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FADE IN:

INT. WME OFFICES - DAY

The place is annihilated.  Overturned desks and chairs.  A
flatscreen sticking out of the wall.  Empty champagne bottles
everywhere...Taco Bell wrappers everywhere else.

Amidst the mess, ARI EMANUEL lies face down on the floor,
wearing the top half of a tailored tuxedo, and the bottom
half of a plaid golf ensemble.

SUPER: "January 1, 2010"

Suddenly, an OINK.  Ari cracks open his eyes just in time
for a MINIATURE PET PIG to lick a glob of caviar off his
cheek.  Ari notices the pig's "Oinkfella" name tag.

ARI
What the fuck...

MAN (O.S.)
Don't move!

THWOOP!

A wooden arrow PLUNKS Ari in the shoulder, scaring the shit
out of Oinkfella, who SQUEALS and scurries away.  Ari rolls
over in pain...pulls out the arrow.  Just a flesh wound.

MAN (O.S.)
Sorry, buddy.

Ari looks up to see blue legs attached to a blue torso. 
JAMES CAMERON stands above him, covered in blue paint, Avatar-
style.  He wears a dress shirt fashioned like a loin cloth.

ARI
James?  What the hell are you doing?

CAMERON
I was trying to hunt for breakfast,
but that boar escaped my arrow.

ARI
Boars aren't usually the size of
Chihuahuas.

CAMERON
Good point.  I bet it's juicy, though. 
Pound for pound, probably juicier
than a boar.
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Ari appraises the office.  Fuck.  It looks worse than he feels. 
Just then, a scruffy guy in a Men's Wearhouse suit arrives.

ARI
Who the fuck are you?

SCRUFFY MAN
Josh Fucking Olson, that's who.

(off blank stare)
A History Of Violence?

CAMERON
The guy whose face Viggo melts with
the coffee?  Was that mostly effects
or was it practical --

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
I fucking wrote the movie.

CAMERON
I thought John Wagner wrote it.

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
Well, he didn't.

CAMERON
Vince Locke?

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
No.

ARI
(impatient)

Fine, you wrote A History Of Violence.
Whatever.  Why are you here?

A beat.

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
I don't know.

ZUCKER (O.S.)
Me either.

JEFF ZUCKER appears.  He's so hung over, he doesn't even 
realize he's butt naked.  And has a shiner for a right eye.

ARI
This is like some kind of nightmare.

CAMERON
(to Zucker)

At least put on a loin cloth.
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Zucker looks down, realizes he's not wearing any clothes. 
He runs off.  As he does, the guys notice a bunch of writing
(in Sharpie) on his back.  Ari turns to Olson.

ARI
Did you catch what that said?

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
I'm not fucking reading that.

ARI
Alright, settle down.

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
I am settled.  What, you don't think
I have better things to do than read
whatever you put in front of my face --

SMACK!  Ari punches Olson in the nose, knocking him on his
ass.  Cameron smiles.

CAMERON
That's why I'm switching to WME.

For the first time all morning, we see Ari smile.

ARI
Really?

CAMERON
Yeah.  Well, that and you promised
me "the franchise."

Zucker steps out of the bathroom, shell-shocked.  He zips up
a pair of tuxedo pants.

ARI
Hey, are those my pants?

ZUCKER
(in shock)

I don't want to alarm anyone, but
there's a dead guy in the bathroom.

INT. BATHROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Cameron, Olson, Ari and Zucker stand over a DEAD GUY.  Mid
20s.  Average looking.  But the weird thing is this: he has
a script shoved down his throat.

ARI
Someone check his pulse.
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OLSON
Who put you in charge?

ARI
It's my building.

OLSON
Fucking dump, if you ask me.

(re: body)
And I'm not touching this guy.  I'm
not fucking reading anything, and
I'm not checking the pulse of a --

ZUCKER
I'll do it.

Zucker leans down, puts his finger on the Dead Guy's elbow.

CAMERON
I think it's either his neck or his
wrist.

ZUCKER
Oh.  Yeah.  I should watch some of
those medical shows I keep buying.

Zucker checks the wrist.  Nothing.

ZUCKER
Dead as Ben Silverman's career.

Olson SMIRKS.  Meanwhile, Ari is beginning to freak out.

ARI
Okay.  Seriously.  What the fuck is
going on?  My building is trashed. 
There's a dead guy in our bathroom
with a script shoved down his throat.

(explodes)
And why am I wearing golf pants?!

CAMERON
(checks script)

It's that Frankenweenie project at
Disney.  I wonder if it'll be in 3D --

ARI
Jesus Christ.  Nobody is leaving
this building until we figure out
what happened last night.

(to Zucker)
You.  Short man.  What do you
remember?
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ZUCKER
Well...

CUT TO:

INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

ZUCKER (V.O.)
I was getting ready for a party Conan
was hosting...

Zucker sits at the edge of the bed, dressed for a nice evening
out.  He removes a pair of shoes from his suitcase.  Frowns.

ZUCKER
Honey, where are my black boots?

WIFE (O.S.)
They're not in the big suitcase? 
You must have forgot to pack them.

ZUCKER
(whiny)

Oh maaaaaaan.  Those boots add like
five inches, they're the same ones
Tom Cruise wears!

WIFE (O.S.)
Sorry, honey.

ZUCKER
I knew we should've stayed back East
for New Year's.  I don't want to go
to Conan's party.  He's so tall.  I
feel like a dwarf next to him.

Zucker pouts.  BUZZ.  He checks his cellphone.  The text
reads "I know what you did last month."

ZUCKER
What the...

Another text comes in: "It'll cost you $1 million to keep it
quiet."  Now Zucker's freaking out.

ZUCKER (V.O.)
So I started thinking: what did I do
last month?  Nothing unusual...

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

Zucker sits with JAY LENO, watching a tape of his latest
show.  Zucker LAUGHS.
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ZUCKER
God, this shit is funny!  How could
anyone not like this?

LENO
Exactly!

ZUCKER
Alright, let's discuss this idea you
have for juggling dogs.

LENO
It's my most original segment yet.

ZUCKER
Sounds like stupid pet tricks...

LENO
No -- it's smart pet tricks.

ZUCKER
(leans back)

That's why I call you Golden Boy. 
Comcast is so lucky to have us.

LENO
Luckier than Tiger Woods!  Hehehe!

ZUCKER
(laughs)

Good one, Jayster!

JOSH FUCKING OLSON (V.O.)
Fucking enough.

INT. WME OFFICES - DAY

The guys are eating leftover chalupas.  Olson fumes.

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
It's like you're trying to trick me
into listening to your story, because
you know I won't read it.

CAMERON
You need to be more Zen, man.

ZUCKER
Seriously, you're like a big ball of
angry.  Hey, that could be a show:
Big Ball of Angry with Josh Olson. 
Feels like Thursday night material.
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ARI
Alright, it's time to call in the
big guns.  Get this shit sorted.

ZUCKER
The Jayster?

ARI
No.

INT. INDOOR POOL - DAY

A YOUNG MAN sits at the edge of the pool, effortlessly writing
on his laptop.

YOUNG MAN
(reading aloud as he
types)

And that would be...illogical.

RING.  The Young Man picks up his cellphone.

YOUNG MAN
Ari!  Crazy party last night.  Your
house is killer.

INTERCUT BETWEEN ARI AND THE YOUNG MAN

ARI
So you weren't at the agency?

YOUNG MAN
You guys partied at the agency and
didn't invite me?

ARI
Yeah, look it's all fucked up.  I really
need your help on this, Double-J.

YOUNG MAN
No problem, I was just crankin' on
the Star Trek sequel.  Gonna be badass.

Now we realize: it's JJ ABRAMS.

ARI
I don't doubt it.  That's why I need
your help.  You're money.

JJ ABRAMS
Yeah, people dig my shit.  So what's
the problem?
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INT. BATHROOM - DAY

JJ stands over the Dead Guy, with Ari and company crowded
around him.

JJ ABRAMS
Did you check for a pulse?

ZUCKER
Dead.

JJ ABRAMS
First thing we do is lock it down. 
Nobody in or out of the building
until we figure this shit out.

ARI
Done.

JJ ABRAMS
Item two.  Why were people here in
the first place?

ARI
I don't know.  I never planned to
have the party here.

JJ ABRAMS
Does anyone remember how they got
here?

The guys look around.  Nope.

JJ ABRAMS
Tell me what you know.  I'll sort
this out right now.

ARI
Last thing I remember, I was talking
to my brother...

EXT. ARI'S BACKYARD - NIGHT

There's a slight chill in the air.  Ari and his brother RAHM
smoke cigars.  Other GUESTS mingle in the background.

RAHM
I'm telling you, Ari.  He likes you. 
He once pulled me aside just to say
congrats on the merger.

ARI
Really?
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RAHM
Fuck no.  He's got a war to run, a
health care battle, 10% unemployment...

ARI
I get it.

RAHM
But he does like you.  I think.  I
mean he never said it specifically. 
Now Woody Allen, on the other hand? 
That guy just won't let the Polanski
situation go.  It's like "dude, I
know you're kindred spirits, but the
chick was 13..."

ARI
Agreed.

RAHM
Hey Michael.

Ari turns to see MICHAEL BAY approach.  Bay does a weird
robot dance move.

BAY
Vvvvvvvv.  Choooooonk.  Zzzzzzzzz.

(robot voice)
Hello Rahm.

ARI
Nice.  You brought out the
Transformers voice.

RAHM
Great movie, by the way.  Obama
totally dug it.

Ari shoots Rahm a look.

BAY
Awesome!  Hey, have you guys seen
Avatar yet?

RAHM
I did.  Thought it was pretty good.

BAY
I thought it was awesome!  Say Ari,
think you can get me in there to
direct the sequel?
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RAHM
Shop talk.  That's my cue to exit.

Rahm leaves.  Ari looks at Bay, who apparently is serious.

ARI
I dunno, Mike.  Cameron might be
stuck on doing the second one himself.

BAY
Come on.  Imagine it.  From the
director who brought you Transformers,
Transformers 2, Bad Boys 1 & 2...

ARI
Totally.  But um, well...it's kind
of a passion project for him.

BAY
Maybe it's because he's at CAA. 
Maybe that's why he's doing the
sequel, and not me.

ARI
It doesn't work like that.  If I
could get you the sequel, I would.

BAY
Prove it.  Get me the sequel.

ARI
Get you the Avatar sequel.

BAY
It's settled.  You're the man, Ari.

(yells)
Hey everyone, get ready for Megan
Fox in blue paint!  She might be a
crazy liar, but she's my crazy liar!

(to Ari)
And I figure since the Oscar noms
went to ten, maybe you can score
Transformers 2 a nod for best pic.

Bay exits.  Ari watches him go, stunned.

INT. WME OFFICES - DAY

Cameron looks at Ari, pissed.

CAMERON
I can't believe I was considering
leaving CAA for this.
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ARI
It's not like it sounds...

Cameron mulls it over, smiles.

CAMERON
Yeah, you wouldn't do that to me.  I
mean, franchise, right baby?

(smacks lips)
I need some coffee.

He walks down the hall.  JJ looks at Ari.

JJ ABRAMS
Does he always dress like that?

ARI
Just the last few months.

JJ ABRAMS
What does he mean by "franchise?"

ARI
No idea.

ZUCKER
This is nice and all, but how does
it help us find out what happened to
the corpse in the bathroom?

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
Maybe he watched too much Fallon and
spontaneously croaked.

ZUCKER
That was a gut decision.  Nobody's
perfect.  Look at Will Ferrell and
Land of the Lost...

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
Actually, I didn't mind that one.

JJ ABRAMS
(to Olson)

Alright...you...what's your story
from last night?

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
Finally, the writer gets to speak. 
It's pretty fucking interesting...

The guys GROAN.
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INT. JOSH FUCKING OLSON'S LIVING ROOM - DAY

He's watching Oprah.

OPRAH (on TV)
After much prayer, and months of
careful thought, I've decided that
next season, season 25, will be the
last of the Oprah Winfrey Show.

Olson jumps up off the couch.

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
Booya!  I called it!

He picks up the phone, dials.

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
Hey Craig, guess what?  Oprah just
quit.  Like I said she would on your
little blog.  Eat it.  Oh, and by the
way, "Artful Writer?"  That's the
best name you got for it?  Weak sauce.

INT. WME OFFICES - DAY

Ari shakes his head.

ARI
Why are we hearing this?

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
It's called fucking backstory.  Just
because people always cut it doesn't
mean it's unnecessary.  Trust me, I
wrote A History of Violence, okay? 
Not to mention "Infested," which was
solid.  Am I right, JJ?

JJ ABRAMS
I still don't know who you are.

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
I was nominated for an Oscar!

BUZZ.  The guys look around, then Zucker reaches into a nearby
desk drawer and retrieves a cell phone.

ZUCKER
It's...mine.

He checks the text: "You have until noon."
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ARI
What is it?

ZUCKER
Nothing.  Wrong number.

JJ ABRAMS
It could be important.

Zucker thinks about it for a second.  Relents.

ZUCKER
I've been getting these texts since
last night.  Somebody trying to
blackmail me for a million dollars.

JJ ABRAMS
Any idea who it might be?

ZUCKER
Could be anyone.  Underlings.  Rival
network CEO's.  Comcast investors. 
Letterman --

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
Why would Letterman be pissed at you?

ZUCKER
I was the only person he ever worked
with who wouldn't sleep with him.

Cameron enters with coffee.  He drinks straight from the pot.

CAMERON
What'd did I miss?

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
Someone's blackmailing short-round
over here.

ZUCKER
You take that back!  And what are
you, like 5'10?

ARI
(to Olson)

You were saying about Oprah...

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
Right, so after I called Mazin to
rub it in his face, I decided to
check out Twilight, see what all the
fuss was about --
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INT. MOVIE THEATER - NIGHT

Olson is riveted by the film.  Seriously -- it's really moving
him.  As a single, lonely tear runs down his cheek...

JOSH FUCKING OLSON (V.O.)
And I adored it.  Forbidden love. 
Teen angst.  I mean, it's like, should
she go with Jacob or Edward?

JJ ABRAMS (V.O.)
Alright. Storytime's over, Kanye. 
Time for someone else to talk.

INT. WME OFFICES - DAY

JJ opens the door.

JJ ABRAMS
You may go now.

JOSH FUCKING OLSON
But...now I wanna stay.  I just put
up the tough guy image as a front --

ARI
Enjoy life with UTA.

Olson wants to retort, but he's got nothing.  He exits.

JJ ABRAMS
Wait a minute -- UTA.  What script
was shoved down that guy's throat?

CAMERON
Frankenweenie.  I think it's a leaked
second draft.

ZUCKER
(checks watch)

Fuck, I have to meet this blackmailer
at the Santa Monica Pier in 10 minutes.

JJ ABRAMS
We're going with you.

CAMERON
I'll drive!

INT. HUMMER - DAY

Cameron weaves through traffic on Wilshire.  Ari sits next
to him, JJ and Zucker sit in the back.  JJ LAUGHS.
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CAMERON
What?

JJ ABRAMS
I just read a funny tweet from Ashton
Kutcher about how drunk he got last
night, then The Robotard 8000 tweeted
back calling him a turtle cock... 

ZUCKER
What's a tweet?

ARI
Oh shit.

They look to the car next to them and see CHRISTIAN BALE
roll down his window.

BALE
What the fuck is it with you?

CAMERON
(to Ari)

I think he's talking to you.

BALE
You think you can go around telling
people I shouldn't be in T5?

ARI
No, I would never --

BALE
Ohhhh goooood.  What don't you fucking
understand?  Fuck sake, man, you're
amateur.  James, you got something
to say to this prick?

CAMERON
Uh, I don't think so.

BALE
Well, somebody should be fucking
watching and keeping an eye on him.

(to Ari)
I'm trying to have a fucking career
here, and I'm going "Why the fuck is
Ari telling people I won't be in
T5?" Do I fucking go and trash your
agency?  I'm one of your fucking
clients, for fuck's sake!

Ari turns to Cameron, frantic.
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ARI
Just go!

Cameron hits the gas, and the Hummer PEELS AWAY.

CAMERON
He's probably pissed because you're
gonna buy the Terminator franchise
for me, and you were telling everybody
who'd listen that Christian was out --

CRASH!  Bale SLAMS his car into the side of the Hummer. 
Just when Cameron regains control --

BAM!  BAM!  Now Christian is shooting at them.

CAMERON
Do something!

The Hummer careens onto the curb, as Cameron tries to elude
Bale's SUV.  The two vehicles are neck and neck.  Bale looks
at them, crazed.

BALE
What don't you fucking understand?!

ARI
I'm sorry, I didn't even --

BAM!  This bullet just misses Zucker's head, SHATTERING the
window.  He starts BAWLING like a baby.  JJ grabs Ari.

JJ ABRAMS
Better turn on the charm, dude.

Shit.  Ari gets his game face on.

ARI
Open the sunroof.

CAMERON
What?!

ARI
Open the fucking sunroof!

Cameron does.  Ari climbs atop the Hummer, then dives onto
the hood of Bale's SUV.

BALE
Oh it's on!

Bale starts SWERVING HARD, trying to knock Ari off the hood.
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ARI
What does Christian Bale want?  I
can make it happen!

BALE
Too late!  I'm switching to CAA!

ARI
Cunts And Assholes?  Fuck those guys! 
Their reign is over!  NOW WHAT DO
YOU WANT?

BALE
(beat)

Jesus.

ARI
Jesus?!

BALE
Yeah, what are you hard of hearing? 
I want to play Jesus.

ARI
But...I don't think there are any
Jesus projects out there...

Wrong answer.  SCREECH!  Bale swerves again, nearly knocking
Ari off the hood, but the superagent is clinging to the
antenna.  It begins to crack...

ARI
Okay, okay...there is one
project...yeah, I remember it now...

BALE
That's good.  What's it called?

ARI
The title?  Uh...

The antenna CRACKS a bit more, almost at the breaking point
as Bale floors it.

ARI
King of Kings.

BALE
King of...I like that!

ARI
Yeah, it's a...uh...revisionist take
where Jesus is like a total badass.
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Bale considers this.  A thin smile forms on his lips.

BALE
You're the man, Ari.  Plus, I want
T5.

ARI
Done!

Bale SCREECHES the SUV to a halt.  The momentum launches Ari
into the back seat of a convertible stopped at a red light. 
He pokes his head up to see the driver is JOHN AUGUST.

JOHN AUGUST
I knew you'd find me.  I didn't mean
to ruin your party.

ARI
Which party?

JOHN AUGUST
I'm sorry, okay.  Look, I'm skipping
town --

ARI
What?

Ari sees a suitcase in the passenger seat.

JOHN AUGUST
The guy just got me so mad.  And it
takes a lot, cause I'm really nice.

INT. HUMMER - DAY

Michael Jackson's "Man In The Mirror" plays on the radio as
Cameron pulls up to the pier.

CAMERON
Ah yeah, this is the jam.  I can't
believe he's gone.

(sings)
I'm talking to the man in the
mirror...

Cameron turns to JJ Abrams.

CAMERON
You know I once had a project set up
with him to star as an all-powerful
alien deity?  True story.  Gone too
soon...

(MORE)
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CAMERON (CONT'D)
(laments)

You think Ari made it?

JJ ABRAMS
Ari can handle himself.  You should've
seen him throwing down with Jim Wiatt
during the merger talks.

Cameron turns to Zucker.

CAMERON
I can't believe you're gonna pay
this guy.  You don't even know what
he's blackmailing you for.

JJ ABRAMS
I can't believe the bank gave you
the cash.  You look like Nick Nolte
after a night in Malibu.  Minus the
hair, of course.

CAMERON
Zing!

EXT. SANTA MONICA PIER - DAY

Zucker gets out of the Hummer.  He walks down toward the
ferris wheel, giving as many suspicious looks as he receives.

WOMAN'S VOICE (O.S.)
Jeff.

Zucker turns to see a BLONDE WOMAN in sunglasses and a veil.

BLONDE WOMAN
Do you have the money?

ZUCKER
Yes, but --

BLONDE WOMAN
Just watch this video.  It was
recorded by your former assistant.

The Blonde Woman holds up an iPhone, plays a video for Zucker. 
Zucker's face goes pale.  It must be pretty damning, as he
holds up the briefcase.

ZUCKER
I got all 50's like you asked.
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BLONDE WOMAN
Good.  There'll be another payment
next year, or I post it online.

She starts to walk away.

ZUCKER
Wait, who are you?!  This could ruin
me with Comcast!

BLONDE WOMAN
(under breath)

Toldja.  Bitch.

INT. WME OFFICES - DAY

The guys enter.  John August is now with them.

JOHN AUGUST
It was an accident.  I just snapped.

As they turn into the bathroom -- the body is gone.

JOHN AUGUST
I thought you said he was dead.

ZUCKER
Oops.  My bad.

JOHN AUGUST
(horrified)

He had my script with him.

CAMERON
I guess that's that.

(to Ari)
Don't forget to score me the
franchise.  I've got some crazy ideas
for Terminator 5.  Or should I say
Terminator 5D?

ARI
I still don't understand how everybody
ended up here on New Year's Eve...

FADE OUT.

OVER THE CREDITS, A MONTAGE OF PICTURES AND VIDEO:

-- The party at Ari's house is in full swing, Ari stands
atop his roof, ready to dive into the pool

-- Guests are upset to find the booze bottles empty
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-- Zucker's at a different party, where Conan points at him
and laughs 

-- Now Conan is holding Zucker off with one arm as the little
guy tries to tackle him

-- Conan punches Zucker in the eye

-- Zucker is mid-air, being tossed out of a swanky club

-- Another NYE party, where John August sees the soon-to-be
Dead Guy laughing in the corner

-- John August follows the guy outside, pissed

-- A procession of limos, SUV's and Rolls Royces cruise down
Wilshire.  Ari's standing up through the sunroof of the lead
limo, drunk, Taco Bell bags in hand

-- Ari holds the door open as Cameron and others storm the
WME offices, wasted out of their minds

-- John August attacks the soon-to-be Dead Guy with a script

-- MARTIN SCORSESE is there with his pet pig "Oinkfella" 

-- Ari (plaid pants) and friends play golf in the office

-- JON GOSSELIN is there, making out with SUSAN BOYLE

-- Zucker stands atop a desk, naked, posed like a Greek God

-- The Dead Guy wakes up the morning after, can't believe
his luck at finding the Frankenweenie script

-- At the pier, Zucker watches a hidden camera style vid of
him pissing all over a Comcast logo, then pictures of their
different executives.  He cackles wildly.

-- ScriptShadow's blog, where a review of the Frankenweenie
script is posted.  Final rating: "wasn't for me" is checked

-- Poster for King of Kings starring Christian Bale, directed
by Michael Bay

-- Poster for Terminator 5 "Introducing 5D Technology!"

THE END


	INT. WME OFFICES - DAY
	INT. BATHROOM - MOMENTS LATER
	INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT
	INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY
	INT. WME OFFICES - DAY
	INT. INDOOR POOL - DAY
	INTERCUT BETWEEN ARI AND THE YOUNG MAN
	INT. BATHROOM - DAY
	EXT. ARI'S BACKYARD - NIGHT
	INT. WME OFFICES - DAY
	INT. JOSH FUCKING OLSON'S LIVING ROOM - DAY
	INT. WME OFFICES - DAY
	INT. MOVIE THEATER - NIGHT
	INT. WME OFFICES - DAY
	INT. HUMMER - DAY
	INT. HUMMER - DAY
	EXT. SANTA MONICA PIER - DAY
	INT. WME OFFICES - DAY
	OVER THE CREDITS, A MONTAGE OF PICTURES AND VIDEO:

