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FUTURE ME
“Episode 101 - PILOT”

FADE IN:

EXT. PARADOX HOUSE - ESTABLISHING - NIGHT

A typical suburban house in the small town of OPPENHEIMER, 
ILLINOIS. White picket fence. Pink flamingos. Average. 
Normal. Boring.

INT. PARADOX HOUSE - BASEMENT - NIGHT

ALBERT “BERT” PARADOX (14), delicately places the final LEGO 
on a larger sculpture, clicking it into place with a 
satisfying SNAP! 

Bert steps back to admire his handiwork. He’s an average 
dork, uninteresting and forgettable.

BERT
Look at it, Pesso. Have you ever 
seen anything more beautiful?

Bert’s best friend, RANDY PESSO (14), sits on the couch. He’s 
overweight and loud. He’s got a bag of CHOCOLATE PUPPY CHOW 
in one hand, and his PHONE in the other.

PESSO
Uh, yeah. The REAL Elsa Lowenthal.

ANGLE ON SCULPTURE

It is a life-sized Lego rendition of a blonde bombshell - 
ELSA LOWENTHAL (14), Bert’s lifetime crush.

BERT
But this is better. All the perks 
and I don’t have to talk to her!

PESSO
You want me to leave so you can 
enjoy all the perks? Alone?

BERT
Gross. And no. We have to go over 
the game plan one more time.

Pesso flops down on the floor, face first, in dramatic 
fashion.



PESSO
UHHHHHHGGGGH. Again? You’ve gone 
through it like a million bazillion 
times.

BERT
This isn’t an average day, Pesso. 
This is our first day of high 
school. This is the day that will 
define the rest of our lives. If we 
fail tomorrow, we’re going to fail 
at life!

PESSO
Well, when you put it that way...

Pesso puts his phone by his butt, FARTS, then holds the phone 
up to Bert and presses PLAY. The FART reverbs at Bert, but 
this time it’s been AUTOTUNED.

BERT
(not amused)

You’re the pinnacle of classy, 
Pesso.

PESSO
Just posted it on PicBlab. 15 
“Woos” already. Classy is dumb.

BERT
No more posting on PicBlab or 
SnapPhat or InstaGoof! The strategy 
is to be invisible.

PESSO
Booooring.

BERT
Trust me. The highest blade of 
grass is the first to be cut down. 
All we have to do is not draw 
attention and nothing can go wrong.

SHAAAA-KUUUUUUUUM!!! In a flash of swirling colored lights, 
the basement appears to bend. Time and space are shook into 
oblivion, then re-affix themselves to reality.

KABOOM! The Lego statue EXPLODES. Out of the chaos and smoke, 
steps FUTURE ALBERT “AL” PARADOX (40).

With hands on his hips, Al swings his beer gut around with 
pride. His hair is greyed at the temples and he wears a shiny 
futuristic outfit.
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Bert and Pesso stare in shock at what just happened. Pesso’s 
hair is full of Lego pieces. Bert shoots a string of pieces 
out of his nose before he freaks out.

BERT (CONT’D)
What in the deviled eggs!!!??

(then)
You destroyed my girlfriend!

PESSO
Uh, Bert. I think you’re missing 
the bigger picture. Like who the 
heck is that?

AL
Good question, Pesso.

PESSO
And how does he know my name?

AL
(overly dramatic)

Albert Paradox. I’m you. From the 
future. I’ve come back to warn you 
that you can’t go through with your 
plan to disappear in high school.

BERT
(scoffing)

Pssh. Yeah, right, weirdo. I’m 
going to have you arrested for 
trespassing. Do you know how long 
it took me to put that statue 
together!?

AL
37 days, 4 hours, and 19 minutes.

Pesso’s jaw drops. Bert is skeptical.

BERT
Lucky guess.

AL
Listen, me, I’m you. And we can’t 
be wallflowers. Our future depends 
on it! I’ve traced our entire 
existence back to the first day of 
high school and it will destroy our 
entire life!
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BERT
If you’re me, and I’m you, then I 
would know that I wouldn’t listen 
to me, so if I wanted to see me, I 
can see that I’m doing fine, so I’d 
just tell me that we are wrong.

PESSO
Brain hurts. So. Many. Pronouns.

AL
Just call me Al.

BERT
Fine, Al. Tell me something only I 
would know. Something private.

AL
Hmmmm. Got it! One time when we--

Al stops and looks at Pesso, who has his phone set to record.

AL AND BERT
Shut it off, Pesso!

Pesso puts his phone down.

PESSO
Whoa. Same-ja vu.

Al bends down and whispers in Bert’s ear. Bert’s eyes go wide 
with shock and embarrassment.

BERT
Ok. He’s me.

From upstairs, Bert’s mom, CONNIE PARADOX (45), yells down.

CONNIE
Berty! Dinner!

Instinctively, both Al and Bert head for the stairs. Bert 
stops him.

BERT
No! Stay. This is weird enough 
without having to explain to Mom 
who you are. Just go back to when 
you came from. We don’t need to 
change the plan!

AL
Don’t you want to know about the 
future?
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BERT
No!

(covering his ears)
Say nothing! You mention one thing 
and I’ll have a panic attack about 
what I can and can’t do about it. 
Just let me live my life!

Bert hikes upstairs and slams the door.

PESSO
I should go home for dinner. Any 
chance my future self will show up 
at my house?

Awkward pause.

AL
Uh, nope.

PESSO
Okay.

Pesso opens the door to go, then stops short.

PESSO (CONT’D)
Wait, should I be worried?

Another pause.

AL
Uhhhhhh. Nope?

PESSO
(oblivious)

Okay!

Pesso leaves.

INT. PARADOX HOUSE - KITCHEN - NIGHT

Bert sits down next to GRANDPA PARADOX (70), a frail old man 
who’s not all there.

Connie, a bright-eyed Midwestern mom with a heavy Illinois 
accent, bops in, singing to herself with big bowls of food.

CONNIE
Soooo, Berty, you excited for your 
first day of high school?

BERT
Well, I was until--
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From the basement, there’s a LOUD COMMOTION.

AL (O.S.)
I thought I lost this!

CONNIE
Is Pesso still down there? Why 
didn’t you invite him up?

BERT
No, that’s... uh, I must’ve left 
the TV on.

GRANDPA
You smell weird.

BERT
You smell weird!

CONNIE
Berty, leave Grandpa alone.

BERT
But he started it.

CONNIE
He doesn’t know where he is.

GRANDPA
Hanoi, right?

CONNIE
Sure, Dad.

(then, reminiscing)
I remember my first day of high 
school. The smell of the new paint 
on the lockers. My brand new N’Sync 
jacket. The creepy leer the janitor 
gave me. I was quite a looker.

Another loud CRASH from the basement.

CONNIE (CONT’D)
What in the heck?

Bert jumps up from the table.

BERT
On second thought, I’m not that 
hungry. First day of school 
jitters.

Bert disappears back downstairs.
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Without saying anything, Grandpa grabs Bert’s plate and 
scrapes the contents onto his own. He takes a huge bite of 
food, half of which ends up in his lap.

INT. PARADOX HOUSE - BASEMENT - NIGHT

Bert runs down the stairs to find Al rummaging around in a 
pile of his stuff.

BERT
I told you to go away!

Al pops out of the pile, holding a COMIC BOOK.

AL
Holy Rollers! Is this a copy of 
Gamma Wars #4? This book is worth 
so much money! Whatever you do, 
don’t throw it away.

Bert snatches the comic book from Al’s hand. 

ANGLE ON THE COMIC

Never breaking eye contact, SCHRRRRIITTCH, Bert tears it in 
half.

AL (CONT’D)
(gasping)

You monster!

BERT
See? I don’t care about the future.

Bert picks up a piece of the statue from the ground. It’s 
half of Elsa’s face.

BERT (CONT’D)
And you’re the monster.

He caresses it tenderly, then stomps back upstairs.

INT. PARADOX HOUSE - BATHROOM - LATER THAT NIGHT

In his pajamas, Bert brushes his teeth. He stops and yanks 
open the shower curtain. 

Al stands in the shower, smiling.

AL
Just hear me out.
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Bert flips on the water, soaking Al. He throws his toothbrush 
in the cup by the sink and walks out.

INT. PARADOX HOUSE - BERT’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Bert SNORES, a stream of drool runs down his face.

There is a low GROWL from beneath his mattress. Bert wakes up 
with a start and looks under the bed.

Al is holding his growling stomach, dripping wet.

AL
Sorry, haven’t eaten since 25 years 
from now. Since you’re awake, we 
should talk.

Bert hits him with a pillow and feathers go everywhere.

INT. PARADOX HOUSE - BERT’S BEDROOM - THE NEXT MORNING

In his tighty-whities, Bert opens his closet. He stands there 
for a moment, then shoves the clothes aside to REVEAL Al. Al 
hits the button on his TIME BELT and is suddenly holding out 
a much flashier OUTFIT than anything in Bert’s closet.

AL
May I suggest, this?

BERT
NO! Stop trying to change me! Jeans 
and a plain T-shirt every day. Go 
back to your own time!

AL
At least don’t wear those 
underwear. In fact, don’t wear any 
underwear. Go commando.

BERT
What’s wrong with my underwear?

AL
Nothing, except they have your name 
written on them.

SMASH ZOOM IN to the band of Bert’s UNDERWEAR. On the elastic 
in tiny letters is the name “ALBERT.” SMASH ZOOM OUT.

BERT
Super small. No one will see it.
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AL
Just trust me on this one thing.

BERT
I’m not going to my first day of 
high school without underwear.

AL
But--

Bert slams the door on Al.

INT. PARADOX HOUSE - KITCHEN - MORNING

Connie serves Grandpa breakfast. Grandpa shoves bacon up his 
nose.

CONNIE
Wrong hole, Dad.

Bert enters.

BERT
Mom, why do you have to write my 
name in all my underwear?

CONNIE
Oh, hush. It’s super small. Plus it 
helps me distinguish from 
Grandpa’s.

Grandpa hooks a finger into his undies and yanks up the 
elastic.

SMASH ZOOM IN. In tiny letters: “GRANDPA.” SMASH ZOOM OUT.

GRANDPA
Don’t mess with another man’s 
brand.

BERT
Whatever.

He grabs a muffin and his backpack, then exits.

CONNIE
(calling after him)

Have fun at school! Oh, and if the 
janitor asks if you want to see his 
blacklight poster collection, say 
“No, thank you.”
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EXT. ROBERT HEINLEIN HIGH SCHOOL - ESTABLISHING - DAY

HIGH SCHOOL KIDS funnel in for their first day of school.

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

Bert hugs the lockers, head down. He walks along the 
peripherals of the hallway, dodging between the other 
students with deft skill.

Pesso has his face in his phone, bumping into everyone.

BERT
Keep to the edges, Pesso. Just like 
we planned.

PESSO
Are you going to ignore the fact 
that your future self showed up 
last night in an outfit you 
wouldn’t be caught dead in?

BERT
Bland colors limit decision making. 
Steve Jobs wore the same thing 
every day.

PESSO
So do doomsday cults.

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - CLASSROOM - DAY

STUDENTS shuffle to their desks. Bert carefully selects two 
desks in the middle of the room.

BERT
These are perfect. Not close enough 
to be brownnosers, not far back 
enough to be troublemakers.

PESSO
Sure you didn’t choose these for 
another reason?

BERT
What do you mean?

Right next to Bert is Elsa Lowenthal - hottest girl ever, in 
the flesh.

Bert goes limp and can’t form a sentence any longer.
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BERT (CONT’D)
Buh. Za. Mmmmm.

PESSO
Yeah, dude. Not creepy at all.

BERT
(shaking out of it)

We’re moving.

PESSO
Aw, c’mon. I just got my butt used 
to this one.

Bert grabs Pesso and moves them closer to the windows.

BERT
Fewer distractions over here.

The bell RINGS. And the teacher, MR. DOLINSKI (50), writes 
his name on the board.

DOLINSKI
All right everybody, summer is 
officially over. Time to learn 
about the Black Plague.

As Dolinski drones on at the front of the room, Bert 
vigorously take notes. Then:  TAP, TAP, TAP.

Bert turns toward the window to see Al, waving at him.

AL
(through the glass)

Don’t just disappear, Bert!

Bert gets up and pulls the shade down. Dolinski notices.

DOLINSKI
Sun bothering you, Mr...

BERT
Nobody. I’m... nothing... fine.

DOLINSKI
Can I get back to discussing a 
pandemic the likes of which the 
world has never seen?

BERT
Sorry.

Dolinski turns back to the board. Embarrassed, Bert puts his 
head down, concentrating on his notes.
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A PAPER AIRPLANE buzzes in through the open window and hits 
Bert in the forehead. He unfolds it, reads it, rolls his 
eyes, crumples it up and tosses it away.

DOLINSKI
Passing notes, Mr. --

(checks the seating chart)
Paradox?

Bert is shocked to see the note has landed on Elsa’s desk. 
Dolinski grabs it before Bert can and uncrinkles it.

DOLINSKI (CONT’D)
(reading)

I told you you shouldn’t have worn 
underwear today.

ELSA
Ewww. Perv.

BERT
It’s not me... I didn’t write...

DOLINSKI
You know, Mr. Paradox, some people 
use high school as a chance to 
start over. Get a clean slate. But 
there are some people for whom 
trouble follows wherever they go. 
Are you one of those people?

BERT
No sir.

Dolinski walks back to the front of the class.

DOLINSKI
As I was saying before I was so 
rudely interrupted, millions died 
because of rat poop.

PESSO
Plan isn’t working, so well, huh?

Bert looks over at Elsa, who gives him a grossed out look. He 
turns away from her quickly and looks out the window. He 
shifts nervously in his chair, sweating. The panic is 
starting to ratchet up.

Al is out on the lawn. Projected from his TIME BELT is a HUGE 
BANNER that reads, “Bert, You Have To Change!”

Bert has had enough. He stands and bursts.
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BERT
For the last time, I’m not going 
commando!!

Silence. Bert turns around to see the whole class staring at 
him.

In the frozen moment, CLICK, Pesso takes a picture.

PESSO
Twelve “Woos” on InstaGoof already. 
You’re going to be popular, Bert.

PHONE (V.O.)
Woo!

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - PRINCIPAL’S OFFICE WAITING ROOM - DAY

A panicked Bert sits, awaiting his horrible fate. 

BERT
(to himself)

I’m not a kid who goes to the 
principal’s office. I’m not even 
the kid that tells on the kid that 
goes to the principal’s office. 
This is uncharted territory. A no 
man’s land. A wild place of 
monsters and madmen!

He looks over to the chair next to him. KIP THORN (17), a Cro-
Magnon teen of the lowest order, stares him down.

BERT (CONT’D)
Present company excluded, of 
course.

The office door opens and A FEMALE STUDENT runs out crying. 
PRINCIPAL IRENE STUMP (60), built like a linebacker, is close 
behind.

PRINCIPAL STUMP
You’re too old to think Santa Claus 
is real!

(turning to the boys)
Thorn, Paradox. In here. Now!

BERT
Don’t you want to see us 
separately?

PRINCIPAL STUMP
What part of “NOW” don’t you get?

Thorn gets up and walks silently into the office. Bert 
follows with hesitation.

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - PRINCIPAL’S OFFICE - DAY

Principal Stump stands behind the desk, hands crossed at her 
back, staring out the window. The two boys sit in chairs 
across from her. Thorn in the same calm position as outside, 
Bert fidgeting and nervous.
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PRINCIPAL STUMP
You know what I find funny? The 
Family Circus. Jeff Dunham’s 
puppets. Cats wearing people 
clothes. You know what I don’t find 
funny?

Principal Stump whips around and SLAM! she breaks her desk in 
half with a hard karate chop.

PRINCIPAL STUMP (CONT’D)
SHENANIGANS! THAT’S WHAT!

Bert has crumpled into a small ball in his chair, shaking 
with fear. Thorn has not moved.

PRINCIPAL STUMP (CONT’D)
First day of the honky-donkilin’ 
year and already I’m up to my 
unshaven armpits in shenanigans.

She gets right in Bert’s face.

PRINCIPAL STUMP (CONT’D)
Looked at your file, Albert 
Paradox. 

She pulls an EMPTY MANILA FOLDER out of the pile of detritus 
from her destroyed desk.

PRINCIPAL STUMP (CONT’D)
Nada. Zippo. Zilch. You may have 
been able to sneak your misbehaving 
past a lame-o middle school 
principal, but not here, Buster.

BERT
But, I--

PRINCIPAL STUMP
DON’T SASS ME!

She turns to Thorn, spittle covering his face as she talks. 
She holds a BURSTING FILE up to his face. He remains silent.

PRINCIPAL STUMP (CONT’D)
But you, Kip Thorn, you I knew 
would be trouble! You and your 
silent partner over here! We’re 
never going to get the pool clean!

SMASH CUT TO:
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INT. HIGH SCHOOL - POOL - DAY

A slender DIVER, climbs the diving board, does an elaborate 
series of flips and lands in the water without a splash.

A beat. Then:

The Diver thrashes to the surface. His hands have been 
pierced by the horns of BABY NARWHALS like stigmata and he 
can’t shake them free.

DIVER
AHHHHHHH!!!!!!

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - PRINCIPAL’S OFFICE - SAME

CLOSE ON STUMP

PRINCIPAL STUMP
Gosh-bonking narwhals breed like 
rabbits. But you knew that...

She whips back to Bert.

PRINCIPAL STUMP (CONT’D)
Didn’t you?

BERT
No! I’m not with him. I only talked 
in class. He did that! Not me.

Thorn breaks his stoic pose, turning a DEATH GAZE on Bert.

PRINCIPAL STUMP
(smiling)

See? I knew it would only be a 
matter of time before you turned on 
one another. Mr. Paradox, you may 
go. With a warning. 

BERT
Wait, but I--

She picks him up by the scruff of his shirt and shoves him 
out the door.

PRINCIPAL STUMP
Mr. Thorn and I need to have a chat 
about his punishment.

ANGLE over Stump’s shoulder. Bert sees Thorn give him the 
“throat slit” motion just before... WHAM! Stump slams the 
door in his face.
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INT. HIGH SCHOOL - CAFETERIA - DAY

Pesso shovels food in his mouth, describing the day to MILLIE 
MERIC(14), their nerdy, OCD friend.

PESSO
(chewing, mouth full)

Then... Bert from the future... 
makes present day Bert... 
explode... it was hilarious.

He snorts and food comes out of his nose. Millie, disgusted, 
pushes her untouched food aside.

MILLIE
The pure science alone is 
intriguing enough to continue this 
conversation, but watching you eat 
is making me break out in hives.

She itches her welting neck as a weary Bert sets his tray 
down next to hers and sits down.

BERT
This is officially the worst day of 
my life.

AL (O.S.)
Nope. That happens in about 10 
years. We lose toes.

Bert turns around to see Al, dressed as a lunch lady.

MILLIE
Oh. My. G. It’s true! Pesso, you 
weren’t lying!

PESSO
When have I ever lied?

The other three breathe in to speak and --

QUICK CUTS

- Pesso on a baseball field, whiffing at a fastball.

PESSO (CONT’D)
My uncle is buried under Camden 
Yards.

- Pesso at the Natural History Museum
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PESSO (CONT’D)
Dinosaur means “Grated Cheese” in 
Latin.

- Pesso standing on a roof calling to someone on the ground

PESSO (CONT’D)
The trampoline was fine yesterday!

BACK TO SCENE

ON PESSO

PESSO (CONT’D)
I stand by the dinosaur thing. We 
don’t know what they smelled like.

MILLIE
(to Al)

You have to tell us about the 
future. Am I president? When will I 
become president? Do I discover a 
new planet? Am I the president of 
that planet?

AL
That’s not why I’m here. This is 
about me and Bert having better 
lives.

BERT
Better lives? You’re going to get 
me killed!

AL
Impossible. I can’t hurt you, no 
matter how hard I try. I can’t go 
against the laws of physics.

MILLIE
It’s called the Grandfather 
Paradox. It would cause the whole 
universe to collapse in on itself.

AL
Yep. I can’t hurt Grandpa Paradox 
either.

BERT
But you tried, didn’t you?

Beat.
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AL
No.

SMASH CUT TO:

EXT. PARADOX HOUSE - BACKYARD - DAY

Grandpa Paradox is fully dressed in a kiddie pool swarming 
with electric eels.

GRANDPA
I can’t feel my pants.

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - CAFETERIA - SAME

AL
That old man is resilient!

BERT
None of that matters. Because Kip 
Thorn is going to kill me!

PESSO
Who’s Kip Thorn?

THORN (O.S.)
You’re a dead man!

WHIP PAN TO THORN

He is red and steaming. The crowd parts to get away from him 
as quickly as possible.

Bert jumps to his feet, ready to run, but the crowd has 
formed a semi-circular barrier to prevent his escape. Thorn 
gets right up on him.

BERT
Look, Kip, I had no idea what 
was... it was just...

THORN
Three o’clock. Parking lot. We 
fight.

BERT
Fight? No. I don’t fight. 
Confrontation isn’t my strong suit.

THORN
Today you do.
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Thorn reaches over Bert’s back and YANKS.

The band of Bert’s underwear is stretched over his head, the 
tiny name “ALBERT” is spread out in HUGE LETTERS over his 
face.

THORN (CONT’D)
Be there. Or I’ll find you.

Thorn leaves the cafeteria.

PESSO
So much for keeping to the shadows.

AL
Don’t you see, Bert? This is it. 
This is our moment. Take on that 
bully and our lives will be forever 
changed.

BERT
(underwear still on his 
face)

If I do this, will you go away and 
leave me alone?

AL
I’ll likely just disappear into 
thin air.

MILLIE
Well, technically--

Al clamps a hand over Millie’s mouth.

BERT
Now I see what you meant about the 
underwear thing.

Bert snaps the underwear back over his head, the stretched 
elastic hanging out of the back of his pants.

AL
See. Listening to me is a good 
idea.

PESSO
That’s not the worst of it.

Pesso holds up his phone to show Bert.

INSERT PHONE SCREEN
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On the PicBlab app, video of the wedgie PLAYS in slo-mo on 
repeat, complete with SOUND EFFECTS.

MORTAL KOMBAT VOICE
(on phone)

EPIC WEDGIE!

ON BERT

BERT
Pesso! Why would you post that on 
PicBlab for the whole world to 
see?!

PESSO
Um... I didn’t.

Pesso points to the screen again.

SMASH ZOOM to the username. SWELLSA ELSA. With a picture of 
Elsa Lowenthal.

She saw the whole thing. And recorded it. And posted it 
online.

Bert’s eyes go crossed and he passes out.

PESSO (CONT’D)
(unfazed, re: phone)

But dude, 250 “Woos” already. You 
can’t buy this kind of publicity.

END ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

EXT. OPPENHEIMER, IL - MAIN STREET - DAY

Bert huffs down the street. He passes by a HOMELESS MAN 
digging in a garbage can.

HOMELESS MAN
Spare some change, boring guy?

Bert digs into his pockets and gives the Homeless Man a 
handful of change.

BERT
Here. I’m not going to need it when 
I’m a dead man.

Al, Pesso, and Millie follow close behind him.

PESSO
Bert, you can’t just leave school!

BERT
I am never going back there. The 
only thing waiting for me is a 
beating and more shame.

Al hits the button on his belt and TELEPORTS in front of 
Bert.

PESSO
Whoa.

MILLIE
Matter transduction? We’ll be gods 
within our lifetimes, Pesso!

PESSO
With astronaut ice cream and 
everything?

AL
I can’t let you do this, Bert.

BERT
You are doing this to me! In fact, 
based on everything you’ve done, 
there’s no way you’re me! Look at 
you, you’re having way too much 
fun. You’re outgoing. You don’t 
care what people think. As far as 
I’m concerned, you don’t need to 
change anything about me!
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AL
Oh yeah? Want to see what I was 
like 24 years and 364 days from 
now?

Al hits another button on his belt. A full 3-D image is 
projected on a storefront: 

IMAGE PLAYS

Al, depressed and frumpy in a tiny apartment. Nothing to keep 
him company but a dying plant.

AL (V.O.)
Miserable. Boring. Alone. Your 
exact path.

The scene shifts to Al discovering the TIME BELT he’s 
wearing.

AL (V.O.)
Then, BOOM! Time Machine! I can go 
back and fix it all -- finally I’m 
free -- a giant weight lifted off 
my shoulders because the only 
tomorrow I have to worry about has 
already happened. 

BACK TO SCENE

AL
Now that I’m in the past, I’m on 
permanent vacation. Look at me, 
Bert. Have you ever been this 
relaxed?

Bert squints his eyes at Al, then glances back at Pesso and 
Millie. They both shake their heads “No.” Bert’s shoulders 
slump.

BERT
Fine. What do I have to do?

AL
Yeah! That’s the spirit! First off, 
we need to have an old-fashioned 
training montage to beat that 
bully.

BERT
You’re from the future! Don’t you 
have some future stuff you can use 
to give me an advantage?
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Al hits the button on his belt and a WALKING MECH, like the 
lifter from “Aliens”, quick assembles itself on the sidewalk.

AL
I could graft this sentient 
exoskeleton to your spine and make 
you more machine than man, but then 
you wouldn’t learn anything.

Al picks up the mech and throws it in a dumpster.

BERT
Fine. What do you suggest?

AL
Follow me.

They all do. The Homeless Man walks into frame and sees the 
mech in the dumpster.

HOMELESS GUY
Spare some change, robot guy?

EXT. PARK - DAY

Al has set up an elaborate training course. Boxing bags. 
Tumbling mats. One of those wooden fighting dummies. The 
works.

AL
We spend a lot of time alone in the 
future. Like a lot a lot. I’ve seen 
every action movie ever made, now 
that we can beam them directly into 
our brains. You, my past self, are 
about to become... a warrior!

PESSO
Bwhaaahaaaaaahaaaa!

The other three stare at him.

PESSO (CONT’D)
Oh. That was serious? Got it. 
Sorry.

TRAINING MONTAGE

Al puts Bert through the paces of every training montage from 
every action movie he can think of: The Matrix, Karate Kid, 
Bloodsport, etc. 
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Bert is terrible at everything. Every fighting style. Every 
test of his strength. He sucks.

Exhausted, the two of them give up.

END MONTAGE

MILLIE
You guys, you’re going about it all 
wrong. Bert isn’t going to learn 
how to be a super ninja in an 
afternoon. Think. What are your 
strengths? What are you really good 
at?

Al and Bert sit and think. Pesso absentmindedly eats.

PESSO
Too bad this isn’t a disappearing 
championship. If Thorn challenged 
you to avoiding eye contact in the 
hallways, you’d win hands down.

Al and Bert light up.

BERT
Pesso! You’re a genius!

Pesso stops chewing, mouth full.

PESSO
Wait. What’d I say?

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL - PARKING LOT - AFTERNOON

A HUGE CROWD has gathered. This is the fight of the century. 
But of course, like every other event involving teenagers, it 
is a sea of glowing PHONES without anyone actually watching 
the action.

Thorn steps out into the center of the crowd, pumping them up 
like a professional wrestler in the middle of the ring.

THORN
Paradox!!!

Nothing.

THORN (CONT’D)
You see that? He chickened out! Not 
coming.
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BERT (O.S.)
Oh yeah?

Thorn turns around.

ANGLE ON BERT, dressed in the iconic yellow Bruce Lee outfit 
from “Enter the Dragon.”

THORN
You really want to die dressed like 
a banana?

Bert slumps and turns to Pesso.

BERT
I told you we should’ve gone with 
something more modern.

PESSO
Uh, Bert.

Bert turns around to see Thorn charging at him. Bert dodges. 
He’s squirrely. Whooshing out of the way of every lumbering 
punch. Years of sticking to the walls and avoiding crowds is 
finally working to his advantage.

THORN
Stand still!

SHOOP! Bert ducks out of the way again, narrowly missing 
Thorn’s fist.

Thorn is visibly tiring. Slow and sweating.

The crowd starts to turn in support toward Bert. He’s 
reveling in the attention.

Bert starts to get over-confident. Dancing around Thorn like 
he’s a toy.

BERT
Ha, ha! Not so tough now, are y--

WHAM! Thorn sucker punches Bert in the gut and he crumples.

THORN
Loser.

Thorn walks off and the whole crowd follows with him. Their 
loyalty to Bert gone as quickly as it had appeared.

AL
Well, that was anti-climactic.
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PESSO
You okay, buddy? Need an aspirin or 
something?

Bert is shaking and still can’t talk.

MILLIE
(to Al)

Didn’t really change anything, did 
it? You’re still here.

Bert pukes all over the pavement.

AL
Okay. So maybe this wasn’t the 
moment that changes everything. But 
I feel more confident than I ever 
have.

POP! Al suddenly blips out of existence and POP! blips back 
in, his hair slightly different.

AL (CONT’D)
Ooo! See! This moment gave me the 
confidence to try a new hair cut in 
the future. That’s something, 
right?

Bert manages to get to his feet with Pesso and Millie’s help.

BERT
(still unable to breathe)

Not... worth... it.

Elsa walks past them. She looks up from her phone for a 
moment to acknowledge Bert.

ELSA
Nice moves out there, Albert.

She stands next to him, puts her phone into the air above 
them, makes a duck face and snaps a selfie. She then puts her 
face back into her phone and walks away.

ELSA (CONT’D)
(to herself, typing)

Hashtag Loser Selfie.

Elsa exits. Bert has a goofy smile on his face.

BERT
She knows my name.
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PESSO
Uh yeah, because of the whole 
underwe--

MILLIE
(to Pesso)

Let him have his moment.

AL
Totally worth it?

BERT
Totally worth it.

Bert has a dreamy look on his face.

AL
And just think, tomorrow we’re 
going to change everything. 
Promise.

BERT
(mood changing)

Tomorrow? Ughhhhh.

INT. PARADOX HOUSE - BASEMENT - NIGHT

Al helps Bert reassemble his sculpture of Elsa.

AL
Thanks for letting me crash here. I 
didn’t exactly read the instruction 
manual on this thing-

(re: belt)
-before I jumped back in time.

BERT
Let’s try for gradual changes from 
now on, okay?

AL
Ooo! Almost forgot. I got you 
something.

Al pulls out a JOURNAL and hands it to Bert.

BERT
What’s this for?
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AL
It’s for rewriting our new life! 
From this moment, your life is a 
series of blank chapters. Together 
we’ll fill in the pages!

Bert flips open the first page.

BERT
(reading)

First tough guy moment. Talked to 
my future wife.

(smiling)
Thanks, Al.

AL
Hey, I know what I like.

BERT
I will say, it’s disappointing 
after all that fuss that Thorn just 
gets away with beating me up.

AL
Oh, don’t worry. I’ve got a feeling 
he gets his.

EXT. CONVENIENCE STORE - DAY

Thorn exits the convenience store with a HUMONGO GULP in his 
hands. He goes to unlock his crappy car.

HOMELESS GUY (O.S.)
Spare some change, tough guy?

THORN
Get lost, you filthy--

Thorn turns around to see a huge MECH HOMELESS MAN with red 
glowing eyes.

THORN (CONT’D)
(mouth agape)

Buuhhhhm?

ANGLE ON THORN as the gigantic metal claws reach out for him.

THORN (CONT’D)
AHHHHHHH!!!!!

BLACK.

END OF SHOW
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