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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

EXT. BURT'S APARTMENT COMPLEX - DAY

Cocky is happily splashing on the steps of the POOL. Around
his body is a tiny FLOATY. Burt sits nearby on a lounge
chair. Manny uses a SKIMMER on the far end.

COCKY
Wheee! This is sooo much better
than a bird bath. No one judging
your plumage or talon health. 1It'’s
nice and clean, no sticky
hummingbird nectar dumps --

BURT

You think this is clean? It’s a
slurry of leaves, human sheddings,
and mouse droppings.

(pointing into pool)
See them collected down there?
That’s why I never get the brown
rice at Chinese restaurants. Too
close a match.

(off Manny’s look)
I don’t blame you, Manny. You do
what you’re capable of... you
missed a leaf, amigo.

Jeannie is handing out FLYERS to residents.

JEANNIE
Hi, Burt. The building’s having a
pot luck on Friday. I'm making a
wonderful corn husk lasagna with
hemp cheese. Love you to come.

BURT
Sorry, busy.

Jeannie walks off.

COCKY
Busy doing what?

BURT
Busy not eating food that will make
me fart hemp cheese.



COCKY
Everything else makes you wet fart,
what would be the difference? She
likes you. You should go.

BURT
You think? Nah. Besides, all
these people do is stand around
talking about what they watched on
Netflix.

Into the pool area shuffles DICK BRISBANE, 60’'s, as tan and
leathery as a wallet. His small Speedo only accents his pot-
belly and scars.

DICK
(Australian accent)
G'day, Burt. You watch
“Bridgerton” yet? Romantic A.F.

Dick parks himself on a lounger and slathers on a ton of BABY
OIL, the reflection off his body blinds Burt and Cocky.

BURT
Hey, Dick, do you mind? This is a
public pool!

DICK
That’s why I take advantage of it,
and everything else this building
has to offer. Like the free smoke
detectors in our flats. Can’t tell
you how many times I set those
babies off falling asleep with a
Swisher Sweet ‘tween muh lips.

INT. DICK'S APARTMENT BEDROOM - NIGHT

MONTAGE of Dick in bed with oil-stained sheets, dozing off
with a SWISHER SWEET CIGAR in his mouth. With each cut, the
mattress and room are more-and-more burnt.

EXT. BURT'S APARTMENT COMPLEX - CONTINUOUS

BURT
My point is we, the public, don’'t
need to see everything you’re
offering down there.

COCKY
I can’'t stop staring at his... why
is it shaped like the letter “N?”



DICK
God created us naked for a reason.
A tan makes the skin look healthy.

COCKY
Oh, God, now it looks like a “V.”
Stop moving!

BURT
There’'s nothing healthy about
resembling a Baby Ruth. Don’t you
ever worry about skin cancer?

DICK
Not really. Got a fork in my flat
to dig out anything suspicious.

Dick opens a 1970s SUN REFLECTOR and leans back in his chair.

BURT
This is why geniuses kill
themselves.

COCKY
So, you have one overly-oily
neighbor with a “V” shaped -- well,
now it just looks like someone
broke Gonzo’s nose.

BURT
This building’s full of freaks...

SHOT OF: A VERY HAIRY GUY squatting outside his apartment,
like a gorilla, watching something on his phone and grunt
laughing.

BURT (V.O.)
“Planet of the Apes” in 207.

SHOT OF: a WOMAN in a tank top watering TONS OF HANGING
PLANTS (one plant is VERY COLORFUL) on her patio exposing her
ARMPITS and what looks like MUSHROOMS growing under them.

BURT (V.O.)
“Fungus Fran” in 105.

SHOT OF: A MIDDLE-AGED MAN in a KIMONO working on a VERY
PHALLIC SCULPTURE as his WIFE sits close by.

BURT (V.O.)
“Clearly Gay Gary”

SHOT OF: a VERY OLD COUPLE sitting in their LIVING ROOM
constantly clearing their throats.



BURT (V.O.)
“The Just-Die-Alreadys”

CUT BACK TO:
Cocky and Burt.
COCKY

You act like people here don’t have
names for you.

BURT
What names could they possibly have
for —-

COCKY
“Mr. Potato Body.” “Darkwing
Cuck.” *“Inanus Anus.” *“Kanye
Breasts.”

BURT

Kanye what? I don’t have --

COCKY
They're starting to resemble half-
filled water balloons.
(shrugging)
The nipples do point down.

Burt looks down at his chest, then his cell dings.

BURT
Damn, I promised I'd go to Klav and
Tanya's for brunch with my mom.

COCKY
What are you going to bring them?

BURT
How about class? Can you tell me
where to buy them a bottle of that?
Last week they flew to the world’s
most expensive restaurant just so
my sister could do a Tik Tok wvideo.

INT. EXPENSIVE RESTAURANT - PARIS - EVENING

Klav holds out his phone as he records Tanya standing on her
chair in the very fancy restaurant, singing and dancing to
“Cherry Pie” by Warrant as she takes a bite of food.



KLAV
Best one yet, baby!
(to waiters)
More amuse bouche!

TANYA
Amuse my bouche!

EXT. BURT'S APARTMENT COMPLEX - CONTINUOUS

COCKY
Bringing a gift to their brunch is
just good manners, Burt.

BURT
Not making me go to their brunch is
better manners. Are you about done
in there? Manny clearly still has
a lot of work to do.

COCKY
I will not let your negativity
weigh me down. I am in paradise
and plan to stay here until --

Dick shuffles to the pool and lowers himself in. All the oil
slicks off his body. It quickly engulfs Cocky who stumbles
out of the water looking like the victim of a tanker spill.

COCKY (CONT'D)
Yes, I'm done.

INT. FLOWER STORE - DAY

Burt waits in a long line holding A PLANT IN A VASE. Cocky
is with him. The line isn’t moving. Burt is annoyed.

COCKY
You're doing the right thing by
bringing a nice plant.

BURT
Maybe you can take a crap on it so
I can get a discount on the price.

Burt’s eyes wander briefly to a PRETTY WOMAN in a super low-
cut top showing a ton of cleavage and wearing short shorts.

COCKY
Burt, don’'t --



CLEAVAGE WOMAN
Um, can you not ogle me!

BURT
First of all, I glanced. And
second, you’'re dressed like an ad
for cleavage and ass crack, who's
not going to look?

CLEAVAGE WOMAN
I didn’'t give you permission.

BURT
Right. Cause this outfit says I'm
hoping not to be noticed. Were the
bonnet and hoop skirt in the wash?

CLEAVAGE WOMAN
Of course, blame a woman for the
man’'s urges. It’s that thinking
that has women in burkas.

COCKY
(begging)
Apologize and leave. Apologize and
leave.

BURT
So, if someone looks at this
flashing neon flesh explosion,
they’re the disgusting pig.

COCKY
Or make it worse.

CLEAVAGE WOMAN
Women can look.

BURT
What about lesbians? That'’s
sexual. Like that lesbian over
there.

COCKY
Aaaand he’s pointing. Perfect.
We're cancelled. Time to go to a
spa in Arizona to rehabilitate and
then start touring the Midwest
until we win a Grammy.

CLEAVAGE WOMAN
You can’t call her a lesbian. Only
that lesbian can call herself a
lesbian.



BURT
You just called her a lesbian!

CLEAVAGE WOMAN
Because I’'ve had a threesome with a
woman. And she’s totally allowed
to look. Love the community.

BURT
And that guy there? He’s staring.

CLEAVAGE WOMAN
He’s hot. I want him to look.

BURT
And them?

CLEAVAGE WOMAN
Gender fluid. No judgement.

BURT
Them?

CLEAVAGE WOMAN
Gay guys. Total cuties.

BURT
And that Black guy?

CLEAVAGE WOMAN
Who am I to judge cultural
differences?

BURT
Who are you? A person! People
judge. Especially cultural
differences. You think piercing a
baby’s ears --

COCKY
No! ©No! ©No one with gangs! Go
back to the gays!

BURT
(to Cleavage Woman)
So, pretty much everyone in here is
in some protected group but me?

CLEAVAGE WOMAN
Yes.

BURT
What are these rules?! Who makes
them up?!

(MORE)



BURT (CONT'D)
They keep changing every day! And
only people under thirty-five are
allowed to enforce them!

CLEAVAGE WOMAN

And you can’t because you’'re a

gross, old white guy.

Burt takes the plant in his hands and gives it to the woman.

BURT

This plant should live about ten

years. Take it home. By the time

it dies, you’ll look like a gross,

old white guy, too. Enjoy it while

it lasts.

Burt heads out of the store. Cocky quickly follows.

INT. CONVENIENCE STORE - DAY

Burt grabs a bag of marshmallows off the shelf.

INT. BURT'S CAR - DAY

Burt is driving.

COCKY
You don’t think you were wrong back
there?

BURT

No. We’'re tip toeing around a
generation who express their
deepest feelings with crying cat
emojis.

COCKY
Personally, I believe emojis are
very effective in making you think.

In a THOUGHT BUBBLE above Cocky’s head appears the THINKING
EMOJI. Suddenly, Burt’s CHECK ENGINE light DINGS on.

COCKY (CONT'D)
Shouldn’t we pull over?

BURT
It goes on all the time.



COCKY
Yes, and it’s usually your car'’s
way of telling you it’s going to
explode. Please. It’'s making me
very uncomfortable.

BURT
Relax. I got this.

Burt bangs the dash. Light stays on. He kicks it. It stays
on. He grabs a wrench out of the back seat and smashes it.
It goes out... and then comes back on. Smoke starts wafting
out of the hood, covering the windshield.

THUMP! THUMP! THUMP! THUMP!

Burt stops the car and lowers the window. When the smoke
clears he sees the car is no longer on the road but in a
parking lot where he just rolled over the EXIT SPIKES in the
wrong direction, flattening ALL FOUR of his tires.

Above Cocky’s head appears the CRYING UNICORN EMOJI.

EXT. KLAVASLAV PALACE - DAY

Burt clunks into Klav and Tanya'’s driveway on flat tires.
Burt and Cocky approach the front door. Tanya opens it.

TANYA
Hi, Burt.

BURT
Brought you these marshmallows.
Congrats, you’'re a third-of-the-way
to S’'mores.

TANYA
Thanks. We can put them in one of
our marshmallow rooms. Mom and
Klav are out back. Klav is playing
tennis with his old partner,
Barkev, from back home...

EXT. KLAVASLAV PALACE BACKYARD - DAY

A BALL MACHINE pops out a TENNIS BALL, as Klav and BARKEV
(dressed in a leather sport coat, cigarette dangling from his
lip, one eye almost closed) stand on the opposite baseline.
As the ball flies towards them.

KLAV
Mine.
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Instead of hitting it back with a racquet, Klav shoots at it
with a HANDGUN and blows it to pieces. Another ball pops
out. Barkev picks up an UZI and blasts it away. Cocky looks
at the blasted balls. He sees words printed on them...

COCKY
(reading)
“Vasily The Traitor.”... “The Whore
Who Seduced The Prime Minister.”...
“Igor Who Looked at My Sister in
the Meat Shop.”

Klav notices Burt and Cocky and walks over with Barkev.
KLAV

Burt! And Little Burt. You ever
meet Barkev, my old tennis partner?

BARKEV
That cockatoo?

BURT
Yeah.

BARKEV

It’s nice. You know what you
should try... bury it for five
weeks. Let ferment and then roast
over open coals. Serve with sumac.

KLAV
Listen, Burt, you ever need
handyman, you call on Barkev.

BARKEV

He no need me, he have slave bird.

(phone dings)
Got to go. Client waiting. Klav,
can I borrow couple things for job?
Night vision goggles. Drone.
Uranium cake.

(to Burt)
Client have rat problem.

KLAV
What’s mine is yours.

BARKEV
Nice to met you. Until we meet
again, scrumptious slave bird.

Cocky hides behind Burt as Barkev walks off. Tanya and Irma
approach.
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BURT
Hi, Mom.

Burt goes in for a HUG, but Irma kind of RECOILS.

TIRMA
You got fatter. You’'re getting
that meat smell. That'’s what
happens when you get folds.

Burt is hurt by the rejection and hides it. Cocky NOTICES.

TANYA
Brunch is served!

EXT. KLAVASLAV PALACE BACKYARD - DAY
An absurdly-massive brunch is set up with different stations.

KLAV
When I was boy growing up in swamp
region of my country, I would lie
in my manure bed at night and dream
of having an omelette station like
this, and be served by an unhappy
Filipino man in a Chef Boyardee
hat. And that dream came true.

The UNHAPPY OMELETTE COOK serves Klav. Irma looks at Cocky
as she eats.

TRMA
I don’'t want that diseased chicken
near me. They carry worms.

COCKY
I do not carry worms... they are
far too delicious to hold onto.

TANYA
Why don’t you let him frolic in our
bird sanctuary?

KLAV
Eighty-five of the most illegal
birds to have in captivity.

EXT. KLAVASLAV PALACE BACKYARD - MOMENTS LATER

Burt is walking with Cocky. They approach the BIRD SANCTUARY
which is absolutely beautiful.
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COCKY
I don’t want to go. I’'m not good
at making friends.

BURT
You gotta stop with this no self
worth crap.

COCKY
No, I crap because I have no self
worth.

Cocky craps at saying this.

BURT
Look, if you wanted me to make
friends, what would you say?

COCKY
Change every instinct you have.

BURT
Just go in there and be yourself.
They need to like you for who you
are. If they don’t, screw them.

COCKY
Like me for me.

BURT
Or screw them.

Burt pushes Cocky in. The door slams behind him. The exotic
birds are all doing their thing, but from Cocky’s POV it’s
like he’s ENTERING A PRISON YARD. Parrots are wearing cutoff
sleeves and lifting weights, some pheasants have backwards
bandanas on their heads and are gathered together by the
fence, smoking and giving Cocky the eyeball. A bunch of
magpies are playing basketball on concrete with a hoop with
no net. Some egrets have a penguin dressed in a wig and
makeup and have clearly made it their bitch.

EXT. KLAVASLAV PALACE BACKYARD - A MINUTE LATER
Burt returns to the brunch table.
TANYA

You're not gonna believe it, Burt,
Mom won a contest!
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INT. YOU STILL MATTER RETIREMENT HOME - REC ROOM - DAY

A SIGN reads “Resident Art Contest.” We now see a bunch of
women standing next to paintings as JUDGES go down the line
and look at them. Each painting is a portrait of OLD MEN
entitled, “MY DEPARTED STAN” *“MY DEPARTED LEONARD” etc.
They then get to IRMA'S.

TRMA
I call it “Two Grapefruits with
Cherries on Them”

They look exactly like BREASTS.

EXT. KLAVASLAV PALACE BACKYARD - PRESENT DAY

BURT
What did you win?

TRMA
(annoyed)
A Tesla. I was really hoping for
the second prize, a Roomba. That’s
practical at least...

INT. YOU STILL MATTER RETIREMENT HOME - IRMA’'S APARTMENT -
FLASHBACK - DAY

Irma sits sampling from a box of SEE’S CANDIES. She takes a
bite of a CHOCOLATE and, disgusted, throws it on the floor.
The ROOMBA glides over and sucks it up.

EXT. KLAVASLAV PALACE BACKYARD - PRESENT DAY

TRMA
Tanya and Klav, you want the car?

BURT
Wait! Why them? I need it. Have
you seen the condition of my car?

TRMA
Yes, so I can only imagine what
you’d do to a nice new one.
Besides, Tanya and Klav treat me so
well. What do you ever do?

BURT
I have a horrible existence so I
can pay for you to reside in the
nicest home in the Valley.



TIRMA
Home. Key word there... Home. You
put me in a home.

BURT
Where they give away Teslas!

TIRMA
But Tanya and Klav always show me
such love. They throw me wonderful
surprise birthday parties every
year.

INT. THEATER - FLASHBACK - DAY
Irma is led into the dark theater when she hears...

GROUP
Surprise!

The lights come up and we see it’s the cast of HAMILTON.

TANYA
They're going to do the whole show
for you and slow down all the songs
so you can understand the lyrics.

KLAV
And I made them swap out all the
dark cast members for light ones,
so you feel safe.

Irma’s thrilled as Klav and Tanya look on.

EXT. KLAVASLAV PALACE BACKYARD - PRESENT DAY

KLAV
And this year’s surprise birthday
will be the best one yet.

TANYA
And the biggest surprise... because
your birthday’s next Saturday we're
going to surprise you on Friday!

TRMA
(excited)
Oh, I’'ll never see that coming!

BURT
She just told you it’s on Friday.
How is that a surprise?
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TIRMA
(throwing up arms)
Ugh! He just ruined the surprise!

Burt gets up and walks away.

EXT. KLAVASLAV PALACE - BIRD SANCTUARY - CONTINUOUS

Cocky is still at the gate trying to muster up the courage to
approach some of the other birds.

COCKY

(sotto)
You can do this. Like Burt said,
they need to like me for me.

(to birds)
So, I know AM radio’s out of fashion
but that Guatemalan psychic on El1
Toro 560 said Scorpios were going to
have a good week and so far mine’s
been dynamite. Anyone else?

The birds look at Cocky, then, suddenly, all descend on him
and peck, pummel, kick, wing, cuttle bone, and stone him.
One bird literally uses another bird to beat Cocky.

EXT. CONVENIENCE STORE PARKING LOT - LATER

Burt is putting Band-Aids on Cocky.

COCKY
I did what you said. They hated
me.

BURT

You must’ve done it wrong.

COCKY
Ow! Stop squeezing me like a
stress ball!

Someone pulls into the lot in a Tesla. Burt grumbles.

BURT
Irma always chooses Tanya over me.

COCKY
I always regretted not having a
closer relationship with my mother.
She was tough, too. And being the
third hatchling made it even more
difficult...
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EXT. COCKATOO NEST - FLASHBACK - DAY

A LITTLE COCKY is there with TWO OTHER, SLIGHTLY LARGER
HATCHLINGS as their MOTHER stands above them...

COCKY'S MOTHER
I only have enough food to
regurgitate for two of you... so,
you’ll have to fight it out.

LITTLE COCKY
(innocently)
Fight it out in Scrabble?

COCKY'S MOTHER
Just know the loser will never have
my love and my instincts will make
me smother you to death with the
crushing weight of my body.

The two other hatchlings look at Cocky menacingly.

COCKY
Annnnd.... Goodbye!

Cocky jumps out of the nest.

EXT. CONVENIENCE STORE PARKING LOT - PRESENT DAY
JaMarcus pulls up in his Prius and gets out.

JAMARCUS
Hi, Burt.

JaMarcus is clearly keeping his distance from Cocky.

BURT
You don’t need to be afraid of
Cocky, JaMarcus.

COCKY
Yes, I'm a very gentle species.

Burt squeezes Cocky too hard again while putting on a band-
aid, causing Cocky to SHRIEK. JaMarcus jumps back.

JAMARCUS
I'm sorry. I wish I wasn’t so
jumpy. I just had a traumatic
experience involving a bird when I
was little and I never got over it.
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BURT
What happened?

JAMARCUS
I heard a rooster crow...

Cocky and Burt wait for more of the story for a long beat,
but there clearly isn’'t any more to it.

JAMARCUS (CONT'D)
Even saying it out loud is still
hard. How was brunch?

BURT
Worthless. It should be required
that women take personality tests
to be mothers.

JAMARCUS
Well, my Mom would pass with flying
colors. She'’s great, always
looking out for me.

JaMarcus points across the street to see his MOTHER, JANELLE,
sitting in a TESLA, keeping tabs on JaMarcus with binoculars.
She waves. He waves back.

JAMARCUS (CONT'D)
I make it a point to do one nice
thing-a-day for her to show my
appreciation. Which reminds me...

JaMarcus takes a FLUTE out of his car, crosses over to his
mother, and begins to play her a song. Cocky turns to Burt.

COCKY
That’s not a bad idea. Extend a
small gesture to Irma. Let her
know what her birthday means to
you. Start to heal the pain you
obviously feel from her reject --

BURT
Do you know how stupid birthdays
are? It’s really a party for not
dying. Anyone who didn’t die gets
a card and a cake. It’s literally
life’'s minimum requirement, not
choking on a peanut for 365 days.
Congrats you saw the bus coming!
And the people who went out and
lived? Took risks.

(MORE)
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BURT (CONT'D)
The ski jumpers, the big wave
surfers, the passengers on Spirit
Airlines? The only party they got
was a funeral.

COCKY
Say what you will about Spirit, but
I never thought I’'d get to see
Topeka. At twenty-nine-dollars I
couldn’t afford not to go. And no
one is saying you need to throw
Irma a party. But a small gesture
of acknowledgement.

BURT
That’s not gonna get me that Tesla.
I've got to throw her a kick ass
surprise party. Outdo my idiot
sister and her meathead husband. I
am so tired of being the crappy one
in the family. I want her to
finally choose me!

COCKY
To love?

BURT
No, to get the stuff! But if she
thinks I care about the rest of
that crap, she’ll give me the car.

COCKY
You should do the party because it
would put a smile on your mother’s
face, though I’'ve seen no evidence
she has those muscles.

BURT
Family isn’'t about love, Cocky,
it’s about winning.

They watch JaMarcus continue to play as Janelle gets out of
the car and begins to dance.

EXT. KLAVASLAV PALACE - BIRD SANCTUARY - DAY

Cocky is, once again, getting beaten up. As he is being
tossed around and pummeled, a couple of birds talk, including
the leader, a BIG EXOTIC BIRD, NESTOR...

NESTOR
(Central American accent)
(MORE)



NESTOR (CONT'D)
The sky is blue like a sapphire,
and the trees, green like emeralds.
But what I miss most... ahhh, the
tastes, the flavors of home. The
pollen of the flower of the Lulu
Bell plant. If you could
experience it... it’s paradise...

COCKY
(between punches)
Lulu Bell?... I might know where to
get you some.

NESTOR
Don’t lie to a brother.

COCKY
I'm not. Our neighbor grows it.

NESTOR

(to other birds)
Oh, you will not be disappointed.
It’s like Honduras in your mouth.

(to Cocky)
Thank you. Thank you, my Cockatoo
friend. I cannot wait to put
Honduras in your mouth.

Another crack to Cocky’s beak.

INT. KLAVASLAV PALACE - DAY

Burt, Tanya, Klav, and Irma sit on massively-over-sized
COUCHES.

BURT
So, I decided this year, I'm gonna
plan Mom’s surprise party.

IRMA

BURT
Just give me a chance...

TRMA
You’'re not fun. And poor people
throw terrible parties.

KLAV
Burt, we are very far down the
road, guy. You'’ll never be able to
compete with what we have planned.
(MORE)
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KLAV (CONT'D)

Stick to what you are good at...
making hard-to-remove-stains on our
very overpriced furniture... Ha! I
kid, bruh... but seriously, you do
that... A lot. We replaced four
panda fur couches just last month.
We have joke in our house... What's
black and white and Burt all over?

TANYA
Plus, Burt, Mom made us promise to
keep you off the guest list.

KLAV
If, God forbid, this is her last
birthday, do you want it to be
destroyed by your crappy idea of a
hot air balloon ride over a musk ox
farm while being serenaded by a
Renaissance lute player.

BURT
That’s not my idea --

KLAV

(holding up phone)
I hacked into your phone. These
are your last fifty searches.

(chuckling, off searches)
Marjorie Taylor Greene Naked. You
know those are fake, right, bro?
I'1l]l never post the real ones.

BURT
The balloon thing was just a
jumping off point. She’s my mother
and if I want to plan her party,
I'm going to.

Burt exits. Once out of earshot, he dials his phone.

MAN (ON PHONE)
Hello, Irwin’s Hot Air Balloon Over
Musk Ox Farm and Renaissance Lute
Serenading. Irwin speaking.

BURT

Hi, was wondering if it’s too late
to get my deposit back.

END OF ACT ONE

20.
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ACT TWO

EXT. BURT'S APARTMENT COMPLEX - DAY

Cocky walks with a bowl and spoon up to Fungus Fran'’s patio.
He flutters up to the colorful plant we saw before and begins
spooning the pollen out of the bell-like flowers.

EXT. KLAVASLAV PALACE - BIRD SANCTUARY - LATER
Burt is walking Cocky to the door.

BURT
You're eager to get back here. My
advice must have worked.

COCKY
Like a charm. Every time.

BURT
See, I told you. Same goes for
back at my place. Those people
either like me for who I am, or
forget ‘em.

COCKY
I guess they just like me.

Cocky heads into the sanctuary.

INT. KLAVASLAV PALACE - BIRD SANCTUARY - CONTINUOUS

Cocky enters and hands over a BAGGIE to Nestor. Everyone is
excited.

COCKY
I got the Lulu Bell pollen. So, do
you sprinkle it on a leaf or cook
it into insect paste to eat?

NESTOR
You could, but the best way to
enjoy it...

Nestor reaches over and breaks off a reed. He shoves it up
his beak hole and then SNORTS the pollen right up his nose.

NESTOR (CONT'D)
Oh, baby! That’s the good stuff!

His eyes roll back and he starts to drool and stagger.
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COCKY
Oh, crap.

As every other bird rushes to start breaking off reeds, shove
them up their beak holes, and snort the pollen up their noses
as Cocky looks on stunned...

EXT. BURT'S APARTMENT COMPLEX - LATER - DAY

Burt sits by the pool with Cocky, JaMarcus, Jeannie. Dick
stands nearby doing isometric exercises in his Speedo.

BURT
Okay, I admit that sometimes I need
people’s help...

COCKY
That’s a nice start, Burt --

BURT
... because I think on too
sophisticated a level, and I need
people like you to help me think
more simplistically and figure out
what my mom might want for her
birthday party.

JAMARCUS
You could buy her lingerie and then
have her model it.

COCKY
I'm starting to think no one taught
him the difference between
“girlfriend” and “mother.”

JEANNIE
Maybe if you told us some of Irma’s
interests and hobbies?

BURT
I guess she’s mostly into creepy
Victorian dolls, human misery, and
the Rose Parade.

INT. YOU STILL MATTER RETIREMENT HOME - FLASHBACK - DAY

Irma sits in her apartment surrounded by creepy Victorian
dolls watching the Rose Parade and pointing at the screen.
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IRMA
Oh, look at that!... Oh, look at
that!... Oh, look at that...

EXT. BURT'S APARTMENT COMPLEX - PRESENT DAY

BURT
Hey, what if I made her a parade
float?

JEANNIE

And what if that float was a whole
fantasy sequence showing your
mother what her beautiful death
would be like? I mean, who doesn’t
want to envision their own end?

COCKY
Everybody. Literally, everybody.

DICK
You know, as a former Hollywood
stuntman, I saw death every day for
decades. I remember this one time
I was almost killed on the set of
“Smokey and the Bandit 2.”

