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FADE | N:
EXT. HOSPI TAL - DAY - FRI DAY
A bitterly cold snowstormof blizzard proportions nearly

obscures a hospital and the approachi ng anbul ance. The
roadsi de sign reads: "STATE HOSPI TAL FOR THE MENTALLY I LL"

| NT. STATE HOSPI TAL - ADM SSI ONS

Ambul ance drivers JOHN and MELVIN carry WELDON, 60’s,through
t he doubl e doors restrai ned on a stretcher.

Wel don i s unshaven and di shevel ed. He’s shaking violently,
sweat i ng and agitat ed.

Psychiatric attendants are CAVMPBELL and LESTER
The psychiatrist is DR Brady. The nurse is LILLY.

JOHN
Where you want him Doc?

DR BRADY
Put himin Four.

| NT. ADM SSI ONS - ROOM 4

Canpbel | and Lester help restrain Wl don as he’'s transferred
fromthe stretcher to a bed. They fasten restraints on his
arns and | egs.

MELVI N
Third case of DI's we’'ve seen this
week, Doc.

DR BRADY
Booze will do that. Want some
cof fee and donuts?

JOHN
No tinme, Doc. We don’t | eave now,
road wll be inpassable in a hour.
Have fun wi th Johnny Wal ker Red

here.

John and Melvin fold up the stretcher and | eave the room
Dr. Brady reviews the chart.

DR BRADY
|"m Dr. Brady, Weldon. This is
nurse Lilly. \Wen was --



Wel don tries to sit up, is restrained by Canpbel

Lest er.

WEL DON
(scream ng)
Get them away! Stop them

DR BRADY
Who, Wl don?

VEEL DON
(scream ng)
In the corner. Little green nen!
They' re trying to kill ne!

DR BRADY
Wien’s the last tine you had a
dri nk, Wel don?

V\EL DON

Been sober a week now.
(scream ng)

Cet away! Stop! Stop!

Lilly leans in cl ose, backs away wavi ng her

LILLY
One week, huh? Really? This guy
snmells like a distillery.

DR BRADY
You allergic to anything, Wldon?

WELDON
No. |I...l1 don’'t think so.

DR BRADY
(to Lilly)
W' |l [oad himup on Valium and
Thi am ne. When he’'s stable, send
himup to the ward. 1’1l notify
Mar garet he’s com ng.

| NT. PSYCH WARD - DAY ROOM - SATURDAY

hand.

and

DI SSOLVE:

Nunmerous male and fenmale patients are mlling ainmessly

about .

Sonme tal king to thensel ves.

O hers seated around a table playing cards.

O hers wat ching TV.



I NT. PSYCH WARD - NURSES STATI ON

Seated in the nurses station are Lilly, and MARGARET. Lester
and Canpbel |l are watching tel evision.

Dr. Brady enters and grabs several charts. He wites
somet hing on a pad, hands it to Margaret.

DR BRADY
(to Margaret)
Here, fill a syringe with five cc’s

of this, grab your medication tray
and neet us in Room 7.

(to Canpbell & Lester)
Lets go, people.

| NT. ROOM 7

Dr. Brady, Canpbell and Lester enter a padded room Strapped
in a straitjacket is CHARLIE, 30's. He's tw sting and
turning violently in an effort to escape.

DR BRADY
How are we doi ng today, Charlie?

CHARLI E
Brady Bunch. Brady Bunch. Doct or
Brady Bunch had better |et ne out
of herel

DR BRADY
Can’t do that just yet, Charlie.
Not until you' re better.

CHARLI E
What do you nean better? There’'s
nothing wong with ne. I gotta get

outta this contraption by Mnday. |
don’t wanna go to Mars | ooking |ike
this?

DR BRADY
Mars, huh? You’ ve only been here 24
hours and al ready our M. Maxwell
has you under his spell

CHARLI E
It’s no spell, Doctor Brady Bunch.
Monday norning we're going to Mars.

Margaret enters the roomw th her tray of neds, cups of
water, pills, cotton balls, and a syringe.



DR BRADY
The only place you' re going on
Monday is to the new hospital. This
hospital is closing down. Renenber?
Now | ie down on your stomach

CHARLI E
(yel l'ing)
No! I'"mnot crazy. | don’'t need any
nmedi cati on! And you can’t make ne!

LESTER
You wanna bet ?

Canmpbel | and Lester forceably restrain a struggling Charlie
on his stomach as Dr. Brady checks the syringe, then injects
t he nmedi cati on.

Charlie curses and sits up. As the group | eaves the padded
room Charlie shouts.

CHARLI E
(shouti ng)
When | get to Mars |’ m gonna sue
you fuckers for nal practice!

| NT. ROOM 9

As the group enters, SHEILA, 22, stands. She's a shapely
wonman dressed in a revealing seductive outfit and wears
expertly applied makeup.

SHEI LA
(softly, seductively)
Hel | o, Doctor Brady. | thought
you d forgotten all about ne.

DR BRADY
And just who might | be speaking
wi th this norning.

SHEI LA
(wi nki ng seductively)
You don’t renenber?

Sheila turns around slowy to denonstrate her shape.

SHEI LA
|’ m Darl ene, Dr. Brady.

DR BRADY
Ah, yes - Darlene. But the | ast
time we spoke it was Ester.



SHEI LA
| " m not concerned about Ester.
She’ s no conpetition.

Sheila flings her arnms around Dr. Brady’'s neck and tries to
kiss him but he pushes her away.

DR BRADY
You know better than that, Sheila.
SHEI LA
(l'icks her I|ips)
Darl ene. You just wait till we get

to Mars. W’'re gonna be so good
together. You just don’t know.

MARGARET
Ch oh, Mars again. Here's where |
came in. Here girl, take your neds.

Mar garet hands Sheila a small cup of water and two pills.
Sheila downs the pills.

| NT. ROOM 5
CANDI CE, 28 stands by the w ndow i nmobile, her right arm

rai sed straight up as if waving. She doesn’t nove as Dr.
Brady, Margaret, Canpbell and Lester enter.

DR BRADY
Candi ce, how are you feeling this
nor ni ng?
She doesn’t answer. But nptionless, |like a wax candl e.
LESTER

What’s wong with her?

DR BRADY
She’s catatonic. Candi ce stabbed
her newborn twin girls to death.

MARGARET
Can she be cured?
DR. BRADY
In tine.
MARGARET
At | east she' Il be spared Maxwel|l’s

del usion about a trip to Mars.

Candi ce doesn’t npve and continues to stare out of the
wi ndow. Suddenly she manages to whi sper.



CANDI CE
(barely audi bl e)
Mars? Did you say Mars?

I NT. ROOM 11

MAXVELL, 50's, is imrmacul ately grooned and dressed in an
expensi ve three-piece tailor-nmade suit.

He rises froma table and shakes Dr. Brady’ s hand.

MAXVEL L
Doctor Brady. M ss Margaret. How
good to see you this norning. Looks
like we’re snowed in for the
weekend, doesn’'t it?

DR BRADY
Seens that way.

MARGARET
Weat her Channel says the storm
shoul d pass by Monday. Then all we
have to worry about are icy roads.

MAXWVEL L
Not ne. Spaceship fromMars is
gonna |l and right outside the front
entrance.

MARGARET
This is 2020, M. Maxwell. Not
2080. You watch too nmany novi es.
Time for your neds.

Mar garet hands hima cup and two tablets. Maxwel|l downs the
medi cati on.

MAXWEL L
|"ma | awer, Dr. Brady. Show ne
the evidence |I’m w ong about Mars.

DR BRADY
You were disbarred, M. NMuxwel|l.

MAXWEL L
Because he knew nmy know edge about
Mars woul d upset the public.

DR BRADY
VWho is "he ?



MAXWVEL L
Way the President, naturally.
| NT. ROOM 3
Dr. Brady, Margaret, Canpbell & Lester enter. Wl don is
seated. He’'s no | onger shaking, but still quite dishevel ed.
DR BRADY

How are we doi ng this norning,
Vel don. Feeling better? Little
green nmen gone?

VEL DON
Yeah. But they’' ||l be back. I'ma
sponge.

DR BRADY
You need to be in AA

V\EL DON
(cynical)
| gotta go to AA, | nmay as well go
to Mars like they' re tal king about.

MARGARET
You too? If | hear Maxwell’s story
one nore tine...!

DI SSOLVE:
EXT. HOSPI TAL - DAY - SUNDAY

The snowstorm continues to swirl about the hospital. Snow
bl ankets the hospital grounds, cars and parking |ot.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - PSYCH WARD - DAY ROOM
Dr. Brady, Margaret, and the patients seated in a circle.

Charlie is out of the straitjacket, but restrained to a
chair as Canpbell and Lester stand behi nd him

DR BRADY
Since you're all being transferred
tonorrow, how do you feel about
your time here?

SHEI LA
(seducti vel y)
You coming with us, doctor?



DR BRADY
|"mafraid not, Sheila. 1'Il be
noving to a hospital further south.

SHEI LA
(seductivel y)
It’s Darlene, Dr. Brady. You're
gonna |l eave nme on Mars all al one?

Sheil a crosses and uncrosses her | egs seductively.

SHEI LA ( CONT’ D)
(wi nks seductively)
You renenber what | said about the
two of us? On Mars? Together...?

V\EL DON
What ? You and the shrink hooked up?
Real | y?
CHARLI E
That’' s unet hi cal !
MAXVEL L
Not on Mars.
DR BRADY
Li sten people -- No one is hooking

up with anyone! And no one is going
to Mars! You' re being transferred
to the new hospital upstate. This
imaginary trip to Mars is part of

M. Maxwell’s ill ness.
V\EL DON
What is his illness?
MAXVEL L
Yes, ny good doctor, just what is
ny illness? Go ahead. You can tel
them -- since you know so nuch.
DR BRADY

Very well. M. Maxwell has what’s
known as a Del usi onal D sorder

-- A false belief about sonething
t hat doesn’t exist.

W\EL DON
Li ke seeing little green nen who
aren’'t really there?



DR BRADY
Exactly.

CANDI CE
But Mars does exist, Dr Brady. M.
Maxwel | could be right |ike he
says? You don't really know.

DR BRADY
Trust ne, Candice, | know His
chances of being right are slimand

none.
DI SSOLVE:
EXT. HOSPI TAL - DAY - MONDAY

The skies are clear and sunny. But nounds of ice and snow
cover the hospital grounds.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - PSYCH WARD - NURSES STATI ON
Dr. Brady is witing on charts.

Lester and Canpbel |l watching the news on TV.
Margaret is on the phone. She hangs up.

MARGARET
(to Dr. Brady)
Snowpl ows wor ki ng twenty-four
seven, Dr. Brady. Bus should be
here in less than a hour.

DR BRADY
Excel lent. Lets make sure the
patients are packed and ready.
(to Canmpbell & Lester)
Quys, grab sone shovels and clear a
path to the parking |ot.

LESTER
CGet right on it.

EXT. HOSPI TAL - DAY
Canmpbel | and Lester are shoveling snow of f the sidewal k.

Dr. Brady and Margaret |ead the patients down the path to
the parking lot still blanketed in snow and i ce.

A |l oud screeching noise is HEARD o.s. as a | arge egg-shaped
spacecraft descends out of the sky and maneuvers to | and.



10.

A bl ast of hot air begins nmelting the snow and ice in the
parking |l ot as the spacecraft settles to the ground.

DR BRADY
(ast ounded)
What in the...?

MARGARET
(1 ncredul ous)
This can’t be real? It just can't?

A narrow openi ng exposes a slowy rotating revol ving door.

MAXWEL L
Chit’s real all right. C non
peopl e. They wont wait around
forever. Doctor Brady...you com ng?

DR BRADY
(speechl ess)
| don't...l can't believe...I...

One by one the patients enter the spaceship. Sheila is |ast,
beckons for Dr. Brady to join her

SHEI LA
A chance like this cones once in a
lifetime, doctor. You. Me. On Mars?
Dr. Brady is stunned in disbelief, shakes his head no.
Sheila blows hima kiss of regret, enters the spacecraft.
The opening cl oses. The spacecraft lifts off and di sappears.
Monentarily a | oud HORN bl ares o.s.

A bus pulls into the parking | ot and stops. The door opens.
The driver is LATTI MORE.

LATTI MORE
(hol ding a clipboard)
| " m supposed to pick up five
patients going to NORTH Hospital ?
A beat. Then...

DR BRADY
They | eft agai nst nedi cal advice.

THE END
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