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FADE | N:
I NT. OFFICE - N GHT

| mmacul at e decor. Over decorated marble floors, huge w ndows
an internal spiral staircase at it's center.

If it were a church only the super rich would be allowed to
wor shi p there.

THORTON T. THORTON, (50), sits at his desk on the phone.
Even through his exquisitely tailored suit he's all nuscle.
Coul d easily nmake the cover of G Q Magazi ne.

THORTON
| love your tits. They're so huge
and succulent. | love the way your

ni ppl es get hard. Are you nude now?
Just panties? Yeah, oh yeah. |
like that... take themoff for ne.
That's it. You turn ne on. You
know t hat ?

(1 ooks at his

wri stwat ch)
Look, babe, | gotta go. 1'll be
home around nine. See you then.
Keep that pussy warm Okay, bye
mom Say hi to dad for ne.

FREEZE FRAME
Thorton's inmage FREEZES in m d-blink. He |ooks drunk.

VO CE (V.0Q0)
That's Thorton T. Thorton. He's
the CGE-O of the Thorton Tel evi sion
Network. He al so happens to be the
richest man in recorded history.
Ch, and he's also a conplete
degener at e.

FREEZE FRAME ENDS
| NT. THORTON OFFI CE WAI TI NG ROOM - DAY

MARSHALL MOSKOW TZ (45), timd in appearance with a receding
hair line. |It's topped off wwth a bad conb over that covers
his right ear.

MARSHALL (V. Q)
|"m Marshall Mbskowitz. |'mthe sad
sack waiting for ny interview wth
M ster Thorton. 1've been to fifty-
six interviews and this is the only
job | applied for that called ne
back.



SECRETARY
M ster Thorton will see you now.
(beat)
Loser.
MARSHAL L
Did you just call ne a | oser?
SECRETARY
"' msorry?
MARSHAL L

| thought | heard you say sonet hing.

SECRETARY
No, sorry. Better hurry. Mster
Thorton doesn't |like to be kept
wai ti ng.

MARSHAL L
Yes, of course.

I NT. THORTON' S OFFI CE - DAY

Marshal | enters. He stands before Thorton who eyeballs his
resune.

THORTON
| mpressi ve resune.

MARSHAL L
Thank you, Sir.
(V.0)
Pl ease, Jesus | need this job.

THORTON
Top three percentile in your class
at Yal e.

MARSHAL L
Yes, Sir.
(V.0)
Pl ease, Jesus | need this job.

THORTON
I'"'m looking for a man with passion.
A man who has a hard on for getting
things done.... job... long hours..

H's voice trails off. Marshall eyes thorton's tie. H's
suit. Hs nmouth with perfectly white teeth.

THORTON ( CONT' D)
A man like... ne.

He drones on and on..



MARSHALL (V. Q.)
My wife has netastasi zed breast
cancer. | have a ten year old son
wi th autism and chil dhood
schi zophrenia. He has to wear a
football hel met because he bangs his
head agai nst concrete and opens his
skull lTike a walnut and ny wife's
pregnant. Onh, did | nmention ny bank's
about to foreclose on ny hone?

(v.Q)

Pl ease Jesus, | need this job.
THORTON

You |istening, Mster Moskow tz?
MARSHAL L

" myour man, Sir.
THORTON

Real ly? Well, Marshall, | |ike what

| see on paper. You seem.. fairly
intelligent.

MARSHAL L
| like to think | am Sir.

THORTON
Qur crim nal background check turned
up quite a bit of information. You
have a long history of donestic abuse.
You' ve been arrested on six different
occasi ons for public drunkenness and
assault of a police officer. Served
a year in jail for spousal abuse and
since then your life's been pretty
much in the toilet. Dd Il mss
anyt hi ng?

MARSHAL L
No, Sir.

THORTON
Lastly, it states you' re an al coholic.

MARSHAL L
Not true, Sir!

THORTON
Look nme straight in the eye and tel
me: are you drunk now?

MARSHAL L
No, Sir., | haven't touched a drop
in six nonths, Sir.



THORTON
So, if | ordered a blood test as
part of your hiring requirenent,
woul d | be di sappoi nted?

MARSHAL L
No, Sir. | can assure you |I'm sober.
"1l swear on a stack of bibles
there's not a drop of liquor in ne.

THORTON
Well, here's the thing chanp: |I'm
not a religious man. A stack of
bi bl es just doesn't do it for ne.
The door to the office opens. A MEDI C AND NURSE BARGE | N.

THORTON ( CONT' D)
A surprise blood test, however, does.

The Medi c shoves a stunned Marshall down onto a chair. The
Nurse pulls out a pair of industrial nedical scissors.

MARSHALL' S JACKET

The nurse cuts fromthe sleeve up.

MARSHAL L
Hey! That's a new j acket!
MEDI C
Just shut up. It won't take a sec.

The Nurse rips open the rest of Marshall's sl eeve.

She exposes Marshall's forearm She sticks a needle in his
vein. She draws bl ood.

The Medic grabs the blood sanple. He inserts it into a
pal m si zed nedi cal devi ce.

Its colors change fromred to blue to green

VEDI C ( CONT' D)
He's cl ean.

He and the Nurse | eave. The door slans hard behind them

THORTON
VWll, chanp. Wl cone to the Thorton
famly.
Still stunned at the unexpected nedical assault, Marshal
stands -- just barely.
MARSHAL L

Th- Thank you, Sir.



He holds out his hand. Thorton grabs it.

MARSHALL ( CONT' D)
| won't let you down, Sir.

THORTON

| won't let you let ne down.
MARSHAL L

Yes, Sir.
THORTON

And cut out that "sir" shit. | may

be the boss but I'ma hard working,
every day joe just |ike you.

MARSHAL L
Ckay, Thorton.

THORTON
M ster Thorton.

MARSHAL L
M ster Thorton.

Mar shal | heads for the door.

THORTON
GCh and Marshal |l ?

MARSHAL L
Sir?

THORTON

Just one mnor point to keep in m nd.
It's just something | nention to al
nmy new wor kers.

MARSHAL L
Yes, Sir?

THORTON
| believe in absol ute, unquestioning
loyalty fromny enployees. So don't
ever betray ne. Don't ever even
t hi nk of thinking you can outwt ne,
outsmart me or take anyone else's
si de against nme. Because if you do,
You'll be fucked so hard it'll fee
i ke having a cattle prod shoved up
your ass during a prison riot. W
cl ear, chanp?

MARSHAL L
Yes, Sir, M ster Thorton.

He heads toward the door.



MARSHALL (V. Q. ) (CONT' D)
And that's how it canme to pass that
| was hired by Thorton T. Thorton.
| could finally take care of Annette's
cancer and afford the proper treatnent
for ny son Jereney's autism and

schi zophrenia. | was now an executive
at the T-T-T NetworKk.
(beat)
And all it cost nme, | would soon
find out... was ny soul.

EXT. NETWORK BUI LDI NG - N GHT

ogo above.

The building has the T-T-T tel evision network |
| oati ng Cherubs.

It consists of a huge breasts covered with f

MARSHALL (V. Q.)
That's the T-T-T Network buil di ng.
Wait a sec. Listen, before | go and
let this story unwap itself you
need to know a few things. One: the
T-T-T Network was owned and oper at ed
solely by Thorton T. Thorton. Second:
the T-T-T Network was not an
advertiser or ratings driven network
like A-B-C, NNB-Cor CGB-Sthe big
three at the time. That nmeans T-T-T
could air any kind of programm ng
regardl ess of its content.

He | ooks up at a massive antenna that reaches past the clouds.

MARSHALL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
And they had the nost powerful
television transmtter in the world
to prove it. Runmor had it during
the first Apollo mssions, as a
courtesy, Thorton Industries all owed
NASA to use it when their own
transmtters were technically inferior
and couldn't contact the astronauts
during their three day m ssion.

(beat)

Like | said. It's just a runor,.

He heads toward the building entrance.

MARSHALL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
How was this all possible? Because
the Thorton famly had an estinmated
fortune of two-hundred trillion
dollars. Yes. That's Trillion with
a"T".



| NT. THORTON BUI LDI NG - LOBBY - N GHT

Crowded with enployees. Could pass for Gand Central Station.
Marshal | wal ks al ong the | obby.

MARSHALL (V.Q)
The Thortons achi eved their fortune

by owni ng t housands of gol d, dianond
and platinummnes in the world.

EXT. MOUNTAI N TOP - DAY
SUPER: BAKKI E SOUTH AFRI CA

Construction crews have arrived. Drilling equipnment lie
strewn across its | andscape.

A M NER

He raises his pick-ax. He slanms it into the ground. Bits
of shiny, yellow fragnents kick back

He picks up a softball-sized chunk of gold.

MARSHALL (V. Q)
Turns out the mountain itself was
made out of a single, solid piece of
gold. It was three thousand feet in
hei ght. This of course invited
i1l egal m ning.

The mner falls to his knees. He picks up pebble sized bits
of gold. He shoves themin to his pockets.

A bullet rips through his head. He falls face down, dead.

MARSHALL (V. O.) (CONT' D)
For those caught, justice was sw ft.

I NT. THORTON STUDI GS - Cl RCUS SET - DAY

Children and their nothers pack the seats. A spotlight
il lum nates the Rl NGVASTER

RI NGVASTER (QO. S.)
Hel | o ki ds!

The chil dren cheer.

RI NGVASTER (O. S.) (CONT' D)
It's that time again to have fun!

The chil dren hoot and holl er.



Rl NGMASTER ( CONT' D)

And who better than to nmake us al

| augh is the prankster of pun! The
chuckl e of chucklers! The giggle of
gigglers! He's Uncle Purvey!

The chil dren cheer and appl aud.

UNCLE PURVEY

He rides in on a mniature bike.

He comes conplete with a clown face, oversized bowtie and
super huge red feet.

He hops off the bike to the applause of the children and

their not hers.

UNCLE PERVEY

H ya boys and girl s!

KI D AUDI ENCE

H, Uncle Purvey!

UNCLE PERVEY

Are we ready to have a super duper,
absol utely, wacky-wacky, honka, honka,
holl er of a good tine!?

KI D AUDI ENCE

ShooooooooBet cha!

Vel |,

UNCLE PERVEY

that's great! Today we're

gonna learn howto play the flute!
Play with puppi es and best of al

one | ucky, sexy, blonde haired little
boy in the audience will get to play
Uncl e Pervey's favorite ganme called
"What's that |1'm sucking on in the

dar k!"

I NT. THORTON STUDI OS - CORRI DOR - DAY

STU PHELPS (30),

producer with a receding hairline and thick

eyegl asses rushes up al ongsi de Thort on.

STU

M ster Thorton!

THORTON

Hey, Kevin, how we doing this glorious
Monday nor ni ng?

STU

|"m Stu Phel ps and it's Friday.



THORTON
Right, right. Sorry. So, how are
the wife and kids these days?

STU
M wife died in a car accident eight
mont hs ago, if you recall, Sir.
THORTON
Real ly? Sorry to hear that.
STU
You gave the eul ogy.
THORTON
Yes, | remenber now. So, how are
your ki ds?
STU
They died in the accident too.
THORTON
Right. | renmenber now. They were
bot h decapitated, right?
STU
Yes, Sir.
THORTON

Aha! Tell ne, they ever find little
Mary' s head?

STU
No, Sir.

THORTON
Damm shanme. No surprise when you
t hi nk about it.

STU
Sir?

THORTON
| mean a head as small as a ten year
ol d's woul d have been crushed to a
pul p. Wuldn't | eave nmuch. Maybe a
st ai n-

STU
Sir! Pleasel Can we stop talking
about ny dead w fe and kids?? |
need to speak to you! It's inportant!

THORTON
Sorry, Kevin.



10.

STU
It's Stu.
THORTON
Right. Sorry. Wat's up?
STU
It's about the show you dropped on
nmy plate.
THORTON

VWi ch show woul d that be?

STU
The show about the Gvil War. You
know, "History Conmes Alive", renenber?
There's a problem

THOR
VWll, you' re the producer, Andy.
Producer's sol ve probl ens.

STU
It's Stu. This one's a bit out of
my | eague, Sir.

THORTON
Oh?

STU
The script calls for black sl aves
attacki ng white wonmen and shouti ng-
(a quick | ook at the
script))
"Where all dat white pussy at?"

THORTON
| knewit'd pay to hire R Kelly to
do arewite on the script.

STU
The Screen Actors Quild refuses to
send any nore black actors to audition
for the parts. In fact, the guild's
bl acklisted us. No union actors are
allowed to set foot on our lot or
wor k on any of our productions due
to what the union considers raci st
el emrents that reinforce negative and
mnority stereotypes.



11.

THORTON
Ww. Hard not to take that
personal ly. GCkay, here's what you'l
do. Go to the nearest honel ess
shelter. [|I'msure you'll have no
probl ens finding a group of bl acks
there. Just make sure you use those
that are nentally ill. | don't want
any al coholics or drug addicts on
the set. W have standards after
al | .

STU
Yes, Sir.

He pats Stu on the back

THORTON
Now, if you'll excuse ne. | have to
meet with ny wife and her bl ood
sucki ng attorney.

STU
Yes, Sir.

Smling, Thorton nerrily strolls off.

THORTON (O S.)
Ch, and stop by with your wife and
ki ds, Sunday! |'m having a barbecue!!

I NT. TTT NETWORK - CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

ELLEN THORTON, Thorton's soon to be ex-wife sits at a table
with a teamof |awers | ead by GREG GARRI SON( 60) .

They wait quietly. Inpatient, Ellen | ooks down at her
wri st wat ch.

THE SECONDS ARM
Its tip has Ellen's face carved in rubies.
THORTON

He walks in. He sits at the opposite end of the conference
tabl e.

THORTON
Sorry, I'mlate. But | didn't think
you people were inportant enough, so
| thought 1'd just take ny sweet ass
time getting here.

ELLEN
Cl assy as al ways, Thorton.



THORTON
Fuck you, Ellen, you nmalignant cunt.
By the way, how ve you been? You
| ook great.

ELLEN
O course | do. |'ve been working
out and staying away from you.
THORTON
Vell, it nust be working because for

the first time since | dunped your
sorry ass nine nonths ago you actually
| ook |ike you're worth fucking.

GARRI SON
M ster Thorton this was to be a civil
meeting to discuss terns of you and
my client Mss Brooke's separation
of assets.

THORTON
Assets? Before | bought her a new
pair of tits, her old ones were so
smal | they couldn't generate enough
mlk for a cup of coffee.

GARRI SON
Were are your counsel to advise
you?

THORTON
| fight ny owmn battles.

GARRI SON
| see. As you w sh

ELLEN
Let's just get this over wth.
have a brand new tri pl e-decker, custom
made Lear Jet waiting for nme on the
tarmac at ny private airstrip at ny
private airport with ny private pil ot
who's hung |i ke a Boeing jet.

GARRI SON
Very well. I'lIl nmake this brief.
My client, Ms. Brookes expects that
upon conpl etion of the divorce
settlenment she receives the foll ow ng:
Ten mllion per nmonth in living
expenses, ownership of all property
i ncluding the six dianond mnes in
South Africa, ownership of the three
maj or hotels in New York, Paris and
Hawai i .

12.



13.

THORTON
That it? Jesus, Ellen, why not just
finish me off and take ny balls?

GARRI SON
| convinced her your balls had very
l[ittle nonetary val ue.

THORTON
Lucky me.

ELLEN
Wll, that's it, Thorton.

THORTON
Al right. Let nme make a
counteroffer.

GARRI SON
" m|istening.

THORTON
The two of you get on your knees and
suck ny dick. You can each pass it
back and forth until | reach a cli max.
Just a fair warning, Counselor, ny
senen according to nmany wonen taste
i ke A ax.

GARRI SON
M ster Thorton, if you' re not going
to take these proceedi ngs seriously
we'll just have to file with the
court a petition regarding your
extrenely hostile, adversari al
response. Either way, ny firmagets
a nice, big, fat check

ELLEN
We're both wasting our tinme. | say
drag this fucker's ass in court.
When |' mthrough, you'll be sleeping

under a bridge, jacking off strangers
for a bottle of scotch. Jesus, if
your children could see you for the

| oser you really are.

She rises fromthe table with the attorneys. They | eave.
Thorton continues to sit quietly alone. He snaps a bew | dered
gl ance.

THORTON
| have chil dren???



INT. TTT NETWORK STUDI O - N GHT

Li ghts and canera breathe to life. Three NEWS ANCHORS sit
besi de each ot her.

NEWS THEME MUSI C PLAYS.

ANNOUNCER (O S.)
This is the T-T_T Network evening
news with Mtch Mellon! Deborah
Ski es! And Negro weat her man Tony
Br onka!

M TCH
This just in. A school bus in
Atlanta, carrying fifty blind,
quadri pl egic children overturned and
sank into the icy waters off of G and
Lakes. There were no survivors. In
an anusing tw st, another bus carrying
man eating great white sharks to a
| ocal aquarium al so crashed and sank
in the sane | ake.

(l aughs; to Deborah)

Lets hope those man eaters | eave
sonething for parents to help I-D
their children with! Deborah.

DEBORAH

(giggl es) _
I n anot her tragedy, a Boeing Seven
forty-seven carrying three hundred
and fifty blind passengers fromthe
Wrld Wde Church of God collided
wi th another jet over Hel sinki,
Finland. An F-F-A spokesman was
gquoted as saying "it's good al
t hose passengers were blind. At
| east they didn't see it comng."

The background changers with a chevron of cl ouds.

DEBORAH ( CONT' D)
And now here's Tony Bronka with the
weat her. So, Tony, what's the weather
going to be |like today?

TONY
It's gonna rain, bitch

DEBCRAH
(cheery)
Thanks, Tony!

14.



I NT. THORTON' S OFFI CE - DAY

Thorton sits at his desk. He carefully exam nes various

phot ographs. Standi ng over his shoulder is OLGA | OVANOVA
(60). Russian with shocking white hair and a super tight
vinyl skirt accentuating an ass that isn't there.

MARSHALL (V. Q)
Thorton didn't waste tine | ooking
for another wife. Wth his divorce
conpl ete he spent tine searching
t hrough a catal og of Russian brides
with O ga |Iovanova, a Russian
mat chmaker. She al so used to be an
assassin for the K-GB. Thorton
al ways believed hinself a hopel ess

romanti c.
(beat)

| al ways thought of him as hopel ess.
THORTON

What about this one?
OLGA

Good choice. | put her on I|ist.
THORTON

Ww. This one |ooks lIike a real

w nner. She's got it all. Gorgeous,

fluent in eighteen | anguage incl uding
both dialects of Mandarin and she
has a Master's degree in Theoretical

Physi cs.
OLGA
Not good nmatch for you
THORTON
Wy not ?
OLGA

She has peni s.

Thorton squints his eyes. He takes another |ook at the
cat al og phot o.

THORTON
"1l be dammed. So she has. Well,
that's definitely a deal breaker. |
could never marry a woman with a
peni s | arger than m ne.

FULL BLACK SCREEN



MARSHALL (V. Q.)
| should nention before I nove on
that Thorton T. Thorton was as stupid
as he was evil. Consider this point
in the story an interl ude:

| NT. THORTON S BEDROOM - NI GHT
SUPER: A BRI EF EXAMPLE OF PROFOUND STUPI DI TY
Thorton turns on the lights. He rubs both eyes.

THORTON
God dam itch! Damm all ergies..

He hops fromthe mattress. He rushes to the bathroom
| NT. BATHROOM - NI GHT

Both his eyes are blood shot. He rubs them He grabs a
tiny bottle with a dropper attached to its tip.

He squeezes two drops in his left eye. Two drops in his
right. He screans out in agony.

THORTON
Oh ny God! Oh CGod! Sweet fucking
Jesus | can't see! | can't see!

THE BOTTLE
It's not eye drops. |It's marked "SUPER GLUE."
| NT. HOSPI TAL ROOM - NI GHT

An I ndi an DOCTOR wal ks over to Thorton who's had both eyes
bandaged.

DOCTOR
And how are we doing this norning
M ster Thorton?

THORTON
VWhat's the story. You can tell ne!
Am | permanently blind?

DOCTOR
|'mafraid so. You'll never see
again. You're blind for life.

Thorton cries out.
THORTON

Ch God! Pl ease no! Pl ease not me!
Not me!!l

16.



DOCTOR

Feel ing bad, M. Thorton?
THORTON

Huh? O course | am
DOCTOR

Good.
THORTON

Good?? How can that be good! Wiat're
are you! A sick fuck??

DOCTOR
Did you ever date a girl nanmed Runs
Kar ash?

THORTON
Sounds fam li ar.

DOCTOR
Let me refresh your nenory. You
dated her for over a year.

THORTON
| remenber her now How s she doing
t hese days?

DOCTOR
She's not. She commtted suicide a
week after you left her.
(beat)
| ' m her brother.

THORTON
Karash, that you? Hey buddy! Long
time no see!

DOCTOR
Damm right, you sack of shit.

He slugs Thorton across the jaw.

| NT. PSYCHI ATRI ST OFFI CE - NI GHT

17.

Thorton sits on a sofa across fromhis shrink DOCTOR MARI A

PRESSOVER (40), gray hair, thick glasses and pol yester

sweat er .

DOCTOR PRESSOVER
So, how are things?

THORTON
Not too good. | still keep having
t hat dream



DOCTOR PRESSOVER
You nean the dream where you're in a
bakery and the cook's shoving white
chocol at e fudge through your pee

hol e?

THORTON
No, this one's new. |I'mon a farm
" mwatching a pig and a cow havi ng
sex.

AN ANl MATED PI G

Appears in the room FUCKING A CON It beans a | ethal
at Thorton.

THORTON
Then the pig | ooks over at nme and
says:

Pl G

What the fuck, bro? You ain't ever
seen a pig fuck a cow?

It vani shes in a proof of snoke.

DOCTOR PRESSOVER
Sex seens to be a mgjor aspect of
your psychol ogi cal make up. Wy do
you suppose that is?

THORTON
That's why |I'm paying you. To tel
me why | have a sexual addiction.

DOCTOR PRESSOVER
| told you before Thorton. M job
isn't to give you answers. M job's
to help you to find themon your

own.

THORTON
s it possible, I'mincapable of
giving or receiving love? Am|l that
far gone?

DOCTOR PRESSOVER
W' re creatures of |ove, Mster
Thorton. Wthout | ove we whither
and die.

She | ooks at her watch,
DOCTOR PRESSOVER ( CONT' D)

Qur sessions about over. Wuld you
like me to suck your dick now?

18.

stare



19.

THORTON
Sur e t hing.

Doctor Pressover falls to her knees. She unzips Thorton's
fly.

THORTON ( CONT' D)
| think I should nention | haven't
showered in three days.

DOCTOR PRESSOVER
Lucky for you | like ny balls salty
and sweaty.

| NT. HOSPI TAL CORRI DOR - DAY
Marshal | races past a crowd of doctors, orderlies and nurses.

MARSHALL (V. Q)
Thorton had taken off what could
only be described as a sex safari.
He travel ed the gl obe | ooking the
best food and the best sex. As for
me, | was an executive. | could
take as nmuch time off or as little
as | wanted. | went every day to be
with Annette. She was still having
to go through chenot herapy despite
her pregnancy. Her cancer had spread
to her liver, brain and spleen and |
had to | ook her in the eye, lie and
tell her she was gonna pull through.
| had never felt nore ashaned of
nmysel f.

| NT. HOSPI TAL ROOM - DAY
Marshall enters. He stops dead in tracks.
THORTON

Sits in a chair beside Marshall's wife ANNETTE (40). They're
in md-conversation, |aughing.

Despite Annette's emaci at ed appearance from her cancer she
still glows with the smle of an expectant nother.

She spots an astoni shed Marshall who steps over to her and
Thor t on.

MARSHAL L
M ster Thorton?

THORTON
Hey, chanp!



20.

MARSHAL L
VWhat are you doing here? How did
you know ny wi fe was even here??

THORTON
Wasn't too hard. You see, | own the
hospi t al

MARSHAL L

You- You own this hospital ??

THORTON
This one and anot her twenty thousand
around the world. Good investnent.
Peopl e die every day and you still
woul dn't believe the profit margin.

MARSHAL L
Sir, | appreciate your kind gesture
but in all honesty you have no right
to intrude in nmy private life.

ANNETTE
Honey-

MARSHAL L
"Il handle this sweety, you just
rest.

THORTON
| was talking with Annette about her
cancer. | spoke to her doctors.

You know her cancer's so rare they're
thinking of namng it after her?

MARSHAL L
That's enough! Sir, I'"'mgoing to
have to ask you to keep out of ny
famly's lives-

THORTON
All right. You said your part. Now
it's ny turn.
(to Annette)
Tell me, darling. Are you in pain?

ANNETTE
Every hour of every day.

THORTON
And that's despite the doctors punping
enough nor phi ne and God knows what
el se to make you a wal ki ng pharmacy.

Tears pour from Annette's eyes at the brutal truth.



ANNETTE
Yes. ..
THORTON
You' re dyi ng ki ddo.
MARSHAL L
| said that's enough!
THORTON
In addition to the hospitals I own
all over the world, | also own

research labs. There's one in
Finland. Now the teamthere are
wor ki ng on the sanme type of cancer
your wife has. They've had a
ninety-five percent cure rate.

MARSHAL L
You said... cure?

THORTON
| " m surprised your oncol ogi st never
brought it up the option.

MARSHAL L
Doctor Bharatt's is a good doctor-
THORTON
He's from fucki ng Pakistan. [If |
want a doctor, I'll go Anerican. |If

| want the recipe for a spicy Masal a
sauce he's on ny speed dial.

ANNETTE
Go ahead, Thorton, finish telling
hi m

THORTON
M ster Thorton, sweety.

ANNETTE
Sorry, Mster Thorton.

THORTON
Anyway, | called ny clinic and
arranged to have Annette put at the
top of the priority list.

MARSHAL L
But these experinmental drugs cost
noney-

21.
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THORTON
Ei ght hundred thousand bucks a
treatment. So what? | spend that

much i n underage Vi etnanese
prostitutes. Anyway, there's a
private jet waiting for you at ny
private airport. Consider your trip
to Finland a second honeynoon.

MARSHAL L
Who' I | take care of our son Jereney
while we're away-

THORTON
No problem |'ve already nade

arrangenents to have himcone with
you along with a team dedicated to
hi s speci al needs.

MARSHAL L
M ster Thorton. | don't know what
to say.

THORTON

Nah, chanp. dad to doit. See? |
can be your best friend.

MARSHAL L
Yes, Sir.

THORTON
(dead serious)
O a raging fucking stormin your
life.
(beat)
W cl ear, chanp?

MARSHAL L
Crystal as always, Sir.

THORTON
Anyway, once you cone back, |'l]
have a special project for you.

He pats Marshall on the back. He wal ks off.

MARSHALL (V. Q.)
After we arrived in Finland, Annette
began her cancer treatnents.
(beat)
Si x weeks | ater she was cured.

| NT. HOSPI TAL ROOM - DAY

Still in Finland, Marshall sits with Annette, beside her in
bed. Her hair is full, skin vibrant, glowng -- cancer free.
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MARSHALL (V. Q)
And now | owed this man. The man
who saved the life of ny wife and
unborn child. A man | didn't like
or respect. A man who nade it a
point to ingratiate hinself into ny
life. For what purpose? Wat was
going on in that rat maze of a mnd
of his? | only know | was the cheese
at the end.

| NT. DESERT - AERI AL VI EW- DAY

A helicopter flies over a thick stretch of distressed arid
| andscape.

MARSHALL (V. Q.)
Thorton, with his infinite wealth
didn't just owm a network. He
i nvested in massive projects around
the world. One in particular was
| ocated in sone third world shit
hol e.

SUPER: SOVE THI RD WORLD SHI T HOLE

THE HELI COPTER

Lands on a makeshift, dirt incrusted helipad.
SCORPI ONS

A cluster are crushed under the enornous weight of the |anding
gear.

A BOOT
Crushes one. It belongs to Thorton.

THORTON
Before | showed up, nost of the
villagers never heard of a toilet
| et al one use one.

MARSHAL L
Yes, Sir. They're very fortunate to
have soneone with your expertise to
show them how to correctly take a

shit.

THORTON
| know sarcasm when | hear it,
Marshall. It's unbecom ng of you

"1l let it go this tinme only because
| know it's the heat talking.

He pats Marshall on the back. He wal ks on.



MARSHALL (V. Q)
It wasn't the heat talking. It was
my own sense of disgust of having to
work for a man who | was firmy
convi nced was the devil incarnate.

EXT. SHANTY TOWN - GENERAL STORE - DAY
A long line of black workers runs the length of the store.

MARSHALL (V. Q)

When t he governnent decl ared war on
the rebels, Thorton stepped in and
convinced both sides to take a break
trying to butcher each other out of
exi stence.

(beat)
They were better off killing each
ot her .

TWO BLACK WORKERS
They tunble out of the store. Each one slugs the other.

MARSHALL (V. O.) (CONT' D)
Thorton decided to build a bridge
fromhis newWy acquired di anond m ne.
This created hundreds of thousands
of j obs.

EXT. BRI DGE - DAY
Thousands of black workers toil in the hot sun.

MARSHALL (V. Q.)
There was a catch. The enpl oyees
were paid with a nethod known as
scrip. Wen payday cane, they were
i ssued credit instead of outright
cash. The scrip could only be used
at the conpany store where food prices
wer e outrageously high. The conpany
al so owned where the enpl oyees |ived,
effectively making the conpany their
landlord. By the tinme all the
deductions owed to the Thorton's
m ni ng conpany were deducted, an
enpl oyee was left with roughly twenty-
t hree percent of his paycheck intact.

THE TWO BLACKS WORKERS

They continue to fight. It ends with one worker sl ashing
the side of the other's face open with a sw tchbl ade.

Bl ood and screans of agony performa repul sive duet for
everyone to see.
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MARSHALL (V. O.) (CONT' D)
And Thorton? He just stood there
and watched those two poor mners
tear each other to pieces. Later,
found out the fight was over a | ast
can of powered mlk. A popular item
when your child is ill.

The bl ack worker picks up a bl ood stained can of powered
mlk. He linps away -- wheezing in victory.

MARSHALL ( CONT' D)
And that's why the third world sucks.

I NT. THORTON S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Thorton lies in bed with a vacant expression -- and
vol upt uous, beautiful, H spanic, ANDROGYNOUS PROSTI TUTE
PROSTI TUTE
Meester Tor-ton? You all right ny
little popi?
THORTON

Huh? Onh, sorry.

PROSTI TUTE
Sonet ' i ng bot hering you?

THORTON
It's this enpl oyee of m ne, Marahall.
| hired him | pay himthree tines
nore than what he's really worth and
| hel ped save his wfe from cancer
not to nention is unborn kid.

PROSTI TUTE
Ww. You a great guy ny little popi.
So what's the problenf

THORTON
The fucker never once said "thank
you." | should have let his wife

rot away with cancer.

PROSTI TUTE
Li sten, honey, forget dis guy. You
just lay there and |l et ne take good
care of you

Thorton | ooks under the sheets down at the prostitute's
crotch. He nods in disbelief.

THORTON
Amazi ng.



PROSTI TUTE
VWat is, ny little popito?

THORTON
| never had sex with sonmeone who had
both male and female genitals. |'m

curious. You pee through your penis
or vagi na?

PROSTI TUTE
Actually, | pee out of ny ass.

Thorton takes anot her | ook.

THORTON
Sitting or standing?

| NT. MARSHALL'S OFFI CE - DAY

Marshall enters. He stops dead in his tracks.
A MANUSCRI PT

Li es on hi s desk.

MARSHALL (V. Q.)
| hadn't heard from Thorton in al npst
three weeks. Then this. Qut of the
blue an e-mail. It sinply said I
was to give priority to a new show.
It was a sitcomand |I was naned the
executi ve producer.

He approaches his desk with caution.

MARSHALL (V. O.) (CONT' D)

Sonmet hing inside nme told ne sonething
big was going down at the triple "T"
net wor K.

(beat)
| prayed to God that feeling inside
was j ust gas.

(beat)
Or col on cancer.

( beat)
O the chest burster fromAlien.

He sits down at his desk. He reaches for the manuscri pt

with a trenbling hand.
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MARSHALL (V. O.) (CONT' D)
You' re wonderi ng why woul d any adul t
mal e woul d be scared of a manuscript?

You're thinking -- and | know you
are; that | suffer from sone form of
mental illness. That I'msick in

the head and I ranble on and on and
on and on-that | can't stop ny
stream ng consci ousness-that-Il-can't-
st op-t hi nki ng- of -t he- wor se- possi bl e-
out cone- of - every-fucki ng-event -i n-ny
life.

He grabs the manuscript. He leafs through the first few
pages.

MARSHALL (V. Q) (CONT' D)

| read the opening scene. | new
then Thorton had crowned me ki ng.
(beat)

Because | was royally fucked.
| NT. THORTON S OFFI CE - DAY
The doors burst open. Marshall stornms over to Thorton who

sits at his desk masturbating to an issue of "Reader's
Di gest ™.

THORTON
Hey! Dont' you knock, asshol e!
MARSHAL L
Wiy ne!  Way'd you do it!
THORTON
Wiy'd | do what? You nean assigning
you the new sitcon? Well, | felt
you were the right man for the job.
MARSHAL L
The hell |1 aml At best |I'ma nediocre
producer with mnimal talent! O
vision!! This is revenge, isn't it!
Isn't it!
THORTON

"' massum ng you have a problemw th
t he new sitcon?

MARSHAL L
Probl en??? Problen?? |t takes place
in a Jew sh concentration canp during
world war two for Christ's sake!

THORTON
So, what's the probl en?



MARSHAL L
It's inmmoral! The very notion that
you coul d make sonet hing funny out
of man's inhumanity to man i s sick!

THORTON
So what are you trying to say,
Marshall? You won't do it?

MARSHAL L
That's right! | won't! You go and
find yourself sonme heartless cretin
to produce this steam ng piece of
shi t!

THORTON
You di sappoi nt ne.

MARSHAL L
Get inline. W life's full of
di sappoi ntnents, pal!

THORTON
| f you're thinking of resigning, I'd
think twwce if | were you

MARSHAL L
Well, there it is. The eventual
Thorton T. Thorton threat. | was

wonderi ng when you'd get around to
it. Al right let's have it.

THORTON

You signed a three year contract.
MARSHAL L

Sue ne.
THORTON

Oh, believe ne | will. Hell, I"lI

sue you into the next life.

Wth a superior smrk, he rises frombehind his desk
stands face to face with Marshall.

THORTON ( CONT' D)
Any conpany you work for, I'll just
buy it. Then fire your ass. And |
have the neans and wealth to do it,
chanp. You'll have nowhere to hide.
Hel |, you could be selling The New
York Tinmes on a street corner and
|'"d buy the fucking newspaper and
shut it down.

MARSHAL L
You're an evil nan.



THORTON
Come now, Marshall. |1'mnot evil.
MARSHAL L
Then what are you.
THORTON
Just a busi ness man.
MARSHAL L
You go to hell, business nman.

He storns out.

I NT. MARSHALL'S KI TCHEN - N GHT

Mar shal

She sits,

sits quietly at the table as Annette storns in.

ANNETTE
You can't do it!

MARSHAL L
| don't have a choi cel!

ANNETTE
The hell you don't! Baby, don't you
see? The man's insane! | can't
believe you're going through with it-
and you're Jew sh

MARSHAL L
W owe him

ANNETTE
"' mgrateful he hel ped us, baby!
And I'lIl always be grateful for him

saving nmy life but that doesn't nean
you're his slave!

MARSHAL L
He did nore than save you from cancer.

ANNETTE
What do you nean?

gingerly with a concerned | ook.

ANNETTE ( CONT' D)
What do you nean he did nore than
save nme fromcancer? Wat does that
mean?

MARSHAL L
You were in rem ssion. The cancer
had chewed up your liver. The damage
was too severe. So, you needed a
transpl ant .
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Annette stares at Marshall with a bl ank expression.

Annette's

Annette struggles not to faint at the truth.

ANNETTE
Ch ny Cod.

MARSHAL L
You needed a liver. So he found you
one.

eyes swell with tears.

ANNETTE
Were did they... he find it...

MARSHAL L
Sone famly in China. At least that's
what he told nme. They were poor so
the father offered his liver. The
famly was starving. Thorton paid
themfive hundred doll ars.

back her tears. She breaks down.

Annette pl

ANNETTE
Five hundred dollars. Sweet Jesus
almghty... a man gave his life for

his famly for five hundred dollars..

MARSHAL L
If | had said no, you' d be dead.
You and the baby.

ANNETTE
But we'd both be cl ean.

MARSHAL L
| couldn't |ose you! For Christ's
sake you're ny wife! Wat was |
supposed to do?? Just let you die??

aces a consoling hand on Marshall's shoul der.

ANNETTE
Yes. That's exactly what you were
supposed to do, ny | ove.

Despondent she wal ks out of the kitchen.

MARSHALL (V. Q.)
And so it cane to pass, | was to
produce a show which would in al
i kelihood result in the destruction
of ny career as a producer of
television and fil mentertainnent.

( MORE)

She fights
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MARSHALL (V. QO ) (CONT' D)
And |l ets not forget thanks to the
mracle of organ transplants a
possi bl e accessory to nurder.
(beat)
Man, what | wouldn't give for a
massi ve stroke right about now

I NT. MARSHALL'S SON' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Marshal enters. He watches his son, asleep -- wearing a
crash helmet. He plants a gentle kiss on his cheek.

MARSHALL (V. Q.)
Wth Thorton's massive transmtters
t he show would air around the world
uninterrupted. He'd even sent up
ei ghteen nore satellites to insure
there'd be no signal degradation.

I NT. TELEVI SI ON STUDI O - JEW SH CONCENTRATI ON CAMP SET - DAY

Actors dressed in Jewi sh prisoner costunes sit around readi ng
the script.

TWO ACTORS

Sit across fromeach other. Each one reads pages fromtheir
scripts.

ACTOR#1
| thought this was supposed to be a
worl d war two drama?

ACTOR}H2
Me too.

MARSHALL (V. Q)
We didn't give the scripts to the
actors until the first day of
shooting. There were no rehearsals.
Even the director was denied a
conplete version of the script. On,
and if you're wondering, the title
of the sitcomwas called "Naughty
Nazis." Thorton thought up that one.
The pil ot episode aired on Sunday
right after "Jake Hunter:
Faggot Cop".

| NT, CONCENTRATI ON CAMP - BARRACKS - DAY

TWO JEW SH PRI SONERS are shoved inside. They resenbl e Abbott
and Costello.
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VA CE
(on | oudspeaker)
Attention all prisoners, | amErich

Von Krappen Kunmerspeck and | shal
be your sadistic canp Commandant
during your brief stay here. Please
note, if you have any suggestions on
how we can make your stay here nore
pl easant, please feel free to drop
coments in our suggestions boxes.
They can be found right beside the
crematoriuns. Thank you and have a
pl easant day. Oh, please note there
is a beatings and hum | iations sem nar
at six a-amtonorrow.

JEW SH PRI SONER#1
| can't believe this! This is
horri bl el

JEW SH PRI SONER#2
Thi ngs coul d be worse.

JEW SH PRI SONER#1
Wr se???

JEW SH PRI SONER#2
They coul d be charging us for room
and board!

WAHAI  WAHI  WAH! -- FOLLOWED BY CHEAP CANNED PRERECORDED
LAUGH TRACK AND APPLAUSE. HOOTS AND CHEERS FOLLOW

FULL SCREEN BLACK

MARSHALL (V. Q)
Reaction to the show was sw ft.
Everywhere in the world it aired
riots broke out. Israel wanted to
have Thorton extradited to have him
stand trial for what they called
"Fanning the flanes of a second
Hol ocaust."” Even Egypt, which wanted
| srael w ped off the map decl ared
the show an offense to humanity.

EXT. THORTON STUDI OS - NI GHT

Rai n pounds the streets. Protesters try to block the entrance
to the studio.

FREEZE FRAME



MARSHALL (V.Q)
| decided to do a little checking on
the ratings for Naughty Nazis. It
was nostly out of ny own norbid
curiosity. Just to see what type of
peopl e had wat ched the show. Turns
out a total one point two billion
tuned it. That's billion with a big
fat fucking "B". This gave Thorton
and idea: What if all the shows on
the Thorton network were as of fensive?
It didn't take long to see other
shows that were cringe worthy. A
war was about to unfold. The war
agai nst Thorton T. Thorton -- and
humani ty.

FULL SCREEN TV
A tough, macho voice boons through its speakers:

ANNOUNCER
(on t.v.)
Coming this fall on the Thorton
Net wor k! He's a tough cop on the
beat! He's Trent Steel! Al so known
as flamng faggot! WTH A BADGE!!

REMOTE CLI CK

ANNOUNCER ( CONT' D)
She's a slut! Like all wonen! And
she loves it! She'll swall ow her
vomt and French kiss the ass of a
nmonkey with diarrhea! She's the
VWHORE FROM OUTER SPACE

REMOTE CLI CK

ANNOUNCER ( CONT' D)
Meet the Wellingtons. They're you're
ordinary, every day inbred famly.
They al so enjoy whol esone fun |ike
canni bal i sm ki dnappi ng, rape and
yes! EATING THEIR OMN SHI T! !

MARSHALL (V. Q)
| applied for a gun permt. Wth
any luck 1'll have ny three fifty-
seven Magnumin two weeks and | can
bl ow ny head cl ean off.

I NT. VWH TE HOUSE- THE OVAL ROOM - DAY

PRESI DENT CHARLES SI LVERVAN (70), a mx of stately and
grandf at herly appearance sits with his cabinet:
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FCC CHAI RVAN RONALD COLE (40) black, bald with a westler's
bui | d.

Cl A CH EF FRANK VERMONT (50), bespectacled, with a fixed,
gri m denmeanor .

N S- A CHAI RMAN EDGAR VAN KLEIN (80), tall, w de shoul ders
with chiseled features topped with salt and pepper hair.

FBI CHI EF STEVE TRAVANTE (40), greasy hair, nuscul ar chest --
conpl ete steely-eyed nmacho type.

President Silverman tosses a newspaper onto his desk

PRESI DENT SI LVERVAN
That sitcomis responsible for
t housands of riots around the worl d!
In parts of Europe whole cities have
been burned to the ground! And for
reasons | still don't understand it
was a hit in New Jersey! Wat do we
have on this Thorton T. Thorton?

N-S-A KLEIN
Thorton T. Thorton is the world's
richest man. W estimate his current
weal th at seven hundred trillion
dol | ars.

PRESI DENT Sl LVERVAN
So this son of a bitch thinks just
because he's rich he can do anyt hing
he want s?

F-B-1 TRAVANTE
That's the cut and dry of it, yeah.

PRESI DENT S| LVERVAN
| want his F-C-C |license revoked.

F-C C COLE
That's a no-can-do, M ster President.

PRESI DENT SI LVERVAN
h? And why is that?

F-C-C COLE
For starters he hasn't commtted any
crime. Airing crap isn't sufficient
justification-

PRESI|I DENT S| LVERMAN
| want himoff the air!

C1-A COE
|'mafraid we can't, M ster President.
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PRESI DENT Sl LVERVAN
What ki nd of cabinet of pussies did
| appoi nt here??

CI1-A COLE

Thorton is no | onger broadcasting
fromthe United States.

PRESI DENT S| LVERVAN

What ?

C1-A COLE
He dismantled his transmtting tower
and noved everything to a small island

in southern Asia. Qur intelligence

i ndi cates he al so owns the surrounding
dozen islands as well. In addition

he generates his own power using his
own nucl ear reactor and sol ar panels.

PRESI DENT Sl LVERVAN
From the way you describe himthis
Thorton sounds |ike sone villain
right out of a James Bond novi e,

C1-A COE
VWi ch one, Sir?

PRESI DENT S| LVERVAN
The one that had a hi dden base on
t he i sl and.

C1-A COLE
| f you recall, Sir, several Bond
villains did in fact have hi dden
island fortresses. Doctor No,
Franci sco Scarananga, known as the
Man with the Gol den Gun-

F- B-1 TRAVANTE
Love that one. He's the villain
with the mdget from Fantasy | sl and,
right?

PRESI DENT Sl LVERVAN
Knock it off! | want this Thorton!
| want hi m subpoenaed and his ass in
front of a congressional commttee!
| want this country to know we wl|
not tolerate indecency!

F-C C COLE
You don't really believe he'll show
up do you, Sir?
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PRESI DENT S| LVERVAN

He'll show. He'll show because he's
arrogant and rich.
(grins)

|f we can nail Bin Laden and Saddam
Hussein we can certainly nail this
little prick.

MARSHALL (V. Q)

Thorton was in for a fight. He wasn't
worried. |If he didn't show, the
next tinme he'd set foot on U- S soi
he'd be arrested on the spot.

(beat)
|"msure he tried really hard to
care.

EXT. TROPI CAL | SLAND - Al RPORT - DAY

A helicopter lands on to a helipad. The hatch opens.
Marshal | steps out onto the tarnac.

He | ooks out at the sea of private jets that conme and go.
TROOPS

In gray unifornms march past Marshall. The soldier's uniforns
have netal insignias on their berets that read THOR

MARSHALL (V. Q.)
The wi ndows of ny helicopter were
bl acked out. | didn't know where |
was. | only knew | had stepped into
a newreality that would chall enge
even Rod fucking Serling.

A jeep stops in front of Marshall.

DRI VER

M ster Marshall Robi nowitz?
MARSHAL L

Yeah?
DRI VER

|'ve been instructed to take you to
Presi dent Thorton.

MARSHAL L
President Thorton? Did | hear you
correct, soldier?

DRI VER
If you'll get in. Please. Let ne
hel p you.
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Marshal | hesitates. He clinbs on board, The jeep screeches
of f.

I NT. JEEP - MOVI NG

Marshal | catches a glinpse of island residents -- all dressed
alike in tropical shirts and shorts.

They wal k al ong the perineter of the base with an eerie
robot -1i ke denmeanor.

MARSHAL L
Where is this place?

DRI VER
|'mafraid that's classified, Sir.

MARSHAL L
How | ong has this place been here?

DRI VER
It's always been here, Sir.

MARSHAL L
Real | y.

DRI VER
Yes, Sir. Since the beginning.

MARSHAL L
Si nce the begi nning of what?

DRI VER
|I'mafraid that's classified, Sir.

EXT. CORPORATE BUI LDI NG - DAY
The jeep cones to a halt at the | obby.

DRI VER
You're to go to the eightieth floor
Sir.

MARSHAL L
| have to call ny wife

DRI VER
| understand she'll be com ng right
al ong.

MARSHAL L
MW wife?? Here? Wen.

DRI VER
|'mafraid that's classified, Sir.

Marshal | clinbs out of the jeep. He enters the | obby.
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| NT. CORPORATE LOBBY - DAY
He wal ks up to the desk. He stands before the concierge.

CONCI ERGE
VWl cone, M ster Robi nowtz.

MARSHAL L
How do you know know who | anf

CONCI ERGE
I"'mafraid that's classified, Sir.
Eightieth floor. Here's your building
|-D. Please keep it visible on you

at all times or you'll be shot and
killed on sight w thout warning.
(sml es)

Have a pl easant day.
| NT. ELEVATOR - DAY
Marshal |l steps inside. The doors close and open instantly.

COVPUTER VA CE

Wel cone to the eightieth floor. You
have just travel ed twenty-thousand
feet in one tenth of a second w thout
the force of gravity crushing you
thanks to Thorton industries inertia
danpeni ng field.

(beat)
Have a pl easant day.

I NY. CORRIDOR - DAY

Marshal | wal ks along the |l ength of a vast wal k-way expanse
with noving floors. He spots a WOMAN who wal ks past him

MARSHAL L
Excuse, where would | find M ster
Thorton's office?

WOVAN
The entire building is Mster
Thorton's office.

MARSHAL L
Right, | see. Well, could you tel
me where M ster Thorton is?

WOVAN
Room t hr ee-t wo- seven

| NT. CORRIDOR - OUTSI DE THORTON' S OFFI CE -- CONTI NUCUS

Marshall stands before the door to Thorton's office. He
knocks. He enters..
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I NT. THORTON' S OFFI CE - DAY

The office has no furniture except for two chairs and a desk.

A stories-tall windows reveals a vista of the island with
Thorton's footprint of buildings and transm ssion towers.

THORTON

He stands with his back to Marshall. He |ooks out at his
vast enpire.

MARSHAL L
M ster Thorton.

THORTON
(with his back still
to Thorton)
How bi g woul d you say your penis is,
Mar shal | ?

MARSHAL L
|"mnot sure | heard you right.
You' re asking how | arge ny penis is?

THORTON
No need to be bashful, Marshall.
W're two grown adults here. For
exanple ny penis is roughly six
inches. Not gargantuan by any stretch
of the imagination but still a
respect abl e | engt h.

MARSHAL L
"' mnot sure what the point of this
conversation is, Sir.

THORTON
We equate that the bigger sonething
is the better. That's not necessarily
true. Wuldn't you agree?

MARSHALL (V. Q)
Terrific. He's fucking gone Howard
Hughss on ne.

THORTON
| have what sone people woul d define
as an enpire. Perhaps even as
royalty. That | have a life and
wealth | didn't earn

MARSHALL (V. Q)
Man, | gotta piss real bad.



THORTON
That |' m sonehow detached fromthe
aver age enpl oyee.

MARSHALL (V. Q)
Holy shit. M bladder's so fat it
could qualify as a standard issue
N-F-L football

THORTON
| have a vision, Marshall. | want
you to be a part of it.

MARSHAL L
Me, Sir?

THORTON
Yes. That's why | had your wife
flown here. | want you and your
famly to consider a newlife. A
life here.

MARSHAL L
Excuse nme, Sir. | don't nean to

sound inpertinent but | really need
to use the nmen's room

THORTON
Basenent .

MARSHAL L
Toilet's in the basenent?

THORTON
Where would you put it?

| NT. ELEVATOR - DAY
Marshall gets in. The doors open and cl ose.

COVWPUTER VA CE
Wel conme to the basenent. You have
just traveled twenty-three thousand
feet in one tenth of a second w thout
the force of gravity crushing you
thanks to Thorton industries inertia
danpeni ng field.

(beat)

Men's roomis to your left. Ladies
roomto the right. Transgender and
ot her freaks of nature may use the
porto-toilet in the center.

A GAVEL SLAMS THREE TI MES
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| NT. SENATE CAUCUS HOUSE - DAY
Packed with reporters and Senate officials..

CONGRESSMAN' S VA CE
(on speaker)
Order please. |'m congressman
Benjam n Cappella. These hearings
are now in session. \Were is the
W t ness?

MARSHALL (V. Q.)

A quick history of the animal kingdom
The Fintlehoff. You never heard of
it. It is, or was a kind of yak.
Hal f canel, half goat. |Its fur gave
of f an al nost God-like sheen. The
cloth made fromit's fur was prized
by kings in Asia-mnor for centuries.

(beat)
Thorton had the last one killed so
that he could have a three piece,
custom made suit which he could wear
at his hearing. O course that neant
the Fintlehoff was now extinct.
Wth apol ogies to Charles Darw n.

An enpty chair waits for Thorton. A CNN REPORTER st ands
before a canera

CNN REPORTER
In a show of arrogance, Thorton T.
Thorton is expected to arrive in a
few noments to answer questions and
possi bly see prison tine for his
transm ssion tower which has
systematically taken over the airwaves
and broadcast offensive programm ng.
Programm ng which has led to riots
not only in this country but around
the world. Riots which have led to
t he deat hs of hundreds and thousands
of American nen wonen and chil dren.
And quite possibly a few Hi spanics.

The doors to the chanber open. SENATOR CHARLES GOODMAN( 80)
enters. A bespectacl ed, bearded, elder scholar who resenbl es
a Greek statue only pigeons could | ove.

He slowy makes his way to his seat. Two aides ease him
down in to his chair.



THORTON

He enters the Caucus House.

CNN REPORTER
Al so setting a historic first is
Senat or Charl es Goodman, son of a
hol ocaust survivor hinself, who
despite having retired from congress,
was appoi nted by the President to
head up the Comm ttee on Decency and
Accountability.

MARSHALL (V. Q)

| have to admt he did | ook fantastic

in that suit.
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He strides proudly to his seat.

Thorton waves and smles at the press as he's drowed in a
sea of clicking cameras and flashi ng bul bs.

He sits.

CONGRESI ONAL Al DE

Rai se your right hand. Do you affirm

that the testinony you are about to
give is the truth and nothi ng but
the truth?

THORTON

Yep.
CONGRESSMAN GOCDIVAN

The witness will answer with a "Yes".
THORTON

Yes.

CONGRESSIVAN GOODIVAN
For the record, please give us your
full nane.

THORTON
Thorton T. Thort on.

CONGRESSMAN GOCDIVAN
VWat's the "T" stand for?

THORTON
Thor t on.

CONGRESSMAN GOCDIVAN
Am | to understand your full nanme is
Thorton, Thorton, Thorton?

THORTON
That's right, Chuck.



CONGRESSMVAN  GOODIVAN
VWhat did you call nme?

THORTON

Chuck. That's your first nane, isn't
it?

CONGRESSMAN  GOODIVAN
I " m Congressnman Charl es Goodnman,

You'll address me as "Sir" or
"Congressman”. W clear?
THORTON

(arms crossed)
Yeah? Then if | have to call you
Congr essman Goodnman then you have to
call nme Super Dude.

CONGRESSMVAN  GOODVAN
t calling you Super Dude you
hi t

"mn
| S [

| o]

little
THORTON

Then I'"mnot calling you Congressman

Goodnan.

CONGRESSMVAN GOODVAN
You' re one word away from a charge
of Contenpt of Congress you asshol e!

THORTON
Woa, let's not say things we can't
t ake back.

CONGRESSIVAN GOODIVAN
And where in the hell is your |ega
counsel, Sir?

THORTON
| fight ny owmn battles, Chuck- I
nmean, Congressnan.

CONGRESSMAN GOODVAN
Very well. Thorton T. Thorton, you're
charged with inciting riots through
you programm ng enpire. You have a
total of one hundred viol ations of
F-C-Crules. At last count you have
a network in excess of eighteen
hundred i ndi vi dual channels, yes?

THORTON
Ni ne hundr ed.

43.
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CONGRESSMVAN GOODVAN
You transmt via a tower I'mtold is
so powerful it can reach Mars? |Is
this true?

THORTON
Yes, that's true. You can al so
m crowave an ei ghteen pound turkey
with it in thirty seconds.

CONGRESSVAN  GOODIVAN
| have a brief |list here of the
channel s that are currently running
on your network: The vomt channel.
Twenty-four hours of people-

THORTON
Vom ting, yes.

CONGRESSIVAN GOCDVAN
The Making fun of children dying
w t h cancer channel

THORTON
Yes.

CONGRESSVAN GOODIVAN
The Making fun of the Parents of the
children dying with cancer channel.

THORTON
You'd think that wasn't funny but
you' d be wrong.

CONGRESSMVAN  GOODVAN
You al so have a hidden canera show
where actors pretend to be doctors
and tell termnally ill patients
they're going to |ive.

THORTON
Yeah. The show s called "Flip Flop
Docs".

CONGRESSMAN  GOODVAN
Right. Later on in the show the
actors pretending to be doctors

finally tell the termnally ill the
truth that they're really going to
di e.

THORTON

| admt that one's not as funny as
it shoul d be.

CONGRESSVAN GOODIVAN
Then explain this channel.
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He ains a tv renote and turns on a parked tel evision display.
There's no picture. Only a black screen. He turns up the
vol une.

VA CE
(from TV speaker)
Fuck you, Fuck you, Fuck you..

CONGRESSMAN GOCDIVAN
The Fuck You Channel .

THORTON
VWhat about it?

CONGRESSVAN GOODIVAN
It's a black screen with a voice
sayi ng "Fuck You" twenty-four hours
a day, seven days a week.

THORTON
Your point being?

CONGRESSMAN  GOODVAN
You di sgust ne, Sir.

CONGRESSMAN WALDO BROCKKMYER (50), a cross between M ster
Rogers and a conbat, squared jawed Marine raises his hand.

CONGRESSMAN BROCKMEYER
| f the Congressman will yield to the
Congressman from Loui si ana?

CONGRESSMVAN  GOODIVAN
| yield ny tine to ny esteened
col | eague fromthe great state of

Loui si ana.
(to Thorton)
Sack of shit.
CONGRESSMAN BROCKMEYER
M ster Thorton, | have only one
guestion: why.
THORTON

Why what, Congressman?

CONGRESSMAN BROCKMEYER
You are at last reports wealthier
t han any human being in the recorded
hi story of the human race. You have--
and I'mreading fromour intelligence
reports, currently have an accunul at ed
weal th in excess of seven hundred
and ninety-three trillion dollars.
|'"'mtold that anpbunt is expected to
double in the next two years.
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THORTON
Real ly? M accountant told nme one
year .

CONGRESSMAN BROCKMEYER
My point is you have all this wealth
and you use it to bring out the worse
in people. So, | ask you again,
Sir. \Wy?

THORTON
You're going on the assunption |I'm
doi ng sone w ong congressnan.

CONGRESSVAN BROCKMEYER
You turned a concentration canp during
world war two into a sitcom The
result were riots around the worl d.
The deaths of nmen, wonen and children
by the thousands. | nyself amfriends
W th constituents who are survivors
of the the Nazi death canps. | can
assure you, Sir, they never chuckl ed
once. Especially when they saw their
w ves and children stripped naked,
raped and hum liated before they
wer e gassed and shot to death. Just
for the record, both ny grandparents
were nmurdered at Triblinka. It was
t hrough the grace of God that both
my parents managed to escape and
flee to this great nation we cal
America. And you soil the nenories
of all who died defending this great
land with every kilowatt of filth
you broadcast.

The crowd appl auds and cheer. Thorton's genuinely surprised
by the reaction around him

THORTON
Ww. That's one hell of a speech,
Congressman. Beats anything | have

to say. It was well witten. It
had... what's the word I'm | ooking
for... yes! It had panache. It

achieved it's intended purpose of
maki ng ne | ook |ike an absol ute douche
bag. Well done, Sir. M conplinents
to you.

He cl aps weakly his hands in defiance.



The crowd
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CONGRESSVAN BROCKMEYER
So, | ask a third tinme. Wiy? Wat
in God's nanme made you think that
you could rmake |ight of the suffering
of mllions of Jews who were cold
bl oodily murdered? Who had to endure
hell on earth at the hands of an
evil dictator? Wat gives you the
right to nake a nockery of human
suffering?

MARSHALL (V. Q)
Thorton just sat there. He kept
t hi nki ng and no one nmade a sound.
They all held their collective breaths
and waited for his answer.
(beat)
GOD he | ooks good in that suit. Oh,
right. Here was his answer:

THORTON
Congressman, mllions of people die
fromacts of God each day. How cone
you don't subpoena hinf?

| aughs. Brockneyer slanms his gavel.
CONGRESSMAN BROCKMEYER

Silence! [I'll tell you why, M ster

Thorton! God is the creator! It is

by his will we cane into existence!
And it is by that sane wll he decides
when to invoke upon us to join him

Thorton nods -- as if agreeing.

MARSHALL (V. Q)
Fuck. He's about to go on a roll.

THORTON
| own some two hundred car factories.
D d you know t hat, congressman?

CONGRESSVAN BROCKMEYER
Yes, so0? Wiat's your point?

THORTON
They nmake up about about eighty-
percent of the world's vehicles on
the road all over the world.

CONGRESSVAN BROCKMEYER
Your point if you please, Mster
Thort on.
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THORTON
God isn't the only creator. | create
vehi cl es that take hundreds of
mllions of people back forth to
their destinations each day.

CONGRESSVAN BROCKMEYER
| don't foll ow

THORTON
Wbul dn't being a creator nyself allow
me to decide which vehicles | create?
And in doing so, allowne to dictate
who |ives and who dies in thenf

MARSHALL (V. O.)
Sl am f ucki ng dunk.

The crowd | aughs.

MARSHALL ( CONT' D)
The congressman assunmed he was deal i ng
w th sonme stupid, spoiled rich guy.
The fact is:

A PHOTOGRAPH

It shows a young Thorton holding a trophy with the caption:
CHAMPI ON DEBATE TEAM CAPTAI N YALE 1962.

MARSHALL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
They never saw hi m com ng.

CONGRESSMAN BROCKMEYER
Thorton T. Thorton, will you shut
down and cease transmtting your
vile prograns or not?

THORTON
| choose not to, Brocky. Do your
wor st .

CONGRESSMAN  GOODVAN
Did you just call ne Brocky?

THORTON
| apologize. | didn't mean to cal
you Brocky. | neant to call you

Asshol e.

CONGRESSVAN BROCKMEYER
Thorton T. Thorton, this body hol ds
you in contenpt of congress for your
reckl ess disrespect of its authority
and for your arrogant behavi or.

He sl ans his gavel
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CONGRESSMVAN BROCKMEYER ( CONT' D)
Sergeant at arns, arrest that man.

A team of eight Senate Police surround Thorton. They handcuff
hi m

THORTON
Hey boys, how d you fellas like to
come work for nme? |'ll give each of

you a five hundred mllion dollar
si gni ng bonus.

The eight senate police |laugh at the offer.

SENATE OFFI CER#1
Yeah, sure, Mster Thorton! Tell ya
what! Toss in a private island for
each of us and ya got a deal

They | augh even harder.

THORTON
Done.

CNN ANCHOR
(on senate nonitor)
I n breaki ng news, eight senate police
of fi cers abandoned their posts and
hel ped Thorton T. Thorton flee the
Uni ted States-

I NT. THORTON S | SLAND - MARSHALL RESI DENCE - DAY

Annette sits at a table. A MAID places a hot cup of tea
bef ore her.

ANNETTE
Thank you.

MAI D
W live to serve

ANNETTE
Excuse ne?

MAI D
Ma' anf?

ANNETTE

VWat's with the "W |ive to serve?"

MAI D
| apologize if |I offended you, M' am



ANNETTE
No, no. I'mnot offended. It just

seens odd you'd say "W live to serve"

instead of a "Your wel cone."”

MAI D
Really, Ma'an? Well, then "You're
wel cone, ma' am "

She bows then wal ks off with a crooked snm | e.

ANNETTE
Fucki ng weird.

A knock AT THE DOOR.
ANNETTE ( CONT' D)

"1 get it.
MAI D
No, ma' am I will.
ANNETTE
It's no trouble, really-
MAI D
Please ma'am Don't make ne hurt
you.
ANNETTE

What did you say?

MAI D
'l answer the door.

Annette's taken aback by the Maid s threat.

ANNETTE
Did you just threaten ne?

MAI D
W live to serve

She opens the door. CQut in the corridor is Thorton.

MAI D ( CONT' D)
Ah. M ster Thorton.

Thorton spots Annette behind the Mid.

THORTON
Can | cone in?

ANNETTE
Sure why not.

50.



Thorton steps inside.

of f.

THORTON
You all right? You appear, dare |
say, tense.

ANNETTE
Everything's peachy except for the
fact ny maid just threatened to kill
me if | answered the door nyself.

THORTON
Oh, that. | spoke to the boys in
the I ab about fixing that software
glitch.

ANNETTE
ditch?

THORTON
Your maid's a robot. O Thorbot as
| like to call them Very lifelike.
You nean you didn't know?

ANNETTE
No, | didn't!

THORTON
| wouldn't worry. She's harnless,
despite her threatening you. She's
designed to shut down in the event
she shows any aggressive behavi or.

ANNETTE
Thanks for the tip.
THORTON
Hey, 1've seen all the Term nator

novies. You can't watch them al
and not |earn sonething. Skynet can
ki ss ny ass.

| NT. MARSHALL RESI DENCE - KI TCHEN - DAY

The Maid cl oses the door.
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She wal ks

Thorton sits across from Annette who beans a suspi ci ous

gl ance.

ANNETTE
Anything to drink?

THORTON
"Il have a Bochi Ball with a tw st
of Iine.

ANNETTE
| have Doct or Pepper.



THORTON
Cl ose enough.
(eyes the apartnent)
So where's your better half?

ANNETTE
It's Sunday. Marshall's in the park
with Jereney.

THORTON
Yes, of course. That retard child
of yours.

ANNETTE
You call my son retard again and
"1l smash your face in.

THORTON
My m stake. | apologize. | neant
he's with your "special" boy.
ANNETTE
Condescending but I'll accept your
apol ogy.

She sits across from him

ANNETTE ( CONT' D)
So. What do you want.

THORTON
Direct. | respect that. Well,
cane to see you

ANNETTE
Let nme guess. You wanna sleep with
me. You're going to offer me wealth
and anything | could ever want if |
l et you fuck me, divorce ny husband,
keep the baby and get rid of the
"retard."

THORTON
Anything | m ss?

ANNETTE
Only that you're a conplete, sliny,
stinking pile of goat shit.

THORTON
There's nore.

ANNETTE
O course there is.

52.
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THORTON
Let me suggest an alternative
scenari o.

ANNETTE
By all neans. Don't let ne stop
you.

Thorton gets to his feet. He stares past the w ndow.

THORTON
" m dyi ng.

ANNETTE
Thank God.

THORTON
What ?

ANNETTE

| said thank God you're dying. You
did say you were dying, didn't you?

THORTON
O 1 oneliness you asshol e.

ANNETTE
(di sappoi nt ed)

THORTON
As | was saying. M offer is this:
| turn over everything to your
husband. Right down to ny | ast penny
if you | eave himand becone ny wfe.

Annette stares at Thorton. She eyes himup down --
uni npressed. She lights up a cigarette. She exhales a puff
of snmoke in his face.

ANNETTE
Marshal |l gets it all, huh

THORTON
In witing of course. Al |egal.

ANNETTE
My answer's no fuck face. So beat
it.

THORTON
y shit lady do you actually eat
h th

Ho
Wi at nout h??

|
t
ANNETTE

It cones easy when you're in the
sane room
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THORTON
You know, | could just as easily
fire Marshall and send you two packing
back to that rancid, flea infested,
tupperware infected, m d-west, dog
shit cesspool you cane from You
see, Annette-

ANNETTE
That's Ms. Miskowtz to you, you
asshol e.

THORTON

May | suggest, you fucking cunt that
you turn down the hostility just a
tad?

ANNETTE
O what? You're going to spank ne?
Li sten you asshole. Just how many
ti mes have we net?

THORTON
Seriously, you really think | keep
track of how many tinmes | neet soneone-

ANNETTE
We have net a total of three tines.
This being the third. You act |ike
we're old drinking buddies. Then
you threaten ne and ny famly. |
don't get you. | don't want to get
to know you or anything el se about
you. Are we clear? Do you read ne?
Do you get it? You' re ny husband' s
enployer. That's it.

Thorton clears his throat. He struggles a smle despite the
hum liation of the nonent for a man of his wealth and stature.

THORTON
|' ve done good by you and your famly.
Ms. Mdskowitz. | took Marshall

who we both know was a weak,
frightened al coholic of a | oser and
gave himnot a job mnd you but a
new life. A life that made him
stronger, nore confident, nore
creative and |'msure a real rocket
in the sack. And what is ny reward?
Not so nuch as a thank you. Not
even the courtesy of a bl ow job.

He heads toward the door.
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THORTON ( CONT' D)
In other words ny dear, | gave him
back his manhood. Sonething you
took fromhimthe day he had the
m sfortune of neeting you and sayi ng
"1 Do".

MAI D
Let ne see you out.

THORTON
No t hank you-

MAI D
| said |l will see you out. Please
don't make ne hurt you-

Thorton grabs the Thorbot maid fromthe back of her head.
He slams it into the door cracking the craniumin half.

The machine falls to the floor -- dead.
THORTON
"1l get ny people on fixing that
glitch. i ckety split.

He wal ks out .

EXT. THORTON | SLAND - CHURCH - DAY

The sign outside reads: THORTON CATHEDRAL
| NT. THORTON CATHEDRAL - DAY

Enpty except for Marshall who sits in a pew up front before
t he Tabernacle in prayer.

MARSHAL L
God, | knowit's been a long tine
since | spoke to you. Fact is, |'ve
no one else to turn to. | need your
hel p. | need your strength. | need
your -

A DI NG
PEW (V. Q)

Pl ease deposit one dollar to continue
sitting in this pew and praying to
the Al mghty.

MARSHAL L
Excuse ne? \Wat?
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PEW (V. Q)
Pl ease deposit one dollar to continue
sitting in this pew and praying to
the Al m ghty.

MARSHAL L
A dollar to pray? That's insane, |
won't pay it.

PEW (V. Q)
Pl ease be advised that this pew as
with all pews wthin this church are
electrified. Refusal to pay the
prayer fee will result in the
di scharge of fifty-thousand volts in
ei ght seconds, killing you instantly.
Ei ght, seven-

MARSHAL L
Shi t!

He funbl es through his pockets. He pulls out
hi s change.

MARSHALL ( CONT' D)
Hang on! [|'m al nost there!!

PEW (V. Q)
Fi ve, four, three-

Mar shal | succeeds. He' s shoved the dollar fee down the coin
slot in tine.

PEW (V. Q.) (CONT' D)
Thank you. Please note, all prayers
are not guaranteed. All prayers are
at the discretion of God, The Son
and The Holy Ghost.

Marshall's cell phone rings.

MARSHAL L
Marshall. Wat's wong honey?
Thorton did what ?? That son of a
bi t ch!

PEW (V. Q)

Pl ease deposit and additional five
dollars for violating church verba
sanctity.

Marshal reaches in to his pocket. He pulls a dollar from
his wallet.
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MARSHAL L
| don't have a five dollar bill,
okay!? Al | have is a twenty! Do

you have change for a twenty?!

PEW (V. Q)
Pl ease deposit-

MARSHAL L
Kiss ny ass!

He | eaps fromthe pew. He races toward the exit.

MARSHALL (V. O.) (CONT' D)
Annette had told nme about Thorton's
visit. H's fixation with her had
gotten worse. Now he wanted nme gone.
Jereney too. It was tine to | eave
No, not |eave, flee. No, escape.
Escape fromthe world Thorton T.
Thorton creat ed.

He storns out of the church. He sl anms the door behind him

PEW (V. Q)
Fucki ng jerk.

| NT. OVAL OFFI CE - DAY

President Silverman sits at his desk. Across fromhimare
his nmenbers of the cabinet.

The phone rings.

PRESI|I DENT S| LVERNVAN
Yes.

THORTON (V. Q)
Well, hello there.

PRESI DENT S| LVERVAN
VWho's this?

THORTON (V. O.)
Forget nme already? You wound ne.

PRESI DENT Sl LVERVAN
Wo is this?? |Is this you, Marty?
Isn'"t it too early in March for you
boys in the Treasury Departnent for
a prank phone call -

THORTON (V. Q)
It's Thorton T. Thorton.

PRESI|I DENT S| LVERMAN
Thorton T. Thorton??



THORTON (V. Q)
What're you? A parrot?

PRESI DENT SI LVERVAN
My God. How did you get this nunber?

THORTON (V. Q)
| own the conpani es that manufacture
t he phones the chips in themand the
software. How s the First Lady?

The President puts Thorton on hol d.

PRESI DENT S| LVERVAN
Get ne Brubaker! | want this phone
call traced!

He swi tches back to Thorton.

THORTON (V. Q)
Doing a trace are we?

PRESI DENT Sl LVERVAN
You don't mnd, do you? | nean,
after all, you're a fugitive now.

THORTON (V. Q)
Not at all. Get it out of your
system Al though the trace wll
show I'"'mcalling froman opi um den
in the Hndu city of Kakaroruk in
| ndi a.

PRESI DENT SI LVERVAN
Let me ask you a question, Mster
Thort on.

THORTON (V. Q)
Shoot .

PRESI DENT SI LVERVAN
How good were you at math in high
school ?

THORTON (V. Q)
Not very good, |'m afraid.

PRESI DENT SI LVERVAN
Vell, | was what you'd call a math

prodi gy.

THORTON (V. Q)
Real | y.
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PRESI DENT SI LVERVAN

| don't nean to boast but | hold a
P-HDfromMI-T in Anal yti cal
Anal ysis and | can assure you with a
mat hematical certainty you' re days
are nunber ed.

(smles)
|"ve got you nailed down to the | ast
deci mal point you arrogant prick.

THORTON (V. O.)
And | wanted us to be friends.

PRESI DENT SI LVERVAN
Sorry, sport. You're the bad guy.

THORTON (V. O.)
Am |, indeed.

PRESI DENT S| LVERVAN
Anyt hi ng el se?

THORTON (V. O.)
Not hing off the top of ny head.

PRESI DENT Sl LVERVAN
Then | ook forward to your capture,
sentenci ng and execution. You have
a nice day.

He hangs up on Thorton.

A macho, well built SECRET SERVI CE AGENT (30), charges into
the Oval room

AGENT
We got himl W traced Thorton's
call! He's in an H ndu opiumden in

Kakar oukt, | ndi a!
The phone RINGS. The President answers it.

PRESI DENT S| LVERVAN
Yes?

THORTON (V. O.)
See? Told you that's where the trace
woul d end. You have a nice day.

Thorton hangs up nuch to the astonishnment of President
Sterling.

| NT. THORTON Al RPORT - DAY

Marshall waits with an anxi ous Annette and Jereney in the
ticketing |ine.
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ANNOUNCER (V. Q)

Attention, Thorton enpl oyees headi ng
back to the United States. Pl ease
be advised not to touch your w ndows
on the flight. They have been painted
bl ack to prevent know edge of the
| ocation of this island and its
airfield. Any attenpt to violate
your security oath will result in
your inmediate term nation and those
of your imediate famly.

(beat)
Enj oy your flight. Please note the
in-flight novie is Deep Throat.

Marshal | reaches the cheery, fixed-grin TICKETI NG AGENT (20).

TI CKET AGENT
Desti nati on?

MARSHAL L
Ameri ca, New York.

Tl CKET AGENT
Enmpl oyee nane?

MARSHAL L
Marshal | Moskowitz and famly.

The Agent smiles. He has a chipped tooth. He taps away at
t he conputer booking system

TI CKET AGENT
Qopsy. Seens we have a w ddl e
pr obl em

MARSHAL L
VWhat's wrong?

TI CKET AGENT
There's been a tag.

MARSHAL L
Tag?

TI CKET AGENT

Your wife. You and your son can
| eave but your wife's flight status
has been revoke indefinitely.

ANNETTE
Oh ny God... he's trying to keep ne
and the baby pri soner-

MARSHAL L
Unt ag her.
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TI CKET AGENT
No can do-skee. Sorry. Here's your
ticket, Sir. Enjoy your flight.

Marshal | snatches the ticket fromthe Ticketing Agent's hand.
He tears it up.

Still smling the Ticketing Agent punches up another ticket.

TI CKET AGENT ( CONT' D)
Here's your ticket, Sir. Enjoy your
flight.

Marshal | grabs the second ticket. He tears it up just as
fast as the first.

The Ticketing Agent smles. Punches up a third ticket.

TI CKET AGENT ( CONT' D)
Here's your ticket, Sir. Enjoy your
flight.

ANNETTE
Jesus, he's a fucking robot!

TI CKET AGENT
Pl ease step asi de.

Marshal | grabs the Ticketing Agent by the neck. He slans
his head onto the counter.

MARSHAL L
| amleaving with ny WFE AND SON
TWO SECURI TY CARDS charge at Marshall. They tackle himto
the fl oor.

Jeremey screans out.

JEREMEY
Marmal! 111 Bad man!! Baaaaaaaad!

He charges at both Guards as they struggle to handcuff
Mar shal |

ANNETTE
Jermenmy!  No!

SECURI TY GUARD#1
Get off ne, kid!!

JERENEY
Naaaaaaahh! !'!

The Second Security handcuffs Marshall. The First guard
grabs Jereney. He tosses himoff |ike a rag doll with no
t hought that this is a child.
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MARSHAL L
Jermeny, it's okay, son!

Jereney foanms at the nouth. He charges at the guards again.
The Guards unleash nultiple tazers at Jereney.

MARSHALL ( CONT' D)
No! !

ANNETTE
Stop it!! Get away from him

The electrified wires hit their mark. They strike Jereney
in the chest. He falls to the floor.

Jereney convul ses fromthe thousands of volts of
electricity that coarse through his body.

MARSHAL L
You not herfuckers!!

GUARD
W live to serve

I NT. HOLDI NG CELL - NI GHT

Marshall, Annette sit quietly. Thorton arrives outside the
jail cell.

THORTON
| heard what happened. Sorry your
kid had to get zapped.

MARSHAL L
Where's Jerenwey.

THORTON
At the Thorton Medical Center. He' |
be fine. He's sedated for now though.

ANNETTE
You're an evil fuck, you know that?

THORTON
"Il et you both inon alittle
secret. You know the saying "Absol ute
power corrupts absol utely?" Wl
it's true. Absolutely power makes
you do sone pretty fucked up shit,
let nme tell you.

MARSHAL L
You can't keep us here!
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THORTON
And | won't. You can | eave anytine
you want .
ANNETTE
But | can't. That it?
THORTON
Marshall, listen to reason. Take

your son and leave. Go and live
your life. Please.

MARSHALL (V. Q.)
Did Thorton just blink? Was that a
plea? Did he just beg? DidI finally
di scover a chink in the Thorton arnor?

ANNETTE
M ster Thorton, you have infinite
weal th!  You can have any woman you
want !

THORTON
And | choose you

MARSHAL L
You're out of your deranged mnd if
you think I'mleaving ny wfe and
unborn son behi nd!

ANNETTE
He we go again..

THORTON
| know you don't |ove ne. So what?
There's friendship. Mitual respect.

ANNETTE
Nei t her of which you'll ever get
from ne.

Thorton smles. He swipes a card across a plate on the cel
door. It slides open.

THORTON
Annette, I'd like to borrow your
better half. Marshall?

MARSHAL L
Honey, check up on Jereney. Make
sure he's okay.

ANNETTE
Damm right | will.

She rushes out of the cell.
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THORTON
| want you to see sonet hing.

EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD - PARKI NG LOT -- N GHT
Thorton drives up in a jeep with Marshall.

MARSHAL L
VWhere are we?

THORTON
You'l |l see.

An el evat or descends, The doors open. Thorton and Marshal
step inside, The doors slide shut.

THE ELEVATOR
It ascends higher and higher past the trees.
EXT. TRANSM SSI ON TERRACE - NI GHT

The view extends for mles. Around it a circular, netal
structure.

The el evator arrives. The doors slide open. Thorton and
Marshal | step out onto the deck.

It's a satellite dish. It's width extends into a surroundi ng
mountain range It's height reaches past a thick patch of
cl ouds that barely eclipse a full noon.

Wel di ng sparks in the distance illum nate hundreds of
Techni ci ans.

They appear ant-size, which exposes the enormty of the
structure.

MARSHAL L
My God in heaven

THORTON
Ain't she a beauty?

MARSHAL L
VWhat in the nanme of holy God is it?

THORTON
The | argest, nost powerful
transm ssion tower in history.

MARSHAL L
| thought you al ready had one.



| NT. THORTON HOTEL - MARSHALL'S SUI TE - BEDROOM -

Annette lays in bed watching the Thorton channel .

rubs her

THORTON
The design of this one nmakes ny
previ ous one | ook |ike an erector
set. Not only does it transmt waves
of programm ng, it blocks all other
channel s around the world. It
scranbl es every satellite in orbit
except m ne!

MARSHAL L
Leaving only the Thorton Network as

t he single channel all over the world.

Sweet Jesus.

THORTON
It's been under construction secretly
for eight years. Like |I've always
said the future is where it's al
at .

MARSHAL L
| don't get it. Wy show ne this?
THORTON
| wanted you to see that |I'ma man
who plans for the future. |1'm always
one step ahead of everyone.
(beat)
Even little ole you.
MARSHAL L
You'l | be stopped. Every governnent
will put a price on your head-
THORTON
And I'll pay every bounty hunter,

every assassin, every governnent and
punk on earth hundreds of millions
of dollars each not to hunt nme down.
You really believe they'Il all cone
knocking on nmy door if they can turn
their heads the other way at five
hundred mllion dollars a pop?

MARSHALL (V. Q)
| had to hand it to Thorton. He
really did think one step ahead of
everyone.

65.

NI GHT
She gently

pregnant belly as she munches on w ne and cheese.
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ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
You' re watching the Thorton Tel evi sion
Net wor k!  And we're going global in
seventy-two hours!

ANNETTE
No shit.

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Toni ght, get ready for fun and | aughs!
At eight, watch starving Ethiopian
children fight for food on The
Starvation d ynpi cs!

TELEVI SI ON SCREEN

Starving children crawl their way across dirt, insects and
broken glass to reach a | arge weddi ng cake.

The sounds of canned | aughter bl eed through the speakers.

ANNETTE
Sweet God al m ghty...

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
And action now cones in four sizes!
Smal |, medium |arge and Thorton
Net work size! Get ready for the
first rapist super hero! Captain
Rapi st!

A man with a large "R' and wearing a green cape and orange
|l eotard flies over a netropolitan city. He |ooks down at
t he popul ati on bel ow.

CAPTAI N RAPI ST
Har k! There are women bel ow who
need ny big fat, throbbing c-

Annette changes the channel. This one carries a reality cop
show.

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
You' ve seen police shoot unarned
mnorities! Now we follow w thout
them knowing it, police officers
fromevery state! They're
i nconpetent! They have no busi ness
carrying a badge let al one a gun!
They're called THE I N-COP- O TENTS!

TV SCREEN

They show three POLI CE OFFI CERS. They charge over to a bl ack
pregnant WOMAN hol di ng a baby.



OFFI CER#1

PREGNANT WOVAN
| can't, |I'm holding ny baby and I
got ne a hip replacenent, so | can't
bend down-

OFFI CER#3
Put the weapon down!!!

PREGNANT WOVAN
Weapon?? What weapon you tal ki ng
about ?

OFFI CER#1
Don't make us shoot! Put the bazooka
down! ! Now

PREGNANT WOVAN
You not herfuckers on crack? | ain't
gots ne no bazooka!

OFFI CER#1
She' s speaking sone foreign | anguage,
| think it's Arabic!

OFFI CER#2
We got ourselves a terrorist threat!

PREGNANT WOVAN
Y all can just kiss ny black ass-

Al three officers open fire. The bullets tear
woman' s body.

THE BABY

It's hit

in the |l eg and back. Bl ood expl odes f

and her chil d.

They're blown away in a blood bath. They fal

dead.

The officers approach the bodies with caution.
of ficer radi os headquarters.

OFFI CER#2
Yeah, we have two individuals. Wat
appears to be a back female in her
thirties. W also have what we
t hought was a bazooka but it turned
out in fact to be a six nonth old
infant chil d-
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ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
They'll find any reason to shoot!
Especially the old tried and true
excuse |ike:

OFFI CER#1
| felt threatened when she ai ned the
baby at ne.

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
They're the I n-COP-O TENTS! Week
nights at ten on the Thorton Network!

Annette switches off the television. She feels a kick in
her stomach. She rubs it gently.

ANNETTE
| know little guy. | can't wait to
get away fromthis nightmare too.

EXT. FOUNTAIN - NI GHT

Thorton and Marshall stroll casually along the fountain.
There a massi ve, nude statue of Thorton | oons over the area.

Wat er shoots fromhis gold plated penis.

THORTON
Not bad, huh? It's made from ei ght
tons of solid gold, inported from
Spain. | had the best artisans from
Italy make a cast of ny entire body
just to get the proportions one
hundred percent accurate.

MARSHAL L
Very inpressive. So your penis is
three feet |ong?

THORTON
Ckay, so, | had them nake a few
adj ust nent s.

Thorton steps away from Marshal | .

He | ooks out at the spectacul ar view of noonlight beans that
gi ve the ocean surface bel ow an al nost phant asmagori ca
appear ance.

THORTON ( CONT' D)
It's quite sonething.

MARSHAL L
VWhat is, Sir?



THORTON
It's a beautiful evening. Feels
right. Here we are. Two nen at
odds. And we can still be civil to
each other. | nean, | intend to
take your wife and unborn son, raise
himas ny own and | eave you in the
proverbial dust. You lost and you
stood there and took it |like a man.
| nmust confess Marshall, | was right
to hire you. You' re a man of high
noral character. You fight until
the bitter end and nore inportantly
you know when to give up. | respect
t hat .

Laughter greets Thorton's back. He turns to find that

Mar shal

| aughi ng uncontrollably outloud -- at him

Thorton's nonentarily stunned. Not sure how to react.

Mar shal

falls to his knees. He |aughs even harder.

THORTON ( CONT' D)
VWhat the hell's so funny?

MARSHAL L
You!

THORTON
Me?

MARSHAL L

Yes, you! You norally bankrupt jerk
of f1!

THORTON

You | ost ne.
MARSHAL L

The plan! Your plan! It can't work!
THORTON

You know, your consistent negativity
is starting toirk me. M plan is
f ool proof.

MARSHAL L
Tell that to Hitler! Stalin!
Napol eon! CGhengi s Khan! Pol Pot!
And that's the short |ist of
megal omani acs! They all failed and
you know why?? Because they believed
their own bullshit!

THORTON
They didn't have ny wealth--

it

69.
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MARSHAL L

No! They had sonething better! They
had the loyalty of their people!

The | ove of their people! Even the
fear of their people! People willing
to die for them \What about it,

M ster Thorton? Everybody ready to
bite the proverbial bullet for you??

He | aughs even | ouder.

MARSHALL ( CONT' D)

| can't believe all this tine, |
actual ly thought you could pull it
of f!' That cockamam e taki ng-over -
t he-worl d' s-ai rwaves- dom nati on- pl an!
| nust have been nuts! To think of
all the fear I wasted on you! Al
the sweat! Not to nention the night
trenmors! Sure! You m ght be the
weal thiest man in history but take
away your noney and you're not hing
but a slick, used car sal esman selling
third rate inports with m ssing brakes
and shitty gas m | eage!

(smles; stands nose

to nose with Thorton))
I n fucki ng New Jersey.

Thorton remai ns silent. H s smles back at Marshall. He
stands nose to nose with him
THORTON
Well, well, sport. It seens your

bal | s have grown considerably. How s
it feel? Pants feel tighter?
Underwear keeping the old famly
jewels snug as a bug in a rug? Tel
you what. Let ne tuck themin for
you.

He knees Marshall in the groin. Mrshall falls to the ground
i n agony.

THORTON ( CONT' D)
|"'m Thorton T. Thorton you ass w pe!
Wo the fuck are you? 1'IIl tel
you! Just sone two-bit, ex-alcoholic
who shoul d be sucking ny dick in
gratitude for the opportunities |'ve
given him

He kicks Marshall over and over. He unzips his fly. He
starts to piss all over Marshall

MARSHAL L
Say ahhhh!
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MARSHAL L
Sone piss nmanages to hit himin the nouth.

MARSHALL ( CONT' D)

It's over... your plan... believe
me...it's going to fail..
THORTON

Wien soneone’'s pissing all over you
it neans they won, you noron!

He | aughs. He coughs. He clutches his chest. He stops
pissing. He falls to the side -- unconsci ous.

EXT. OCEAN - N GHT

An armada of destroyers, aircraft carries and various other
vessel s pl ow t hrough waves that pound against their hulls.

I NT. US WARSHI P - CAPTAIN S QUARTERS -- CONTI NUOUS

The CAPTAIN lays down in his cot. There's a knock at his
cabi n door.

CAPTAI N
Yes?

RADI OVAN (O S.)
Captain, | have a dispatch from
Washi ngt on.

CAPTAI N
Let's have it.

The doors opens. The Radi oman hands the Captain the dispatch.
CAPTAI N ( CONT' D)

My God.
RADI OVAN
VWhat is it, Captain?
CAPTAI N
It's official. It's fromthe

President. Congress has decl ared

war on Thorton T. Thorton. W're to

proceed with our objective and knock

out that transm ssion tower of his.
(beat)

In addition the navies from Russi a,

Britain, Japan, Cermany and a hundred

ot her nations are comng to destroy

Thort on.

RADI OVAN
Perm ssion to speak freely, Sir?
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CAPTAI N
What's on your m nd?

RADI OVAN
| don't get it.

CAPTAI N
What don't you get, son?

RADI OVAN
We're not going to war the way we
did wwth Germany or Japan. | nean,
we're going after just one guy. Can
you imagine if this coalition were
used where it was truly needed the
nmost? We coul d wi pe out fam ne,
di sease even turn the worst deserts
into a paradise. Instead, war's
been decl ared agai nst a guy who's
bi ggest crime is that he's guilty of
bad taste. It's a conplete waste.
It's like using a hammer to swat a
fly. Am1l makin' any sense, Sir?

CAPTAI N
W don't choose where we're sent,
son. | don't have an answer except

this Thorton's managed to tap into

all the hate in this world with his
tel evision shows. They show manki nd
at its worse. He's taken the still-
heal i ng wounds of humanity and peel ed
back the scab. This is a U S warship.
W go where they point us at and
foll ow orders, however questionable
they may be. W clear?

RADI OVAN
Yes, Sir.

He sal utes and marches out. The Captain gazes at a map.
THE MAP
Crcled are the words: THORTON TRANSM SSI ON TONER

CAPTAIN (O S.)
And |'mthe hamer that swats the

fly.
| NT. THORTON HOSPI TAL - WAI TI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Marshall sits alone. Annette rushes in. She waps her arns
around him

ANNETTE
You okay?



MARSHAL L
I'mfine, fine.
ANNETTE
And Thorton?
MARSHAL L
Not hi ng yet.
ANNETTE
Was it a heart attack?
MARSHAL L
| don't know. | gave himc-p-r-
ANNETTE

Hang on. You perfornmed c-p-r on
t hat guy?

MARSHAL L
Vell... yeah. | nean, what was |
supposed to do? Just let himdie?

ANNETTE
Yes. That's exactly what you were
supposed to do!

MARSHAL L
How can you say a thing |ike that??
For better or worse he's still a
human bei ng-

ANNETTE

No he's not a human being! He's a
fucking freak of nature! He's the
m ssing |ink of asshol e!

MARSHAL L
Sweet y-
ANNETTE
Don't sweety ne, Marshall! You took

a perfectly good opportunity |ike
letting that prick die and you | et
hi m pi ss all over you!

(sniffs him
Speaki ng of piss you stink.

MARSHAL L
Long story.

A DOCTOR enters the waiting room

MARSHALL ( CONT' D)
Doct or . How i s he?
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DOCTOR
It was a mmj or stroke.

ANNETTE
Yes!

DOCTOR
It's over.

ANNETTE

Thank you, Jesus-

MARSHAL L
Knock it off! A man's died! Whatever
he's done to us he's paid for it and

t hen sone!

ANNETTE
Yes, of course. You're right,
Marshall. | was being cruel -

(l'aughs LQOUD)
The fucker's dead, yes! Yes! Yes!

MARSHAL L
Can we see hinf

DOCTOR
Yes. There is sonething | should
mention before you go inside.

MARSHAL L
What is it?

DOCTOR
You see, his body is dead. However,
his uh... penis... well it's fully

erect. W don't know why but |
t hought | should nention it.

| NT. THORTON HOSPI TAL - THORTON S ROOM - NI GHT

Marshall, Annette and the Doctor enter.

THORTON
Lies dead. Hi s bed sheet appears like a pop-up tent the
result of his still freakishly erect penis.

ANNETTE

Amazing. Even in death he stil
nocks us from beyond the grave.

MARSHALL (V. Q.)
| didn't want to admt it to Annette
but | prayed long and hard for this.
Yet, it wasn't a feeling of victory.
( MORE)
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MARSHALL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
It was sonething else. Like the
concl usion of a satisfying neal.
No, that's a bad anal ogy. Like an
extended orgasm No. That's tacky.
VWat ever, the point is he died. And
| don't feel joy or sadness. Only
indifference, Yes, that's it.
| ndi fference.

VOCE (O S.)
M ster Mskow tz?

Marshall turns to find an elderly, Asian gentleman. FRANKLIN
PFFERBI EFFER( 60) who stands beside him He wears a
gentl eman's derby and coat.

He tips his hat to Marshall and Annette.

PFFERBI| EFFER
M ster Moskowitz, Ms. Moskow tz.
|'m Franklin Pfferbieffer.

MARSHAL L
Li sten, Ferarri -

PFFERBI EFFER
It's pronounced Fe-fer-beef-er.

MARSHAL L
VWhat ever your nane is we'd like to
be |l eft al one-

PFFERBI EFFER
Oh, no, Sir. I'mafraid | can't
| eave. M ster Thorton prior to his
deat h gave specific instructions
that 1'mto remain at your side unti
you're settled in.

ANNETTE
Settled in? Just who the hell are
you?

PFFERBI EFFER
|"'mthe butler... no, nore than that.
" myour man servant. | cook, clean,
wash, insure all needs are served.
| smle on your sad days, | rejoice
at your victories and |lanment at your
def eat s.

ANNETTE
Holy shit, Marshall. W've formally
entered the Tw | ight Zone.
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PFFERBI EFFER
|'"'m here at the request of Mster
Thort on.

MARSHAL L
He hasn't been dead an hour. How
did you find out?

Pfferbiefer holds up his wist and smles. A watch-1ike
devi ce wrapped around his wist flashes white and bl ue.

PFFERBI EFFER
M ster Thorton had one just like
this. Both were in sync with each
other. Mne was to be activated
upon his death

MARSHAL L
One step ahead. .

PFFERBI EFFER
Now, M ster Moskowtz we need to
speak on a matter of col ossal
i nport ance.

| NT. CONFERENCE ROOM - NI GHT
Marshal | 's eyes bulge along with Annette's..

MARSHAL L
That son of a bitch left everything
to me??

PFFERBI EFFER
| ndeed, Sir. M ster Thorton was
adamant that shoul d anything happen
to himor he becone nentally
i ncapacitated that you were to inherit
his entire enpire.

MARSHAL L
Jesus. ..

PFFERBI EFFER
Now, tinme as they say is of the
essence. | have here severa
docunents, which upon your signature
w Il make you the richest man in the
hi story of well... history.

He wal ks over to Marshall and |ays down all three docunents.

MARSHAL L
VWhat's this?
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PFFERBI EFFER
This first |egal docunent transfers
all of Mster Thorton's nine-hundred
and ei ghty-seven trillion dollars to
you. The second docunent transfers
all his gold, copper and di anond
m ne hol di ngs around the worl d.

MARSHAL L
And this third docunent?

PFFERBI| EFFER
That's to have the Coke nachine in
t he | obby fi xed.

ANNETTE
Hang on. Marshall, you're not
seriously going to put your signature
on those things??

MARSHAL L
Wiy not? Don't you see, Annette?
This is it. Thorton's gone. For
once sone good can cone fromhis

weal t h-

ANNETTE
Spare ne the altruistic bullshit,
Marshall! You saw what all the wealth
and power did to Thorton! It turned

himinto a nonster!

PFFERBI EFFER
Not to insult the dead but M ster
Thorton was in fact a conplete and
utter douche bag | ong before he becane
weal t hy.

MARSHAL L
| don't understand. Don't you trust
me to do the right thing?

ANNETTE
Al | want is to take Jereney, you
and nme off this island and back to
New York and forget this nightmare
ever happened.

MARSHAL L
| can't do that. |If | |eave, every
nation's going to fight over who
controls Thorton's enpire. Eventually
it'll lead to war.



PFFERBI EFFER
| see now, why M ster Thorton chose
you to inherit his fortune. He was
wise to keep it in the famly.

MARSHAL L
Fam | y?

PFFERBI EFFER
Ch, dear. |'ve made a col ossal boo
boo, haven't |. | assumed you and he

reconci |l ed.

MARSHAL L
Reconcil ed? What reconcil ed?

PFFERBI EFFER
M ster Thorton didn't tell you he
was your father?

ANNETTE
What ?!

MARSHAL L
But he was only five years ol der
t han ne!

PFFERBI EFFER
|'"'mashaned to admt it but he started
his sexual prom scuity at a very
early age.

ANNETTE
My god. Marshall, you're a Thorton..

PFFERBI EFFER
The situation, | nust admt does
have a bit of an "Enpire Strikes
Back", Darth Vader "I-amyour-father"
ki nd of vi be.

MARSHAL L
Annette, just think of what |I could
do with Thorton's-ny noney-our noney!!
| could change the world! | could
make things the way they shoul d be!
For once, people will look to ne for
the answers to the world' s probl ens!
And | could sol ve themn

ANNETTE
My God. Thorton isn't dead. He's
still alive. In you.

MARSHAL L

Pffer-burger, gime a pen.
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PFFERBI EFFER
It's pronounced Fefer-bifer.

MARSHAL L

Just give ne a fucking pen, please?
ANNETTE

Marshall, |I'm warning you! -
MARSHAL L

And |'m warning you!! You've nade

me pay for every inch, every m stake
|'ve ever made! You've fed ne enough
guilt tolast ne alifetine! Well,

" m happy to tell you that as of ny
first act after of year of sobriety,

| hereby accept the famly nane of
Thort on!

ANNETTE
I'"'mleaving and |I' mtaking Jereney
with me. You wanna play king? You
go right ahead. As for nyself and
MY SON |'m heading on the first plane
back to reality.

MARSHAL L
Like hell. You're going to be the
perfect wfe. For starters, | decide
what happens in this marriage from
now on.

ANNETTE
Fuck you, Marshall. How s that for
starters? No, wait. Here's another
update: Fuck you. Fuck your wealth
Fuck what ever power you think you
have and fuck this robo-infested
island of msfit toys.

Marshal | slugs her across the jaw, She drops to the fl oor
hard. She spits out a tooth. A mxture of blood and saliva
drools fromthe side of her nouth.

PFFERBI| EFFER
Oh, ny Lord! Really, Mster
Moskowi t z!' That was uncal |l ed for

He rushes to her. He hands Annette a handkerchi ef.

PFFERBI EFFER ( CONT' D)
"1l get sone ice...

ANNETTE
Don't bot her.
( MORE)



80.

ANNETTE ( CONT' D)
(to Marshall)
| see the dormant Thorton gene is
starting to rear its ugly head. How
was it? Was it everything you hoped
for?

She gets to her feet.

ANNETTE ( CONT' D)
The first one was free. You lay a
finger on ne again and I'll cut out
you heart and feed it to you.

She storns out of the conference room
| NT. THORTON BUI LDI NG - ELEVATOR

Annette enters. She cries. She kicks the elevator walls
wi th anger. She elevator doors close. |t descends.

ANNETTE
Mbt her f ucker! Pi ece of shit!

ELEVATOR (V. Q)
You have travel ed three thousand
feet in less than half a second thanks
to the Thorton inertial danpening
field which prevents the human body
from bei ng crushed- -

THE ELEVATOR DOORS

A DING They slide open. Annette's eyes widen in terror.
A terrifying sight in the | obby greets her.

ANNETTE
Ch ny CGod!

| NT. THORTON BUI LDI NG - CONFERENCE ROOM

Marshall | eans down. He picks up fromthe floor the tooth
he knocked from Annette's nout h.

ANNETTE' S TOOTH
Stai ned with bl ood.

MARSHALL (V. Q)
| knocked the tooth out of the only
woman who ever |oved nme. A wonman
who had put up with nmy al coholism
enoti onal abuse, ganbling and
unf ai t hf ul ness.

He | ooks over at Pfferbieffer who stares at him
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MARSHALL ( CONT' D)
VWhat the hell are you | ooking at?

PFFERBI EFFER
|"minterpreting your current
expression of guilt for your feelings

at striking your wife. |'mreturning
the gesture with ny expression of
synpat hy.

Marshal | beans a | ethal gaze at Pfferbieffer

MARSHAL L
Know what |1'm feeling now?

PFFERBI EFFER
Yes. Amazing how wth a single gaze
you can tell soneone to fuck off.
Most i npressive, Sir.

THE DOORS TO THE CONFERENCE ROOM

They burst open. Conmandos charge inside. They're |ead by
by CAPTAIN CHAZ PALZINI (40), brutish in deneanor with the
Anerican flag tattooed across his entire face.

CAPT. PALZIN
Okay! Listen up! [|I'm Captain Chaz
Pal zini! By order of the President
of the United States and it allies,
| am hereby authorized to arrest
Thorton T. Thorton!

MARSHAL L
Shit. That's arelief. For a second
| thought there was a KISS concert
on the island and nobody told ne.

Annette shoves her way past Pal zini and over to Marshall.

MARSHALL ( CONT' D)
Annett el

He tries to enbrace her. Annette shoves his arns away.

ANNETTE
Back of f! Just because |I'm on your
side doesn't nmean |'mon your side!

PFFERBI EFFER
My Dear Captain Palzini, I"'mafraid
you're too late. M ster Thorton has
past in to the next dinension and
now resides within the netaphysi cal
realm



CAPT. PALZI N
He's in fucking New Jersey!?

ANNETTE
He's trying to tell you, you bargain
based Ranbo, what | already told
you! He's dead!

CAPT. PALZI N
Yeah? 1'l|l be satisfied when the
body's been identified. Were's
Thorton's body now?

PFFERBI EFFER
He's still in his hospital bed.
Happi | y deconposi ng.

Marshall falls to his knees. He waps his arns around
Annette's | egs.

MARSHAL L
Look, honey, what | did to you.
know | don't deserve your forgiveness

and I know we'll never be together
again. The shane | feel, I'll take
with me to ny grave. And for every
day | draw breath, 1'll do whatever
it takes to earn back not only your
trust, but naybe... sone day your

| ove.

CAPT. PALZI N
VWhat the hell's his probl enf

PFFERBI EFFER
The couple is having marital problens
at the nonent. There was a physical

altercation. However, |'msure they

will reconcile in due course.
ANNETTE

Li ke hell! You saw hi m punch ne in

t he nmouth and knock out ny tooth!!

CAPT. PALZI N
Ch? So, you're one of those wife
beaters, huh? Lousy piece of shit.

(to Annette)

If you like, ma'am | could shoot
hi m dead right here, right now
Wul dn't be any trouble at all.
Anyone asks just tell them he was
killed by friendly fire.

SOLDI ER (O S.)
Captain!l Message comi ng on on secure
channel al pha!



Captain Pal zini swtches on his radio.

| NTERCUT -

CAPT. PALZI N
Talk to nel

JET PILOT (O S.)
This is Tingle One!

FI GHTER JET/ THORTON CONFERENCE ROOM

JET PILOT
Al'l coalition fighters have hit that
transm ssion tower with everything
we've got and it isn't scratched!

THE TRANSM SSI ON TOVER
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It's hit with multiple strikes of mssiles from hundreds of

j ets.
JET PILOT (CONT' D)
It's as if it's made from sone sort
of inpregnable alloy! Permssion to
sacrifice ny life via Kamakazi nethod,
Sir!
CAPT. PALZI N
Self sacrifice is authorized! Repeat!
Self Sacrifice is authorized!
MARSHAL L
You're going to let that pilot commt
sui cide?? That's insane! This whole
invasion is nuts!!
CAPT. PALZI N
God be with you Tingle One!
JET PILOT
For God and Country!
THE JET
It rans the tower. It explodes. Pilot's dead.

remai ns i ntact.

MARSHAL L
That pilot didn't have to die!

CAPT. PALZIN
We're not playing Chinese checkers
here, m ster person, man person!

The t ower
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PFFERBI EFFER
Captain Palzini the transm ssion
tower was constructed using an all oy
M ster Thorton di scovered twel ve
years ago in the Peruvian nountai ns.
He nanmed it Thortonite and rest
assured, it's quite indestructible.

MARSHAL L
How do you know so much about the
t ower ??

PFFERBI EFFER
Because, | was the engi neer who hel ped
design and build it.

ANNETTE
You're the lunatic who hel ped that
other lunatic build that fucking

t hi ng??

PFFERBI EFFER
In my own defense, | assuned we
were buil ding an advanced popcorn
maker .

ANNETTE
| f you were such a hot shot engineer
how conme you took the job of butler?

PFFERBI EFFER
M ster Thorton was a close friend
who gave ne a job when no one el se
woul d. That is why | vowed to remain
in his servitude even upon his death.

MARSHAL L
That's taking friendship a bit far,
don't you think?

PFFERBI EFFER

When the tower was conpleted, | had

no purpose left inlife. That was

until | discovered you were a Thorton.
MARSHAL L

Listen, Pfferffe-rr-

PFFERBI EFFER
Perhaps it would be easier if you
use ny first nane.

MARSHAL L
Elliot, you don't owe ne a thing.
So go hone. Start a famly. Drink
beer. Binge on Gane of Thrones.
rel ease you fromyour vow.



PFFERBI EFFER
|"mso sorry to say that is the one
command | cannot obey. As | told
you, |I'myour man servant for life.
Rest assured the days of w ping your
own ass are over.

CAPT. PALZIN
Al right! Enough chit you! Chief
Engi neer Scotty! You built it! You
can turn it off!

PFFERBI EFFER
M ster Thorton added security

features. |If anyone has a chance to
shut it down it shall be Thorton
Juni or.

MARSHAL L

Don't call me Juni or

PFFERBI EFFER
My nost profound, conciliatory
acqui escence.

CAPT. PALZI N
Fuck, even his sorries sound |ike
he's sucking up. Let's nove out!

The commandos charge toward the el evat or

COVIVANDO
Excuse ne, Sir?

MARSHAL L
Yeah?

COVVANDO

Just thought 1'd |l et you know the
Coke machine in the | obby's broken.

MARSHAL L
" mworking on it.

EXT. THORTON BUI LDI NG - NI GHT.
Sol di ers and Thorbots continue to fight.
THORBOT CLOWN
I"monly trying to bring joy. Please
don't make ne hurt you.

He breaks the armof a soldier. The bone pops out. The
sol di er screanms out in agony.
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CAPT. PALZI N
Bul l ets! Bonbs! Tanks! They're
i ke toys agai nst them

PFFERBI EFFER
You'll find they're quite
i ndestructible, Captain! They're
al so made from Thortonite!

ANOTHER THORBOT

In a three piece suit. He's shot. Bullets bounce off his
artificial body.

THORBOT THREE PI ECE SU T

You | ook al one and sad. | just want
to hug you. Please don't nmake ne
hurt you.

ELDERLY WOVAN THORBOT
Hol ds out her arns to Captain Pal zini.

ELDERLY WOVAN THORBOT
Let nmonmy hug you. Please don't
make nmommy hurt you.

CAPT. PALZI N
Fuck you na!

He fires. The inpact only knocks her out of his path.
EXT. TRANSM SSI ON TONER - ENTRANCE - NI GHT

He and his commandos bl ast away at nore Thorbots who conti nue
to function despite nmultiple inpacts.

CAPT. PALZI N
Let's nove! Let's nove

| NT. TRANSM SSI ON TONER - LOBBY ENTRANCE

Captain Palzini |eads the charge inside. He bolts into the
el evator with the rest of his commandos -- all of whom don't
fit.

CAPT. PALZI N
There's no room  You nen stay here
and wait for the next elevator!
(to Marshall, Annette
and Pfferbieffer)
You three! Let's go! Let's go!

Marshal |, Annette and Pfferbieffer get in. The el evator
doors slide closed. The el evator ascends.
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The commandos | ook at the elevator floor indicators then at
one another in awkward sil ence.

COMVANDO¥# 1
So... hows the famly doing?

COMVANDO¥# 2
Huh? Onh, doing fine. Thanks for
asking. How s yours?

COVIVANDO# 1
Not good. | caught ny wfe in bed
Wi th her sister.

COVIVANDO# 2
Dude, that's fucked up

| NT. THORTON TRANSM SSI ON TOVNER - POWER GRI D CONTROL
CORRI DOR - NI GHT

El evat or doors open. Marshall, Annette and Pfferbiefer rush
out -- all coughing. Captain Palzini exits the el evator
Wi th an enbarrassed expression.

ANNETTE
(still coughing)
My lungs feel like they inhaled the
exhaust fromthe tail pipe of a
ei ght een wheel er!

CAPT. PALZI N

| said | was sorry! | ate sushi and

a banana split before the m ssion

okay?? It didn't settle well, okay!
MARSHAL L

Where to?

PFFERBI EFFER
This way. Look around for anything
marked with the words "Main" "grid"
or "Relay!"

MARSHALL (O S.)
| think | found it.

PFFERBI| EFFER
You sure?

MARSHAL L

He stands in front of metal door with the words MAIN GRI D
RELAY printed on it.

MARSHAL L
| "' m sure.
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PFFERBI EFFER
It appears to require a hand print
to access it.

ANNETTE
You don't really think Thorton gave
you access??

MARSHAL L
Let's find out.

He slanms his hand on the plate.
A LI GHT BEAM APPEARS
It takes the form of THORTON.

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Hey Chanp!

MARSHAL L
Sir? Mster Thorton!

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Call nme dad! Actually, on second
t hought let's go back to M ster
Thorton. Anyway, chanp, surprise!
Just before | went brain dead from
the stroke, | had what was |eft of
my consci ousness downl oaded onto ny
conputer's main frane. Pretty cool
achi evenent don't you agree?

PFFERBI EFFER
May | say, Mster Thorton that you're
an inspiration to the team Sir?
That your selfless sacrifice wll
i nspire generations to cone?

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Thanks Pfferbieffer. Al though you
m ght want to throttle back just a
tad on the sucking up.

PFFERBI EFFER
Yes, Sir. M nost profound apol ogi es.
"Il make a nental note to have ny
tongue nailed to a two-by-four.

THORTON HOLOGRAM

(to Marshall)
You think he's kidding but this nut
case actually nailed his tongue to
nmy desk on the day of his interview
to prove his loyalty. Brought his
own hamrer too. Isn't that right
Pfferbieffer you sick fuck?



PFFERBI EFFER

Yes, Your Most Hi gh Exhaul ted Rul er.

THORTON
Anyway, chanp. What can
you?

MARSHAL L

do for

This is sonme trick. There's no way
you coul d downl oad your mind into a

conput er!

THORTON HOLOGRAM
| admt, there were sone m nor
technical issues to contend wth.
mean, just how nmuch hard drive space
does the human soul take up? Aml

right?
ANNETTE

"' m amazed you could fit your ego.

THORTON HOLOGRAM
My Dear, when you finally leave this
island, it won't be on a boat. It'l]

be on a broonsti ck.

ANNETTE
Fuck you!

Marshal | waves his hand t hrough Thorton's hol ogram

MARSHAL L

It's true. He's a hol ogram

THORTON HOLOGRAM
So, what can | do for you kids?

MARSHAL L

Dad, there's no tine to explain!
The whole world's at the front door
ready to flatten this place! Now
you' ve got to shut down the tower
before they hit us with nukes!

Captain Pal zini's Commandos arri ve.
el evator and race over.

COVIVANDO# 1

They pour out of the

Jesus, who took a dunp in the

el evat or ??

CAPT. PALZI N

Never mnd that! Wat's our status!
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COMVANDO¥# 1
Capt ai n!  Washi ngton on the |ine!
They say North Korea's | aunched nukes
at the island!

ANNETTE
What !

CAPT. PALZI N
God damm those trigger happy,
ki m chee comm e cocksuckers! They
weren't even invited to the war!

THORTON HOLOGRAM

Quys-
CAPT. PALZI N
We'll have to evacuate now while we
till have ti me!

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Gentlenmen, if you just cal m down.

ANNETTE
It's over. My marriage the birth of
my baby... never to be a grandnot her-

THORTON HOLOGRAM
You know, mssy, Christ did |ess
whi ni ng on the cross.

ANNETTE
W're all going to die! Wy shoul d
you care! You're already dead!

THORTON HOLOGRAM
No nukes are going to strike the
island. Trust nme. | know,

CAPT. PALZI N
And just howis it you' re so sure
m ster f-future predictor, future
hol ogr am person p-predictorer!

A NUCLEAR M SSI LE

It has the North Korean red star enblazoned on its fusel age.
It roars across the night sky.

THORTON HOLOGRAM (V. Q)
Al'l brutal conmmunist dictators have
one thing in common: They're
cheapskat es.
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CLCSER - THE M SSI LE

It has the Thorton T. seal of approval -- and a large, red
tag sale ticket that reads: REFURBISHED AS-1S. NO REFUNDS!

THORTON HOLOGRAM (V. O.) (CONT' D)
You get what you pay for.

The mssile runs out of fuel. It tunbles. It plumets toward
t he open sea.

EXT. ANOTHER | SLAND - SAME Tl ME

SUPER: Meanwhi |l e at a starving village somewhere in the
Pacific....

Two island natives, NARUNGA and KUMBA pull their fishing
nets to the shoreline.

Note: Their conversation is in their native tongue.

NARUNGA

(subtitled)
Enpty fishing nets again! Qur village
is starving! W need fish! Huge
amounts of fish! Tell nme, Kunba.
You are the high priest! D d you
not pray to the great God Kotunga to
deliver food for our people!?

KUVBA
(subtitled)
Yes! Mbst earnestly, Narunga!

THE NUCLEAR M SSI LE

Stri kes the ocean.. It detonates. The bl ast unl eashes a
massi ve eruption of sea water.

NARUNGA & KUNMBA

Tons of fish fall fromthe sky courtesy of the nuclear blast.
Both nmen are left neck deep in fish.

NARUNGA
(subtitled)
Did you al so renenber to pray for
W ne cool ers?

KUVBA
(subtitled)
Fuck!
| NT. TRANSM SSI ON TOAER - NI GHT

Pfferbieffer | eans over to Annette.
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PFFERBI EFFER
Madam if it isn't too presunptuous,
| would gladly wish to court you
once your inpending divorce from
Thorton Junior is conplete.

ANNETTE
Take your dick and fuck your ear
with it.

PFFERBI EFFER
You woul d be amazed how often wonen
say that to ne.

COVIVANDO# 1
Hey!! | Just got word fromthe
U- S-S Kennedy! According to their
tracki ng radar the Korean nuke fel
and detonated half way to the target.
(relieved)
Sweet Jesus! W' re okay!

Everyone breathes a collective sigh of relief. It's followed
by appl ause.

CAPT. PALZI N
Knock it off! This mssion isn't
over yet!! W still have to shut
down t hat tower!

THORTON HOLOGRAM
| think, son it's your turn up to
the plate.

MARSHAL L
My turn? What the hell can | do??

THORTON HOLOGRAM
You're a Thorton. Start thinking
i ke one.

MARSHAL L
|"msorry but 1'"mnot up to thinking
about porn twenty-four seven.

THORTON HOLOGRAM
You have the ability to shut down
the tower. Use your commpn sense.

MARSHAL L
Ckay! | know  How about | use the
Force ni - Fucki ng- Wan Kenobi !

THORTON HOLOGRAM
The door to the main grid requires a
two code pass key.



MARSHAL L
So give it to ne!

THORTON HOLOGRAM
| can't. It's lost in the damaged
part of ny brain that couldn't be
downl oaded after ny stroke. Hey
chanp, it's only a two code key. It
can't be difficult. Hey chanp, you
know nme. Think. Wat two code words
woul d | use?

MARSHAL L
Mot her fucker?

THORTON HOLOGRAM
That's actually one word.

ANNETTE
How about "Shit Face?"

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Nope.

ANNETTE
Scunbag Pri ck.

THORTON HOLOGRAM
That a statenment or a comment ?

CAPT. PALZI N
| know! [|'ve seen enough M ssion
| mpossi bl e novies-and | m ght add |
have several autographed photos of
Tom Crui se and ne by the way-to know
the key to any secured villain site!

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Al right shit for brains. Gve it
your best shot.

CAPT. PALZI N
ol den Poodl e!

Captain Palzini's squad groan di sapprovingly.

COMVANDO#3 (O S.)
Jesus what an asshol e.

COVMANDO#4 (O S.)
Can't believe they pronoted him..

CAPT. PALZI N
VWho said that!!

93.
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THORTON HOLOGRAM
Hey chanp, tinmes al nost up. | have
things | have to do.

MARSHAL L
Times up? You have things to do?
Li ke what? Checking how many Watts
you' re sucking up?

THORTON HOLOGRAM
No, | have to go and rel ease ny ships.

MARSHAL L
You have your own fl eet??

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Ten thousands ships to be exact.
Most powerful fleet of ships ever
created. It's going to send a nessage
to the entire world.

MARSHAL L
Al right! Enough! Gve ne the
code damm t!!

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Hey chanp, | told you, | don't know
it or have it.

ANNETTE
He's |ying.
(beat)
And he's just given it to you.

MARSHAL L
| don't understand...|l..

H s eyes widen. He shoves his way past Captain Palzini's
men. He stands before the palmidentifier with an expression
of a man having a profound religious nonent.

He places his hand on the scanner.

COMPUTER VA CE (V.Q)
(on speaker)
Two code key required to access nain
power grid. Please enter or say it
now.

MARSHAL L
"Hey, chanp."”

COVPUTER VO CE (V.Q.)
(on speaker)
Code accepted. Thank you. Have a
pl easant day.
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The doors to the main power grid unlock. They slide open.

PFFERBI EFFER
Well done, Sir! Well done!

CAPT. PALZI N
Al right! Let's nove!l Myve! Move!

The group charge inside.
| NT. TRANSM SSI ON TONER - MAIN PONER GRID - NI GHT
Captain Palzini and his nmen stop dead in their tracks.
CAPT. PALZIN
VWhat the fuck is this??? Mrshall
Get your ass over here!!!

Marshal |, Annette and Pfferbieffer stand beside Captain
Pal zini. They all beam stunned gl ances at:

THE OFF BUTTON

It's round. It's also the size of an NFL gold post with the
word OFF printed in candy-red letters.
COMVANDO¥# 1
This is so fucked up, | just want to
cry.
ANNETTE

VWhat do we do?

MARSHAL L
What you do with any button.

He tries to push the mammot h button.

MARSHALL ( CONT' D)
Sonebody wanna give ne a hand??

CAPT. PALZI N
Stand aside! Finally, a scene even
Syl vestor Stallone couldn't pull off
even in his prine!

He charges at the button. He pushes it.

COMPUTER VA CE (V.Q)
(on speaker)
Main grid shut down. Congratul ations.
Wul d you like a victory march?

CAPT. PALZI N
Ckay with you guys?
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MARSHAL L
Hey, go nuts.

CAPT. PALZI N
One victory march pl ease!

Musi ¢ bl ares through the speakers. The conmandos cheer.

PFFERBI EFFER
CGentl enmen! Gentlenen! | believe
this premature victory is...
premature. Attend.

He points to multiple nonitors on the wall. News feeds pour
in fromall over the world.

NEWSCASTER | MAGE
The evil Thorton T. Thorton has
according to prelimnary reports
been stopped thanks to the over twelve
hundred coalition forces in
cooperation with the United States.
However, there is word that a fleet
of ships nunbering at nearly ten
t housand are headi ng at flank speed
toward every nation of earth

MARSHAL L
Dad! M ster Thorton!

A beamfills the room It's Thorton.

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Hey chanp. Well done.

MARSHAL L
Call off your ships!

THORTON HOLOGRAM
That's a no-can-do ki nosabe. They're
what | would call "outside ny purvey
of influence."

MARSHAL L
So if you can't control the air waves,
humani ty goes down in flanes! That
it! You unleash your fleet of death
shi ps!!

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Fl ames? Death ships? Wat the hel
are you tal king about? Those aren't
war shi ps.

MARSHAL L
Then what the hell are they!
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THORTON HOLOGRAM
You want the |long version or the
short version?

MARSHAL L
| want the version that nakes sensel!

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Al right. Turn on the nonitor.

Marshal | switches on the junbo nonitor. A NEWSCASTER appears.

NEWSCASTER | MAGE
This just in. According to the
mlitary there are approximately ten
t housands ships, all are non-mlitary.
Let nme repeat they are none conbati ve.
They are unar ned.

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Starting to get the big picture,
chanp?

MARSHALL (V.Q)
Then it hit me. Thorton had spent
his entire life building up to this
noment .

EXT. OCEAN - DAY

Wiite, oil-tanker size ships by the thousands fill the sea.
CLOSE - THE SHI PS

They're marked with the RED CROCSS.

MARSHALL (V. Q)

They were right. They weren't
war shi ps preparing to do battle with
t he worl d.

(beat)
They were nedical ships. Al so known
as Mercy Ships. Designed to travel
the world and care for the sick, the
dyi ng, the poor. They were crewed
by doctors and nurses -- all of them
Thorbots, made to | ook human. Unlike
peopl e they could hel p and never
grow tired. They could work
non-stop with a smle of conpassion.

MULTI PLE NATI ONS -- THORTON THORBOT DOCTORS
AVERI CAN THORBOT DOCTOR

Don't be afraid. W just want to
hel p you.
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AFRI CAN THORBOT DOCTOR
Moeni e bang ewes nie. Nos wil jou
net hel p.

CROATI ON THORBOT NURSE
Ne bojte se. Sanp ti Zzelino ponoci

FRENCH THORBOT ORDERLY
N ai e pas peur. On veut juste t'aider.

The | anguages go on and on.

They repeat the desire to help. Their conpassionate tone is
such that "let nme hel p" is understood regardl ess of whether
one speaks their native tongue.

MARSHAL L
He cracks a smile at Thorton's hol ogram

MARSHAL L
You're not evil are you.

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Nope.

MARSHAL L
So you never wanted nmy wife or child.

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Nope.

MARSHAL L
And you were never hell bent on taking
over the airwaves of the worl d.

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Nah. To be honest nmy tower isn't
all that powerful. The best it can
do is transmt Mexican westling.

MARSHAL L
So why the disqguise? Wiy have the
worl d think you' re some evil genius??

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Having infinite wealth lets you see

past the bullshit. | traveled and |
saw wonders you coul dn't even begin

to imagine. | also saw the nightnmares
t 00.

H s hologramflickers with static.



THORTON HOLOGRAM ( CONT' D)
| saw nen, wonen and chil dren
deci mated t hrough starvation, war,
di sease and indifference. | saw
famlies have their arnms cut off
because sone piece of shit warlord
was worried they'd fight back. How
does a ten year old fight back?
Then it hit me. |If there was a new
world threat, Maybe whole countries
woul d unite. They'd see past their
own sel fishness and see the profit
i n working together.

MARSHAL L
That's when you decided to create
the so called evil Thorton persona.

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Took nme decades. | went through
ei ghteen failed marri ages, ruined
whol e conpani es, destroyed the |ives
of thousands of people just to be
the ultimte prick.

(grins)

Personally, | think I should win an
Gscar for Biggest Douche Bag.

MARSHAL L
It was one hell of a perfornmance,
"1l give you that.

ANNETTE
You're a saint, Mster Thorton. You
know t hat ?

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Thanks for the conplinment but I'ma
grandf at her, renmenber? So how about
we call nme granps?

ANNETTE
Sure thing, grandpa Thorton.

CAPT. PALZIN
So no war?? No shooting! God damm t!
Now I'I'l never get my Purple Heart!
VWat a jip!

THORTON HOLOGRAM
It's assholes like him!l won't m ss
after I'm gone.

MARSHAL L
Wth all the nations of the world
now uni ted agai nst you, what's next?
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THORTON HOLOGRAM
Keep the story going. Let themfigure
it out. There's peace now. How
long will it last? That's what the
future's for.

H's image flickers again. This time with nore static.

THORTON HOLOGRAM ( CONT' D)
This is where | exit, chanp. Now
go hone.

MARSHAL L
Hone? You nmean heaven?

THORTON HOLOGRAM
O the afterlife. \Whatever you want
tocall it. I'mlooking forward to
a new challenge.,, and to be together
again with Margaret.

MARSHAL L
Who' s Margaret?

THORTON HOLOGRAM
Your nother. She died giving birth
to you.

MARSHAL L
If you were still alive why'd you
abandon ne?

THORTON HOLOGRAM
| blamed you for so long for her
dyi ng. Having a worman that |oves
you nore than her own |life was ny
real treasure. M real fortune.

Hi s i mage begins to fade.

THORTON HOLOGRAM ( CONT' D)
Pl ease forgive ne, son

MARSHAL L
| forgive-

Thorton's image di ssipates with an el ectrical discharge.

MARSHALL ( CONT' D)
For gi ve you.

ANNETTE
He heard you, Marshall.

COMVANDOH1 (O S.)
Hey! Get a |oad of this!
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THE TV MONI TOR

A NEWSCASTER i mages switches to video clips of various parts
of the world -- with people cheering in the streets.

NEWSCASTER | MAGE
They are cel ebrating across the worl d!
Thorton T. Thorton was defeated! He
di ed of a nmassive stroke.

CAPT. PALZI N
Pronotion.... conme on pronotion..

NEWSCASTER | MAGE
Those brave sol diers who went and
confronted the evil despot al
certainly will be pronoted for their
bravery.

CAPT. PALZIN
Fucking "A"!

MARSHALL (V. Q)
And you'd think that woul d be the
end of the story, right? You' d be
wrong. Very w ong.

A CH LD

He wal ks through a slum area. Thousands of Thorbots wth
the RED CRCSS on their sleeves land in jetpacks.

Frightened the child ducks behind a collapsed wall. The
Thor bot sees him He holds out his hand,

THORBOT
No worries, child. Your newlife
begins today. Let ne help you.

MARSHALL (V. Q)
The world woke up to another of ny
father's |l egacy: He paid off the
national debt. Not just the United
State's but of every nation on earth.
No one country owed the other. The
smal | countries that had an econom c
knife to their throats for decades
got even a bigger bonus. They were
gi ven hundreds of trillions of dollars
in solid gold to junp start their
economes wth no one to take
advant age of them

MASS| VE TRUCKS

Arrive outside econom c banks with signs that say: LATIN
AVERI CA, PERU, GREECE, BHUTAN.. .
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TRUCK CONTAI NER
Solid gold bars are quickly noved fromthe vehicle.

MARSHALL (V. Q. ) (CONT' D)
(beat)
That was ny father. He just |oved
to fuck big business. Now the abused
countries of the world could share
one vision... on an even playing
field.

EXT. BELG AN CONGO - FOREST - DAY

African soldiers flee froman eneny. They turn and fire
then nmake a run for their |ives.

MARSHALL (V. Q)

Oh, and that Warlord and his soldiers
who Thorton nentioned? The one who
had been cutting off the hands of
men, wonen and children? Well, they
were w ped out eighteen mnutes after
the Thorbots arrived.

(beat)
Every warl ord, every dictator, every
tyrant who crushed wi thout nercy
their own people around the world
were put on notice: You're out of a
j ob.

THORBOTS

By the thousands wal k calmy through the forest -- smling.
Al repeat the words: "SURRENDER OR DI E."

The African Warlord and his soldiers open fire. The bullets
bounce off the Thorbot's inpregnabl e skin.

| NT. THORTON HOSPI TAL - DAY
Marshall and Annette race through the corridor.
| NT. THORTON HOSPI TAL - JEREMEY' S ROOM - DAY

Marshall and Annette bolt inside. The roomis enpty. Al
except for:

JEREMEY' S HELMET

Used to protect his head during his autismseizures. It
| ays i nnocently on an enpty bed.

ANNETTE
VWhere is he??
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A TA LET FLUSHES
The door to the bathroomopens. |It's Jereney.

JERENMEY
Ch, hey nom Hey dad.

MARSHALL & ANNETTE

They gaze in astoni shnent at Jereney who stands cured.

ANNETTE
You can speak?
JEREMEY
O course | can. You know, | had

this weird dream Sonme guy cane
into ny room said he was ny grandpa.

MARSHAL L
D d he say anything?

JEREMEY
Only that when the doctor cane around
to make sure | took ny new nedi ci ne.
Then | woke up.

Annette grabs Jereney. She holds on to himtight.

ANNETTE
My baby... thank you God. Thank You
God for giving back nmy child.

JEREMEY
Mom

ANNETTE
Yeah, sweeti e.

JEREMEY
You' ve cut off ny oxygen.

ANNETTE
Sorry.

MARSHALL (V. Q.)
Annette and | never did remarry. W
share custody of Susan, our daughter.
In fact a few years |ater she wound
up marrying Captain Chaz Pal zini. |
don't know what the attraction was.
| have to assunme she has a death
W sh.

I NT. MARSHALL'S OFFI CE - DAY

He sits at his desk typing away on a | aptop.
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MARSHALL (V. Q.)
So to get out of ny depression
decided to wite ny nmenoirs. Eighteen
hundred pages. | typed eighteen
hundred pages. | had over a hundred
publishers in line who wanted to bid
for the rights.

(beat)
| couldn't think of a title.
t hought titles were easy. | nean,

cone on, "Gone with the Wnd",
Casabl anca" hell even 'Deep Throat."
Al well known. Then it cane to ne.

He types away. .
THE COMPUTER SCREEN

The title appears: THE | NCREDI BLY, ALMOST MADE UP TRUE STORY
OF THORTON T. THORTON.

MARSHALL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Eat that "Gone Wth the Wnd."

He rises fromhis chair. He wal ks over to the wi ndow and
gazes up at the blue sky.

MARSHALL ( CONT' D)
Vell, dad. | hope wherever you are,
you found nom

EXT. THE CLOUDS - DAY
Thorton wal ks al ong t he cl ouds.

THORTON
Margaret! WMargaret!

A di sembodied, fem nine voice stirs his attention.

VO CE (O S.)
Fol l ow ny voice ..

Thorton rushes toward a massive structure. Shafts of |ight
radiate fromits exquisite marble col ums.

THORTON
Mar gar et !

MARGARET (O S.)
|"mright here ny |ove!

MARGARET

Perfect wwth blue piercing eyes. She stands wth her arns
that reach past the bars that make up the gate to heaven
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Thorton arrives. He holds her arnms. They kiss between the
bars.

THORTON
Now we' | | be together forever!

They ki ss.

THORTON ( CONT' D)
Ok, Open the gate.

MARGARET
| can't.

THORTON
What do you nean you can't?

Margaret points to a sign that hands suspended at the entrance
t o heaven.

Thorton stands back to get a full view
THE SI GN

It reads: HEAVEN

CLOSED FOR RENOVATI ON

W LL REOPEN NEXT CHRI STMAS

THORTON ( CONT' D)
Fuck! !

CUT TO BLACK
FADE QOUT:
THE END
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