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“ROBOI LOVE” - EPI SODE 1: UNDERCOVER LOVER

EXT. SHOOTI NG RANGE - DAY

A political ad. A hard-nosed, shotgun-w el di ng CANDI DATE
t akes ai mat cardboard cutouts of |ong-haired hippies.

CANDI DATE
My crybaby |iberal opponents wanna
| ay down spread-eagle for comon
crim nal s!

The candi date takes aimat the hippy cutouts.

CANDI DATE

Not ne!

(ai m nQg)
Dr uggi es!

(shoot s)
Identity thieves!

(shoot s)
Robot forni cators!

(shoot s)
I got no love for these crine
| ovin® no-gooders infiltratin our
streets and nei ghbor hoods!

His words ring out, echoing into...

I NT./EXT. CAR - PARKED - DAY

PRESTON W LBERFORCE, 30s, sits in a robot sales office
parking lot. On the radio:

CANDI DATE (V. Q.)
So vote for nme, Rick *Godlover”
Long, and we’ll put crimnals where
t hey belong! In the electric chair!

A G RL, 15, knocks on Preston’s window. He rolls it down a
sm dge. She presses her |ips through the tiny gap.

G RL
We have to talk, mster. Are you
buyi ng a robot today?

PRESTON
Who are you?

G RL
I have sonme inportant information
for you.



Preston hits a button. His w ndow crack gets smaller.

Anot her

QJY, 14, appears,

G RL
Wong way.
PRESTON
Go away.
G RL

Do you know robot-sex is a
victimess crinme? Over fourteen
mllion Americans use robots for
harml ess sexual pleasure everyday.

PRESTON
| don’t care. And | don’'t I|ike
politics.

wi ndow cr ack.

Robot - sex i nformati ona

auy
Prohi bition is w ggi dy-whack!

G RL
He’s right. Do you know the war on
robot - sex di sproportionately
effects mnorities?

cV)4
And ugly peopl e.

G RL
You can’'t legislate norality.

aQuy
Doesn’t work, ny nizzle.

G RL
Never has. Al cohol, cannabis, LSD
crystal neth --

PRESTON
Crystal nmeth is | egal now?

G RL
We have sone inportant lit for you
to read.

squeezing his lips into Preston’s

panphl ets push through the crack



QY
Literature, ny nizzle. Like
St ei nbeck but all activist and
shit.

The panphl ets read: “1 NCARCERATED FOR LOVE.” *ROBOT- SEX AND
SCCI AL JUSTI CE. " “PEE- PEE ELECTROCUTI ON: FACT OR GOVERNMENT
PROPAGANDA. "

EXT. BACK ALLEY - DAY

Di stinctively manicured hands. Tiny decorative unicorns are
pai nted on each fingernail

The uni corn hands pass a wad of cash to another person. It’s
all very suspicious.

I NT. ROBOT SALES FLOOR - DAY

Preston | ooks at vari ous robot servants. A FLOOR CLERK
appr oaches.

FLOOR CLERK
Just browsing today?

PRESTON
Meeting ny wife. Picking up a new
robot today.

FLOOR CLERK
M. WI berforce?
PRESTON
That’s right.
FLOOR CLERK

(checki ng cli pboard)
| see here you ve had some erectile
di sfuncti on.

PRESTON
I what? Where does it say that?

FLOOR CLERK
It’s not a bad thing, M.
W berforce. You may actually
qualify for one of our nore
attractive units.



I NT. SALES OFFI CE - DAY

A SALESLADY snaps a Pol aroid of Preston.

PRESTON
Shouldn’t we wait for ny wife?
SALESLADY
WIIl you be at hone alone with the
unit?
PRESTON

| guess. Is that prohibited?

JOANNE (O S.)
Sorry I'm |l ate.

A flanboyantly dressed woman in her early 30s breezes in.
It’s JOANNE, Preston’s wife. The sal esl ady stands.

SALESLADY
I love your bl ouse.

JOANNE
Thank you!

LATER
The couple is settled in, answering questions.
SALESLADY

(to Joanne)
And what’s your favorite color?

JOANNE
Phillip LimLine.
SALESLADY
Sexy.
JOANNE
I love citrus colors.
SALESLADY
We did ny grandson’s funeral in
citrus.
JOANNE

That's beauti ful .



SALESLADY
Citrus is the new deep and
reflective.

The sal esl ady ticks some boxes, turning to...

SALESLADY
M. WIlberforce. Preston. Forty-
ni ne questions and we' |l have your
perfect match.

PRESTON
VWhat ?! She had three.

SALESLADY
Just answer as honestly as
possi bl e.

LATER
Preston is angrily tapping. He's desperate to | eave.

SALESLADY
Al nost there, M. WIberforce. Just
t hree nore questions.

The sal esl ady checks forns, flipping to a new page.

SALESLADY
What is your favorite breed of dog?
Any breed. There’s Chi huahuas,
Sai nt Bernards, those nean ones
with the big teeth and the | ong
floppy testicles, |ike tw Hacky
Sacks dangling in a wet basebal

sock.
PRESTON
Pug.
SALESLADY
(di sapprovi ng)
Pug?
PRESTON
What’s with you, |ady?
JOANNE
Pr est on!
SALESLADY
It’s your robot, pal. I’mjust

t aki ng notes.



She wites down “PUG and a frowny face.

SALESLADY
Bit of a |eg-hunper, that breed.

PRESTON
I wouldn’t know.

SALESLADY
Two nore. You have a speci al
relationship with your sister.

JOANNE
VWi ch one?

SALESLADY
It’s a hypothetical. You have a
very | oving and speci al
relationship with your sister.
You’ ve al ways been extrenely cl ose.
One day you both decide to have

sex.
PRESTON
V\HAT!
JOANNE
It’s a hypothetical, Preston.
PRESTON
Thank you, Joanne. | heard that
part.
SALESLADY
The sex is good -- very good -- So

you do it ten nore tines just for
good neasure. You guys are |ike
rabbits. Like two little horny
sibling rabbits.

Joanne is struggling not to | augh. Preston is ready to punch
soneone.

SALESLADY
Once you’'re finished, should you
feel bad about what you ve done?

PRESTON
Havi ng sex with ny sister?

SALESLADY
Hypot heti cal | y.



PRESTON
Yes! | would feel fucking awful

SALESLADY
M. WIlberforce! There is no need
for profanity herel

PRESTON
I would feel nortified, physically
repul sed and if you ask ne anot her
question like that 1'11...

SALESLADY
You' || what?
PRESTON
I"’ma Yelper. I'll Yelp about this.
SALESLADY

Qur robots are top of the line, M.
W | berforce. Beautiful, efficient,
el ectronic servants. They are NOT
for sale. W |ease themon a per-

i ndi vidual basis. If it’s a comon
Roonba you’' re | ooking for, |
suggest you visit the |local Wal-
Mart.

Preston seethes. Joanne tries not to | augh.

JOANNE
(to the sal esl ady)
This is all normal, right? Everyone
gets these questions?

SALESLADY
That is correct.

JOANNE
(to Preston)
Just one nore, dear.

The sal eslady flips papers, staring Preston down. Both of
them | ook ready to brawl. Joanne wat ches, enjoying the
confrontation a little nore than any |loving wi fe shoul d.

SALESLADY
It’s been a long hard day at work.
One of your coworkers, |ate-teens,
would like to get the perfect gift
for her boyfriend. She has pictures
of herself nodeling sexy lingerie
on her cellular tel ephone.




PRESTON
I don’t |look at the pictures.

SALESLADY
You | ook at the pictures. You | ook
for a very long tine. They are al
very, very nice. It's difficult to
deci de which outfit is the sexiest,
but you do your best. Soon, you
cannot get these pictures out of
your head.

PRESTON
How old is this girl?

JOANNE
She’ s ei ght een.

PRESTON
She didn’'t say that, did she? She
said ‘late teens.’ She could be
Si xt een.

JOANNE
Pr est on!

SALESLADY
That evening, you bring hone a
| arge chicken for supper. But
bef ore you cook the famly neal,
you have sexual intercourse with
t he carcass, bringing yourself to
cl i max.

Joanne stifles another |augh. Preston closes his eyes,
whi sking hinself off to his happy place.

I N PRESTON' S M ND

Kittens neow. A deer plays with a dog. A man | aughs at a
doubl e rai nbow.

SALESLADY
You cook the chicken. Everything is
perfect. Everyone eats the bird.
Supper is delicious. After the
neal , do you tell your fam |y what
you’ ve done?

Preston considers his answer. Both wonen eagerly await.

PRESTON
There’s no right answer.



JOANNE
There is always a right answer.
(aski ng the sal esl ady)
There’s a right answer, right?

SALESLADY
I have ‘yes,’ ‘no’ and--

PRESTON
It’s an ethical dilenmma. Wiy did I
even have sex with a dead chicken
in the first place?

SALESLADY
It’s part of the story. You | ooked
at the pictures.

PRESTON
I never | ooked at the pictures!

The two of them are at | oggerheads. They stare at each other.
The sal esl ady’ s eyes dart around, |ooking to see if anyone is
wat chi ng t hem

SALESLADY
(on the d/l)
The answer is 'no.’ You do not tell
your famly.

PRESTON
Are you serious? |’ m supposed to
lietony famly now?

SALESLADY
Yes.
PRESTON
Wy ?
SALESLADY
| don’t know. | don’t wite this
stuff.
JOANNE
Just say ‘no,’ honey.
PRESTON
| hate to lie. I will never say

‘no.’



10.

SALESLADY
Buddy, you’ re gonna | ose ne ny
conmm ssion here. The answer is
‘no.’

Preston folds his arns, ethically conflicted.

SALESLADY
Do you want the robot or not?

Joanne waits, somewhat peeved now. She taps inpatiently,
cracking the desktop with her unicorn decorated fingernails.

FLASHBACK - EXT. BACK ALLEY - DAY

Uni corn decorated fingernails pass a wad of cash to another
person. Reveal the sal eslady counting Joanne’'s bri be.

I NT. SALES OFFI CE - DAY

Joanne is still tapping. Preston is still conflicted.
PRESTON
Finel I lie then! | lieto

everyone. Are you happy now?

They are.
SALESLADY

Si gn here.
I NT. FAMLY HOME - DAY
Preston and Joanne power up their new robot. She | ooks about
nineteen and is a real knockout. A | abel on the nape of her
neck reads:

“ APHRODI TE”

Preston, try as he mght, can't take his eyes off her perfect
breasts. Aphrodite turns on. She wi nks at Preston.

CUT TGO

SHOW Tl TLE CARD: “ROBOT LOVE’
CUT TO BLACK:



