" ZYBORG'
By
Mat t hew Gross

St op-Mdtion, or CE, Animation Script

WGA Regi stered



EXT. DESERT H GAWAY - DAY (1950’ S)

A sky-blue CHEVY BEL AIR races toward the | ate afternoon
sun; breezing past a "Las Vegas 140" gui de sign.

The vehicle is noving too fast for close identification of
the driver and passenger - a young African American WOVAN in
white cat eye franme sungl asses and, in the backseat, a
lively African American BOY.

I NT. CHEVY BEL AIR - DAY

THELMA - 20’ s, caranel Pageboy coiffure, coffee-cream
conpl exi on, pink sugar |ips, casual day dress, earrings and
neckl ace - taps her fingers on the steering wheel while
gently bobbi ng and swayi ng her head to the upbeat dashboard
radi o MJSI C

OLIVER - 7, the spitting image of his nother - is engrossed
in "Zyborg the Intergal actic Space Robot" graphic novel. He
energetically role-plays the comc’'s narrative.

THELMA P. O V. - OLI VER THROUGH REAR VI EW M RROR

Thel ma appears anused by his enthusiasm for Zyborg.

AQiver, turning the page, cones upon an ad for a Zyborg
Robot toy selling for a $1.99. H s eyes grow wide with

exci tenent.

Aiver pops his head up to the front seat. He thrusts the ad
in Thel ma. She glances it.

THELMA'S P. O V. - THE $1.99 PRI CE TAG

Thel ma shakes her head apol ogetically. Her answer is an
unwavering no.

Aiver, pouts, sits back in the back seat.
ENG NE SPUTTERI NG

A | ook of dismay cones upon Thel ma. Her eyes dart eyes back
and forth.

She spots a TRUCK STOP up ahead.

Thel ma maneuvers the car off the main road and on to the
truck stop driveway.



EXT. DRI VEWAY - SAME

The car coasts to a stop in the general vehicle parking area
as the engine sputters and dies.

| NT. CHEVY BEL AIR - SAME

Thel ma renoves the key fromthe ignition and sits in silence
for a few seconds.

Thel ma dresses her face with a smle, and then swi ngs her
right arm over the backrest and pivots her body to face
Aiver. He is unfazed. Thelma, seeing this, takes a nonent
to famliarize herself with their surroundi ngs.

THELMA'S P.O V. - SLOALY SCANNI NG TRUCK STOP

GAS AND WEI GH STATI ONS, AL’ S HOVE COOKI NG DI NER, MOTOR
LODGE, SOAPSUDS LAUNDROVAT and a THRI FT SHOP

EXT. GENERAL PARKI NG - SAMVE

Thel ma clinbs out of the car and confidently makes her way
to the front end of the car. She lifts the bonnet and

i nspects the engine.

| NT. CHEVY BEL AIR - SAMVE

A curious Aiver clinbs over the front seat and accidentally
bunps the horn - HONK

Thel ma | ooks around the bonnet, through the w ndshield, and
at diver. He wears an apol ogetic smle.

EXT. CHEVY BEL AIR - SAVE

Thelma, in frustration, slans the bonnet. She conposes
herself, as she returns to the car interior.

| NT. CHEVY BEL AIR - SAVE

Thel ma i ndi cates she needs her POCKETBOOK. diver hands it
to her. She rifles through it.



| NSERT - POCKETBOCK | NTERI OR

Among the usual pocketbook clutter is the hel p wanted
section of a NEWSPAPER. An ad, circled in red, reads, "HELP
WANTED, Cocktail Waitress needed, For nore information, cal
FUN TI ME CASI NO, 702-555-8739".

THELMA' S HAND -

| ocates the BALL CLASP CO N PURSE. Her fingers unsnap the
cl asp, revealing one dollar and a few coins.

| NT. CHEVY BEL AIR - SAMVE

Thel ma shuts her pocketbook. She turns to Aiver and again
sm | es.

EXT. TRUCK STOP LOT - SAME

Thel ma and A iver, wal king hand in hands, cross the
noderately busy |ot.

Aiver notices sonething out the corner of his eye. He stops
dead in his tracks. Thelma wants himto keep wal ki ng, but he
wi shes for her to | ook at a Bl LLBOARD ADVERTI SEMENT for the
Zyborg toy.

Thel ma, not wishing to revisit their earlier conversation,
coaxes him al ong. He cannot take his eyes of the bill board.

They nmake their way to Al’s Hone Cooking - a classic railcar
di ner.
EXT. AL’S HOVE COOKI NG - SAME

Aiver holds the door open for his nother. They enter.

I NT. AL’ S HOVE COCKI NG - SAME

Burly TRUCKERS, and perfectly groomed MOTORI STS, dine on
traditional greasy spoon fare. The |lone WAITRESS - |ate
60’ s, beehive hairdo, pink bubble gumskirt, white apron -
attends to the custoners’ needs.

Aiver, eager to fill his belly, parks hinmself on a
bar/counter stool. Thelma sits to his right. Witress hands
t hem nenus, before...

SERVI CE CALL BELL DI NG

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

...running off to to pickup and serve an order.

COOX - an overwei ght m ddl e-aged man in a white v-neck
t-shirt, white trousers, and sailor cap beanie - offers two
gl asses of ice water to Thelma and A iver. He grabs a pen
and guest check pad to jot down their order.

Aiver points to the Cheeseburger Royale and crinkle cut
fries for $1.15. Thel ma declines to place an order for
hersel f.

As the cook heads back into the kitchen, Thel ma notices the
"Hel p Wanted" SIGN next to the register. She stops the cook
to inquires about the avail able position.

I NT. AL’ S HOVE COCKI NG - LATER

Waitress serves Oiver’s Cheeseburger Royale. He is
awestruck by the gargantuan, cheese dripping, sandw ch.

Thel ma affectionately strokes his hair while fighting to
conceal her hunger.

Aiver cuts the burger in half and offers nomhalf. Thelma’s
eyes wel | .

As Thelma takes a bite, AOiver westles with the gl ass

ket chup bottle. Thelma offers a solution. She sticks a knife
in the bottle to get the ketchup fl ow ng.

Aiver dips a fry in the ketchup and hands it to Thel ma and
then takes a fry for hinself.

I NT. AL’ S HOVE COCKI NG - NI GHT

It is DRIZZLI NG

Thelma, in a WAITRESS UNIFORM refills a sleepy TRUCKER S
coffee nug. As she attends to a handful of l|ate night dinner
guests, Thel ma nai ntains a watchful eye out the w ndow
toward her car

| NT. CHEVY BEL AIR - SAVE

CONTI NUOUS SCUND OF VEHI CLES MOVI NG SLOALY ON WET ROAD &
RAI'N PI TTER- PATTER

A iver heaves a big sigh. He's bored..

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

Aiver clinbs to the backseat. He kneels on the seat and
rests his chin on his hands. He stares at the Zyborg

bi | | boar d.

He takes out a bl ank sheet of PAPER and COLORED PENCI LS. He
begins to sketch Zyborg.

| NT. MOTOR LODGE ROOM - DAYBREAK

KEY UNLOCKI NG DOOR SOUND

Door yawns. Thelma, in her waitress uniform enters. She
carries her sleeping son on her shoul der.

The room i ncludes a kitchenette and offers a cl ear view of
Al s Home Cooki ng.

Thel ma places Aiver on the bed, renoves his shoes, and then
spreads a bl anket over him He rolls onto his side.

Thel ma steps out of the roomand returns nonents later with
two SU TCASES. She secures the door and shuts the drapes.
EXT. SOAPSUDS LAUNDROVAT - DAY

THROUGH W NDOW - Thel ma pl aces wet clothes in a LAUNDRY
CART.

| NT. SOAPSUDS - SAME

Thel ma transfers the WET CLOTHES fromthe cart to a FRONT
LOADI NG DRYER. She inserts quarters and presses the start
button. The wet clothes tunble in the spinning drum

EXT. SOAPSUDS - SAME

Thel ma exits the laundronat and inhal es deeply, eyes to the
sky. As she | owers her head, she notices the thrift store.
EXT. THRIFT STORE - SAME

Anmong the usual five and dinme itens is a knockoff,
noticeably inferior, robot toy named ASTRO BOT selling for
hal f the price of the Zyborg.

Thel ma enters the thrift store, and speaks to the CASH ER

He renoves Astro Bot fromthe wi ndow, while Thel na counts
her noney.



| NT. MOTOR LODGE ROOM - NI GHT
A tel evised serial WESTERN plays in the background.

Aiver takes a plated bol ogna sandw ch, and a tall gl ass of
mlk, fromthe kitchenette to the round dining table next to
t he wi ndow.

Thel ma, | aundry basket in hand, approaches the room diver
hops out of his seat, runs to the door, and opens it for
her. He takes the basket from her and places it on the

dr esser.

Thel ma pats her Aiver’s head. She renoves her clean
wai tress uniformfromthe basket, and then nmakes her way to
t he bat hroom

A iver goes back to his sandwich. He takes a bite and washes
it dowmn with a sip of mlk. He crosses back to the |aundry
basket and starts to put away the fol ded cl ot hes. Wen he
reaches the bottom of the basket, Oiver discovers a
DECORATI VELY WRAPPED PACKAGE with an affixed card.

A iver inspects the card.

| NSERT: THE CARD
For ny amazing son. Love, Mom

As Aiver unwaps the gift, Thelma, dressed in her uniform
peaks around the corner and inconspicuously observes him

The wr apping renoved, Oiver flips the package over to
di scover Astro Bot. Hi s brief disappointnment turns into pure
exci tenment.

Thel ma steps out from behind the corner. Aiver runs to her.
They throw their arns around each other. \Wen they rel ease
their enbrace -

QUI CK MONTAGE

Aiver takes a step back. He holds Astro Bot out in front of
him admring. OLIVER S FACE AGES. He is nowin his early
thirties.

| NT. WAREHOUSE - DAY (1970’ S)

A group of EXECUTIVES, in hardhats, stand around an

i nani mat e | NDUSTRI AL ROBOT. The robot consist of various
sturdy appendages, a hefty franme, and belts for nobility.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

QLI VER - 30’s, professionally dressed, also in a hardhat -
presents and denonstrates the industrial robot’s functions.
He interfaces with the robot froma podi um consol e.

Robot, efficiently and effortlessly, noves and stacks heavy
crates.

SUPERI MPOSE | NV QUT - diver and Thelma playing with Astro
Bot .

The executives are inpressed. They clap and offer diver
congratul atory handshakes on his cost saving invention.
EXT. TRUCK STOP - DAY (1950’ S)

A TOWTRUCK hauls the Bel Air away. The truck stop sees
noderate vehicular traffic.

THE END



