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FADE | N
| NT - UNDERGROUND BUNKER CONTROL ROOM

Flickering lights illum nate buttons on a giant control
board straight out of the 60s. CAVMERA DOLLIES across the
control board and stops on CPL. ANGUS MCMURRAY (40s). He
SNORES to the rhythm of the control board |ights.

Drool trails fromthe corner of his nouth, creeping toward a
button cavity.

| NT - BUNKER KI TCHEN

LT. PERCY FI TZGERALD Il (30s) puts the finishing touches on
polishing a fork. Percy smles like a proud father then
pl aces the fork in a drawer.

Percy reaches into a cabinet and grabs a can of
non-descri pt, governnent-issue coffee. He takes a BI G WH FF
of the grounds, then gags to hinself.

PERCY
(under his breath)
Robust a beans. Savages.

He opens the coffee nmaker, finding noldy grounds in the
filter. SPLASHI NG conmes fromthe carafe. Percy takes a

cl oser | ook, revealing a nouse swnmng in old coffee. He
GASPS.

PERCY
(trailing as he | eaves
t he room

Pig! Pig! Pig!
BACK TO ANGUS

Angus continues to snore as Percy barges in. Drool edges
closer to the control board.

PERCY
Swi ne incarnate! My great
grandfather didn't stain the
vol cani ¢ shores of Iwo Jima with
his heroic blood just to protect
the freedons of a diseased, inbred
wal rus |ike you. Hell o?

Percy snaps his fingers. Angus doesn't react. Snoring
continues. Drool still flows.

PERCY
Sergeant McMurray!

Drool neets the circuit board bel ow the panel. It SIZZLES,
SPARKS and POPS. Angus JUMPS awake am dst a cl oud of snoke.

ANCGUS
(in a daze)
Contact! Suppressing fire!



2.

Percy grabs a nearby fire extinguisher and ains it at the
spar ki ng keyboard. He squeezes the |ever, but nothing
happens. He | ooks closer at the extinguisher.

| NSERT - FI RE EXTI NGUI SHER LABEL
Sticker reads "EXP DATE: 1976"
BACK TO SCENE

Smal|l flames jet fromthe control board. A klaxon SCREAMS
and red hazard lights spin. Massive fire doors SLAM DOAN and
seal the room Percy cowers into a corner

PERCY
This is it. This is it. This is how
| go. This is it.

Angus searches around the room He eyes his noth eaten
j acket on his chair. He reaches into his pocket and pulls
out a hal f-eaten package of powdered sugar m ni donuts.

ANGUS
Mellow out, Fitz. | am an excell ent
pr obl em sol ver

Angus MASHES t he donuts into the control board. It
suffocates the fire. The klaxon silences as the fire doors
retreat.

Percy hol ds his knees and rocks back and forth.

ANGUS
Never underestimate the power of
powder ed sugar, Fitz.

Percy snaps out of his panic.

PERCY
My nane is Lieutenant Percival
Fitzgerald the third, Sergeant.

ANGUS
(interrupting)
You're right. Lieutenant Fitz.
You' re wel conme, by the way.

PERCY
For what ?

ANGUS
| renenbered what Auntie Rose told
me about putting out fires. "If the

bastard don't take kindly to water,
choke "emout with flour." Powdered
sugar is kind of like flour, so |
figured, what the hell.



PERCY
That's for a grease fire, you ape,
not your rabid nouth juice.

ANGUS
| think you mght be a little
uptight, Fitz Lieutenant.

PERCY
What type of paint chips did you
feast on as a child?

ANGUS
Pai nt chips are overrated. |'mjust
saying | think you should just
relax maybe a little, teensy bit.

PERCY
Rel ax? Rel ax??? How can | rel ax
when we sleep a hundred feet...

Percy wal ks towards anot her door. A sign above reads
"M SSI LE BAY".

PERCY
...fromthat.
He opens to the door.
| NT - M SSI LE BAY
Inside is a Titan Il 1CBM a nuclear mssile.
BACK TO ANGUS
ANGUS

Buddy. Enter your m nd palace. This
is the 21st century. W don't need
to flex that big old thing anynore.
W' ve got drones, baby.

PERCY
We are in charge of a very
i mportant tool necessary to
preserve the peace. You never know
when Putin or China or god forbid
Nort h Korea. .

Angus puts his finger on Percy's nouth.

ANCGUS
Fl exers flexing just because they
can't flex a boner. That thing
doesn't even have a war head.

PERCY
VWhat ?



ANGUS
It's a glorified nuseum pi ece we're
babysitting. If China can see the
silo on their satellites then maybe
they think tw ce about getting
sassy.

PERCY
This is just a decoy?

ANGUS
We're not here to be heroes. W're
here because we pissed off a
certain Colonel and he can't
| egal Iy host a "Mst Dangerous
Gane" party with us as his guests
of honor.

Percy sinks into a nearby chair, know ng the weight of his
si tuation.

PERCY
| thought this neant | was
forgiven. That | was trusted.

Angus puts his hands on Percy's shoul ders.

ANGUS
You corrected the Col onel's grammar
during a speech. There's no going
back fromthat.

PERCY
He needed to know It's not "less
MREs contain MSG now than they did
inthe 90s," it's "fewer". My life

is over, isn't i

ANGUS
It's not conpletely over. You've
got ne.
Percy grins ironically.
ANGUS

Look. There's a little river about
a half click fromhere where | hear
the trout is chef's kiss. One of

t hese days, |'ll sneak us out and
we' |l go fishing. Doesn't that
sound ni ce?

PERCY

It sounds like a court martial.
ANGUS

Well, for now, how about a nice cup

of java? |' m buying.



Angus | eaves the roomtowards the kitchen.

ANGUS (O . S.)
How about that. There's a nouse in
t he cof f ee.

PERCY
My kingdom for a firing squad.

QUI CK CUT: DOT' MATRI X PRI NTER

A paper feed spouts out data with the signature robotic
sound. Percy gets up and retrieves the printed page.

| NSERT - MESSACE

DEFCON 2. Engage LAUNCH SEQUENCE VI TAM N K i nmedi at el y.
Stand by for further instructions. Radio silence.

BACK TO PERCY
Percy's eyes pace as he reads the nessage.

PERCY
Sergeant! Orders incomng. Vitamn
K

CUT TO ANGUS I N THE KI TCHEN

Angus dunps the nouse out of the carafe into the sink. He
gives hima quick wash with the faucet. The nouse scurries.

ANGUS
Vitamn K? Ah. Don't sweat it bud.
That's m cromanagenent .

PERCY (O.S.)
VWhat ?

ANGUS
They' re maki ng sure we're not
asl eep at the wheel. See the
flashing red button that says
" CONFI RM' ?

BACK TO PERCY

Percy eyes the console. He sees the button. It's caked in
powder ed donut residue.

PERCY
Unfortunately, yes.
ANGUS (O. S.)
Push it twice and we're right as

rain.

PERCY t akes out a handkerchief fromhis front pocket. He
pushes the button twice. It sparks.



The kl axon SCREAMS. Fire doors slam Red |lights flash

PERCY
Your damm donut solution didn't
wor k.

A dusty CRT nonitor screen conmes to life. Percy grabs his
handkerchi ef and wi pes it clean.

CU COVPUTER SCREEN

A message types on screen: COMVAND PROTOCOL CRM 114
| NI TI ATED. TARGET CONFI RVED. LAUNCH SEQUENCE ACTI VATED.

PERCY
Oh. K

BACK TO ANGUS

Angus whistles to hinmself while scooping heaping piles of
coffee grounds into the brewer filter. Hearing the al arns,
he st ops.

ANGUS
"1l be your hero again, Fitz.

| NT - HALLWAY QUTSI DE OF CONTRCL ROOM

Angus wal ks up to the fire door. On the adjacent wall is an
i ntercom box. He pushes the button.

ANGUS
No need to panic, Fitz. Just
redepl oy Operation Donut Smash.

PERCY (V. Q.)
SHUT UP! We've got a real problem
her e.
ANGUS
| told you, Vitamn Kis
mal ar key. ..
PERCY (V. Q.)

CRM 114 has been initiated.
Angus' | aughs.

ANGUS
Fitz. Even if this were a real
| aunch, that code was | ast rel evant
when LBJ was dancing with Brezhnev.

BACK TO PERCY

Anot her conmputer screen lights up. A digitized map of the
wor | d appears. The inmage zoons in towards Europe. A red dot
lights up on western Russi a.



On screen a pronpt reads "TARGET: MOSCOW .

PERCY
Seens real enough to ne.

ANGUS (V. Q)
Renmenber? We' re shooting bl anks
over here. It's all good, baby.

Percy nods in agreenment and inhal es deeply, exhal es deeply.

ANGUS (V. Q)
Hang tight. I'mgonna hot wire this
door .

A phone on the console RINGS. Percy | ooks at it curiously
for a nonent, then picks it up

PERCY
Li eutenant Fitzgeral d speaking.

On the other end screans the grizzled voice of COL. ANSALDO

COL. ANSALDO (V.Q)
What in god's green hell are you
nonkeys doi ng over there?

PERCY
Sir. Sorry sir. We had a bit of an
incident with the control board and
donuts. ..

COL. ANSALDO (V.0Q)
Goddanm t you worthl ess, gutless
slime and shitcake sandwi ch. You're
about to shoot off ny mssile. Shut

it down. NOW
PERCY
Sir, all is well, it's just faulty

Wi ring. Besides, our mssile
doesn't even have a warhead. We're
shooti ng bl anks over here. Sir.

COL. ANSALDO (V.Q)
Are you correcting nme again,
Fi tzgeral d?

PERCY
Sir, nosir. It's just...

COL. ANSALDO (V.Q)
There is a very real and very
active a fifteen negaton
t her ronucl ear war head on t hat
rocket, so you had better end it
right the fuck nowor | wll...



Percy hangs up the phone, his eyes wide with horror. He
pushes the intercom button.

PERCY
Sergeant. The col onel call ed.

CUT TO ANGUS

Angus jans a screwdriver into the fire door maintenance
panel . He pulls out colored wires as sparks fly.

ANGUS
| bet he was a delight. Don't
worry, |'mal nost in.

PERCY (V. Q)

He infornmed ne that the mssile is
very nuch real. ..

Angus fuses two wires together. The fire door |aunches up.
| NT - CONTROL ROOM
Angus wal ks into the room
PERCY
.. and packed with fifteen
megat ons of oh god, we're going to
start World War 111!
ANGUS
(hesitant)
Bul I shit.

A massive ROAR shakes the room Angus wal ks towards the Silo
Door and opens it.

| NT - M SSI LE BAY

The ROARI NG of a rocket engine deafens the scene. An intense
orange gl ow erupts along seismc trenors. Angus shuts the
door .

BACK TO ANGUS

ANGUS
We're going to start World War |11

Angus SCREAMS. Percy SCREAMS with him

PERCY
This is all your fault.
ANGUS
This is all ny fault. Wiy do | have

to drool ?

Angus wal ks towards a cabinet and pulls out a bottle of
Johnny WAl ker Blue and takes a big swig. He collapses onto



the fl oor.

PERCY
C non, you can fix this Sergeant.
You always fix things. Do you have
anynore donuts?

ANGUS
The donut solution was a lie.

PERCY
Hel p me stop this!

ANGUS
| am deat h, destroyer of worlds.
The antichrist. Satan. Al wapped
up in a bucket of lard they call a
human bei ng.

Percy sl aps Angus.

PERCY
Get a hold of yourself, Sergeant. |
need you to think. How do we shut
down a sixty year old nucl ear
m ssile control panel?

Percy sl aps Angus agai n.

ANGUS
Owm e. | dunno, man. Unplug it?

Angus takes another swig of scotch and cries. Percy | ooks
around the control panel. Not hing.

He gets on his knees and | ooks underneath. Candy w appers,
soda cans and powdered sugar residue abound. Percy cringes.

ZOOM SHOT

A PONER OQUTLET WTH A G ANT BLACK PLUG

Percy reaches for it. The roonms shakes violently. The gl ow
of rocket fire creeps into the room H's arns can't quite
reach. ..

CUT TO COWUTER SCREEN

A countdown begins. 10. 9. 8..

BACK TO PERCY

Hi s outstretched fingers, covered in junk food residue,
reach the plug. He pulls it out. The control board and
screens go bl ack. The engi nes power down. All is quiet.

Angus and Percy shout and cheer.



10.

ANGUS
Fitz. You goddamm | egend, you.

Angus snooches Percy on the cheek.

PERCY
Nucl ear war prevented with a
standard t hree-pronged pl ug.

ANGUS
(laughi ng hysterically)
Gover nnent penny pinching am |
right? They didn't even instal
enmer gency backup power. Cheapos.

PERCY
['Il drink to that.

Percy grabs the scotch and takes a big swig. He gags from
t he burn.

PONER SURGES BACK ON.
CUT TO CONTROL BQARD

THE CONTRCL BOARD LI GHTS UP. THE ENG NES RUMBLE. THE
COUNTDOWN CONTI NUES. 7. 6. 5..

Angus and Percy wal k towards the Mssile Bay entrance and
open the door.

I NT - M SSI LE BAY

The m ssile | aunches upward as flanes and white exhaust fill
the room Then, all is silent. Angus and Percy stare upward,
nout hs wi de open.

PERCY
You never told nme how you ended up
her e.

ANGUS

The col onel's daughter is a very
| ovely lady. Geat hair. She was
very nice to ne.

The control room phone RINGS in the background. Percy and
Angus | ook towards it.

PERCY
| think today is a good day to go
fishing.
CUT TO BLACK

THE END
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