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EXT. ESTABLISH DITCHELL APARTMENT - MORNING

Several rows of attached townhouses with well kept lawns 
stand silent. The center townhouse has a BEAT-UP van in the 
driveway and a jet black sporty looking convertible in the 
garage. A handicap ramp leads from the drive way at a right 
angle to the front door. 

INT. DITCHELL KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

MARRIN, looks to be in his late 30s - early 40s, flabby, 
frail looking man, with a bald head and a black beard, slowly 
walks into the kitchen to where his wife, TARA, a slender, 
attractive female, with a power suit and hair pulled back in 
a tight bun, is standing reading the newspaper.

MARRIN
(Leans in for a kiss)

Good morning, Tara.

TARA
(Smacks Marrin with the 
newspaper)

Out of my way! The coffee is 
finished.

Tara pours a huge cup of steaming coffee and puts the near 
empty carafe back on the burner. Then turns and sits down at 
the kitchen table focused on the paper she is reading while 
sipping coffee out of her travel mug.

MARRIN
Oh, good. I really could use a cup. 
I didn't sleep well last night.

INT. DITCHELL BEDROOM - NIGHT - FLASHBACK 

MARRIN and TARA sleep side by side. The ALARM CLOCK reads 
11:31 PM. Tara, asleep, rolls over and punches Marrin in the 
face. 

Marrin and Tara sleep side by side. The alarm clock reads 
2:35 AM. Marrin is pushed out of bed by a sleeping Tara.

Marrin is asleep on the very edge of the bed with one arm and 
one leg hanging off of the bed. Tara is sprawled out in an X 
type formation taking up the entire bed. The alarm clock 
reads 4:00 AM.



INT. DITCHELL KITCHEN - DAY - BACK TO PRESENT

TARA sits at the kitchen table still reading the paper. 
MARRIN stands next to the coffee machine.

TARA
(Not looking up from the 
paper)

That's nice. Now shut up! I like it 
quiet in the morning so I can relax 
and read the newspaper!

MARRIN looks at the near empty carafe and tries to pour the 
remainder anyway. The last few drops of coffee evaporate 
before they reach his cup.

MARRIN
(Puts cup and carafe on the 
counter)

We are out of coffee. Can I buy 
some on my way to work?

TARA
No! You spent your allowance 
already.

MARRIN
You don't give me an allowance.

TARA
Exactly. Now what did I just say 
about being quiet?

MARRIN
But I am really tired. If I can't 
buy coffee can I just have some of 
yours?

TARA
(irritated she looks up 
from the paper)

Do you want to wear this coffee?

MARRIN
(backing away)

No.

TARA
Then you better leave now.

Marrin leans in for a kiss then thinks better of it as Tara 
looks at him poised to throw the contents of her travel mug 
in his face. Then with a slump of his shoulders he turns and 
walks out of the kitchen.
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LIVING ROOM

MARRIN enters, sits down in his hoveround, grabs his bag and 
keys from the end table, then motors out of the front door.

EXT. DITCHELL APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

MARRIN slowly motors down the ramp and onward to his 
wheelchair accessible van. Looking depressed, he slowly rides 
the ramp up into his van. In the corner of the scene while 
Marrin’s back is to the house, TARA waves BAKER, an African-
American man with fancy clothes and a pelvis-thrusting 
swagger to his walk, to quickly come in house. The door shuts 
just as Marrin backs out of the driveway.

EXT. ULTRA TECH - DAY

MARRIN pulls into a parking lot full of cars.

INT. ULTRA TECH - CONTINUOUS

MARRIN, in his hoveround, slowly motors towards his cubicle. 
He gets passed by a sea of people walking in the same 
direction he is going. Each one gives an enthusiastic hello. 
As Marrin passes by other cubicles, he hears bits of 
conversations and the normal buzz of a call center.

CO-WORKER 1
Good Morning Marrin! Isn't it a 
lovely day?

MARRIN
(grunts)

CO-WORKER 2
Morning!

MARRIN
(grunts)

CO-WORKER 3
Good Morning thank you for calling 
Ultra Tech my name is...

CO-WORKER 4
Is the computer turned on? No? OK 
then.

CO-WORKER 5
No ma’am. You do not need a stamp 
to send an e-mail.
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MARRIN’S DESK

MARRIN arrives at his desk and his cell phone rings.

MARRIN
Hello?

INT. DITCHELL KITCHEN - DAY

TARA stands in the kitchen in front of the kitchen sink.

TARA
Marrin, the kitchen faucet is 
broke.

TARA breaks the handle to the kitchen faucet off and it makes 
a loud noise.

INTERCUT between Marrin’s Desk and Ditchell Kitchen

MARRIN
What was that?

TARA
The sound of your face if you don't 
call the repair man right now.

MARRIN
OK, OK. I'll call him.

TARA smiles, throws down the phone and reaches out for BAKER 
(O.S.).

MARRIN’S DESK

MARRIN pushes a few buttons on his phone. 

INT. DITCHELL BEDROOM - DAY

BAKER’s cell phone rings. TARA (O.S.) unbuttons Baker’s 
shirt.

BAKER
Hello?

INTERCUT between Marrin’s Desk and Ditchell Bedroom

MARRIN
Mr. Baker, this is Marrin Ditchell 
from apartment 29.
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BAKER
(laughs seductively)

Who? Oh right. What do you want?

MARRIN
Our kitchen faucet is broke and we 
need it fixed right away.

MARRIN hears a woman's giggle, TARA (O.S.) in the background.

BAKER
Yeah, I'll get on top of that right 
now.

Baker hangs up the phone as TARA (O.S.) pulls him down. 

MARRIN’S DESK

MARRIN, visibly annoyed, turns to face his computer. MR. 
BATES, a short and stout, older, balding man walks up behind 
Marrin.

MR. BATES
(shouting)

Marrin! You are late!

MARRIN
But Mr. Bates, my shift doesn't 
start until 8:30.

Marrin points to the clock on the wall that reads 8:15.

MR. BATES
That may be but we all know how you 
eat your breakfast and shoot up 
before you take a call.

MARRIN
I'm diabetic. I have to eat and 
take my medicine.

MR. BATES
Likely story. If you don't take a 
phone call in the next 30 seconds, 
I will fire you.

Marrin turns and quickly picks up his phone.

MARRIN
Thank you for calling Ultra Tech. 
My name is Marrin. How can I help 
you?
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CALLER (O.S.)
My box has no flashing lights on 
it.

MARRIN
There should be a button on the 
front. Push that.

CALLER (O.S.)
Nothing happens.

MARRIN
You might have to hold it in for a 
few seconds.

CALLER (O.S.)
Now there is a flashing light.

MARRIN
OK, your computer should be turning 
on now.

CALLER (O.S.)
Well why didn't you say so?

With a loud click the phone call ends. Marrin hangs up his 
phone.

MR. BATES
Marrin, you handled that call 
poorly. It seems to me that you 
have an anger problem.

While Mr. Bates and Marrin talk, the conversation at the next 
cubicle over gets heated.

ANGRY CO-WORKER
Didn't work?! I'll show you what 
didn’t work!

MR. BATES
You really shouldn't let your 
emotions show like you did Marrin.

ANGRY CO-WORKER jumps on his desk and stomps on his phone. 
Marrin looks from Mr. Bates to Angry Co-worker. Angry Co-
worker unleashes a battle cry and pulls a gun from behind his 
back.

ANGRY CO-WORKER
I'll show all of you what doesn't 
work!
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Angry Co-worker fires his gun repeatedly at the phone. A 
bullet ricochets and hits a secretary passing by. She falls 
to the ground limp and blood starts pooling around her. Mr. 
Bates nods his head to someone off screen. A two man 
paramedic team to come take the dead body off of the call 
center floor.

MR. BATES
That is why I am suspending you 
without pay until you complete an 
anger management course at the 
Summerville Crazy Emporium.

MARRIN
(hangs head in defeat)

But-

MR. BATES
(pulling up his pants by 
his belt)

Somewhere under all those folds of 
flappy worthless skin something 
trying to get out. Whether that is 
a diamond or a piece of corn in a 
pile of crap only time or a pair of 
new glasses will tell. After all, 
I've been wrong before. Like that 
time in India.

EXT. BUILDING SOMEWHERE IN INDIA - FLASHBACK

YOUNG FAT GANDHI sits cross-legged praying all alone. A group 
of young adults walk up. A YOUNG MR. BATES steps forward.

YOUNG MR.BATES
Gandhi, you are so fat. You will 
never be skinny and no one will 
ever love you.

Young Fat Gandhi sits unmoving and continues to pray. The 
group of young adults with Young Mr. Bates point and laugh at 
Gandhi.

EXT. SOMEWHERE IN INDIA - 10 YEARS LATER - FLASHBACK

A SKINNY GANDHI waves and bows to the large gathering of 
cheering people standing around him. 
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EXT. SOMEWHERE IN INDIA - CONTINUOUS - FLASHBACK

YOUNG MR. BATES stands on top of a building looking down at 
the crowd around SKINNY GANDHI from a distance.

YOUNG MR. BATES
Damn. Didn't see that coming.

INT. ULTRA TECH - BACK TO PRESENT

MR. BATES shakes his head, clearing the memories. MARRIN sits 
in his hoveround at his desk, looking shocked by what he just 
heard.

MR. BATES
No matter. 

(pointing at the pool of 
blood on the floor)

Your actions severely injured or 
probably killed that young intern.

MARRIN
(looking between the blood 
stain and Mr. Bates, 
incredulous)

That-that wasn't my fault!

MR. BATES
You need help. Gather your things 
and leave now. You have a long 
drive.

EXT. ESTAB MARRIN’S VAN - LATER - MOVING

MARRIN’s van speeds along a two lane road in the woods.

INT. MARRIN’S VAN - CONTINUOUS - MOVING

MARRIN sits in the driver’s seat with a wireless headset on 
his ear, looking especially glum.

MARRIN
(presses a button on his 
headset)

Computer, call Tara.

INT. DITCHELL LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

TARA sits on the couch in a silk robe with a glass of wine in 
one hand and BAKER’s (O.S.) feet on her lap.
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TARA
What do you want?

INTERCUT between Marrin’s Van and Ditchell Living Room.

MARRIN
Work said I had to go to the 
doctor. I will be late getting home 
tonight.

TARA
You mean to tell me that while I 
slave at work all day you get to go 
on a field trip? 

MARRIN
But it’s not a field trip. Mr. 
Bates said that uh I could uh get a 
promotion after I get this 
training. Yeah training.

TARA
(laughing)

The day that happens is the day I 
let you have sex with me again.

MARRIN
I’m serious and when it happens I 
am going to hold you to that.

TARA
You are such a disappointment. You 
can’t even tell a convincing lie. 

MARRIN
I’m not lying. 

TARA
You sweat when you lie and I can 
smell your fat-clogged sweat glands 
from here. 

EXT. MARRIN’S VAN - CONTINUOUS

Marrin’s Van comes to a screeching halt in the middle of a 
two lane road in the woods. MARRIN jumps out of his van, runs 
30 feet away from the van, strips out of all of his clothes 
(sagging skin covering his privates) and wipes the sweat off 
of his body with his clothes. Then Marrin runs back to the 
van, opens the back hatch and grabs a flame thrower to 
incinerate the clothes. Marrin watches the fire in the middle 
of the road where his pile of clothes used to be fizzle out. 
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SMOKEY THE BEAR walks out of the forest and puts an arm 
around Marrin. 

MARRIN
(looking at the camera)

Remember kids, 

SMOKEY THE BEAR
Only YOU can prevent forest fires.

DIRECTOR O.S.
All right. That’s a wrap!

Camera crew steps out of the trees and everyone starts 
packing up equipment. 

MARRIN
Good to see ya, Smokey. Thanks for 
coming out.

SMOKEY THE BEAR
Shut the f*** up before I eat you, 
human. I am sick of doing these 
f***in’ commercials. I’m sick of 
being called Smokey, it’s Stewart. 

MARRIN
Oh, sorry Smo-Stewart.

SMOKEY THE BEAR
How about don’t light sh*t on fire 
and I won’t eat you. How bout that 
for a slogan?

MARRIN
Uh, its uh, great but- uh..

SMOKEY THE BEAR
Leave before I change my mind about 
eating you. 

Marrin runs back to the van and jumps inside.

INT. MARRIN’S VAN - CONTINUOUS

MARRIN shuts the door to the van. The wireless headset is 
bouncing and buzzing with the tinny voice of TARA on the 
other end. Marrin puts the ear piece back on his ear. 

MARRIN
Tara, that’s ridiculous. I’m not 
sweating and I would NEVER lie to 
you.
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TARA
I called Bobby to find out if he 
finally fired you when the G.P.S. 
told me you left work.

MARRIN
(pulling on a fresh change 
of clothes)

Oh no. You didn’t call Mr. Bates 
Bobby did you? He hates that.

TARA
Only his friends and people he 
respects call him Bobby. 

MARRIN
Yeah I know. Mr. Ba-Bobby thinks of 
me as an equal.

TARA
You shouldn’t lie to your wife. 
Does our marriage mean nothing to 
you? 

MARRIN
It does. That’s why I am going on 
this-

TARA
Field trip.

MARRIN
Yeah, field trip.

TARA
Well quit wasting my time. Oh and 
you have chores to do so you better 
be home soon.

(disgusted, she hangs up 
the phone.)

INT. MARRIN’S VAN - CONTINUOUS - MOVING

A Dial tone fills the van’s speakers. MARRIN presses the 
button to hang up the phone. 

MARRIN
I’m in big trouble.
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EXT. ESTAB CRAZY EMPORIUM - LATER

A sign for the Summerville Crazy Emporium stands in front of 
a tall building on a hill. Lightning flashes illuminating the 
sky above the building as rain pours down.

INT. MARRIN’S VAN - CONTINUOUS - MOVING

MARRIN looks frightened by the storm. He hunkers over his 
steering wheel, peering up at the sky as his windshield 
wipers work furiously.

MARRIN
(jumping at the lightning)

Whoa that was close.

ELECTRONIC VOICE
Re-routing. Make a legal u-turn 
then drive point 5 miles to your 
destination.

MARRIN
Oh, thank God. I thought that 
creepy building was the place.

EXT. MARRIN’S VAN - CONTINUOUS - MOVING

Marrin’s van turns around at the end of the block and begins 
to drive past the creepy building again.

ELECTRONIC VOICE
RE-ROUTING. MAKE A LEGAL U-TURN.
RE-ROUTING. MAKE A LEGAL U-TURN.
RE-ROUTING. MAKE A LEGAL U-TURN.

After each instruction, the van turns around.

INT. MARRIN’S VAN - CONTINUOUS - MOVING

MARRIN, with a fit of rage, slaps at his dashboard weakly.

MARRIN
Storm is causing the G.P.S. to 
glitch. Come on! Work.

ELECTRONIC VOICE
(speakers crackle)

Ouch. Your destination is on the 
left.

12.



Lightning flashes, illuminating the Crazy Emporium as 
Marrin’s van pulls into the parking lot.

MARRIN
(audibly gulps)

INT. ILLO OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

MARRIN motors into an exam room behind the NURSE. A high 
backed chair blocks DR. ILLO from Marrin’s view.

NURSE
Please have a seat on the table and 
the doctor will be with you in just 
a moment.

The Nurse leaves the room and closes the door behind her. Dr. 
Illo, elderly man in a lab coat with crazy disheveled white 
hair, turns in his chair to face Marrin. 

DR. ILLO
(Speaking into a hand held 
tape recorder)

Patient looks to be in his early 
forties, overweight with flappy 
skin as if extreme weight loss has 
occurred.

MARRIN
(Looking confused and 
annoyed.)

Right. So look doc, this is clearly 
some sort of mistake. I am not an 
angry guy. Now can't you just sign 
a paper and send me on my way? I 
don't want to get in trouble.

DR. ILLO
Patient displaying irrational fear 
of authority as well as signs of 
dementia. It seems the patient 
forgets that his employer sent him 
here fearing the worst.

MARRIN
Can you stop talking like that? I'm 
sitting right here!

DR. ILLO
Patient Ditchell seems agitated...
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MARRIN
(under his breath)

What an astute observation.

DR. ILLO
And belligerent. Posture would 
indicate extreme depression.

MARRIN
(takes a deep breath)

Listen, if I don't get back to 
work, my wife will kill me.

DR. ILLO
Recommending ongoing psychiatric 
evaluation, indefinite observation. 
Admitting the patient and having 
him moved to suicide watch. Nurse!

Nurse enters the room.

DR. ILLO (CONT’D)
(points at Marrin)

Sedate him.

MARRIN'S POV

DR. ILLO begins laughing maniacally as the NURSE pushes 
MARRIN's flailing arms out of the way and injects him. Marrin 
blinks and everything gets blurry.

EXT. ESTAB CRAZY EMPORIUM - NIGHT

A sign for the Summerville Crazy Emporium stands in front of 
a tall building on a hill. Lightning flashes illuminating the 
sky above the building as rain pours down.

INT. CRAZY EMPORIUM PATIENT CELL - NIGHT

The muffled voice of HUTCH HIKER becomes clearer as MARRIN 
wakes up. Hutch is dressed in white psychiatric uniform, same 
as Marrin’s. Hutch has glasses and a newspaper folded to look 
like a cowboy hat on his head.

MARRIN
Wha...where am I?
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HUTCH
Uh, I uh narrowed it down to uhhh 
few likely years but frankly I was 
hoping that you and your technology 
chariot could tell me.

MARRIN
Technology? Chariot? Oh, wait. Now 
I remember. I’m in the looney bin. 
What are you here for?

HUTCH
Uh my name is uh Hutch Hiker and I 
am from the uh future.

Marrin’s eyes grow wide and he turns his hoveround in the 
opposite direction and goes to the door. Hutch follows.

MARRIN
Guard.

HUTCH
Shh. Don’t uh call out.

MARRIN
Why should I believe anything you 
say. Especially considering our 
surroundings. 

HUTCH
I don’t know how to uh convince 
you. 

MARRIN
Yeah, that’s what I thought. Guard!

HUTCH
All I can tell you is uh I was 
marooned in this time by uh feline 
temptress by the name of KITTY--

Marrin turns towards Hutch with a surprised look.

MARRIN
SMIECI?!

HUTCH (CONT'D)
SMIECI.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
Uh, yes. Is that why you are uh 
trapped in this uh padded fortress? 
Did you fall victim to her uh wily 
ways as well?

MARRIN
No. She broke my heart years ago.
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INT. CLASSROOM - DAY - FLASHBACK

A full figured girl stands watering the plants from behind. 
The sunlight illuminates her hair in a dreamy fashion.

MARRIN (V.O.)
I'll never forget the day I first 
saw her...

HUTCH starts talking interrupting the flashback.

INT. CRAZY EMPORIUM PATIENT CELL - BACK TO PRESENT

MARRIN and HUTCH stand near the door to their cell. 

HUTCH
I bet your story is just uh slicker 
than snot but we are facing a time 
do-lolly that could change life as 
we uh know it!

MARRIN
What are you talking about?!

HUTCH
Were you not listening to a word I 
said? Time traveller 

(points to himself)
Marooned 

(waves arms around 
indicating the walls)

Time do-lolly! 
(places hand on his head)

BOOM!

MARRIN
Um yeah. That’s great. What does 
all of that have to do with me?

HUTCH
I uh began modifications to your 
chariot while you were 
uhhhhnconcious. I need to borrow it 
so I can uh find Kitty and put a 
stop to her madness.

MARRIN
How am I supposed to get around 
without my hoveround? 

HUTCH
Well, uh your legs work, why don’t 
you walk?
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MARRIN
Don’t be ridiculous. No. The chair 
and I are a package deal buddy. 
Besides, Kitty used to... let’s 
just say we have a history.

HUTCH
Uhhhhhhhhh. All right fine. Then I 
uh need your uh help to get the uh 
rest of the parts I need.

INT. CRAZY EMPORIUM COMMON ROOM- LATER

HUTCH sits at a table with ONE-EYE and SKIPPED LEG DAY, two 
mean looking guys playing checkers. 

HUTCH
(pointing to MARRIN)
You see that uh flappy looking 
fellow in the moving chair?

ONE-EYE
You insultin’ me skinny boy? Tryin’ 
to say I can’t see?

HUTCH
Uh, uh, uh not at uh all but that 
uh flappy guy was.

(hitting the well muscled 
massive arm of Skipped 
Leg Day)

You should hear what he said about 
you.

OTHER SIDE OF COMMON ROOM - CONTINUOUS

MARRIN pulls up next to a particularly large African American 
male, GOLD TEETH GIANT, reading a home and garden magazine.

MARRIN
Those guys over there want to rape 
me. My daddy used to rape me. You 
have to help me mister!

COMMON ROOM - CONTINUOUS

HUTCH, SKIPPED LEG DAY, and ONE-EYE sit huddled around the 
checker table.
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SKIPPED LEG DAY
(growling)

What did he say?

HUTCH
Well uh for starters, he uh said uh 
that you uh, uh, skipped uh, leg 
day.

OTHER SIDE OF COMMON ROOM - CONTINUOUS

GOLD TEETH GIANT gently sets down his home and garden 
magazine and looks at MARRIN sitting in his hoveround across 
from him.

GOLD TEETH GIANT
Ain’t nuttin’ mo’ wrong ‘den ‘dat 
my friend. Don’t worry, I’m gonna 
rip ‘deir balls off an’ make ‘em 
eat ‘em.

COMMON ROOM - CONTINUOUS

SKIPPED LEG DAY smashes the table and checkers go flying. ONE-
EYE stands up and punches the palm of his left hand. HUTCH 
scoots back from the splintered ruins of the table, still 
sitting in the chair.

SKIPPED LEG DAY
I’m gonna kill him!

Skipped Leg Day and One-Eye stand up and charge across the 
room. Hutch backs away. 

OTHER SIDE OF COMMON ROOM - CONTINUOUS

MARRIN looks up at GOLD TEETH GIANT, eyes pleading.

MARRIN
Don’t let him get me mister.

Gold Teeth Giant stands up and charges off toward SKIPPED LEG 
DAY and ONE-EYE. Marrin motors out of the way.

HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

MARRIN and HUTCH meet in the hallway and give each other a 
high five. They look back over their shoulders and cringe as 
the brawl breaks out. Marrin and Hutch turn and head out of 
the scene.
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GUARD STATION - MOMENTS LATER

MARRIN and HUTCH peer around a corner and sneak closer to the 
guard station where the personal effects are stored. Both 
settle into position.

HUTCH
(nods his head)

MARRIN
(motoring out from behind 
cover)

Guard! Guard! The inmates are 
fighting! Help!

The GUARD runs out of the door and over to Marrin. Hutch 
quietly slips out from cover and through the door before it 
closes.

GUARD
Are you hurt?

MARRIN
No. But a couple of them were after 
me. They were that way. Hurry 
before they kill each other!

The Guard runs out of the room and disappears in the hallway.

STORAGE ROOM - CONTINUOUS

HUTCH going up and down rows of shelves. 

HUTCH
No. 

(moves to the next box on 
the shelf)

No. 
(moves to the next box on 
the shelf)

No. 
(moves to the next box on 
the shelf)

No. 
(moves to the next box on 
the shelf)

No. 
(moves to the next box on 
the shelf)

Yes! 
(Pulls out a box that says 
HIKER, H.)
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GUARD STATION

HUTCH bursts through the guard door dramatically, the light 
behind him. He stands before MARRIN clad in his typical brown 
duster, cowboy boots, jeans, and his cowboy hat. 

HUTCH
We uh need to be quick. We won’t 
have long before they figure out 
what is going on. 

MARRIN
Did you find my stuff too? I can’t 
wait to get out of these scratchy 
clothes!

HUTCH
(tossing a bag to Marrin)

Well, uh I think they uh mixed up 
the personal uh items. Yours had a 
purse in it. 

MARRIN
It’s not a purse!

HUTCH
(scratching his head using 
his hat without taking it 
off)

Well in the uh future we call them 
purses. Maybe that hasn’t uh caught 
on yet.

MARRIN
My wife, Tara, will take away my 
electronics if I don’t protect them 
with this bag. I like to think of 
it as my “Tech Sack.”

HUTCH
Whatever you uh say. Let’s go.

BROOM CLOSET - MOMENTS LATER

MARRIN and HUTCH enter a cramped broom closet and close the 
door behind them. Hutch immediatly gets to work outfitting 
the hoveround. 

MARRIN
What’s that? That looks cool? What 
operating system does it run? Is 
that the latest Samsung phone?
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HUTCH
I uh appreciate all of your help 
but the less you uh know the uh 
better. 

MARRIN
Why?

HUTCH
Where I uh come from people have uh 
died for uh, uh, knowing too much.

MARRIN
Well where I come from, no one 
would miss me much anyway.

HUTCH
(Hands the phone to Marrin)

It’s actually a Google phone 
running the latest android 
firmware, Twizzlercane TwinkyPie.

MARRIN
(taking the phone)

Cool. I think I have enough spare 
parts in my Tech Sack to mount this 
like you wanted. 

HUTCH
Uh. Good. You do that and uh I will 
calibrate the G-Phone with the 
proper do-lolly scripts so we can 
make the jump.

HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

HUTCH and MARRIN are stand in the hallway. 

HUTCH
Take this thing to it's max speed.

Hutch jumps on the back of Marrin’s hoveround and they take 
off down the long hallway.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
We are not going fast enough!

MARRIN
This is as fast as she can go!

Marrin and Hutch look down as they watch a pet turtle pass 
them. 
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An angry mob of inmates, guards and nurses come around the 
corner. ONE-EYE, SKIPPED LEG DAY and GOLD TEETH GIANT are 
among them. 

ONE-EYE
There they are! Get ‘em!

HUTCH
I don’t want to die in this time 
period! 

(Hutch reaches over Marrin 
and pushes the control 
stick all the way 
forward)

MARRIN
Oh, no! Not so fast! Tara is going 
to kill me! 

HUTCH
(looking over his shoulder)

So, don’t uh tell her. It’s not 
going to matter if they uh catch up 
to uhhh us. 

MARRIN
I don’t have to tell her, she will 
know!

HUTCH
Uh Shut uh up and drive. We didn’t 
come this far to get uh squished.

Hutch starts kicking the underside of the hoveround.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
This-

(kick)
Has-

(kick)
To-

(kick)
Go-

(kick)
Faster!

(kick)

A bright inferno of colorful light engulfs the room. Wind 
whips through the hallway and with a deafening boom MARRIN 
and HUTCH are no longer in the Crazy Emporium.

22.



EXT. SPACE/WORM HOLE

Both MARRIN and HUTCH scream. The hoveround is flying through 
a yellow spiral full of colors. Marrin’s skin is flapping and 
his man boobs are streaming behind him one over each 
shoulder. Hutch is flying along behind the hoveround holding 
on only by Marrin’s man boobs flopping up and down like a 
flag.

EXT. DESERT - DAY

With a flash of light MARRIN (in his hoveround) and HUTCH 
come tumbling out of the worm hole kicking up dust clouds. 

MARRIN
(moaning with pain)

What happened?
(looking around)

Where are we?

Hutch gets up, dusts himself off.

HUTCH
The better question would be-

Hutch grunts as he sets the hoveround back on its wheels.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
-is WHEN are we?

...to be continued.
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