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EXT. ABERDEEN COLLEGE CAMPUS - DAY

Aerial: Early sunrise over the Aberdeen Col |l ege canpus. The
usual stately colums. Daddy's big pocket. Mbortgage-sized
student | oans.

Looks like it's going be one of those rare, perfect days.
A few people are already strolling on the canpus grounds.

From our vantage: a lone figure with a dishevel ed gray nass
of hair bobbing on an attached body strides with determ nation
across the open space.

Now at ground | evel. Soneone passes him

SOVEONE
Congrat ul ati ons!

Unf azed, he continues wal ki ng.

A short while later, soneone who | ooks |ike a faculty nmenber
del i berately steps into his path. The Figure with the gray
afro is forced to briefly stop--the person shaking his hand.

SOVEONE 2
Congrat ul ati ons!

Not convinced, the Figure continues his confident stride.
Crossing his path, soneone calls out to him..

SOVEONE 3
Congratul ati ons, professor.

FI GURE
For what ?

SOVEONE 3
(waves him of f)
Ah.

A JANI TOR makes his way out of the building with a cart | oaded
for bear.

The Figure, with a spring in his step, and playing al ong
with the strange ganme unfolding this norning, greets the
Janitor...

FI GURE
Congrat ul ati ons!

The Janitor turns--stupefied--continues. Shakes his head.



The Figure jogs up the steps to the Richard P. Feynnan
Bui | di ng.

Cone hell or high water, this ball of hair is going to have
a great day--nmaybe his best day ever.

I NT. MAIN OFFI CE (PHYSI CS DEPARTMENT)

The Figure nmakes his way down the hall to the nmain desk,
headi ng toward the faculty mail boxes.

He ignores another faculty menmber, GARY GARGARI AN, hol di ng
court with those assenbl ed around him

Gary Gargarian: debonair, ultra-chic, jet-black-haired pretty
boy. More politician than physicist, he always wears a bl azer
and a tie. Picture sone self-styled wanker you would | ove to
hat e.

GARGARI AN
| know. It was the dunbest thing.
This guy wakes ne up at three o' cl ock
in the nmorning. | couldn't understand
what the hell the guy was saying. He
was tal king fast...and worse: he had
an accent. | don't think you shoul d
talk fast if you have an accent.

The peopl e around hi mgraciously laugh at this.

The Figure grabs his mail, not giving any credence to
Gargari an

GARGARI AN ( CONT' D)
The way he was carrying on, | thought
t hey renanmed the proton w thout his
perni ssion. He sounded |ike sone
kook suffering frombirth trauma
maki ng a prank call.

The assenbl ed | augh.

The Fi gure shakes his head, heads out glass doors, up sone
stairs.

I NT. CORRI DOR

He finds hinself in a long corridor lined with cl osed doors,
save for one emanating a soft, yellow orange gl ow.

He peeks in...

FI GURE
What's going on with Gary?



Now, al nost with glee...

FI GURE ( CONT' D)
One of his papers get rejected?

Finally we see who he is tal king to--and why.

| NT. SECRETARY' S OFFI CE

MANDY is a cute brunette who got hired for her perfect tits--
real and i magi ned--not her brains. She is wearing one of

t hose macaroon cream super-soft rabbit hair sweaters--the
closest thing to taking a bunny to work. Maybe it's

subconsci ous.

She gets up, the Figure having already brushed past her door.
| NT. CORRI DOR

She stands in the hallway, cheerl eader-turned-secretary.

In a hushed tone, earnest, as if soneone had died...

MANDY
Haven't you heard?

Proceeding to his office..

FI GURE
Heard what ?
MANDY
Ch ny Cod.
Thi s stops him col d.
FI GURE

Pl ease don't nention God.
He slowy turns around--we now see himfor the first tine.
HOLY SHI T! I T'S ALBERT EI NSTEI N!

Except it isn't. SOVETHI NG S SEVERELY WRONG Ch, it's El bert.
El bert Einstein. Maybe Al bert's twi n...shaken, not stirred.

MANDY
Didn't they tell you?

ELBERT
Tell me what?

MANDY
Doctor Gargarian just won the Nobel
Prize.



Tur ni ng ashen. .

ELBERT
What ?
MANDY
They call ed himthis norning.
ELBERT
Who?
MANDY

Doct or Gargari an.

ELBERT
No, who called himthis norning?

MANDY
Sonebody fromthe stock room

ELBERT
You nean St ockhol nf?

Mandy | ooks confused--as if sonmeone just blew a dog whistle.

ELBERT ( CONT' D)
They called hinf? Gary?

MANDY
(coy) _
I"msure they called himDoctor
Gargari an.
ELBERT

I think we're having two different
conversations.

Mandy tries to process that.
Trying to save her...

ELBERT ( CONT' D)
It's okay to call him Gary.

| npressed, or just now getting the previous conversation...

MANDY
Wowl

Wt hout judgnent of how bubbl egum stupid she is...

ELBERT
May | go into ny office now?

Mandy clearly a deer in the headlights.



Sl ack-j awed, she shakes her head--it's not clear if that is
a yes or no.

A door sl ans.
| NT. ELBERT'S COFFI CE

Inside his office, Elbert braces hinself against his door to
take a breather.

His face red, he |ooks angry as all hell.
Hi s eyes dart around.

On the wall is an array of photographs of famous physicists
| ooki ng back at himin great disappointnent.

Upon cl oser inspection (and we could swear it wasn't there
the first tine) there is one...one unfortunate face that
stands out: a glossy photo of Albert Einstein sticking his

t ongue out at him

In a fit of anger he lunges forward, rips the picture off
the wall and push-feeds it into his paper shredder as if
driving a plank into a machi ne shop pl aner.

The machine can't shred fast enough.

The shredder makes an unbel i evabl e racket...sharp, snapping,
poppi ng, and grinding noi ses as glass and wood are agoni zi ngly
devoured by the overl oaded nachi ne.

The machine looks like it is trying to barf and eat at the
sanme tine.

| NT. CORRI DOR
The perpl exi ng sound resonates throughout the enpty hallway.
Mandy | ooks out of her office: no idea what is going on.

The strange noi se clearly above her paygrade, she goes back
inside: total ditz.

I NT. MAIN OFFI CE (PHYSI CS DEPARTMENT)

Gary Gargarian and his entourage head through the glass doors
and up the stairs.

GARGARI AN
We should tell El bert.

Addi ng. . .



GARGARI AN ( CONT' D)
It'Il piss himoff.

He stops at the top of the stairs, stopping the train...

GARGARI AN ( CONT' D)
You know, George told nme this story.
He was working at Los Al anps as the
| ead chem st on the shaped charge. ..

ENTOURACE 1
Geor ge who?

He stops in his tracks.

GARGARI AN
Ki sti akowski .
(i ncredul ous)
Who el se would it be?

He continues wal king; the rest foll ow

GARGARI AN ( CONT' D)
Here was this chemi st getting really
ri bbed by the physicists on site, so
one day he went up to Qppie and
sai d. .

ENTOURAGE 2
Opi e?

Stopping briefly to answer. ..

GARGARI AN
OQppi e.
(obvi ousl y)
Qppenhei ner.

A mld shake of his head in disbelief. Walking...

ENTOURAGE 2
Oh.

GARGARI AN
So he went up to Oppi e and said,
"The other physicists are giving nme
areally hard tine because |I'ma
chem st."

St ops.

GARGARI AN ( CONT' D)
And Qppi e says to George--get this--
"W | ove you, George. W think you're
athird-rate physicist."



By this tinme they are nmaking their way down the corridor

with the strange noise
GARGARI AN ( CONT' D)
El bert nust know what that feels
i ke.

ENTOURACE 3
Bei ng | oved?

They stop in front of Elbert's door.
Staring at the entourage..

GARGARI AN
Being a third-rate physicist.

Gargari an knocks.

Not hi ng.

He | ooks at the entourage.
He knocks agai n.

The strange sounds stops.

They wait with bated breath in front of the door.

Not hi ng happeni ng.

Dunbf ounded.

They head back.

The sounds starts up again.

They al |l stop.

The sounds stops.

They head out this tinme in earnest.
The sound starts up again.

That registers with Gargari an.

EXT. (DREAM I N BLACK & WHI TE) NEWION' S GARDEN -

DAY

I saac Newton is sitting against a young apple tree.

NEWTON
You think you've got problens?



El bert is wal king around picking up rotten appl es,

them and letting themdrop back to the ground.

NEWION ( CONT' D)
I"mdealing with Leibniz on one hand,
trying to lay claimto the cal cul us

I invented, and then I'mstill dealing

wi t h Bob Hooke.

ELBERT
Robert Hooke?

NEWION
He hates it when | call hi m Bob.

8.

i nspecting

El bert picks up another apple, rotates it...about to take a

bite, realizes it too is rotten, lets it drop.

Changi ng strategies, Elbert junps, trying to swipe a | ow

hangi ng apple with his hand...failing...

ELBERT
Yeah, but didn't you say, "If |'ve
seen farther than others, it is
because |'ve stood on the shoul ders
of giants."

El bert stops, wi nded.

NEWTON
| was being ironic.

El bert shakes the tree.

ELBERT
O sarcastic?

NEWTON
Both. | was tal ki ng about Hooke

ELBERT
Shoul ders of giants?

NEWION

Didn't you know? Hooke is a hunchback.

El bert gives the tree another jolt.

This tine, a single apple falls out of the tree,

right in
front of Newton, who observes the whol e spectacle.

El bert wal ks over, picks it up, and i medi ately sinks his
teeth into it---taking a juicy, cracking bite of the apple.
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11

He abruptly stops chew ng when he spies Newton intensely
staring at him

ELBERT
What ?!

Newt on diverts his gaze to the apple in Elbert's hand.
El bert "gets it."

Newt on knocks his head with his closed hand. It sounds
wooden. . .

SMASH CUT TO
I NT. ELBERT' S OFFI CE
MAX BERTELMAN i s knocking on El bert's open door
He | eans agai nst the frane.

Max is lanky and wily. Probably the smartest guy in the room
right now No ego. No politics. Just m smatched socks.

El bert sits at his desk: pathetic. He |ooks up, clearly a
beat en man.

They | ook at each other know ngly.

BERTEL VAN
Cof f ee?

El bert gets up.
Whi f fing sonet hing..

BERTELMAN ( CONT' D)
What's with the ozone? Sonebody burn
out a transformer?

ELBERT
| don't want to talk about it.

EXT. CAFE PATI O - LATER

El bert and Bertelnman are sitting outside at a table shaded
by an unbrella. A few other patrons scattered about.

BERTEL VAN
Cheer up. You're in good conpany.

El bert waves off his conment. Re-engaging..

ELBERT
Yeah? Li ke who?



BERTELVAN
Me.

ELBERT
Do you realize people were
congratul ating me this norning?

I ndul ging him..

BERTEL VAN
Terri bl e.
(beat)
Li sten, they never gave a Nobel to
Nicola Tesla. Nor to Dmtri Mendel eev.

ELBERT
True.

BERTEL VAN
Then there's the | adies: Lise Mitner.
And Chi en- Shiung Wi. Bot h screwed.

A restaurant patron | ooks over: nortified.

ELBERT
O Fred Hoyl e.

BERTEL MAN
Shoul d have insisted on Frederi ck.
They' re never going to give a Nobe
Prize to soneone naned Fred.

ELBERT
What about Copernicus?

BERTEL VAN
Now, he surely woul d have gotten the
Nobel on his name al one.

ELBERT
Isaac. @Glileo. Tycho. Al those
guys.

BERTEL VAN

O the guy who invented the wheel.

Lots of folks didn't get it. Like I

said, you're in good conpany.
(beat)

Feel better now?

ELBERT.
No.

BERTEL VAN
Cone on. |'mrunning out of nanes.
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ELBERT
Do they award it posthunously?

Pl ayi ng al ong, but earnest...

BERTEL VAN
| think you have to die first.

EXT. GARGARI AN S OFFI CE - LATER
Mandy approaches Gargarian's office.
She's got a sprightly air about her.
She knocks on his door.

GARGARIAN (O S.)
Ent er!

Wth trepidation, she glides in..

GARGARI AN ( CONT' D)
Yes?

MANDY
Gary?

GARGARI AN
(as if he's never
heard this before)
Gary?

MANDY
Gary, | just wanted to say...

GARGARI AN
And you are...?

MANDY
Congratul ati ons! |I'm Mandy.

GARGARI AN

don't care what your nane is, doll.

I
| was attenpting to ascertain your
relative inmportance in the scheme of
t hi ngs.

MANDY
| don't understand.

GARGARI AN
Al ready ahead of you. | was asking
what your position is here...

( MORE)

11.
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GARGARI AN ( CONT' D)

(nodding, as if

pronpti ng)
...in the departnment. Wndering what
m sinterpreted authority would give
you the fal se inpression that you
can disturb me with some m nd- nunbi ng
approbation that is both irrel evant
to me and of no strategi c advant age
to you. In fact, did you get an okay
fromthe departnent chair to knock
on my door?

(not waiting for a

response)
No? | bet not.
(stern)
Ergo, | would |ike you to report

yourself for this violation, and be
so kind as to close the door on your
way out.

(poi nting)
Vanpbose. End of conversation
It takes a second to register.
When it does, Mandy slowy retreats and cl oses the door.
EXT. RESTAURANT ROW - LATER

El bert is walking with Tarantella, a curvaceous, beautiful,
bl ack- hai red worman. Total knockout and totally out of his
| eague.

Perhaps he's figured out how to exchange brains for sexual
favors.

They are hol di ng hands. Very cute.

ELBERT
There's an inherent problemto being
a participant.

Unl ocki ng hands, he slows as she continues. Looking back..

TARANTELLA
What are you doi ng?

ELBERT
Just keep on wal ki ng.

TARANTELLA
El bert?

12.



ELBERT
If I walk beside you, I"'mforced to
| ook at other wonen...

TARANTELLA

No one is forcing you to do anyt hing.

ELBERT
...but if I walk behind you, | get
to watch your magnificent ass.

TARANTELLA
You nean ny big butt?

ELBERT
I"ma better judge than you. | can
be objective. You cannot.
14 EXT. RESTAURANT PATI O - LATER
El bert and Tarantella are seated.

TARANTELLA
You need anything while I'm gone?

Eyeing the waiter who is ogling Tarantell a.

ELBERT
Just don't fall inlove with a
stranger.
Poi nting at her nenu.
TARANTELLA

No chance of that happeni ng.
(handi ng the nenu
back)
It's Dayton, for crying out |oud.
(beat)
Is Gary rubbing it in?

ELBERT
Li ke total internal reflection.

A qui zzi cal | ook

ELBERT ( CONT' D)
Zero attenuation.

TARANTELLA
Maybe peopl e can't understand your

work. Half the tinme | don't understand

what you' re sayi ng.
As if a light went off...

13.



14.

ELBERT
Erica

TARANTELLA
You' |l need to give her a lift. Wich
rem nds ne: you can use ny car for
the rest of the week if you want.

CUT TGO

15 EXT. PARKING LOT - LATER

Tarantella and El bert are standing next to her shiny, black
Jaguar. Cl ose and tender..

ELBERT
My consol ation prize?

TARANTELLA
That you don't get until | get back.

She ki sses him

ELBERT
Have a safe flight.

She gets in, imediately rolling down the w ndow. He wal ks
of f.

Privately...

TARANTELLA
N ce ass.

Perturbed to the point of enbarrassnent...

ELBERT
Hey, don't do that!
TARANTELLA
Doubl e standard?
ELBERT
(subtly referring to
his butt)

They are.
16 EXT. RIVER BANK (MAG CAL REALISM - LATER

[Wstful, child-like music (prototype: Al exander Desplat's
“Marilyn's Theme") plays over this MOS sequence of nmagi cal
realism]

El bert wal ks al ong the banks of a river feeling sorry for
hi nsel f.
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15.
A wi nd smacks a piece of neon-orange paper against his |eg.
He struggles to pry it off.

No matter what he does, he can't seemto create any distance
bet ween hi mand the playful, puppy-like, nagnetic paper..

On his leg..
Then on his arm..
Now on his groin...

He tries running, but the enthusiastic paper catches back up
to him smacking himin the face the m nute he | ooks back.

| NT. STAI RAELL ( PHYSI CS DEPARTMENT) - LATER
Mandy is in the stairwell, crying.

El bert, holding the rolled-up neon-orange paper in his hand,
wal ks up the stairs..

ELBERT
Tears?
MANDY
I went to Doctor Gargarian's office.
ELBERT
Wy ?
MANDY
To congratulate him 1 called him
"Gary."
Wabh.
ELBERT

| said you could call him"Gry"
around ne, but it shouldn't have
pronpted you to go to his office.

MANDY
| know. |'mstupid. Dad says |'m
stupid. B.F. says |I'm stupid.
ELBERT
B.F.?
MANDY
My boyfriend.
ELBERT

Better than dunb.
( MORE)



16.
ELBERT ( CONT' D)
(beat)
St upi d sounds tenporary. Dunb sounds
really permanent.
MANDY
My nomcalls me dunb...A dunb bl and. ..
(as if he wouldn't
get it)
... You know, because...
(i ndi cating her hair)

ELBERT
That's enough self-pity.

Ext ends his hand and heaves her up..

ELBERT ( CONT' D)
Her e.

Gai ni ng conposure, she notices the rolled-up paper in his
hand. . .

MANDY
Are you putting up the flyers?

ELBERT
What flyers?

SMASH CUT TO
I NT. PHYSI CS HALLWAY - LATER

El bert confronts an arny of neon flyers plastered all over
t he departnent.

He | ooks at the neon paper in his hand. Sane color. No text.
He wal ks up to one of the flyers on the wall:
DEPARt MENTAL MEETI NG 3: 14 PM
CAKE AND CHAMPAGNE
CONGRATULATI NG DR GARY GARGARI AN
ON H S NOBEL PRI CE
El bert tightens his grip on the neon paper.
Wal ki ng, he crunches it up.
Spying a trash can framed by an open door, he throws it.

Looks like it's going to nake it...



