                          EPISODE ONE

"THE BOY WHO LIVED"

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE1 1

The inky black void dotted with distant stars.

Epic sci-fi music plays.

GIL (O.S.)
Activate neurofiber!

GUINEVERE (O.S.)
Increase antimatrix quartex to
four!

The sound of fires breaking out.

MARK WATNEY (O.S.)
Fire secondary thrusters!

RANDY (O.S.)
Oh shit oh shit oh shit.

The sound of gears and hinges breaking apart.

HATTIE (O.S.)
Mulch bark! Mulch bark!

RANDY (O.S.)
What the hell does that mean??

HATTIE (O.S.)
Just mulch it, Randy!

GIL (O.S.)
Asteroid incoming! Everybody shake!

MARK WATNEY (O.S.)
Wormhole. Flip flip flip!

Sirens blare.

RANDY (O.S.)
Ahhhhh! What’s happening?!

GUINEVERE (O.S.)
We’re not gonna make it!!!



INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT2 2

The crew of the USS House Party all sit around a dining room
table shaking their smartphones. It looks silly.

The epic sci-fi music is now an 8-bit version blastin' from
their phones.

CLOSE ON the face of GUINEVERE FLECK (30s), wearing a foil
hat, she clearly hasn't committed to her conspiracy theorist
costume cause that would get in the way of lookin' cute.

On one of their screens, we see the game Space Team. The
spaceship in the game gets hit by a giant fireball.

Guin looks up from her phone and locks eyes with MARK WATNEY
(30s), who doesn’t fit in with the opulence. He's dressed as
a scientist.

Something passes between them, something urgent and dark.

HATTIE (O.S.)
Why didn't you mulch it??

GIL (O.S.)
So close!

The house they’re in is incredibly fancy. Open floor plan,
modern, it’s a Palisades mansion that must cost a fortune.

And the whole thing is decorated to the nines or even tens
to look like some sort of Area 51 sci-fi set.

GIL FLECK (30s), dressed as a dog, smiles at the group,
clearly overcoming their failure with optimism.

GIL
That was great! Great progress!
Sure, we died in a giant fireball,
but by the end of the night, we’re
totally gonna be working together
as a space team. We can figure this
out.

GUINEVERE
Yes we can!

Guin high fives him.

GIL
Now who's hungry?

Gil crosses to the kitchen counter.
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MARK WATNEY
Randy, you have to multi-task, man.

RANDY
Hey, Mark. Hey Mark Watney. How’s
Mars?

mumbles under his breath( )
Sunuvabitch.

RANDY CLAMBAKE (30s but looks late 40s) is overweight, a sad
excuse for a male specimen, and he knows it. He's dressed as
an old-timey detective.

MARK WATNEY
Randy, that movie came out two
years ago.

RANDY
Well I read that book FOUR years
ago. And it's great. Andy Weir is
great. Everybody shut up!

HATTIE
Randy, please.

HATTIE CLAMBAKE (30s) is picture perfect with curling edges,
her excellent posture clearly an attempt to maintain the
status she feels she deserves. And she’s exasperated by her
husband. Hattie is dressed in an astronaut costume.

RANDY
What?

GIL
Guess what time it is!

RANDY
Nine o'clock.

GIL
No. Well, yes it's nine, but it's
also...pizza time!

Gil returns with pizza.

GIL (cont'd)
Everyone needs to eat this. Because
it’s good. So dig in.

People start grabbing slices.

GUINEVERE
Mark, we should save a slice for
your date?
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MARK WATNEY
My date? Oh, yeah. Her. Probably.

GUINEVERE
How do you know her again?

MARK WATNEY
I just deliver salads to her
office.

GIL
And we will absolutely save her
pizza. I’ll set some aside now.
Nobody touch this pizza! This is
for Mark's date...

to Mark( )
What's her name again?

MARK WATNEY
struggling to remember( )

Oh. Uh, it's--you know...
trying different sounds( )

Rr--m--ss--k--ecca? She'll be here
soon, ask her yourself. Hey! Nobody
touch my date's pizza!

GIL
Yeah! Back off! There's enough
pizza to go around! No, really, I
made sure there's plenty for each
of you--er, us.

Guin gives Gil a strange look. He’s being overly emphatic
about this pizza thing.

GIL (cont'd)
As soon as Mark's date gets here we
can get this party started! I've
got a fun game planned for tonight.
Kind of a puzzle mystery treasure
hunt educational experience. Been
working on it forever. I think
you're gonna love it.

People are about to take their first bite. Gil watches
excitedly. Guin stands up.

GUINEVERE
Before we eat--

Everyone puts down their pizza. Gil no likey.
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GUINEVERE (cont'd)
I’d like to make a toast. You all
know Gil and I love any excuse to
throw a party. And I mean any
excuse. Kentucky Derby, gardenias
in bloom, new shipment of sex toys
arrived. But today is an occasion
as special as they come. Because
exactly twenty-five years ago,
something happened that changed
Gil's life forever and went on to
change mine, too.

INT. STAGE - PETTING ZOO (FLASHBACK)3 3

Whip to a small stage, reminiscent of a high school play,
where a thespian troupe has arranged things to look like an
early 1990s birthday party at a petting zoo.

In fact, all of the characters in the flashback are played
by high school thespians, ranging in age from 14-18, in all
shapes, sizes, genders, and ethnicities.

A banner hangs above the party reading: CELEBRATION EVENT.

Our Guin watches her childhood self, YOUNG GUIN, petting a
"horse" at the petting zoo, which is actually two other
STUDENT ACTORS dressed as a DESTINY THE HORSE.

YOUNG GIL stands casually behind the horse playing rock,
paper, scissors with YOUNG MARK WATNEY.

GUINEVERE
I'm of course talking about the day
an innocent, caring, sweet, buck-
toothed ten-year-old boy named
Gilbert Fleck was kicked in the
head by destiny, both literally and
figuratively, because the horse
that kicked Gil in the head was
named Destiny.

In slow-motion, the horse BUCKS and cracks a hoof right into
Young Gil's forehead, sending him flying backwards and
knocking him out cold. Young Guin SCREAMS!

GUINEVERE (cont'd)
I didn't know it at the time, but
that unconscious boy at the petting
zoo would one day become my
husband.

CLOSE ON Young Gil unconscious on the ground.
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PULL OUT to reveal that the stage has transformed into..

 A HOSPITAL ROOM4 4

 ..where Gil is hooked up to a bunch of tubes. A kid playing
DOCTOR shakes his head sadly as kids playing Young Gil's
MOTHER and FATHER cry in each others arms.

GUINEVERE
As you all know, Gil spent six
grueling, heartbreaking,
excruciating months in the worst
coma this world had ever seen.

GIL
Or any world.

GUINEVERE
Yes, this or any world had ever
seen. And just as the doctor pulled
the plug on sweet Gil...

In slow-motion the doctor reaches for an electrical cord
plugged into a wall socket. He grabs hold and yanks the
thing out of the wall.

GUINEVERE (cont'd)
Gil pulled through.

Young Gil sits up with a gigantic GASP.

GUINEVERE (cont'd)
Which is of course why his New York
Times bestselling autobiography
would later be called "THEY PULLED
THE PLUG, I PULLED THROUGH: THE
STUNNING TALE OF HORSE BOY AKA THE
BOY WHO LIVED."

CLOSE ON a copy of Gil's book. PULL OUT to reveal: The stage
has transformed once more, now into..

THE SET OF OPRAH5 5

Young Gil and Young Guin sit "on stage" on a couch opposite
OPRAH, played of course by a teenager who may not even be
black or female but is definitely not Oprah.

Oprah holds a copy of Gil's book.
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GUINEVERE
And even though I was there at the
petting zoo the day of Gil's
accident, we didn't officially meet
until we both appeared on the Oprah
Winfrey Show. He was promoting his
book, and I was being celebrated
for inventing a bracelet that makes
birth control one hundred percent
effective by specifically blocking
the one percent other, ninety-nine
percent effective birth controls
miss.

Oprah now throws these "birth control" bracelets to her
audience off screen.

OPRAH
You get birth control! And you get
birth control! And you definitely
get birth control!!!

That UNATTRACTIVE LAST PERSON who was called out with a
"definitely" is disgruntled.

UNATTRACTIVE LAST PERSON (O.S.)
Hey!

GUINEVERE
It was love at first sight.

Young Guin and Young Gil lock eyes and fall madly in love.

END FLASHBACK6 6

Oprah and her TV studio vanish and we're back with Guin at
the head of the dinner table. Mark looks confused.

MARK WATNEY
Love at second sight.

GUINEVERE
I know you've all heard that story
a thousand times, but what I'm
really trying to say is: Gilbert
Fleck, I love you with all of my
heart, and also with all of the
rest of me. I'm so glad I get to
spend my life with you.

(MORE)
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Babe, it's been a roller coaster
GUINEVERE (cont'd)

from the start--especially that
time on the roller coaster--but I
don't think I could be any more
committed to you if you put a gun
to my head. And even though
ironically we haven't been able to
get pregnant yet, I can feel our
luck about to change. We're going
to have such a beautiful family
together one day.

Guin looks briefly to Mark, who swallows hard, holding back
all his painful feelings. Guin takes Gil's hand, kisses it,
then raises it. Gil is tearing up joyfully.

GUINEVERE (cont'd)
To the love of my life and my
loins, the one and only, Horse Boy.

Everybody clinks glasses.

EVERYBODY
To Horse Boy!

Guin sits in Gil's lap for a passionate kiss. Mark's blood
boils as he watches.

GUINEVERE
to Gil( )

And now, I've got a surprise for
you, baby.

GIL
I don't know what I did to deserve
you.

GUINEVERE
Mark? Would you mind helping me in
the garage with the surprise?

A glimmer of hope appears in Mark's eyes.

MARK WATNEY
Sure, yeah.

Guin walks down the hall, leaving the chatter of the others
behind. She opens the garage door.

INT. GARAGE - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS7 7

Guin takes a moment to herself, doing her best to stay calm.
She's clearly in some serious distress.
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Then she walks over to a HORSE (late 10s, a horse), which is
standing in the garage, draped under a sheet. She pulls off
the sheet and strokes the horse's neck.

Finally, Mark enters. She turns to face him.

GUINEVERE
Mark.

Mark goes to her, tries to put his arms on her shoulders,
but she pulls away.

GUINEVERE (cont'd)
No.

MARK WATNEY
Why haven't you been answering my
calls? Is something wrong? What's
with the donkey?

GUINEVERE
It's over.

MARK WATNEY
What?

GUINEVERE
And the horse is the surprise.

MARK WATNEY
What do you mean it's over? Guin, I
love you. We, we love each other.

GUINEVERE
I'm sorry.

MARK WATNEY
This isn't some random fling, Guin.
This, this is destiny.

The horse WHINNIES. Guinevere pats it.

GUINEVERE
Wrong horse. This one's name is
Chauncey.

Guin sighs.

GUINEVERE (cont'd)
You were there for me when Gil and
I were...in a rough patch. And
trust me, it meant a lot--you got
me through a really dark time.

(MORE)

9.



But the whole reason Gil and I were
GUINEVERE (cont'd)

struggling, well, that's not a
problem anymore.

MARK WATNEY
Gil saw a fertility doctor?

GUINEVERE
Not exactly.

She puts a hand to her belly. Suddenly Mark understands.

MARK WATNEY
Are you saying?

GUINEVERE
Yep. All up in there.

MARK WATNEY
Oh my god, Guin, that's incredible.

He instinctively moves toward her, but she pulls away again.
Now she's getting really choked up.

GUINEVERE
It's yours.

MARK WATNEY
How do you--

GUINEVERE
I haven't slept with Gil in months.

MARK WATNEY
Really?

GUINEVERE
Yeah, just a lot of foreplay. Like,
a lot a lot.

MARK WATNEY
Oh...

GUINEVERE
And occasionally some butt stuff
but nothing that would've gotten me
pregnant. Gil and I are both so
sexual, even when there's no
passion in it, we have needs, you
know?

Mark processes this for a second. Blech!
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MARK WATNEY
But the doctor said I was
infertile. One in a million. Those
were literally his exact words.
Well, actually his exact words were
"You've got about as much of a
chance of surviving on Mars as you
do getting a woman pregnant, Mark
Watney: one in a million. Have you
read the Martian? God, I love that
book!" Guin, don't you get it? This
is a miracle! This is my million
dollar baby.

She gives him a confused look.

MARK WATNEY (cont'd)
This is the universe telling us
something, that we have a chance to
start a life together.

GUINEVERE
I love my husband. I always have,
and I always will. This, this was a
mistake. Gil will give him a better
life. You have to know he'll have a
better life.

MARK WATNEY
I will love that child like you'd
never believe. I own my own
business. It's not like I'm chopped
liver or anything, which is a
topping I provide at my business,
which I own. I take in like 80k a
year, and I didn't get a book deal
out of a freak accident I had no
control over, so...

GUINEVERE
Mark, stop. Jealousy doesn't suit
you.

MARK WATNEY
You suit me. Guin--

GUINEVERE
I'm raising the child with Gil. And
if you truly care about your baby,
you will take this secret to your
grave.

Guin takes Mark's hand and squeezes it, looking sadly into
his eyes. Then she moves his hand to her belly.
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GUINEVERE (cont'd)
For him.

Mark is clearly heartbroken.

GUINEVERE (cont'd)
Or her. I don't know if it's a boy
or a girl yet.

to horse( )
Come on.

She grabs the horse's reins and leads him through the door,
then turns back to Mark.

GUINEVERE (cont'd)
Come on.

And she heads through the door.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT8 8

Guin and Mark enter with Chauncey the horse. Mark is forcing
a smile like nobody's business.

GUINEVERE
Surprise! I got you a horse!

GIL
Oh my god!

Gil is elated. Like a kid getting a horse on Horsemas.

MARK WATNEY
It's clearly a donkey.

RANDY
Jesus H. Christ how many hands is
that thing.

GUINEVERE
It has hooves, Randy.

HATTIE
What are you gonna do with a horse?

MARK WATNEY
Not a horse.

GIL
Love it, duh.

to Guin( )
Where were you keeping him? I'm
utterly surprised.

(MORE)
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And I love
GIL (cont'd)
being surprised! It's

one of my favorite human emotions!

MARK WATNEY
It was under a sheet in the garage.
You're kidding, right?

GUINEVERE
I figured the best way to celebrate
the day a horse changed all our
lives was to change this horse's
life by giving it a loving home.

HATTIE
But like, it's not going to live
here, right?

GUINEVERE
Of course not! I also have another
surprise...

MARK WATNEY
She's full of surprises...

GUINEVERE
I bought us a ranch!

GIL
What! I love it!

GUINEVERE
I figured we could start that
charity you always dreamed of:
Horse Boy's Horse School for Boys
(and Girls).

She holds up some merch (a brochure and t-shirt).

RANDY
What the hell kinda charity is that
supposed to be?

HATTIE
Randy, don't be rude. We love
charities.

to Guin( )
We love charities!

GIL
It's an equestrian safety summer
camp to teach kids about the
dangers of horses so that what
happened to me never happens to
another child ever again.
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MARK WATNEY
But if that horse didn't kick you
in the head and nearly kill you...
you know what, never mind.

Randy stands up.

RANDY
Ugh. That big fella reminds me,
I've gotta crap like a racehorse.

HATTIE
Randy! Gross.

MARK WATNEY
That's not even a saying.

As Randy passes the horse:

RANDY
Excuse my french.

The horse looks at Randy. Randy looks at the horse.

RANDY (cont'd)
You know, my nickname around the
office is Horse Dick.

HATTIE
We know! Jesus, Randy, just go to
the bathroom.

Randy nods and steps out of the room.

GUINEVERE
Hattie, is everything okay with
Randy?

HATTIE
sighs( )

Yeah, that's just Randy. The poor
man can't catch a break. He's been
having some trouble at work, and
all that stress has given him the
worst hemorrhoids and anal fissures
you could imagine. It's been a
rough fifteen years...I'm doing
really well, though! I'm actually
thinking of founding a charity of
my own.
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GIL
excited( )

Hattie!

GUINEVERE
genuine( )

That's fantastic!

GIL
genuine( )

What's the charity?

HATTIE
I don't have all the details quite
locked down yet, I mean, I don't
want to spoil it.

MARK WATNEY
sarcastic( )

I'm sure it'll be great.

GIL
Me too!

off horse whinny( )
You know what, let's keep ol'
Chauncey in the garage for now. If
we're gonna finish by midnight, we
gotta get this game started as soon
as Mark's date arrives and Randy
gets out of the bathroom.

HATTIE
That may be a while...

GUINEVERE
Mark, do you mind taking Chauncey
back to the garage?

MARK WATNEY
No problemo.

Guin wraps her arms around Gil's neck.

GUINEVERE
You like your surprise?

GIL
I love it. Almost as much as I love
you.

As they kiss, a 90s alt rock ballad fades in (a la Aimee
Mann's "Wise Up"), titled "I Need You (Like A Kick In the
Head)."

Mark can't hide his pain and forces himself out of the room
with the horse.
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MARK WATNEY
to Chauncey( )

Come on. Heel. Heel!

A series of slow, dramatic push-ins begin (a la Paul Thomas
Anderson's Magnolia)

SLOW PUSH-IN on Guin and Gil's passionate embrace.

SLOW PUSH-IN on HATTIE, whose phone buzzes. She responds to
a text, looking over her shoulder to make sure no one can
see what she's typing.

ON SCREEN GRAPHIC OF HATTIE'S TEXT CONVO:

Did you do it yet?

Not yet. Too sober...

INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT9 9

SLOW PUSH-IN on Randy sitting on the toilet, having a truly
horrible time. He strains, he struggles.

INT./EXT. AMBER'S PRIUS/DRIVEWAY - NIGHT10 10

SLOW PUSH-IN on AMBER MCMILLAN (late 20s), sitting in the
driver's seat. Collected and confident in an oblivious way,
she's gone all out on her alien costume. All out.

EXT. GARAGE - NIGHT11 11

SLOW PUSH-IN as the garage door opens to reveal Mark and
Chauncey. Tears stream down Mark's face as he releases the
horse into the wild.

MARK WATNEY
Go! Get outta here! Go kick a kid
in the head and make all his dreams
come true!

The horse walks slowly away from the house, knocking over
the recycling bin as he goes.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT12 12

SLOW PUSH-IN on Gil & Guin, who cry tears of joy in each
other's arms.
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SLOW PUSH-IN on Hattie, crying as she looks at her phone,
which displays a group photo, including herself and CAROL.

INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT13 13

SLOW PUSH-IN on Randy who sobs as he strains on the toilet.
He uses toilet paper to mop up his tears and snot.

INT./EXT. AMBER'S PRIUS/DRIVEWAY - NIGHT14 14

AMBER amps herself up for this date. She folds down the
visor mirror and self-affirmingly slaps herself.

EXT. GARAGE - NIGHT15 15

SLOW PUSH-IN on Mark, sobbing as he watches Chauncey, who
has stopped distracted by something delicious in the
overturned recycling bin.

There's a crappy DATSUN parked at the curb with a retro PIES
TO THE STARS pizza topper. The car catches Mark's attention.
The headlights are on, engine is running, door open.

MARK WATNEY
Go kick a kid in the head and make
all his dreams come true!

Something else catch's Mark's eye: a pair of legs sticking
out of the recycling bin.

The horse clomps away into the street as Mark approaches the
dead body of the PIZZA GUY!!!

The DOORBELL RINGS.

END OF EPISODE

                         EPISODE TWO

"AMBER, ALERT!"

FADE IN:
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EXT. FRONT DOOR - NIGHT16 16

CLOSE ON the nervous face of Amber.

PULL BACK. She adjusts her alien costume, trying to make
everything perfect.

AMBER
practicing--very(  similar)

Hi, Mark. Hi, Mark. Hi, Mark.

The door opens, revealing Gil and Guin. Amber starts to
speak, realizes it's not Mark, then closes her mouth.
There's an awkward pause.

GUINEVERE
That's a rad costume.

AMBER
You think so? I made it myself, all
to scale.

GUINEVERE
What scale?

AMBER
I did some research on what
mammalian vertebrates might look
like if they'd developed in a low-
gravity environment and
extrapolated from there. There's
actually a lot--

Suddenly she catches herself and stops mid-sentence. Gil and
Guin give her a strange look. She turns away from the door,
pauses, then spins back around, slipping into character.

AMBER (cont'd)
alien voice( )

I heard there was a murder here.

GIL
What?!

GUINEVERE
Oh, we haven't started yet. Anyway,
welcome. I'm Guin.

AMBER
alien voice( )

And I am Azibzzlegguum 2H4X.

18.



GIL
Ah, of course! I'm Gil, but you can
call me Quasi Bowwow, first dog to
return from space fully sentient.

AMBER
alien voice( )

Excellent to meet you, earth
canine.

GIL
Space canine.

GUINEVERE
I think Mark's in the garage with
the horse.

AMBER
alien voice( )

Yes, the horse.

GIL
We saved pizza for you. It's really
good pizza. Definitely something to
be eaten, you know, at the very
first opportunity.

AMBER
alien voice( )

Your sustenance is strange to me. I
shall now report to the garage.

breaking character( )
Thank you so much for having me. I
love murder mystery parties.

GIL
It's not exactly a murder mystery
party. More of an educational game-
based team-building interactive
puzzle hunt dress-up party.

AMBER
Even better! And Guin, I just want
to say what an honor it is to meet
you. Your birth control bracelets
really helped me to explore my
fluid sexuality in college. Though,
as a fellow scientist, I've always
wondered: how do they work,
exactly?

GUINEVERE
Oh, that's so sweet. But it was a
long time ago. I hardly remember.
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AMBER
What?

GUINEVERE
Plus, science is just magic we
haven't figured out yet, right?

WRONG!

AMBER
Well...I just hope that one day I
make a scientific breakthrough of
my own. That's the dream, isn't it?
Success in the field of science and
a man to share it with.
Specifically Mark Watney.

GUINEVERE
Oh? Good! You and Mark are great
together. Make sure he knows that.

Amber nods, confused.

AMBER
Will do.

Amber continues to stand there.

GUINEVERE
The garage is that way.

Guin gestures and Amber steps inside.

Behind her, through the front door, Chauncey the horse
wanders down the road. Guin closes the door.

INT. FOYER - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS17 17

Amber walks toward the garage, maybe just overhearing Guin
whisper to Gil as she goes.

GUINEVERE
What was her name?

INT. GARAGE - NIGHT18 18

Amber enters the garage to see Mark peering into a recycling
bin just outside the door.

AMBER
Hi, Mark.
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Amber winces, clearly displeased with her delivery, which
sounded about the same as all the other attempts.

Mark doesn't look up. Amber gets closer.

AMBER (cont'd)
Oh, you're searching the area for
clues. Very smart.

MARK WATNEY
What?

disappointed( )
Oh, it's you. Hey.

Amber is a little hurt. But then she sees what Mark is
looking at: the pizza guy's dead body.

AMBER
Whoa! Snap! That looks
unrealistically authentic. You were
not kidding about these people
going all out for these parties.

MARK WATNEY
Jesus. What is happening?

Mark is now pacing, running his hand through his hair.

AMBER
alien voice( )

Excellent question. Let us
investigate.

Amber scans the area. She spots the pizza guy's car still
running, parked out on the street. Then she zeroes-in on the
logo on the pizza guy's shirt.

She leans in to inspect the body. She catches a whiff of
something gnarly. She moves to touch it, almost entranced.

MARK WATNEY
Don't! Don't touch it.  We need to
go inside! Let's go inside. We need
to go inside.

Amber is surprised by his sudden burst of energy. He grabs
her shoulder and heads to the door. She's excited the moment
he touches her shoulder.

MARK WATNEY (cont'd)
Also, when we get in there, tell
everybody your name, they wanna
know your name.
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AMBER
You didn't tell them my name?

MARK WATNEY
I think it'll mean more coming from
you.

Amber considers this, not totally agreeing but not wanting
to contradict the guy she's trying to impress.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT19 19

Amber enters the living room, joining the rest of the party,
who are all eating pizza on the couch.

Mark enters, pushes past Amber, and beelines to Guin.

AMBER
alien voice( )

Greetings, earthlings!

Gil bites his tongue.

AMBER (cont'd)
I am Azibzzlegguum 2H4X.

breaking( )
But you can call me Amber.

She winks. It's slow and weird.

HATTIE
What a lovely name. I'm Hattie.

MARK WATNEY
to Guin( )

Can I talk to you for a second?
There's something that--

GUINEVERE
Not now, Mark.

GIL
Amber! You look famished! Can I
offer you some pizza?

Gil prepares her a plate.

GIL (cont'd)
We've got pepperoni and...looks
like it's just pepperoni! But boy
is it delicious.

Randy takes another bite of his: not thrilled.
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RANDY
This pizza tastes kinda funky.

He takes another bite. Gross.

GIL
No it doesn't! It's delicious. And
you all need to eat it!

Gil hands a plate of pizza to Amber.

AMBER
Actually, I'm a vegetarian.

RANDY
Why?

AMBER
Animals are so intelligent, you
know? Some studies have shown that
pigs share an incredible number of
cognitive capacities with other
species of higher-level thinking,
not to mention that modern farming
is far from sustainable, which is
something that--

HATTIE
I'm a vegetarian too! Well, I eat
shrimp on the weekends. But during
the weekdays, nothing with a soul.

MARK WATNEY
You ate this pizza.

GIL
to Amber( )

You're not a vegetarian.

AMBER
I'm not?

GIL
You're an alien. And as an alien,
you should know--aliens eat
everything.

Gil grabs another slice and moves it toward Amber's mouth.

AMBER
alien voice( )

I am not certain that--
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GIL
ALIENS. EAT. EVERYTHING.

AMBER
Uhhh...

GIL
Eat the pizza!

Gil pushes the slice of pizza into her mouth, slowly forcing
it deeper. Amber resists the urge to vomit.

RANDY
You guys are a bunch of hippie
weirdos, you know that? I'm Randy.
Randy Clambake. But you can call me
Randy. I mean, detective.

AMBER
alien voice, mouth full( )

Pleasure to meet you, detective.

Randy shudders with pleasure. Mark nods at Guin, trying to
get her to come with him.

GUINEVERE
So, Amber, how do you and Mark know
each other?

AMBER
Oh, we work together.

MARK WATNEY
What? No we don't.

GUINEVERE
Aw, how cute!

HATTIE
I thought Mark was a one man band.

MARK WATNEY
I am.

AMBER
The office has twelve floors.

MARK WATNEY
We don't work together!

AMBER
Well, not in the same department.
I'm a scientist.
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GIL
Mark's the scientist.

MARK WATNEY
What?

to Guin( )
Can I talk to you for a second?

AMBER
I would always see him at the water
cooler, but he never made a move. I
guess he was waiting for an excuse
to ask me out. And he knows how
much I love murder mystery
parties--

MARK WATNEY
No I don't! I do not know that.

GIL
It's not a murder mystery party!
It's a fun-filled puzzle training
space-themed education adventure.

MARK WATNEY
Guin?

GUINEVERE
What do you want, Mark?

MARK WATNEY
I need to talk to you. About...the
horse.

GIL
Chauncey! Love that horse.

MARK WATNEY
Yeah, man. He's the best.

to Guin( )
I couldn't seem to find where you
put his food. Do you mind showing
me?

GIL
Oh, yes. Please! Horses gotta eat.
I certainly don't want my new pet
horse to starve to death, not that
it matters. Guin, go on, show him
where you put the food.

GUINEVERE
Fine.
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Guin and Mark exit to the garage.

HATTIE
So what's your story? You're a
scientist?

AMBER
My story? Oh, well...

INT. STAGE - PORTRAIT STUDIO (FLASHBACK)20 20

YOUNG AMBER sits on the lap of one of her two dads
(VETERINARIAN DAD and PSYCHOLOGIST DAD). Each has a mug that
says "#1 Dad." A flashbulb goes off.

AMBER
Growing up, I had the most
wonderful home life. Both my dads
are doctors. Well, one's a
veterinarian, and one's a
psychologist. And my third dad is a
doctor too.

A third dad, VETERINARY PSYCHOLOGIST DAD, enters, also
holding a "#1 Dad" mug.

HATTIE
Third dad?

AMBER
Yeah, he's a veterinary
psychologist.

RANDY
What the sweet ass-juice is that
supposed to mean?

AMBER
It means he helps animals with
their feelings.

RANDY
No, what's a third dad?

AMBER
Oh. When I was about five, my dads
decided to amicably part ways.
Their lives had taken them in
different directions, and they
realized that while they loved each
other, they wanted separate things.
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During the flashback, moments of the family coming to
amicable conclusions. Lots of hugs and happiness. Flashbulbs
go off to punctuate the changes. One of the thespians
diagrams the confusing situation on a convenient chalkboard.

AMBER (cont'd)
One of my dads moved out, but they
agreed that they both should be an
integral part of my life, so he
only moved to the garage apartment.
Not too long after that, my other
dad met my third dad, they fell
madly in love, and he moved in. My
garage dad was genuinely happy that
his child's other father had found
such happiness with another man,
and my new dad thought it very
honorable that my garage dad was
sticking around for my sake. The
three of them couldn't possibly get
along any better.

Family portrait: 2 dads have "#1 Dad" mugs and the 3rd dad
has "#1 Garage Dad" mug.

END FLASHBACK21 21

Amber looks around. Everyone is dumbstruck.

HATTIE
Seriously?

AMBER
And the best part is that while I
originally contained the genetic
makeup of only one of my dads, not
only is my third dad actually the
half brother of my egg donor, but I
consumed my twin in the womb, and
since she'd been fertilized by my
other dad, I'm technically
biologically related to all three
of my dads!

A beat.

RANDY
WHAT.

HATTIE
You ate your twin in the womb?
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AMBER
Yeah. In the womb.

Gil looks like he's about to ask a question--

INT. STAGE - PETTING ZOO (FLASHBACK)22 22

The petting zoo!

AMBER
Anyway, for my sixth birthday, my
dads took me to the zoo. I don't
know if you'll remember this, Gil,
but I was actually there the day
you became Horse Boy aka the Boy
Who Lived. We got to the petting
zoo right after all the hullabaloo.

Destiny kicks Gil in the head, and then Amber and her dads
walk in, wearing shirts "#1 Veterinarian Dad," "#1
Psychologist Dad," and "#1 Veterinary Psychologist Dad."

A girl dressed as a cowboy (COWBOY GIRL) cries out.

COWBOY GIRL
Is there a doctor in the zoo?

ALL THREE DADS
I'm a doctor!

AMBER
They shouted for a doctor, and my
dads rushed to the rescue.

One of the dads reaches the Cowboy Girl.

VETERINARIAN DAD
Don't worry, little girl. I'll
euthanize this dangerous horse
immediately.

COWBOY GIRL
I meant a doctor for the boy who
got kicked in the face, but, uh...
okay?

PSYCHOLOGIST DAD
Shhh.

AMBER
Within about ten minutes, I watched
Destiny die at the hands of my
father.

(MORE)
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While my other father counseled me
AMBER (cont'd)

through the experience.

PSYCHOLOGIST DAD
There there.

AMBER
While my third father counseled
Destiny through the experience.

VETERINARY PSYCHOLOGIST DAD
There there.

AMBER
Watching all the electrical
impulses in Destiny's brain cease
so that she went from living thing
to nothing but a collection of
atoms, it made me fall in love with
science. I owe a great debt to
Destiny. Not only for the
inspiration she granted me, but
also because she was so delicious.

Amber and Dads eat delicious horse meat.

GIL
I thought you were a vegetarian.

AMBER
I'm a roadkill vegetarian.

RANDY
The hell is a roadkill vegetarian?

AMBER
I don't believe in the killing of
animals for food, sport, or
textiles, but I also don't believe
in letting an animal die in vain,
so if an animal dies of natural
causes...waste not, want not,
right?

HATTIE
Does euthanasia count as a natural
cause?

AMBER
Ow--
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END FLASHBACK23 23

Gil has just plucked one of Amber's eyelashes.

AMBER
That was painful.

GIL
It looked loose.

RANDY
What the hell, Gilliver?

GIL
Well, I'll just take this and get
rid of it, as one does.

AMBER
Don't I get to make a wish?

GIL
Uuuuuuhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh...

A beat.

GIL (cont'd)
Yes?

Gil holds out his finger. Amber blows on it, but Gil
breathes in at the same time and sucks it into his mouth.

GIL (cont'd)
mouth closed-ish( )

Be right back.

Gil wanders off.

HATTIE
I still don't really understand how
this leads to you meeting Mark. You
two really make salads together?

AMBER
as if a euphemism( )

Make salads. Not yet, but who knows
where the night will take us.

Amber winks. It's slow and weird. Randy and Hattie and
confused and displeased.
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AMBER (cont'd)
At work, all my coworkers are
intimidated, and I get it guys, I'm
one of the youngest and most
successful scientists working today
and I have three dads. But I'm not
perfect! Mark, Mark's the only one
who treats me like a person, like
I'm no different from anybody else.
The other day at the water cooler,
he put his hand on my shoulder, and
that's the moment I knew. He's the
one.

Gil, Hattie, and Randy are staring at Amber, confused. She
doesn't understand.

AMBER (cont'd)
What? He's amazing.

RANDY
Doesn't sound like the Mark goddamn
Watney I know.

AMBER
He's literally the sweetest guy
I've ever met.

HATTIE
Mark?

AMBER
Yes...?

RANDY
That sarcastic son of a bitch
deserves to die alone. On Mars.
Just like his namesake.

HATTIE
He didn't die on Mars. He didn't
even die.

Amber considers, seed of doubt planted, but clearly tries to
talk herself out of it.

AMBER
No, no, you guys just don't know
Mark like I do. You just wait and
watch how great we are together. I
think you'll be surprised.
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RANDY
The only thing that would surprise
me is if I found out this pizza
wasn't tampered with, cuz it tastes
like shit.

Amber is confused, but then gets back in character.

AMBER
Tampered with...Yes.

alien voice( )
Perhaps the pizza delivery guy was
killed for tampering with the
pizza!

Gil swallows hard.

RANDY
What?!

HATTIE
The game hasn't started yet.

AMBER
alien voice( )

Nice try, but your astronaut tricks
don't work on me.

breaking character( )
Come on, he's in the garage!

Amber gestures toward the garage.

GIL
Wait, no--

HATTIE
Also, this isn't a murder mystery
party.

GIL
I mean, uh, maybe it is?

Randy BURSTS OUT OF HIS CHAIR.

RANDY
Something doesn't add up! I've been
trying to make detective for
fifteen years now, and I can tell
when stories don't add up! I'm
going to the garage to follow this
lead.

GIL
Well played, detective.
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Randy shudders with delight.

GIL (cont'd)
Part of the game is not knowing
when it started, and surprise! It
started.

AMBER
I knew it!

GIL
So let's all go look at the dead
body that is totally part of this
game.

INT. GARAGE - NIGHT24 24

Randy bursts into the garage, Amber right behind him. Gil
and Hattie just behind her. This interrupts Mark and Guin's
conversation. The pair of them are standing uncomfortably
close, clearly intimate and heated.

AMBER
What's going on?

MARK WATNEY
Nothing. Just talking about horse
food.

GUINEVERE
Yes, and that murder mysteries are
all about keeping secrets.

Gil steps up to Guin.

GIL
Is something wrong?

RANDY
Sweet crap on a stick.

Randy rushes over to the pizza guy's corpse.

RANDY (cont'd)
That's a goddamn corpse. Just look
at it.

He kicks the corpse.

RANDY (cont'd)
Shit yeah. Finally found one!
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HATTIE
You kept telling us this wasn't a
murder mystery game.

GIL
Ah ha! But figuring out the type of
game is also part of the game, and
what is murder if not, you know,
the ultimate human mystery?

MARK WATNEY
There's no way that is the ultimate
human mystery. What about love?
What about how, when two people
make love, they can create a human
life, the spark of a soul.

RANDY
EVERYBODY SHUT UP.

MARK WATNEY
Give it a rest.

Randy pulls a gun from his waistband and BAM! Fires it into
the ceiling. Some ceiling dust crumbles to the ground.

RANDY
THIS IS A MURDER INVESTIGATION.

AMBER
This party is incredible!

GIL
Where's Chauncey?

END OF EPISODE
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EPISODE THREE

"RANDY CLAMBAKE'S BIG BREAK"

FADE IN:

INT. GARAGE - NIGHT25 25

CLOSE ON Randy's face, filled with power.

PULL BACK to see Randy waving his gun around, haphazardly
pointing it at different people.

GIL
Now listen here, Randall, you know
how rich I am. This is all just
part of the game.

Randy levels the gun at Gil, who throws his hands up.

RANDY
Don't play dumb with me, Horse Boy.
This isn't some fancy Hollywood
prosthetic.

HATTIE
How do you even know?

RANDY
Because I'm a detective, dammit.
You know I'm a detective, baby.
Maybe not as far as the police
force or any kind of official
documentation is concerned, but on
the inside, you know it's what I've
always been, deep down.

GUINEVERE
Maybe we just put the gun down.

RANDY
You think I'm gonna lower my weapon
when I'm surrounded by snakes in
this snake pit? One of you is a
murderer, and the only person I
trust is number one.

He points the gun at himself.
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RANDY (cont'd)
And my baby doll, cause when you've
been inside somebody with your
penis, you form a deep connection
that can't be broken, isn't that
right?

MARK WATNEY
aimed at Guin( )

I definitely agree with that!

HATTIE
Hard to disagree when you're waving
a gun around.

AMBER
alien voice( )

So, detective, what kind of
evidence we looking at?

RANDY
Don't ask me that question. I ask
the questions. I'm the detective,
so I ask the questions. That's how
it works.

AMBER
alien voice( )

Aye aye.

Randy paces in front of the open garage door.

RANDY
Now everybody listen up. This is a
classic closed door mystery.

MARK WATNEY
The garage door is wide open.

GIL
Yeah, anybody could've done this.
Neighbor, drifter--

GUINEVERE
Undiagnosed heart condition. And
then he collapses into the bin, lid
closes--

GIL
Bam! Open and shut case.
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RANDY
No! Shut up! What we have here is a
first degree homicidal incident,
officially. I know it sounds fancy,
but all you need to know is the
pizza guy over here, our John, is
dead as all shit, and one of you
stuffed him into this recycling
bin. Didn't even bother to turn off
his car, which is bad for the
environment, as we all know. So
it's probably not Amber, because
she's a bullshit vegetarian, no
offense, so I think we're okay on
that front.

AMBER
alien voice( )

Who is Amber?

RANDY
Shut up.

GIL
I love the enthusiasm and
commitment, but I think you're
taking this a little far.

Randy points the gun back at Gil and gets up in his face.

RANDY
I swear to god, Gil, I will pistol
whip you so hard you'll be back in
a coma before you can say Oprah
goddamn Winfrey.

GUINEVERE
Please, we're all friends here.

RANDY
All friends and one murderer. Now,
the evidence. First of all, the
pizza guy shat himself. He's
literally covered in his own piss.
That's no prosthetic bullshit.

GIL
Fine! You caught me.

RANDY
I knew it!

37.



GIL
It's not a prop. It's a real
corpse. I wanted this game to be
special, so I bought a corpse from
the black market.

RANDY
Then how do you explain the piss
and shit?

GIL
Surprisingly easy to come by.

Randy considers... NOPE.

RANDY
Nice try, captain liar, but this
corpse is funky fresh. Check out
the rigor mortis. His dick is hard
as a rock.

GUINEVERE
Doesn't look that big to me.

RANDY
Did I say it was big? No! No I
didn't! I said it was hard as a
rock. Jesus.

MARK WATNEY
Randy, will you just shut up? I
don't have time for this.

RANDY
Unlike in space, Mr. Martian, laws
matter here. And when you die, your
dick muscles stiffen.

Randy clenches his fist to illustrate.

RANDY (cont'd)
But it's not engorged with blood.
Thus, hard as a rock, but small.

MARK WATNEY
What the actual shit?

AMBER
No, he's right. It's true.

GUINEVERE
Why do you know so much about dead
penises?
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RANDY
Everybody knows that. Plus, they
don't call me Horse Dick for
nothing. You!

points to Mark( )
Help me drag the body inside the
garage so we can close the door.
Don't want the neighbors getting
any ideas and calling the cops.

GUINEVERE
We should probably call the cops.

RANDY
I am the cops! And I'll call when
I'm good and ready.

HATTIE
Honey, are you sure? It could look
bad if we wait to tell your
friends.

RANDY
Sweet baby girl, Hat of my life, I
hear you, I totally get what you're
saying, but do you realize what
this could mean for me? If I figure
out which one of these sons of
bitches murdered the young man who
delivered that terrible pizza, if I
hand them this case on a cardboard
platter, they'll have no choice but
to make me the detective I already
know I am.

Hattie stares at him long and hard.

HATTIE
Okay.

RANDY
Okay.

Randy starts dragging the body inside.

RANDY (cont'd)
I told you people to help me.

MARK WATNEY
You're totally tampering with this
crime scene.
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RANDY
No I'm not! I know I am! Well, as
long as we're moving it, let's
bring it into the living room where
there's better light. Don't want to
stink up this garage. Don't want no
garage maggots eating away at the
evidence. That's the one! C'mon.

Randy has to put the gun in his mouth so he can use both
hands to move the body. Mark reluctantly helps.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT26 26

Randy and Mark lay the body down in the middle of the living
room, next to the coffee table.

Mark takes off his lab coat and drapes it over the body,
which tents at the crotch, just barely.

Hattie, grossed out, grabs the Horse Boy School t-shirt from
nearby and puts it over the Pizza Guy's face.

The rest of the gang shuffle in.

Randy explodes, suddenly treating them all like hostages.

RANDY
Everybody on the couch! Now!

They all sit. Amber puts a hand on Mark's leg. Then takes it
away, unsure. Then puts it back again.

Mark scoots away from her.

RANDY (cont'd)
Empty your pockets! Cellphones on
the table.

They do as they're told. Randy paces back and forth in the
room. He scratches his head with the barrel of his gun.

RANDY (cont'd)
Okay, now let's talk motive.

MARK WATNEY
I want to not have a gun pointed at
me. How's that for motive?

Randy glares at Mark, then grabs a half-eaten slice of pizza
from the coffee table. He's waving around a slice of pizza
with one hand and his gun with the other.
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RANDY
This pizza tastes like horse crap,
which in many countries would be
reason enough to plow this schmuck
into the great beyond. But this is
America! Where teenagers can do
whatever they damn well please.
Like tell a cop he's a fugly pig,
and just bone the crap out of each
other on prom night, which is
freakin' awesome.

Randy absentmindedly takes a bite of the pizza.

RANDY (cont'd)
Agh! Jesus this shit is bad! Why
didn't one of you stop me?

after waiting for answer( )
Okay, so, we've established that
there's no motive. What about
opportunity? That sounds right. We
know the pizza got delivered, but
none of us saw this shit-covered,
rock-hard imbecile, so there's
really a brief window here, which
means...

Mark shakes his head.

AMBER
to Mark( )

Your friend is a really good actor.

Randy points his gun at Gil and Guin, who flinch.

RANDY
It's just you or you. Whew.

to Hattie( )
We're in the clear, sweet baby
girl.

HATTIE
Great.

He grabs Hattie and forcefully kisses her, half-groping her
butt with his pizza hand. She is not pleased.

Guin raises her hand and speaks.

GUINEVERE
Actually...I wasn't here when the
pizza was delivered. I was out
picking up Chauncey.
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Randy pulls away from Hattie, puts two and two together.

Randy leaps across the table, and forces the barrel of the
gun into Gil's mouth. Everybody freaks out.

RANDY
It was you! Case closed!

GUINEVERE
No! Oh my god, Gil!

HATTIE
Randy! Don't do this! That's
my brother!

Amber SCREAMS.

Randy contemplates, finger on the trigger, then finally
pulls back, taking the gun out of Gil's mouth.

RANDY
You're coming with me.

GIL
Where are we going?

Randy pulls Gil by the arm and sits him down next to the
dining room table.

GIL (cont'd)
Oh, just over here? That's fine.

Randy handcuffs Gil to the leg of the table.

RANDY
This is Randy Clambake's Big Break
and I ain't gonna let any of you
bobos get in my way.

MARK WATNEY
Your big break? What the hell does
that even mean?

AMBER
His time to shine, moment in the
sun, that sort of thing.

HATTIE
Oh, don't get him started on his
big break.

RANDY
No, you know what, you don't even
need to get me started, because I'm
already revved up and ready to blow
my load all over this case.

(MORE)
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So listen up, people. You think I
RANDY (cont'd)

can't see straight into those petty
little souls of yours, right
through your beady eye holes. Well
I can. I can see what you think of
me, but that's only cause you don't
understand me. You don't know the
kind of life Randy Clambake has
led.

MARK WATNEY
I don't think we want to know.

RANDY
It all started back in high
school...

HATTIE
There he goes.

INT. STAGE - HIGH SCHOOL PROM (FLASHBACK)27 27

The stage is now decorated as if it were a high school prom.
YOUNG RANDY & YOUNG HATTIE are slow-dancing to the music.
Adult Randy watches wistfully.

RANDY
I had it all. I was the undisputed
captain of the football team, I was
porking the prettiest girl in
school--

to Hattie( )
that's you, baby--

back to the story( )
the teachers helped me cheat my way
to passing grades so I could remain
undisputed captain of the football
team, and I was the front runner to
win Prom King.

Young Hattie gets crowned Prom Queen by the PRINCIPAL, who
then opens an envelope labeled: CRUSHING RANDY'S DREAMS.

RANDY (cont'd)
But I lost out to Derek Weedleman.

DEREK WEEDLEMAN, an enthusiastic, wheelchair-bound kid, pops
an awesome wheelie, does a kewl spin, & is crowned Prom
King. Balloons fall from the ceiling.

RANDY (cont'd)
Or Derek "Wheelerman" as I lovingly
called him.
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HATTIE
Lovingly? You teased the hell out
of him.

RANDY
I loved to tease the hell out of
him! Goddamn Wheelerman. Miss that
little dude.

Randy crosses himself.

MARK WATNEY
Great story.

RANDY
It's not over! You know it's not
over! My whole life, I haven't been
able to catch a break.

HATTIE
Like that time back at the petting
zoo.

The stage transforms into our favorite petting zoo!

RANDY
No. Not like that. Because nothing
happened to me at the petting zoo.
More like at the Police Academy.

The stage transforms again, now decked out like a police
station. A POLICE CAPTAIN pins a badge on Young Randy.

RANDY (cont'd)
This was right after 9/11, but
before the whole Black Lives Matter
movement, right in that narrow
window when cops were seen by the
American public as heroes. Well,
I'm off duty one night, and I hear
this baby cryin' up a storm in this
shady building. Wahhh! Wahh! Wahh!

The "Flashback Thespian Troupe" acts out the following:

RANDY (cont'd)
And what kind of monster isn't
gonna save a baby? So I take
matters into my own hands -- "you
got this Randy" -- and I charge in,
selflessly risking my own life.

(MORE)
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I dodge left, swing right,
RANDY (cont'd)

bam,
onna save a baby? So I take matters
into my own hands -- "you got this
Randy" -- and I charge in,
selflessly risking my own life. I
dodge left, swing right, bam, bam,
bad guys everywhere, I'm takin' 'em
out, tearin' through this opium den
straight for the kid, which I grab,
and I'm taking her to safety when--
shit! This Middle Eastern guy comes
outta nowhere, all up in my face,
and it's one of those moments when
it's do or die. No time to think.
You just gotta go on instinct. So I
shot him. I felt like a king. Only,
turns out it wasn't an opium den.
It was a hookah bar. And I shot
this guy who was apparently trying
to stop me from quote "kidnapping
his baby." But how was I supposed
to know that? An opium den is no
place for a baby--

MARK WATNEY
You just said it was a hookah bar--

During all this, one student actor is swaddled like a CRYING
BABY. Another student actor is a SMOKE MACHINE OPERATOR,
filling the room with "hookah smoke."

As Randy fights his way through, he stylistically punches/
shoves/kicks BAD GUY 1, BAD GUY 2, BAD GUY 3, and BAD GUY 4,
before the Smoke Machine Operator dons a beard and steps up
to Randy as the MUSLIM FATHER.

RANDY
Long story short, I made a mistake.
A totally reasonable, motivated,
patriotic mistake in the wake of
the most horrible terrorist attack
the world has ever seen. I would've
been kicked off the force entirely
if it didn't turn out that the
opium-den-slash-hookah-bar was
illegally selling marijuana to
minors, so I guess that guy wasn't
so innocent after all...So, long
story short--

MARK WATNEY
You already said that--
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During this next section, a WEED FINDING OFFICER finds some
weed in the opium den and holds it up with a shrug. She also
finds the gun on the Muslim Father. The Police Captain is
also there, searching through evidence.

RANDY
They took away my gun and put me
behind a desk, and I've spent the
last 15 years as a damn paper
pusher trying to prove myself and
make detective.

END FLASHBACK.28 28

RANDY
But this dead pizza guy might be my
golden ticket. If I can seal this
thing airtight, I can take credit
for the whole shebang and they
won't have a choice but to promote
me and give me my gun back.

MARK WATNEY
Seems like you already got it back.

RANDY
What, this? No I stole this from
the evidence locker.

GUINEVERE
I don't think this is going to turn
out the way you want it to,
sweetie.

RANDY
You listen here, sugar donut--

GIL
Aaaargh!

Gil having slipped his handcuffs from around the table leg,
tackles Randy to the ground.

RANDY
Who's that? Who's on me?

In the struggle, Gil manages to slide the gun across the
ground to Amber, who picks it up.

GIL
Help me out, guys! We can't let him
try to shoot anybody else.
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Mark dives in, and together they manage to get Randy's keys,
uncuff Gil, and drag Randy to the radiator against the wall.

RANDY
re: radiator( )

Why is this here??

MARK WATNEY
Shut up!

They cuff Randy to the radiator.

RANDY
defeated( )

Randy can't catch a break.

Amber points the gun at Randy.

AMBER
This is so much fun! Bam bam!

Amber pretend fires the gun. Only she actually fires it!
Straight into Randy's shoulder!

RANDY
Son of whore!

AMBER
Oh my god! This is a real gun? What
kind of murder mystery party is
this?

GIL
Of course it's a real gun! You just
saw him shoot it literally minutes
ago. Pay attention. And it's not a
murder mystery party! I mean, the
murder is just a small aspect, but
it goes a lot deeper, with puzzles,
and training.

Randy sees the blood pouring down him.

RANDY
to Hattie( )

Avenge me...

Randy passes out.

HATTIE
You're obviously not dying.

FADE TO BLACK

47.



FADE IN:

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT - LATER29 29

Randy blinks his eyes open. Hattie is dressing his wound.
He's woozy--things aren't totally in focus.

RANDY
Hey baby doll. Did I do good?

HATTIE
No, not really.

RANDY
I think I did good.

Randy looks at Gil, who's speaking with Mark, Guin, & Amber.

AMBER
I really think we should call an
ambulance.

GUINEVERE
And the cops. Somebody killed that
pizza guy. Right outside our house.

GIL
We can't call the cops.

MARK WATNEY
Why the hell not?

Gil looks at all of them.

GIL
Okay, so obviously, I killed the
pizza guy.

WHAT.

GIL (cont'd)
But I've got a really good reason.
Like, a great reason. I just need
you guys to hear me out.

RANDY
to himself( )

I knew it! I'm a detective. I
detected the truth, baby doll,
sweet love nest. I figured it out.
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He's really blubbering. Spittle's pouring from his mouth,
tears, sweat, the whole shebang. He's weirdly pawing at
Hattie with his one good arm.

RANDY (cont'd)
I pissed together all the clues,
especially the bit about the
motive.

HATTIE
Yes, very nice.

She tightens the bandage and Randy SCREAMS out in pain. More
spittle runs down his face onto his shirt.

RANDY
I'm sorry I didn't get it sooner. I
let the bad men tie me to the
radiator. I let that happen. I
should've trained more. Trained my
kung fu up. Gotten that obsidian
belt. I'm so sorry, babel, tower of
my babel. You're the only good
thing in my life.

shouting( )
Everybody! Everybody listen! I've
got something to say.

The others reluctantly turn and listen.

MARK WATNEY
What is it now?

RANDY
As you're all now aware, thanks to
my powerfully told story, life
ain't been no cakewalk for Randy
Clambake. Every step of the way,
the world tromps around and smashes
its big Godzilla feet right on
my...happiness. But through it all,
through all the pain, and the being
talked down to, and the constant
hemorrhoids and anal fissures,
there's been one constant, one
beacon of light and goodness in the
infinite dark, and that's you,
Hattie. Without you, I don't know
what I would've done.

(MORE)
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And I know it can't have been easy,
RANDY (cont'd)

me complaining all the time, but I
couldn't have asked for a more
faithful, dutiful, wonderful,
perfect, faithful, caring lover to
call my own. Hattie, You're my
everything.

to room( )
Thank you for listening.

HATTIE
Randy, I'm leaving you.

A shocked silence takes the room.

HATTIE (cont'd)
Also, I'm gay.

END OF EPISODE
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EPISODE FOUR

"ROBODíQUE"

FADE IN:

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT30 30

CLOSE ON HATTIE, who is about to snap.

She stands in front of Randy, who is still handcuffed to the
radiator.

HATTIE
Randy, do you remember when we
first met?

RANDY
In high school? In Mrs.
Greenfield's Geometry class?

Randy clutches himself, still in lots of pain.

HATTIE
No. Think hard.

RANDY
Uhhh...Homeroom before Mrs.
Greenfield's Geometry class?

HATTIE
Think harder.

Something clicks for Randy.

RANDY
Oh! Harder.

winks( )
You never told me you were the girl
gave me my first handy under the
bleachers at--

HATTIE
No, Randy! Jesus. When we really
first met. At the petting zoo...

INT. STAGE - PETTING ZOO (FLASHBACK)31 31

Back to the stage, where the Petting Zoo once again appears,
except this time, the banner reads "HATTIE BIRTHDAY, HAPPY!"
and YOUNG HATTIE sits atop the "horse," who is struggling to
support her, as it's not really a horse.

51.



HATTIE
Nobody ever remembers, but it was
supposed to be my day. Double
digits. The big one oh. My parents
had spared no expense, and all the
coolest kids in school were there.
I was up on my high horse, on top
of the world...and also a horse.

Young Hattie waves like a princess in a parade to all the
peons below that aren't sitting on an awesome horse named
Destiny.

The way Hattie imagines it, there are two young children
virtually bowing down to her greatness, HATTIE'S PEON 1, and
HATTIE'S PEON 2.

HATTIE (cont'd)
But then my brother had to go and
steal the show by getting kicked in
the head by the very horse I was
riding. I was thrown from said
horse and you caught me.

The horse bucks and kicks Young Gil, sending him flying
backward. Young Hattie falls from the horse and lands in the
arms of YOUNG RANDY, who is wearing a tank top and trucker
hat like a damn redneck.

RANDY
Hot damn! I'm awesome!

HATTIE
Yeah, except you dropped me
immediately to go laugh at Gil, who
had a big horseshoe print on his
forehead.

Young Randy drops Young Hattie and walks over to the
unconscious Young Gil.

HATTIE (cont'd)
But I guess I've gotta thank you,
Randy--

RANDY
You're welcome.
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HATTIE
No, shut up. I've gotta thank you
because if you hadn't dropped me, I
wouldn't have met the real love of
my life: Carol. She picked me up,
dusted me off, and handed me a
carrot.

That girl dressed as a cowboy, YOUNG CAROL, helps Young
Hattie up and hands her a large carrot. Young Hattie, unsure
of what to do, takes a tiny bite of the carrot.

END FLASHBACK

Hattie stares off, reminiscent.

RANDY
What?

HATTIE
I fed it to the horse.

RESUME FLASHBACK

HATTIE (cont'd)
Horses eat carrots.

Young Carol laughs at Young Hattie and shakes her head. She
takes Young Hattie's carrot-filled hand in her own and
guides it toward the mouth of Destiny, the horse.

END FLASHBACK32 32

Nobody really knows what to make of this. Until...

RANDY
You're leaving me because you fed a
carrot to a horse nearly twenty-
five years ago?

HATTIE
Let me finish the story.

INT. STAGE - SUPERMARKET (FLASHBACK)33 33

The stage transforms into a supermarket produce section.
Young Hattie strolls the aisle, scanning the veggies.
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HATTIE
I didn't know that twenty years
later I'd reconnect with my
soulmate in the carrot section of
the grocery store.

She reaches for a carrot on display. Another hand reaches
for the same carrot: IT'S YOUNG CAROL! The two girls lock
eyes -- it's the truest love ever captured on film.

AMBER
That seems like a statistically
impossible coincidence.

Young Hattie raises the carrot to her mouth and takes an
adorably tiny bite. The two girls burst out laughing, which
leads to a passionate embrace.

END FLASHBACK34 34

HATTIE
We've been seeing each other in
secret ever since.

Randy is crushed.

RANDY
So you're leaving me because you're
a lesbian? Baby, girl on girl is my
absolute fave kind of porno.
Especially the strap-on gonzo
stuff. I'm open-minded, especially
to threesomes. This can work.

HATTIE
Really, Randy? Really? I just told
you I'm in love with a woman. Do
you really want me to keep
explaining why we shouldn't be
together? In front of all our
friends?

RANDY
Those aren't my friends.

Randy starts pointing at everybody, babbling nonsense.
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RANDY (cont'd)
That one's a murderer, that one's a
weirdo, Mark Watney is a character
from a book, that's a dead pizza
guy, and I just met Miss Roadkill
Vegetarian over there like an hour
ago, though she seems pretty cool
actually.

AMBER
genuine( )

Aw, thank you, Randy.

HATTIE
Okay, Randy. Here goes nothing, but
don't say I didn't warn you. The
truth is, I didn't say yes when you
asked me out in high school because
I liked you.

RANDY
'Course not. You heard people
calling me Horse Dick and wanted to
see for yourself. Heh heh heh.

HATTIE
Randy. People don't call you Horse
Dick because your penis is the size
of a horse's penis.

INT. STAGE - PETTING ZOO (FLASHBACK)35 35

The stage transforms once more into the Petting Zoo. The
scene plays out like before.

HATTIE
Nobody seems to remember because of
all the fuss over Gil getting
knocked out, but right after ol'
Destiny tried to murder my baby
brother--

GIL
I'm a year older than you--

HATTIE
That horse, well, that horse
crotch-stomped you, Randy. It
crotch-stomped you. Brutally
smashing your penis beyond repair.
Don't think I didn't see it happen.
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The horse knocks down Young Randy, then brings its hoof
straight down onto his crotch, over and over again, while
Young Randy cries out in pain.

RANDY
Stop it, Hattie! Make it stop!

END FLASHBACK36 36

Randy clutches his crotch at the memory..

RANDY
These people don't need to hear all
about that.

Amber attempts to surreptitiously grab the bowl of popcorn
from the table. It is not surreptitious.

MARK WATNEY
No, actually, there is nothing I
need more than to hear all about
this.

Hattie sighs.

HATTIE
Well, Randy. I went out with you
because I felt bad for you. You
were the only boy in our high
school who didn't have a penis.

RANDY
That can't be true...

HATTIE
It's true.

RANDY
Well, joke's on you because I do
have a penis. You know I do.

HATTIE
ignoring him( )

And I guess I remembered how you
caught me that day at the petting
zoo, so I figured one date with the
school eunuch couldn't hurt.

(MORE)
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And as hard as you tried to make
HATTIE (cont'd)

people think you were this tough
guy, claiming to be the captain of
the football team even though our
school didn't have a football team,
claiming to have a horse-sized dick
even though you didn't have a dick
at all, what I saw that night on
our first date was a sweet boy who
just wanted to be loved, even
though he didn't have even a shred
of a penis to share with the world.

RANDY
I think you're really unnecessarily
hammering home these false penis
accusations. Like, seriously a lot
of mentions.

HATTIE
After we started dating, you 
became truly charming for a few
years. But once you shot that
Muslim guy and kidnapped his baby,
things just weren't the same. For
fifteen years, you failed at
literally everything you set your
mind to. Can you blame me for
seeking love and affection
elsewhere? Loving Carol feels so
right. Emotionally and physically.
Unlike Robodíque, which feels so
wrong. I mean, I haven't had sex
with a real human penis since
before you and I started dating,
but I still remember the sensation,
and Robodíque just is not even
close. Jesus, just, the worst.

MARK WATNEY
Wait, hold on. Robodíque? What's
Robodíque?

RANDY
I don't know what you're talking
about. My penis is fine. I'm Horse
Dick!

AMBER
Wait a minute. Is Robodíque that
experimental French synthetic
prosthetic biological robotic penis
I read about in Science Magazine?
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RANDY
to Hattie( )

You can't know. How could you know.
I've been so careful! I made all
the right moves. Pumped it full of
pseudo-semen every night.

HATTIE
You seriously think I thought your
dick was real?

Randy breaks down even further, his humanity shredding away.

RANDY
We made sweet, musical love so many
times. You never said anything. I
inserted myself into you with such
care. I practiced every day.

HATTIE
Sorry, sweetie. Every time was
genuinely terrible.

MARK WATNEY
Wait. Wait. Wait. Randy has a...
robot penis?

RANDY
It's not a robot penis!

starts blubbering( )
It's a synthetic, biological,
prosthetic, pathetic...

Randy looks up at Hattie, tears streaming down his face.

RANDY (cont'd)
Robodíque, the very thing that was
supposed to make you love me,
turned you gay?

HATTIE
Of course not! You don't turn gay.
Sexuality is fluid, Randy.

AMBER
You go girl!

HATTIE
And I don't mean the kind of fluid
that comes out of Robodíque.

RANDY
hysterical( )

Stop saying its name!
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HATTIE
Don't you want me to be happy?
Carol and I, we understand each
other so well. She hits all the
right places Robodíque never could.

points to vagina( )
Here.

points to heart( )
And here. You, Randy, you're just a
spiteful, bitter, man, and you
deserve to be alone.

RANDY
Like Mark Watney? On Mars?

Randy is blubbering and slobbering so violently that his
tears and spit are splashing down on his crotch, which
begins to spark.

HATTIE
choking up( )

I just, all those years, and I
never actually knew what love felt
like. And now I finally have it,
and it's so beautiful.

GIL
Uh...Hat, you wanna give Carol a
ring, see if she wants to come
over?

HATTIE
I don't think that's a good idea,
Gil.

GIL
Well, I think it's a great idea!
Just call her up and tell her to
come on over. Randy, I bet you
probably wanna get out of here now,
huh? You can drive yourself to the
hospital, just sorta, mosey on out.

Hattie ignores her brother. She takes off her wedding ring,
crouches down to Randy and puts it in his shirt pocket.

She stands up.

HATTIE
Wow, I feel a lot better after
getting all that out.

Randy holds the ring, turning it between his fingers.
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RANDY
At least I can sell this and help
pay off that crushing Robodíque
debt.

Randy drops the ring and it clatters to the floor.

RANDY (cont'd)
Shit.

He tries to reach it, but ends up knocking it down a vent in
the floor.

MARK WATNEY
Well, guys. That was probably the
greatest story I've ever heard, but
Gil confessed to murder so I think
it's about time we called the cops.

GIL
No! Don't call the cops. Please, I
can explain everything.

A cellphone starts RINGING and BUZZING. All eyes on the
coffee table where all the phones are.

The RINGING and BUZZING continues. Doesn't seem to be any of
the phones in sight on the table.

AMBER
I think it's coming from...

All eyes go to the pizza guy's pocket, which is lighting up
through his jeans.

GIL
Don't answer it!

Hattie pulls the phone out of the guy's pants.

HATTIE
Ew, it's soaked in piss.

She holds up the phone. It RINGS, displaying "PIZZA BOSS."

GUINEVERE
If we don't answer, our dear pizza
boss will know something's up.

RING.

MARK WATNEY
And he might call the cops. Which
is a good thing, right?

(MORE)
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That's still a good thing when
MARK WATNEY (cont'd)

there's been a murder?

HATTIE
They'll know his last delivery
location.

RING.

GIL
Answer it!

GUINEVERE
Then again, they might just think
pizza guy found himself in a sexy
porn scenario. You remember that
one time we ordered pizza? He sure
seemed to be enjoying himself.

MARK WATNEY
You've only ordered a pizza one
time?

RING.

HATTIE
His dick is currently quite hard.

MARK WATNEY
Enough about dicks! The last thing
I want to think about tonight is
sex. And love. And procreation.

GIL
Weird thing to say.

AMBER
It stopped ringing.

GIL
You stopped ringing! Sorry, I'm a
little on edge. Tonight's been
strange, and as everyone knows,
it's almost midnight. Which is
great. Midnight will be great. You
guys will love it. My surprise. At
midnight.

GUINEVERE
You have a surprise too?

GIL
Yep! It is similar to a horse, but
different.
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MARK WATNEY
So...

RING.

GIL
Yay. It's ringing!

Gil takes the phone and answers.

GIL (cont'd)
putting on a weird voice( )

Hello, pizza boss. What's up in the
hizzity. I bet it's weird that I'm
so young and you don't know my
lingo.

MARK WATNEY
What?

Gil nods to whatever the guy is saying.

GIL
Uh huh...yes...right...of course.

to group( )
He knows it's not Antares.

HATTIE
His name is Antares?

GIL
Apparently? He wants to talk to him
ASAP. Here.

Gil hands the phone to Guin.

GUINEVERE
Greetings! It is I, carrier of
pizza. An--

struggles to pronounce it( )
Anne-tears...

She looks to the group: what am I doing?

GUINEVERE (cont'd)
Uh huh...yes...right.

to group( )
He's not buying it.

HATTIE
Hold on a sec.

Hattie digs through pizza guy's pockets, pulls out a wallet.
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HATTIE (cont'd)
Ew, it's soaked in piss.

She looks at his ID.

HATTIE (cont'd)
Slovenia? Really? Here, gimme.
Gimme that.

Hattie takes the phone, flips her hair, takes a breath, and
answers, putting on a hardcore Slovenian accent.

HATTIE (cont'd)
Hello, is good to hear from you,
boss. You would not believe the day
I am having.

MARK WATNEY
I feel like the broken English is a
little racist?

GUINEVERE
It's not a race, it's a
nationality.

HATTIE
mouths( )

Shut up.

BOSS O' PIZZA (V.O.)
Antares! I'd recognize that sexy
voice anywhere. Where the hell are
you? We got ten thousand pizza
backed up in the oven. Whole place
is about to blow. This could be our
big break!

HATTIE
Sounds like real problem, but is
not Antares' problem.

BOSS O' PIZZA (V.O.)
Classic Antares. Does not give
shit. But you're the best damn
pizza delivery guy we got. SWAT
team just called in an order, and
you're the only one I trust.

GIL
What's he saying? Tell him no cops.
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RANDY
to himself( )

Just broken husks who used to be
cops.

HATTIE
SWAT team have to wait.

The group looks at her funny.

HATTIE (cont'd)
I have become entangle in
pornographic scenario, with the
naked women and the sex, and so
many pleasure.

BOSS O' PIZZA (V.O.)
Antares, you slay the pussy like
nobody I ever meet. I always enjoy
your tales and think of them later
if I am having uninteresting sex
with wife, few speeds, few
positions, but there are terrorists
demanding pizza. They have
hostages.

HATTIE
Sorry Boss of the Pizzas. I quit.
Move back to Slovenia. Never
attempt to contact me. Goodbye.

Hattie hangs up.

GIL
Did it work?

HATTIE
I think he was literally insane. Or
he runs the most important pizza
place in the universe.

GIL
Well...

Hattie puts the phone down.

HATTIE
Well, Gil, it was good to see you.
Great party. Guin. But I just split
up with my husband, so I'm thinking
I'm going to leave. I'd like to be
with Carol now.
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GIL
No, don't leave. You can't leave.
We haven't even started the game.

HATTIE
I won't call the cops, but I want
nothing to do with...

gestures at body( )
Any of this. I wasn't here. Good
luck.

Hattie moves to exit, but Gil gets in the way.

GIL
Stick around.

HATTIE
Sorry, but no.

Hattie opens the door, but Gil slams it shut.

HATTIE (cont'd)
Open the door, Gil.

GIL
I'm sorry, sis. I'm afraid I can't
do that.

HATTIE
Gil, I'm leaving.

Hattie tugs at the door. Gil struggles with her.

GIL
No! No!

GUINEVERE
Baby, I think you should let her
go. She's in love.

GIL
And I'm sure she'll forget all
about Carol soon enough. Unless you
invite her over. I said you should
invite her over.

HATTIE
I will not forget about her. She's
the love of my life.

GIL
So happy you're in love, sorry to
hear that, but you are not leaving
this house, missy.
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Hattie screams in rage and doubles her efforts to escape.

AMBER
to Gil( )

Why did you kill the pizza guy?

RANDY
Why is everyone so mean?

HATTIE
Why won't you let me leave?

Mark grabs his phone and dials 911.

MARK WATNEY
I'm calling the cops!

He holds up the phone, presses send. Everyone pauses. RING.

And then the DOORBELL RINGS.

VOICE (O.S.)
LAPD! Open up!

AMBER
impressed( )

That was quick.

END OF EPISODE
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EPISODE FIVE

"LAPD Blues"

FADE IN:

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT37 37

CLOSE ON Mark Watney, staring at an iPad on a table, which
is displaying a female LAPD OFFICER (30s).

MARK WATNEY
Wait, I know her.

Randy, still handcuffed to the radiator, screams for help.

RANDY
Help! Officer down! Officer d--

Randy is cut off by Gil duct taping his mouth.

HATTIE
Now I'm never getting out of here.

Hattie takes out her phone.

HATTIE (cont'd)
I'm gonna go call Carol. Let me
know when it's time for me to give
a statement.

Hattie exits.

GIL
Mark, you know her? Why do you know
her?

MARK WATNEY
That's Michelle. She's like, one of
my best friends.

GIL
I've never heard of her.

AMBER
Me either.

GUINEVERE
She's really pretty.

MARK WATNEY
Is she? I never noticed.
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AMBER
Yeah right.

GIL
How did you two meet?

BAM BAM BAM. The cop pounds on the door.

LAPD OFFICER (O.S.)
I can hear you talking in there.
Open up!

MARK WATNEY
Can we do this later?

GIL
No, I think now's a good time.

AMBER
I agree, now's a great time for a
story.

MARK WATNEY
Okay, fine. I'll make it quick.

to the cop( )
Hold on! Just a sec! I'm coming.

to the group( )
We met at the water cooler--

AMBER
gasps( )

How dare you! That was our special
place.

MARK WATNEY
What? No, different water cooler.

AMBER
That's...not any better.

INT. STAGE - POLICE STATION (FLASHBACK)38 38

The stage transforms into a police station. The water cooler
has the LAPD police shield on it.

YOUNG MARK and YOUNG MICHELLE stand by the cooler. Mark
hands her a delicious looking salad.

MARK WATNEY
I deliver twice a week to the
police station, and we really hit
it off.

(MORE)
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One day she offered to take me on a
MARK WATNEY (cont'd)

ride along, which was totally
awesome.

The stage now transforms into..

 A POLICE CAR39 39

 ..Michelle behind the wheel, Mark in the passenger seat.
Michelle flips on the lights and sirens and hits the gas.

MARK WATNEY
You haven't truly lived until
you've stopped traffic to run a red
light for absolutely no reason at
all. Next thing I know, we're
hanging out all the time. Eating
donuts--

The stage transforms again into..

A DONUT SHOP40 40

Mark and Michelle link arms and feed each other donuts.

MARK WATNEY
Kickin' it at the shooting range--

The stage transforms once more into a shooting range.
Michelle wraps herself around Mark to "teach" him how to
properly hold and fire the weapon. BANG BANG BANG.

END FLASHBACK41 41

MARK WATNEY
So yeah. That's about it. We're
friends. No big deal.

AMBER
Sounds like you two are a lot more
than friends.

MARK WATNEY
What? No. She's like a sister to
me.

AMBER
Like a sexy, jealousy-inducing,
incest sister?
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GIL
Like a sister who's not really your
best friend?

MARK WATNEY
No...

GIL
Well, regardless, you need to
convince her to leave.

MARK WATNEY
Dude, why? There's a dead body in
the living room, Amber shot Randy,
this whole night is out of control.
Let's just end it. Michelle can
help, she's awesome.

GIL
No! It's not over yet. Almost, but
not quite! Midnight! Remember? Just
trust me, Mark. As your real best
friend. Do this for me and I
promise I will make it up to you.
In like, less than an hour.

Mark's unconvinced.

GIL (cont'd)
You open that door, I go to jail.

Mark considers this. Then he looks to Guin. She gives him a
look--that's clearly a deal-breaker. Mark SIGHS.

MARK WATNEY
Fine.

Mark gets up and walks to the front door. Everyone follows
behind him.

INT. FRONT DOOR - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS41A 41A

They all hide on the other side of the front door as Mark
opens it to a perturbed Officer MICHELLE--hip, cool, and
total cop material.

Officer Michelle is surprised!
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OFFICER MICHELLE
Marky Mark! Markstipher Jones! What
are you doing here, my brother from
another mother...and another
father, because obviously we're not
related--

She awkwardly finds an excuse to put a hand on his chest.

OFFICER MICHELLE (cont'd)
--that would be weird, right?

MARK WATNEY
Hey! Michelle! What's up? I'm just
chilling here at my best friend
Gil's house.

OFFICER MICHELLE
Oh, how come I don't know about
this best friend?

Mark is fumbling to get rid of her, accidentally suspicious.

MARK WATNEY
He's like, my childhood best
friend. But we're not that close
anymore.

Behind door, Gil is hurt.

MARK WATNEY (cont'd)
Anyway, gonna get back to it!

Michelle finally "realizes" what Mark means.

OFFICER MICHELLE
Ohhh. You're on a date. That's
cool. That's fine.

MARK WATNEY
No I'm totally not.

Behind door, Amber is hurt.

MARK WATNEY (cont'd)
It's really more of a party.

Mark moves to close the door.

OFFICER MICHELLE
hopeful( )

Yeah?
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MARK WATNEY
Yeah.

OFFICER MICHELLE
Oh, okay. Great. Well, this is
perfect. My shift is almost over
and--

MARK WATNEY
Yeah, awesome! End of the work day.
Love it. Thanks for stopping by.
I'll see you Monday. I'm working on
a new salad I think you're gonna
love. Anchovy and, uh, marshmallow
fluff...

Michelle nods -- that sounds terrible.

OFFICER MICHELLE
Actually, I got a call from the
neighbors about a gunshot and some
screaming? Do you know anything
about that?

MARK WATNEY
A what now?

OFFICER MICHELLE
A gunshot.

MARK WATNEY
Oh! A gunshot. I thought you said a
cumshot and I was like whoa it's
not that kind of party. And why
were the neighbors watching anyway,
am I right?

OFFICER MICHELLE
Yeah! So, do you know anything
about it? The gunshot.

MARK WATNEY
Oh! Right. I guess we had the
volume on the TV up too loud. Gil
is super rich--you ever heard of
Horse Boy? Anyway, his speaker
system is amazing. Makes fake movie
gunshots sound like real life,
happening-in-the-room gunshots.

OFFICER MICHELLE
slightly suspicious( )

What, uh, what movie were you
watching?
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MARK WATNEY
Um. We were watching this stupid
movie about a marriage proposal
that gets interrupted by a bear
attack. Lots of screaming and
gunshots. It's a stupid movie
though, otherwise I'd invite you in
to watch with us, but it's stupid
so you don't wanna see it.

OFFICER MICHELLE
Are you kidding? That sounds
awesome! 

MARK WATNEY
Yeah. You're right, it is awesome.
But actually the movie is over now,
so, nothing to see here.

Mark looks past Michelle at her police cruiser parked out
front. The windshield is covered in blood.

MARK WATNEY (cont'd)
What the hell happened to your
cruiser?

OFFICER MICHELLE
Oh, that? Yeah, I hit a horse on my
way over here.

On the other side of the door, Gil's face contorts as if to
say, sadly, "Chauncey? Sweet Chauncey? Chaunce of my life?"

MARK WATNEY
You probably need to go deal with
that, huh?

OFFICER MICHELLE
Nah, it's fine.

Mark gives her a look -- seriously?

OFFICER MICHELLE (cont'd)
And now I've gotta piss like a
racehorse. No pun intended. Do you
mind if I come in and use the
restroom?

MARK WATNEY
Yeah, no. Sorry, Michelle. Gil's
dad was, uh, killed by a...
urinating police officer. Ever
since, he's had this rule about
letting cops in his house to pee.
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Michelle gets suspicious, lowers her voice.

OFFICER MICHELLE
Is there something you wanna tell
me, Mark?

AT THE RADIATOR- MEANWHILE:42 42

Randy manages to rotate the knob, turning it on with a
HISSSSSS.

MARK WATNEY (O.S.)
Me? What? No, of course not. You're
my best friend. I tell you
everything.

OFFICER MICHELLE
Because you don't exactly seem like
your usual, jovial, handsome, laid
back, good-looking, down-to-earth,
attractive self. Is somebody making
you say these things to get me to
leave?

MARK WATNEY
What? No. Not at all.

OFFICER MICHELLE
Did somebody make you say that?

MARK WATNEY
No--

OFFICER MICHELLE
You don't have to speak. Blink once
for yes, don't blink at all for no.

Michelle watches Mark's eyes intently, waiting for a blink.

Mark tries really hard not to blink, but eventually he gives
in to his eyeballs' desperate thirst for tears. BLINK.

OFFICER MICHELLE (cont'd)
Was that a yes? Yes somebody is in
there, holding you hostage, making
you say these things so the really
pretty police officer will leave
and they can continue doing
horrible things to you because of
something that happened in your
childhood back when you were best
friends but aren't anymore?
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Mark has lost track.

OFFICER MICHELLE (cont'd)
Blink once for yes, don't blink for
no.

MARK WATNEY
What? This isn't the best way to--

OFFICER MICHELLE
Shhh. No talking. Only blinking. Or
no blinking.

MARK WATNEY
Agh--

Like thirty seconds go by with Michelle staring at Mark's
eyes and Mark straining with all his might not to blink.

AT THE RADIATOR- MOMENTS LATER..43 43

 Randy, now sweating profusely , leans his face closer and
closer to the hot metal, trying to melt off his duct tape.
But the stuff is too damn effective.

FRONT DOOR - CONTINUED44 44

Michelle leans in, whispers to Mark.

OFFICER MICHELLE
Pretend to kiss me and whisper the
truth into my mouth.

MARK WATNEY
Wha--

Michelle full on starts making out with Mark.

Behind door, Amber is livid. Gil is confused/hurt.

AT THE RADIATOR - MOMENTS LATER..45 45

 Randy has no choice: he presses his mouth to the radiator,
burning a hole through the tape and horribly burning his
lips and face in the process. He SCREAMS as the tape comes
off.

RANDY
Officer down!
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BACK AT THE FRONT DOOR:46 46

RANDY (O.S.)
Officer down!

OFFICER MICHELLE
tongue in his mouth( )

I knew it!

Officer Michelle finally stops making out.

OFFICER MICHELLE (cont'd)
Sorry, Mark, but I'm coming in.

She draws her weapon and pushes Mark out of the way.

MARK WATNEY
No! Michelle, don't--

Michelle sees the pizza guy in the middle of the floor and
Randy chained to the radiator.

OFFICER MICHELLE
What the hell?!

into shoulder radio( )
I'm gonna need backup at--

Gil leaps forward and tries to tackle Michelle, but she's
well-trained. They struggle. Randy WHIMPERS in pain.

GIL
Why does everyone keep trying to
ruin my puzzle treasure mystery
hunt costume extravaganza?!

Michelle's gun goes flying and Amber picks it up.

AMBER
Not again!

MARK WATNEY
to Guin( )

Gil is a murderer, Guin. Is that
really what you want? Look at him.

RANDY
Help me! Somebody help me. For the
love of all that is holy. I'm
burning!

GUINEVERE
I feel sick.

Suddenly Michelle THUDS onto the ground. DEAD!
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GIL
Oh my god, she had a heart attack
or something.

to Mark( )
What do you mean she's your best
friend?!

RANDY
Officer down!

GIL
Shut up, Randy!

MARK WATNEY
I don't know, man. We've been
hanging out a lot lately.

Mark goes to Michelle's side, horrified.

AMBER
Hanging out? Like your penis is
hanging out? That's gross. You're
gross.

Amber checks in with herself.

AMBER (cont'd)
You know what, no, jealousy is a
natural feeling.

GIL
Part of what makes us human.

AMBER
But natural isn't always right.
Mark, out of respect for our
budding relationship, I think it's
important we have an open and
honest discussion about your
feelings toward this dead police
officer.

GUINEVERE
I need to go to the bathroom.

Guin runs off. Hattie enters.

RANDY
Bring me medicine. For the love of
god. My face, my beautiful face.

HATTIE
What the hell is going on?
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Hattie sees Michelle on the ground.

HATTIE (cont'd)
Oh my god!

MARK WATNEY
Michelle? Michelle, please, you
gotta wake up, girl.

GIL
She's dead! Your "best friend" is
dead. And I don't think she'll be
pulling a "Horse Boy" anytime soon.
Not in the next...

checks watch( )
Fifty-three minutes, anyway.

AMBER
Even dead, she is so pretty.
Disgusting. But good for her. And
good for you. Not so good for me,
but she's dead so--

HATTIE
Ew, she's covered in piss.

Mark stands and faces Gil.

MARK WATNEY
You. If you'd just let her in, this
wouldn't have happened. If you
hadn't killed the god damn pizza
guy, none of this would have
happened! What the hell is your
problem?

GIL
Listen, Mark, best friend
controversies aside, I love you.
You have to trust me, and I'll
explain as soon as Guin is back.

MARK WATNEY
Guin. You don't know the first
thing about Guin.

GIL
Guin is the love of my life.

MARK WATNEY
Then why wouldn't you get your
sperm checked? Why wouldn't you go
to a fertility doctor?
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GIL
Mark, you gotta trust me.

MARK WATNEY
Too bad, because I don't. You gave
her everything except the one thing
she truly wanted. Too afraid of the
commitment? You selfish asshole.

HATTIE
I knew you weren't perfect.

AMBER
Mark, don't. This isn't you. You're
the guy who saw past my extreme and
intimidating intelligence and
success.

MARK WATNEY
Amber! You seem great, truly. But I
don't know anything about you. And
I love someone else.

GIL
You do? That's wonderful. Why
didn't you tell me?

MARK WATNEY
It's your wife, Gil. It's Guin. I
love Guin.

Gil is dumbfounded.

GIL
What?

MARK WATNEY
Yeah, and I gave her what you never
would. Even though the doctor
thought I was infertile, she's
pregnant and it's mine. My million
dollar baby. And I want to raise
it.

GIL
We're, we're supposed to be
friends. Best friends.

MARK WATNEY
Oh shut up. You know that day at
the petting zoo, the one everybody
is so damn fond of?
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INT. STAGE - PETTING ZOO (FLASHBACK)47 47

Back at the petting zoo.

MARK WATNEY
Well, it seems like every-freaking-
body was there that day, but nobody
seems to remember that just after
Gil got kicked in the head by
"destiny" and just before Randy got
crotch-stomped, so dramatically,
utterly crotch-stomped that he
literally has no dick, that very
same horse kicked me in the head
and gave me this:

END FLASHBACK48 48

Mark shows off a lightning bolt scar on his forehead.

GIL
I didn't ask to get kicked in the
head by that horse.

MARK WATNEY
Neither did I. But I still got this
dumb scar that made my life a
blatant rip off of yet another
beloved franchise. I didn't get
fame and fortune. I didn't get a
lifetime of ease or a spot on Oprah
or the most amazing woman in the
world as my wife.

GIL
I didn't care about any of that. 
Well, I kind of did. It was
awesome. Especially the wife part.
But I care about you, too. You're
awesome.

MARK WATNEY
sarcastic( )

I didn't even get a robotic penis.

RANDY
A synthetic prosthetic biolog--

GIL
Your life is great! Your business
is a success, and amazing women
throw themselves at you.

(MORE)
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But if you need to tell yourself
GIL (cont'd)

that I'm the reason for your
unhappiness when you're screwing
your best friend's wife, go ahead,
but like I've already said, I love
you.

AMBER
And so do I.

MARK WATNEY
When you turned away from Guin, I
was there. I've always been there.
And I guess I should thank you for
bringing her into my life, because
now I've found my purpose. I'm
supposed to be a father! Guin and I
are in love, and this baby will be
absolutely perfect. I swear to you.

Suddenly Guin reenters, LOOKING 9 MONTHS PREGNANT!

GUINEVERE
Uh, guys, I think my water just
broke.

HATTIE
Guin, you weren't nine months
pregnant a minute ago, were you?

Hysteria erupts from within Guin and she SCREAMS, frightened
of her own body.

GIL
Uh oh.

MARK WATNEY
What's going on??

GIL
I think I know what's going on.
It's time for me to come clean
about all of this--

RANDY
Stop saying that! You've been
saying that ever since you
confessed to killing Antares, sweet
Antares! Somebody, somebody please,
get me something for the pain!
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GIL
I know things seem crazy right now,
what with me murdering the pizza
guy and also murdering Michelle--

MARK WATNEY
What?

GIL
You're all gonna want to be sitting
down when I tell you this.

Everybody sits except Mark, who crosses his arms.

Gil pauses and looks at everyone.

GIL (cont'd)
The truth is--

END OF EPISODE
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EPISODE SIX

"The Sixth Sense Episode"

FADE IN:

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT49 49

Right where we left off!

GIL
I'm an alien.

AMBER
I knew it! This has all been part
of the game! Mark, thank you so
much for inviting me.

Amber tries to kiss Mark. Nerp.

GIL
No! I'm being entirely serious.
This is real life. I am actually an
alien.

RANDY
An illegal alien?!

GIL
No! Well, technically there's no--
no! I'm an extraterrestrial. Little
Green Man. Gurl from another World.
Bandit from another Planet.

Guin is still in extreme hysteria, drenched in sweat.

GUINEVERE
Gil?

GIL
I've been going by Gil since I
arrived on earth, but my given
name...is Bog.

RANDY
Bob?

GIL
No, Bog. With a G. As in Gil. But
at the end. As in Bog.
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AMBER
alien voice( )

Nice to meet you, Bog. I am
Azibzzlegguum 2H4X.

GIL
No! No you're not! You're Amber.
I'm the alien. And not only is that
voice extremely offensive, but
that's a stupid name. Aliens are
highly advanced and can elegantly
simplify everything, including
names. Azibzzlegguum 2H4X is too
complicated. It's a bad name
choice. You did a bad job.

Amber is crushed by this.

AMBER
I did a bad job...But I did so much
research...I'll never make a
scientific breakthrough...Wait a
second...sweet mamajama! You're an
alien! He's an alien! Guys! Look at
me! I made first contact! This is
the greatest day of my life!

She tries to kiss Mark again. Nerp!

MARK WATNEY
to Gil( )

Dude, what the effing eff?

GIL
Listen, I'm kind of flustered,
which is making me
uncharacteristically negative. This
is a big moment for me, and
apparently Amber. A lot is
happening tonight, and my wife is
going to have a child, and I've
thought about how this moment would
go for years. So just bear with me.

GUINEVERE
What's happening to me? I thought I
was only a few weeks pregnant.

GIL
You knew you were pregnant?

Guin looks up at him, in emotional and physical pain.
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GUINEVERE
I'm sorry. Gil, honey, I'm scared.

GIL
Baby, just let me explain and--

RANDY
You've been saying "let me explain"
all night!

HATTIE
Yeah, if you're a real life alien,
prove it, Horse Boy. Brother.

Gil surveys the confused, enraged faces of his friends and
family before him.

GIL
Okay.

He narrows his focus on a vase in the corner of the room.
Suddenly, a burst of energy blasts from Gil's eyes and
vaporizes the vase.

HATTIE
Whoa.

RANDY
Where'd it go??

AMBER
sweet, calm, as if(
everything in the
universe finally makes
sense)

Randy? Didn't you know? Science is
just magic we haven't figured out
yet.

GUINEVERE
I loved that vase!

MARK WATNEY
Come on, man. That's a cheap trick.

Mark inspects the table the vase was sitting on.

MARK WATNEY (cont'd)
It's just a trapdoor and--

GIL
Okay, how about this.
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Gil approaches Randy, who cowers in fear. He grabs Randy's
head and focuses intensely.

RANDY
No! I'm not ready to die like that
vase!

HATTIE
unenthusiastically( )

No, stop, don't...

Randy's horrible, disgusting burns heal almost instantly.
Randy feels his face.

RANDY
My face! My beautiful face!

HATTIE
No one would go that far.

RANDY
Why didn't you do that sooner? I've
been in such pain! Wait a minute,
doc, can ya, can ya heal other
nether ya know, parts,
hypothetically?

GIL
What no? Randy, it's time for that
explanation you've been so excited
about, so listen up.

Everyone sits attentively.

GIL (cont'd)
I know we've all heard the story of
that fateful day at the petting zoo
an unusual number of times tonight,
but I need to tell you all what
really happened.

INT. STAGE - PETTING ZOO (FLASHBACK)50 50

The stage is now the petting zoo, as before. The flashback
morphs each time someone interjects to try to accommodate
their version of the tale.

GIL
I wasn't actually there that day.
Well, Gil was, but I hadn't entered
his body yet.
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HATTIE
Ew.

GIL
Poor, human Gil got kicked in the
head by destiny, and then I--

Young Gil is kicked by the "horse."

MARK WATNEY
And then so did I. But I got
nothing to show for it.

The "horse" proceeds to clock Young Mark.

GIL
Except your scar.

MARK WATNEY
Right, except my scar.

GIL
Right, yeah, and after Gil and Mark
got kicked, I--

HATTIE
Then I got thrown from the horse.

GIL
Right, yes. Then Hattie fell off
her high horse during her
quinceañera. For which no expense
had been spared. Except, maybe, a
better-trained, less aggressive
horse. Anyway, after that--

RANDY
After that Randy caught her like a
damn hero! And they fell in love
and Randy went to bone town, like
constantly. And everybody on the
football team loved him.

Young Randy catches Young Hattie.

GIL
R-Right, and then Randy caught her
like a hero, and that other stuff,
and then, I--

HATTIE
Then I fell in love with Carol.

Young Carol hands Young Hattie a young carrot.
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GIL
Then Hattie fell in love with
Carol, which is honestly very
depressing to me for reasons we'll
get to very shortly. All of that
happened, and then I--

AMBER
And then my dads and I showed up
and we euthanized and ate the horse
and I fell in love with science.

Young Amber eats the horse a la Daenerys Targaryen.

GIL
Okay, anyway...after all that, I--

RANDY
I got distracted by a butterfly!

GIL
Wait, what?

Young Randy gets distracted by a butterfly (a paper
butterfly being dangled by a fishing pole).

YOUNG RANDY
spoken by actual Randy,(
trying to mouth in time)

Shit yeah! Look at this awesome
butterfly! C'mere, you!

The thespian playing Young Randy is shocked by this turn of
events, but reluctantly goes along with it.

RANDY
And that was the end of Randy's
story and everybody lived happily
ever after.

Everyone makes eye contact, including the dead "horse."
Finally, the "horse" brutally crotch-stomps Randy.

GIL
And then Randy got brutally crotch-
stomped.

Randy GROANS in defeat.

Gil looks around to see if anyone else will interrupt.

GIL (cont'd)
Right, so Gil went into a coma...

88.



The stage transforms into..

THE HOSPITAL ROOM51 51

Young Gil is asleep in the hospital bed, hooked up to a
bunch of tubes and wires, just as before.

GIL
But just as the doctor pulled the
plug...

The doctor pulls the plug.

GIL (cont'd)
That's when I took over Gil's body.

Young Gil comes to life! Balloons fall from the ceiling. A
cake reading WELCOME BACK TO LIFE, HORSE BOY AKA THE BOY WHO
LIVED is wheeled in.

END FLASHBACK52 52

GUINEVERE
You're...you're not actually Gil?

GIL
Well, not technically, but I'm the
only Gil most of you have ever
really known.

HATTIE
My brother...died? Like these
assholes?

She kicks Michelle.

GIL
I'm sorry, Hattie. He died twenty-
five years ago that day at the
hospital. But I love you, and
you'll always be my sister.

HATTIE
That's pretty messed up.

GIL
I know. I know, but the only way my
species can take over a host body
is if it's recently dead but in all
other ways fully functional.

(MORE)
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Why do you think people
GIL (cont'd)

who've had
"near-death experiences" always go
on to live such amazing lives?

MARK WATNEY
Because they're really...aliens?

GIL
Exactly! See, I knew you'd all
understand.

Hattie turns away from him.

GIL (cont'd)
Hey, come here. Come here.

Gil gestures for Hattie to hug him. She does. The hug ends.

GIL (cont'd)
It's gonna be okay.

Gil turns back to face the group.

GIL (cont'd)
Anyway, at first I was bummed out
because my people forced me to take
over the body of Horse Boy, and
Snog got to inhabit the prime
minister, but once I realized how
amazing human life is, I didn't
care anymore.

MARK WATNEY
What's so great about human life?

GIL
Are you kidding? For one, sex is
amazing! It feels so, so...awesome!
Sex on my planet is purely for
procreation and it's horribly
painful.

Gil sits beside Guin and tucks her hair behind her ear.

GIL (cont'd)
I'm just lucky I found a wife who
loves human sex as much as I do.
Which is an inhuman amount.

GUINEVERE
Aww, how sweet. Thank you, baby.

Guin GRUNTS in pain during a contraction.
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GIL
All I want to do is spend my time
having experiences, feeling
feelings, having sex. The
adrenaline rush of jumping out of a
plane, the bliss of curling up with
a book, the unmatched joy of being
in love, that feeling when you're
having sex.

to Guin( )
Now do you understand why I never
got my sperm checked? It would
never take. The doctors would know
I wasn't human. On the outside, I
look like one of you, but under the
hood I'm all alien.

AMBER
I'm learning so much!

GUINEVERE
This a lot to process, but I love
you, Gil. More than anything.

GIL
Being in love with you is my
absolute favorite part of being
human.

GUINEVERE
I'm sorry I cheated on you. And I'm
sorry you had to find out this way.
I closed myself off to you, and
that's never what I wanted.

GIL
I'm sorry I've been so distant. I
so badly wanted to give you a
child, but I knew I couldn't, and
the fact that I was keeping a
secret from you was tearing me up
inside.

GUINEVERE
Shh. It's okay. We finally got our
miracle.

She puts his hand on her belly. They're so in love.

Mark stands and crosses to Guin slowly, tears welling up.
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MARK WATNEY
But the baby, your sperm won't
take, it's mine...my million dollar
baby. Maybe, maybe this is just
what modern families look like. If
Amber can have three dads, maybe,
maybe Gil you can move into the
garage, we can work something out.

Mark sits on the other side of Guin. Gil puts a hand on
Mark's shoulder.

GIL
No, not at all.

MARK WATNEY
What?

GIL
It's obviously not your child. I
mean, look at her. She's totally in
labor.

MARK WATNEY
I don't understand.

GIL
This is how gestation works for my
species. The baby takes about six
years to grow, and for the first
ninety-nine point nine percent, it
stays incredibly small--the female
doesn't even show--and then all of
a sudden: bam! Balloons up like a
racehorse and she goes into labor.
Exponential gestation. This is so
exciting!

He turns to Guin.

GIL (cont'd)
Guin, we're going to be parents.

GUINEVERE
stunned, joyful( )

We're going to be parents.

GIL
Full disclosure, I have no idea
what a half-human half-alien baby
is going to look like, probably
terrible, but it'll be our terrible
little monster baby!
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AMBER
high on science( )

I'm gonna study it!

HATTIE
Wait a minute, why did your people
send you to earth in the first
place?

Gil's smile fades.

GIL
Right. Almost forgot. Now for the
bad news.

Gil stands up, addresses the group.

GIL (cont'd)
This is going to be hard for me to
say, so I'm just gonna do it quick
and clinical. At midnight, my
people are going to be invading
your planet, rape-and-pillaging it
for all its worth. The human race
will soon be as nonexistent as
Randy's penis.

HATTIE
They're going to kill us?

GIL
Well, more specifically, they're
going to eat you, or even more
specifically, freeze you alive and
eat you later.

HATTIE
Why would they eat us??!

Amber grabs Hattie by the shoulders.

AMBER
Aliens. Eat. EVERYTHING!!!

Hattie and Amber SCREAM.

GIL
Listen, I'm about to save you and
in the process, the human race. So
drop the questions and follow me.
There's one last piece to this
puzzle you all need to see. Come
on.
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Gil leads the way, and the rest of the group gets up to
follow. Amber takes a step, then stops, steadies herself.

AMBER
Hold up.

Everyone stops.

AMBER (cont'd)
Gil, there is nothing I want more
than to follow you into space. I
want to take you apart and make a
scientific difference. But before
that can happen, I need to get some
things off my chest. My dads taught
me to be open, and this whole night
has been nothing but lies.

GIL
Okay? Just make it quick.

AMBER
Gil, you murdered two people
tonight, and I don't care what's
happening at the stroke of twelve.
Murder is not okay!

GIL
They were about to get eaten
anyway.

suddenly realizing( )
And now that I killed them...it's
kinda sorta roadkill vege...?

AMBER
Hattie, just because you made
terrible choices and life didn't
work out for you, it doesn't mean
you need to take out your
aggression on other people's
happiness.

HATTIE
Yeah, well, roadkill vege...

AMBER
Randy, as far as I can tell, you
haven't done a single good thing,
literally ever. You are nothing but
a dickless dick.

RANDY
A dick? A PI? A private
investigator? A detective?
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HATTIE
NO! Jesus, Randy.

AMBER
Guin, you had an affair with your
husband's best friend. Because
there was one thing in your life
you couldn't have? Look around.
Your life is incredible. You
single-handedly stopped unwanted
pregnancy. With a goddamn bracelet!
When you were thirteen! And you
don't even know how it works! Do
you know what I would give to have
made that kind of impact at such a
young age?

getting sidetracked( )
Although, now that I've made first
contact, things are gonna be
lookin' up.

MARK WATNEY
Except for the world getting
destroyed.

Amber turns to Mark.

AMBER
And you. You're the worst of all.
You slept with your best friend's
wife. At least Guin wanted to have
a child. You were just a resentful
little prick. So you didn't go into
a coma? Well, guess what, turns out
Gil DIED. Think about that. And why
did you even invite me here? So I
could be some sort of beard? I'm a
human being, Mark. I have feelings.
But you use people. And you hide
behind sarcasm because deep down,
you feel awful about what you've
become.

Mark nods, overwhelmed. Amber sighs with relief.

She turns and addresses Michelle's corpse.

AMBER (cont'd)
And you! You made out with the guy
I really liked.

Amber turns and faces a mirror far across the room.
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AMBER (cont'd)
And you, you're being petty to a
corpse.

She finishes.

GIL
Amber, that was really honest and
open and I love it. That's the kind
of communication we're gonna need
to survive. You'll make a great
member of the team. Everybody, can
we all just agree everything Amber
said is true?

Everyone shrugs and nods.

AMBER
Oh, okay. Well, as long as we're
all on the same page.

GIL
Totally. You are probably the last
people on earth who deserve to
survive and carry on the human
race, but you are or were my
friends and family, plus Randy. And
Hattie, again, if you want to try
to get Carol over here, that's
probably a really good idea,
although from Silverlake, that's
gonna be dicey.

HATTIE
Oh my god, Carol!

Hattie pulls out her phone and runs into another room.

GIL
Come on, let's go.

Gil stands and they all follow him as he leaves.

RANDY
Wait! Don't leave me. I don't wanna
be frozen alive. I can't die cuffed
to a radiator. Please, you gotta...

They turn and see that Randy is still cuffed to the
radiator. There's a collective moment where they all
consider leaving him, then that tension dissipates.
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INT. SHIP - NIGHT53 53

This room isn't a room at all, but a spaceship! There are
five command consoles, each one slightly different with a
central console in the middle.

The walls are black and sleek, and the whole thing is sci-fi
futuristic awesome.

Gil steps to the central console.

GUINEVERE
I've always wondered what was in
this room.

GIL
All right crew, man your stations.
I'm here, Guin, there, Mark, there,
Amber, there. And Randy, Randy,
uh...you just sit tight over there.

Gil points to a cage on the far wall.

RANDY
What the hell is that? I'm not
getting into any cage. Not again
anyway.

GIL
It's meant to bring livestock back
to my home planet, but we have no
livestock, and if you don't want to
be splattered all over the floor
when we launch at four Gs, you're
gonna want to be in that cage.

Randy gives up, climbs into his cage.

Hattie runs in.

HATTIE
Carol's on her way.

GIL
Probably too late, but that's okay.
Hattie, your station's over there.
Guin, strap into that seat and sit
tight. You're going to have to man
your station and give birth to our
baby at the same time. You can do
it.
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People take their positions and Gil presses some buttons.
The ship powers on. All sorts of blinking lights, sci-fi
sounds, etc.

GIL (cont'd)
The time is eleven forty-two. We
have eighteen minutes to get out of
here, people. Luckily, this is what
I trained you for. You would've
gotten a lot more trained if you'd
done any of the treasure mystery
hunt training program experience
educational bonanza carnival that I
spent months planning, but it's
okay. I believe in all of you.

MARK WATNEY
looking at console( )

What is all of this stuff?

GIL
Listen up, adulterer. There are
going to be a lot of symbols and
instructions popping up on your
console. You don't need to know
what they do. Just follow them, and
we'll get out of here.

GUINEVERE
Is this really happening?

GIL
This is really happening, and baby,

to her pregnant belly( )
And baby, I'm so happy to be taking
this journey with you, both of
these journeys. With both of you.

Gil gazes forward, heroic.

GIL (cont'd)
Now let's go save the human race.

A beat.

GIL (cont'd)
throwaway( )

You god damn apes. Okay, how does
any of this work? It's been a
while.

Gil mashes some buttons then stops.
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GIL (cont'd)
Wait, Mark, you said you're
infertile?

MARK WATNEY
Apparently so.

GIL
And I'm an alien. And Randy's
basically a ken doll down there, so
there's literally no viable human
sperm on this starship.

AMBER
Nope.

GIL
Shit. Whatever. Amber, that'll be
your first task.

AMBER
Yay!

Gil goes back to button pushing and a view screen appears in
front of them. An alienoid AI appears on the view screen.

AI COMPUTER
Glorb drizz merctock l'hrrange.

GIL
Oh, right.

Gil pushes some more buttons. Some screens turn to English.

AI COMPUTER
Welcome aboard.

Suddenly all the consoles light up and come to life.

And we're in the low-budget, significantly more ridiculous
version of a climactic scene from a JJ Abrams Trek movie.

RANDY
Sweet shit on a stick.

Mark puts his hand on his console.

AI COMPUTER
Welcome, Mark Watney.

MARK WATNEY
How does it--

99.



GIL
I took samples of your DNA from
glasses and tissues and eyelashes
and introduced them to the ship's
security database so the onboard AI
would give you access to the
controls. And Bag?

AI COMPUTER
Yes?

GIL
No need for any more welcomes.
Let's get this show on the road.

The AI nods.

AI COMPUTER
Initiating launch protocols.

Instructions display on Gil's console.

GIL
Ensign, disengage antimatter
disseminator!

HATTIE
What on earth?

GIL
If we're gonna do this, we need to
work together as a spaceteam.

RANDY
That stupid dumbass game?

GIL
Yes, Randy. I hired superstar best
human Henry Smith to program this
game specifically so we might have
some small chance of getting off
this glurb-forsaken planet. So
disengage that antimatter!

Amber spots the Antimatter Disseminator.

AMBER
I see it!

She pushes a button.
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GIL
Good work, but that's just the
beginning. Nav, chart a course for
the Verdanian system.

Mark spots something on his console that says "Nav System."

MARK WATNEY
Uhh...

GIL
Comms, we need to know what's out
there. Multi-phasic full-spectrum
signal. Tell the universe we're
coming.

Guin sees she's at Comms.

GUINEVERE
Of course capt--aaarrggggh!

Labor pains. The ship rumbles and shakes.

GIL
Security, reduce inertial
dampeners.

Gil points to Hattie.

GIL (cont'd)
Security!

HATTIE
You're kidding me.

Everyone's getting a hang of their system.

GIL
Disengage magnetic psy-bolts. Lock
onto niridium grid. Activate aft
reaction chambers.

MARK WATNEY
Psy-bolts unlocked. I need an
Einstein-Polywarp array pronto.

HATTIE
Transmission matrices fully
functional.

RANDY
Is there a bathroom on this thing?
Racehorse, etc.
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GIL
You're sitting in it!

RANDY
Aw hell.

AMBER
Dyson charge nearly maximum. We'll
be good to go any minute.

GIL
We don't have a minute. Those god
damn aliens are coming in hot. And
they're going to eat their way
through every last human being on
the planet. So let's go. Go go go
go go!

Throughout the ship, the crew pushes buttons, turns dials,
pulls levers, and is generally incredibly in tune.

MARK WATNEY
How are we doing any of this?

GIL
It's perfectly reasonable, but I
don't have time to explain the
science behind it. Okay fine. I
drugged the pizza.

RANDY
That's why it tasted so funky!

GIL
Yes, Randy. Our species evolved to
be able to link our neural waves
and work in absolute tandem, which
is pretty much the opposite of
humanity, but lucky for you I had
just the pizza drug to solve the
problem.

AMBER
It was specifically a pizza drug?

Suddenly, SIRENS. The AI appears.

AI COMPUTER
Critical failure. Energy conduits
misaligned. Critical failure.

GIL
I checked those this morning!
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The AI shows an image of energy conduits -- a bullet is
embedded into them.

GIL (cont'd)
What the hell?

HATTIE
Randy, you idiot. When you shot
your gun into the air, it must have
ricocheted and knocked something
out of position. Now we're all
going to get eaten. Are you happy
about that?

RANDY
No, but I'm happy about a lot. I
have a lot going on you don't know
about.

GIL
Without those conduits, we all die.

Guin SCREAMS.

GUINEVERE
Oh my god. I've never felt pain
like this. Childbirth is awful, but
I'm so happy.

MARK WATNEY
Guin, babe, I don't know what you
and I are right now--

GUINEVERE
Nothing.

MARK WATNEY
But I'm here for you, and I'm here
for this child. He's going to be
wonderful.

Gil takes a moment to focus on Mark and Guin.

GIL
Listen Mark, Guin and I are
stronger than ever, and you and
Amber...seem great. Everything's
great. I mean, look at her. She's
an amazing, forward-thinking
scientist--we really lucked out
with her actually--so I need you to
drop this Guin thing. I know we can
move past this, right...friend?
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Gil reaches out a hand. Mark looks up at his best friend.
What a moment. He reaches out and takes his hand.

MARK WATNEY
Totally. Let's put a pin in that.
Who knows how we'll all feel once
we're in space.

AI COMPUTER
Critical failure. Energy conduits
misaligned. Critical failure.

Gil turns from Mark, back in action.

GIL
Darn it! But there might be a
workaround--we engineered our ships
so they could literally be powered
by our minds. That
interconnectedness I mentioned?
We're able to achieve a brain-wave
state that interacts with particles
in the universe on the quantum
level.

AMBER
Like how your brain can move
needles on an EKG!

GIL
Exactly. But your human minds are
so much less evolved. There's no
way.

Gil thinks.

GIL (cont'd)
Unless...there is one thing that
just might come close.

GUINEVERE
What?

GIL
True love. It's the only human
brain-state even in the same realm,
and it is darn hard to achieve.

A beat.

RANDY
Let's 5th element this shit.
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GIL
Listen up, everybody focus on your
one true love and only your one
true love.

The ship shakes. There's a display of the love fuel gauge.
It's slowly filling, but it's nowhere near critical mass.

Hattie pulls out a picture of Carol and stares at it.

AI COMPUTER
I said critical failure. Is no one
listening?

GIL
I know! I know!

to( spaceteam)
Love harder!

Randy stares at Hattie really hard.

Amber stares at Mark.

Mark stares at Guin, who GRUNTS, in tremendous pain.

Guin stares at Gil. Gil stares at Guin.

The gauge rises, just on the precipice of being enough.

GIL (cont'd)
Come on, come on, come on.

MARK WATNEY
It's not working!

RANDY
Hattie. Hattie, look at me!

HATTIE
No!

RANDY
Look at me!

HATTIE
No! I don't love you!

RANDY
Maybe it's still in there, deep
down.

HATTIE
with a huge sigh( )

Fine!
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Hattie looks at Randy and the gauge plummets!

AMBER
We're all gonna die!

They're all gonna die.

Guin SCREAMS. And with a horrible MEATY RIPPING SOUND, she
projects a baby out of her. Gil is watching the gauge.

She holds it up. It's a HORRIBLE MONSTER BABY. Like a mix
between the baby from Dinosaur and a human and it's slimy
and a puppet and you hate it.

GUINEVERE
My baby...

Gil turns and lays eyes on his child for the first time.

Suddenly the love gauge EXPLODES into a million heart icons.

AI COMPUTER
Commencing countdown.

HATTIE
We did it!

RANDY
Cause I love you, hot stuff. Hot
muff. Hot puss. All about dat.

Thrusters fire, ship nearly launching.

AI COMPUTER
Ten... Nine...

Gil bends down next to Guin and takes her hand.

GIL
I love you.

Guin smiles, too weary to reply.

AI COMPUTER
Eight... Seven...

Hattie looks down at the baby. There's a ton of blood and
horrible birth stuff everywhere.

HATTIE
Gross, you're covered in blood. And
piss.
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AI COMPUTER
Six... Five...

GIL
Get ready for takeoff. Somebody man
that lever.

Gil points to a GIANT LEVER at his control station.

AI COMPUTER
Four... Three...

Randy bursts out of the cage, leaping into action.

RANDY
I can do this!

AI COMPUTER
Two.

Everyone braces themselves. This is the final moment.
They're in hero poses. Show's over, folks. Get ready to be
incredibly happy for everybody.

AI COMPUTER (cont'd)
One.

Amber takes Mark's hand. Hattie holds the pic of Carol.

GIL
not like Toy Story( )

To infinity. And beyond.

RANDY
Yeeee-haww!!!

Randy SLAMS the lever forward, so hard that it rips off in
his hand.

He looks to everyone. They're horrified.

Something POPS and the lights go out.

GIL
God dammit, Randy!

HATTIE
Get back in your cage!

END OF EPISODE
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EPISODE SEVEN

"ANTARES' BIG DAY OUT"

FADE IN:

INT. ANTARES' BEDROOM - DAY54 54

ANTARES' (20s, the Slovenian pizza guy) snores in his bed,
mouth agape.

An alarm clock goes off and Antares swats the snooze button.

INT. ANTARES' BATHROOM - DAY55 55

Antares yawns and scratches his head as he stands over the
toilet for his morning piss.

INT. ANTARES' BEDROOM - DAY56 56

Antares does his morning exercise routine:

-Push-ups.

-Sit-ups.

-Stretching.

His cellphone buzzes. A text from ALENA:

Morava se pogovoriti. (subtitle: We need to talk.)

Antares rolls his eyes, texts back:

Delam danes. Priti v trgovini. Zadnja vrata.

(subtitle: I'm working today. Come by the shop. Back door.)

INT. ANTARES' BATHROOM - DAY57 57

Antares pulls his shirt over his head. It's the polo with
the PIES TO THE STARS logo on it. He dons his matching,
flour-dusted baseball cap and exits the bathroom.

INT. ANTARES' KITCHEN - DAY58 58

Antares pours himself a cup of coffee. His MOTHER is on the
corded phone against the kitchen wall.
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ANTARES' MOTHER
whispers( )

Antares! Antares! The mail came.

ANTARES
What, mom? I'm going to be late for
work.

ANTARES' MOTHER
You got a letter from Harvard. You
told me you did not apply. You
sneaky son. Open it!

Antares is sifting through a stack of mail on the counter.
Antares pulls out a large envelope from Harvard.

ANTARES
I'm going to be late for work! I
will open later.

Antares exits.

ANTARES' MOTHER
Antares! Antares! Get back here,
you fool! You worthless jagaloon!

The backdoor slams shut.

INT./EXT. ANTARES' BEAT UP DATSUN/ALLEY - DAY59 59

Antares tears open the letter from Harvard, begins reading:

"Congratulations, Mister Antares Novak..."

Antares' eyes go wide.

ANTARES
I got into Harvard. I did not even
apply.

INT./EXT. ANTARES' BEAT UP DATSUN - DAY - MOVING60 60

Antares drives through his neighborhood with the windows
rolled down. A text comes through from Alena:

Res moram govoriti s tabo.

(subtitle: I really need to talk to you.)

Antares doesn't respond, tosses his cellphone into the
passenger seat and cranks up his music.
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INT. PIES TO THE STARS PIZZERIA - DAY61 61

Through the glass door we see Antares park and enter the
shop. Antares' boss, MARKO (50s, balding) is kneading dough.

MARKO
Where you been, you handsome
scoundrel?

ANTARES
Sorry I am late, Marko. Will not
happen again.

MARKO
Alena is here. Showed up screaming
and sneezing.

ANTARES
Sneezing? What did she want?

MARKO
I don't know. I'm no good with
women, Antares. Not like you. My
wife has not gagged on me in many
moons.

ANTARES
Where is she now?

MARKO
My wife? I do not know!

ANTARES
No, Alena.

MARKO
Oh, I locked her in my office. Go
take care of her quickly. Going to
be a busy night. Did you hear about
the hostage situation downtown?
They called in the SWAT team!

Antares walks past Marko, donning an apron along the way.

INT. PIES TO THE STARS PIZZERIA, OFFICE - DAY62 62

Antares enters the office to find ALENA (20s) sitting on the
desk impatiently.

ALENA
I'm pregnant.
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ANTARES
in Slovenian( )

Are you sure?

ALENA
Yes I'm sure. And speak English. I
want our boy to grow up speak
English, and they say language
start in womb.

Antares is speechless.

ALENA (cont'd)
Say something, Antares. You're
going to be father.

ANTARES
I'm going to be father.

Antares lets this thought wash over him.

INT. PIES TO THE STARS PIZZERIA - NIGHT63 63

MONTAGE:

-Pizza dough is kneaded.

-Pizza dough is rolled out.

-Pizza dough is tossed.

-Tomato sauce is spread, cheese sprinkled, then pepperoni.

-The pizza is slid into a wood-fire oven on a paddle.

-The pizza is removed, sliced, and put into a box.

END MONTAGE.

Marko slides two pizza boxes into an insulated sleeve
bearing the Pies to the Stars logo.

MARKO
Now that you're going to be father,
Antares, you need to start thinking
of your future.

ANTARES
It's all happening so fast.

MARKO
You know, I'm not going to be
around forever.

(MORE)

111.



When I retire, I want you to take
MARKO (cont'd)

over this business.

ANTARES
What?

MARKO
I'm giving you the pizza shop,
Antares. Don't look so surprised!
This place has been in my family
for generations. And though I've
tried and tried and tried to get my
wife pregnant, many positions, many
speeds, god never blessed us with a
child. You, Antares, you are the
son I never had.

ANTARES
I don't know what to say, Marko.
Thank you. Today has been strange
day.

EXT. PIES TO THE STARS PIZZERIA - NIGHT64 64

Antares starts his car and backs out of the parking lot.

INT./EXT. ANTARES' BEAT UP DATSUN/HIGHWAY - NIGHT - MOVING65 65

Antares drives, still in shock.

EXT. DRIVEWAY - NIGHT66 66

We know this house: it's Gil & Guin's! Antares parks the car
turns off the engine, gets out, then shuts the door.

EXT. FRONT DOOR - NIGHT67 67

The front door opens to reveal: Gil!

GIL
Perfect! Just in time. Come on in.

Antares follows Gil inside.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT68 68

Gil points to a spot on the counter.
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GIL
Just put the pizzas over there,
thanks. How much do I owe you?

ANTARES
Twenty-eight seventeen.

Gil pulls out his wallet, hands over a GIANT WAD OF MOSTLY
100 DOLLAR BILLS.

GIL
Keep the change.

ANTARES
What? This, this is too much--

GIL
Shhh. Live tonight like it's your
last. I won't take no for an
answer.

A beat.

ANTARES
Okay.

Antares slowly starts to take off his shirt.

GIL
What are you doing?

ANTARES
I have become entangled in
pornographic scenario yet again.

GIL
No! There's no need for that.

friendly( )
Get out of here.

Gil smiles big. Antares forces a smile and a nod.

INT./EXT. ANTARES' BEAT UP DATSUN/DRIVEWAY - NIGHT69 69

Antares gets into his car, starts the engine. Then he sees a
takeout bag on the seat.

ANTARES
Shit.

He grabs the to-go bag and exits the car, leaving the door
open and the car running.
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INT. LIVING ROOM/KITCHEN - NIGHT70 70

Antares enters.

ANTARES
Sir, I forgot your cheesy knaughty
knots.

Antares stops dead in his tracks as he watches Gil
sprinkling POISON onto the pizzas from a container labeled
POISON with a skull and crossbones.

GIL
Thanks! Just set them down over--
Oh...oh, no, this isn't what it
looks like.

ANTARES
I did not see anything. I will just
be leave now...to live night like
it is last...

GIL
This isn't poison. I just keep it
in the poison jar so nobody will
use it by mistake.

This answer doesn't make Antares anymore at ease.

GIL (cont'd)
Hey, come here.

Antares walks over slowly.

GIL (cont'd)
You're not going to understand what
I'm about to do, but just know, I'm
doing you a favor.

Gil grabs Antares' head and focuses hard.

A burst of energy leaves Gil's eyes and knocks out Antares.
Gil catches the pizza guy and lowers him to the floor.

Antares' eyes open slightly, and as he breathes his final
breaths:

ANTARES
Did you tell me to live night like
it was last because you were
planning kill me?

GIL
What? No, but like--
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ANTARES
Today has been strange day...

And with that, Antares exhales one last time.

GIL
Shit.

BEGIN MONTAGE

Through Antares POV, we see flashes of the following:

-Gil drags Antares though the house.

-Gil lifts Antares.

-Gil stuffs Antares into the recycling bin.

-The recycling bin falls over, Chauncey clomps away, down
the street.

-Randy and Mark dragging Antares back into the living room.

FADE TO BLACK.

FADE IN:

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT71 71

Antares wakes up, as if from a pleasant dream. He wipes some
drool from his drool hole, stretches out a bit, then finally
looks around, seeing all the sci-fi stuff.

ANTARES
Whoa.

He stands and touches some alien stuff.

He spots Michelle dead on the ground.

ANTARES (cont'd)
Oh snap.

He runs over to her.

ANTARES (cont'd)
Hey, lady. Mrs. Cop. You okay?

He shakes her.

ANTARES (cont'd)
Oh god, I think I am being sick.
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He pukes onto Michelle.

ANTARES (cont'd)
I made that much worse.

His stomach RUMBLES grumblingly.

ANTARES (cont'd)
Whoa. Out then in, eh buddy?

Antares looks around the room. His eyes land on some of the
uneaten pizza. He wanders over to it, shrugs, and starts
eating a slice, which he carries around.

In the distance, faint SHOUTING. Antares ears perk up.

GIL (O.S.)
Get ready for takeoff. Somebody man
that lever!

AI COMPUTER (O.S.)
Four... Three...

Antares follows the sounds.

RANDY (O.S.)
I can do this!

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT72 72

Antares continues to follow the sounds.

AI COMPUTER (O.S.)
TWo. One.

GIL (O.S.)
not like Toy Story( )

To infinity. And beyond.

RANDY (O.S.)
Yeeee-haww!!!

He reaches a door.

GIL (O.S.)
God dammit, Randy!

HATTIE (O.S.)
Get back in your cage!

He opens the door.

INSIDE, all our characters yelling at each other. Antares
steps in.
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INT. SPACESHIP - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS73 73

Antares COUGHS to get their attention. Emergency lights kick
on. Everyone freezes. Finally...

ANTARES
Hey.

RANDY
Antares! You're alive!

MARK WATNEY
Shit! It's the pizza guy!

AMBER
I thought he was dead. Didn’t you
kill him, Gil?

GIL
I thought I did...

RANDY
Zombie! Get him!

HATTIE
Don’t try to change the subject.
We’re not going to forget that you
doomed us all.

GIL
Maybe I just stunned him. I don’t
know the extent of my powers! This
was the first time I used laser
vision on a human.

ANTARES
I had weirdest dream. My girlfriend
was pregnant, and I got into
Harvard, and I am small business
owner, and there was a horse and a
crotch stomp and a Robodíque...

GUINEVERE
No! That was real. It was all real.

GIL
Well, the second half was real. Not
entirely sure about the first half,
but why not. You seem like a good
kid.
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ANTARES
crushed( )

I must have dreamt all the other
stuff.

GIL
Okay, pizza guy.

ANTARES
It’s Antares.

GIL
Right. Anyway, this is gonna be a
lot to take in--

RANDY
Said the elf to the shoemaker.

GIL
...But we’re about to blast off
into space, and if we don’t take
off in the next eight minutes,
we’re all dead.

AMBER
Eaten by aliens.

ANTARES
Whoa.

GIL
Kid, one question.

ANTARES
What is it?

GIL
How are your swimmers?

ANTARES
I don’t understand.

GUINEVERE
You have good sperm? You fire out a
big load? Know how to pleasure a
lady?

ANTARES
I guess so. Fertility doctor did
say I had most incredible sperm she
had ever seen, bar none. But that
was in a, uh, non-professional
context.
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RANDY
Doctors say that about me too. All
the time. They also mention flavor.
The flavor’s great. Lot of
pineapple undertones.

ANTARES
Really? That exactly what they say
to me, too.

RANDY
genuinely surprised( )

Really?

ANTARES
Yeah. We must have same sperm
doctor, cage man.

RANDY
Well, good. Brothers forever. Blood
brothers. Sperm brothers.

MARK WATNEY
Every part of this is horrible.

GIL
Couldn’t agree more! Anyway, you
can come. Err, bad word choice, but
you can be here for the climax, I
mean, we’re gonna eject, ejaculate,
whatever. You’re basically the
savior of the human race, which is
genuinely great. We don't have any
seats left and you're gonna need to
be strapped in...We’re just gonna
have to, I don’t know, duct tape
you to a wall.

ANTARES
I guess if none of that amazing
stuff happened, then I might as
well leave. Nothing for me here
anyway, right? I thought I was
going to be father. Honestly, it
was the happiest I have ever been
in my life.

(MORE)
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I thought I
ANTARES (cont'd)
 would be more worried--

I never wanted kids--but when she
tell me, all I feel was deep,
powerful joy, like I was part of
something bigger than myself, and
that epiphany washed over me, a
soothing tide of calm and comfort
and purpose, and I floated there,
out in the waters, and I knew that
world was beautiful place, and I
was blessed to be among it, a
nearly infinitely improbable set of
circumstances that coalesced and
led to me being me, and that me, he
was content.

MARK WATNEY
Whoa.

GUINEVERE
That was a beautiful story.

ANTARES
But you know what happened to the
boy who suddenly got everything he
wanted?

RANDY
He got everything he ever wanted?

ANTARES
No! He die in a fire! So let's get
to duct taping, eh?

Antares walks to the wall.

GIL
Duct tape in that compartment.

Gil points to a compartment, and Amber and Mark begin duct
taping Antares to the wall. Antares watches the rest play
out from his vantage point.

GIL (cont'd)
Now we need to figure out how to
fix this lever. Four minutes left.
What to use?

AMBER
Screwdriver? Doctor Who it up?
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GIL
The ship is partially biological so
no common metal would do. We’d need
some sort of...

Suddenly Gil is struck with inspiration. As Gil delivers the
next line, everybody joins in one word at a time so that by
the end they're all speaking simultaneously.

GIL (cont'd)
Synthetic prosthetic biological
experimental lever-shaped device.

Randy’s eyes go wide. Everyone turns to face his crotch.
It’s very Children of the Corn.

RANDY
No. No! You can’t have Robodíque!
It’s mine! I won’t give it to you.

MARK WATNEY
Give us your Robodíque, Randy.

HATTIE
You don’t need it. You don’t know
how to use it anyway.

AMBER
Robodíque will save us all.

GUINEVERE
Didn’t you always want to do
something with your life?

MARK WATNEY
With your dick?

They close in on him, totally in sync. Randy scooches away
from them on his butt, but can't go deeper into the cage.

RANDY
No! I don’t want to do anything
with my life. I’m not gonna wander
the stars dickless.

GIL
The ship needs Robodíque, Randy.

HATTIE
I need Robodíque.

AMBER
I need Robodíque.
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MARK WATNEY
I need Robodíque.

GUINEVERE
I need Robodíque.

RANDY
Haven’t you people ever seen Star
Trek? Space is almost entirely
populated with ridiculously hot
babes. They’re just like us, but
green and shit, and all they want
to do is bang. They won’t know the
difference. They won’t know about
crotch-stomping. I never made
detective, but this is my one shot,
my big break. With space babes,
maybe I could be happy.

ANTARES
This is super weird.

They open the cage and drag Randy out by his feet. Each of
them starts pawing at Randy's crotch. They manage to tear
away his pants with a RIP.

RANDY
No. No. Noooooo!!!

Randy cries out in pain and horror. Gil rises from the mass
of bodies, Robodíque held high.

Everyone backs away, and we see Randy’s crotch, which is
just an empty, bleeding mess. He closes himself back in the
cage.

GUINEVERE
It’s eleven fifty-eight.

GIL
Let’s do this!

Gil rushes to the console and in SLO-MO, he plunges
Robodíque deep into the hole the lever was ripped from. It’s
the most sexual thing ever, and as Robodíque inserts itself,
there’s a beautiful, squelching sound of penetration. It
gets stuck.

GIL (cont'd)
Yes!

The lights don’t turn back on.
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MARK WATNEY
What’s wrong?

GUINEVERE
It’s not taking!

Suddenly, Robodíque starts to spin and pump wildly. Gil lets
go and steps back.

HATTIE
What’s happening?

ANTARES
It’s, it’s adapting.

GUINEVERE
My god. It’s beautiful.

AMBER
Science...Magic...

Mark falls to his knees.

Gil reaches out toward Robodíque, Shakespeareanly affected
by the wonder of it all.

Robodíque moves faster and faster, pumping, twisting, until
finally it clicks into place with a squelch. The lights
power back on.

AI COMPUTER
Ship fully armed and operational.

A single tear rolls down Randy’s cheek.

RANDY
choked up( )

I did it. I did good.

GIL
You really did, Randy. Way to go.

RANDY
I’m a detective now.

HATTIE
Oh my god no. That has nothing to
do with this.

AI COMPUTER
Ten.

AI count fades to background.
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ANTARES
I’ve always wanted to go space.

GIL
Kid, this is your lucky day.

Gil faces them all.

GIL (cont'd)
We’ve all been through a lot today,
and I really didn’t think we were
going to make it, but we
persevered, and because of this
pizza hero, mankind is going to
live on. Mankind. That word should
have new meaning for all of us
today. We can’t be consumed by our
petty differences anymore. Err,
mankind should have new meaning for
you. I’ve known about this a long
time, but the differences thing is
true. There’s clearly a lot we have
to work through, but we’re all
we’ve got, and I know we'll do it.
Because I love each and every one
of you. Pretty much.

Guin takes Gil's hand and squeezes.

GIL (cont'd)
Being a human is the greatest thing
that ever happened to me So let’s
head out into the stars. Whaddaya
say?

Gil reaches out his other hand. Mark steps up beside him. He
takes Gil’s other hand. Everyone else steps up.

They face the view screen. The AI fades back in. The ship
lurches and rumbles to life. Gil closes his eyes. Then opens
them.

GIL (cont'd)
Oh shit! Everybody get strapped in.
Quick!

They scramble to their seats.

AI COMPUTER
Four. Three. Two.

Suddenly the door BURSTS OPEN and cops rush in. One is
incredibly HANDSOME. The other is UNCAST. They point their
guns at everyone, swiveling from one person to the next.

124.



HANDSOME OFFICER
LAPD! Down on the ground now!

GIL
I--

UNCAST OFFICER
Shut up! Nobody say anything!

HANDSOME OFFICER
What the fuck is this shit?

Uncast Officer looks at the advanced tech.

UNCAST OFFICER
Holy fuckin' tits!

HANDSOME OFFICER
re: Robodique( )

Is that some sort of fucked up
dick?

UNCAST OFFICER
What the fuck are you people doing
in here?

HANDSOME OFFICER
Why is he in a fuckin' cage? What
the fuck?

Randy starts to answer.

UNCAST OFFICER
Don't answer that! Don't you
fuckin' answer that! The right to
remain silent is fucking sacred.

Handsom Officer looks at Antares, duct taped to wall.

HANDSOME OFFICER
The fuck?

He rips a piece of tape off Antares, who YELPS.

HANDSOME OFFICER (cont'd)
All right, you people are under
arrest cause this shit is freaky as
fuck. Shut this shit down.

Uncast Officer flips levers and switches. Lights dim.

AI COMPUTER
Launch delayed.
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UNCAST OFFICER
Who said that?! I said no talking!
Does nobody fucking listen?!

Handsom Officer slaps a pair of handcuffs on Gil.

HANDSOME OFFICER
You're coming with me, and whatever
the fuck you were tryin' to do, I
promise you, it ain't happening.

GIL
MOTHERFU--

INT./EXT. POLICE VAN/MANSION - NIGHT74 74

Everyone’s handcuffed in the back of a police van, including
monster baby. The Police Officer is in there with them.

The van rolls away.

THROUGH THE WINDOW the house tears apart and the space ship
launches into the sky.

AMBER
So, this isn’t part of the--

GIL
It’s not a game!

MARK WATNEY
What I don’t get is, if the
spaceship was real, why aren’t we
under attack? It’s twelve forty-
five.

GIL
I can’t understand it either. The
warning said the last day of
February.

AMBER
No, it’s a leap year. The last day
of February is...

ANTARES
Tomorrow.

GIL
You humans and your leap years!
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MARK WATNEY
What you’re saying is, we have just
under twenty-four hours to break
out of prison--

GIL
Steal another spaceship--

RANDY
Find another Robodíque--

HATTIE
No!

GUINEVERE
And flee the planet before it’s all
over.

HANDSOME OFFICER
Now that is something I’d like to
see.

Handsome Officer looks to camera.

EXT. MANSION - NIGHT75 75

The van drives away, past a dead horse.

In the sky, the spaceship becomes a dot.

EXT. SPACE76 76

The spaceship goes hurtling by and we’re left with twinkling
stars...

CHYRON: A countdown timer. 23:14:48. 23:14:47. 23:14:46.

END OF SHOW

ROLL CREDITS.

127.