INT. STAR TRAILER - SMOKEY AND THE BANDIT 2 - 1980

Bottles of tequila and shot glasses everywhere. A younger
Dick is there with Sally Field. Dick has a bag marked
“mescaline.” He takes a handful. Sally passes him a
handgun. Dick takes it. Hand shaking, a single tear coming
down his cheek, he spins the chamber Russian Roulette style
and puts the barrel to his head... then hesitates.

SALLY FIELD
Pussy!!!!

Goaded, Dick pulls the trigger. Nothing. With a massive
sigh of relief, Dick relaxes. Sally takes the gun, and like
a badass, takes the mescaline, downs a shot, spins the
chamber, and puts the barrel to her head...

EXT. BURT'S APARTMENT COMPLEX - PRESENT DAY

DICK
It’'s why she gave that speech at
the Oscars. Bullet’s still in
there.
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JaMarcus is working his stylus in a CAD program on an iPad.

BURT
JaMarcus, come on, you gotta have
something.

JAMARCUS
Um... I sketched out a possible non-
death-float idea.

JaMarcus holds up his iPad to show an incredibly-detailed
rendering of a float of IRMA with a moving arm.

BURT
Whoal!

JAMARCUS
Sorry, I didn’t have a lot of time.
I could do it over.

BURT
It’'s great. Can you make it talk?

JaMarcus types on the iPad.

IRMA FLOAT
I love you.

BURT
Mind if I just tinker with it?

Burt takes iPad and types.

IRMA FLOAT
No one will ever love you.

BURT
Perfect. Let’s do it.

COCKY
You may want to do some sort of
cost analysis, chief.

BURT
It’'s a couple flowers and some
robotics. How much could it be?

JaMarcus does some calculations on his iPad.

JAMARCUS
When do you need it by?

BURT
Friday.
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JAMARCUS
(typing)
Got it... with crews working around
the clock... two-point-six-million
dollars.

Burt considers for a beat.
BURT
What if it didn’t talk?
EXT. BUILDER'S DEPOT - DAY
Burt is trying to maneuver a flatbed cart with giant pieces

of lumber down an aisle, but the wheels and the weight of the
lumber are so awkward that he keeps banging into people.

BURT
(to annoyed people)
It’s the cart... It’s the cart...

It’s the cart...

EXT. BURT'S APARTMENT COMPLEX - DAY

Burt has the lumber and a multitude of new TOOLS. He is
studying JaMarcus’ design.

COCKY
So far, you haven’t really
impressed me as the handy type.

Burt struggles to open the PLASTIC PACKAGING of a NEW DRILL.

BURT
I'm a lot handier than you think.

COCKY
You fix rips in your bed sheets
with duct tape.

BURT
That was one time, and only because
I was out of staples. You know
instead of pointing out my flaws,
you could make yourself useful.

COCKY
I thought pointing out your flaws
was me being useful.

Burt is smashing the plastic packaged drill on the ground.
He still can’t open it. He grabs Cocky.
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COCKY (CONT'D)
What are you doing??

BURT
I just need your beak --

Burt wrestles Cocky into latching his BEAK into the PLASTIC
PACKAGING, making a small slice. Cocky stumbles away. Burt
takes out the DRILL. He places it on a piece of lumber.

COCKY
You should make sure that it’s not
set to go in --

Burt pushes the trigger on the drill and the bit flies off
the wood and into his ear.

COCKY (CONT'D)
Reverse.

Burt’s earlobe falls to the ground.

INT. BUILDER'S DEPOT - LATER

Burt, with a GIANT BANDAGE covering his EAR, is pushing the
flatbed cart with all his tools, lumber, and Cocky, to the
RETURNS COUNTER. He is still hitting people with the cart.

BURT
Klav and Tanya win. They get the
party and the car.

COCKY
Maybe it’s not really about the car
or winning --

BURT
No. I lose. That'’s how it will
always be for eternity.

Burt gets in the line. Ahead of him he sees Barkev at the
RETURNS COUNTER holding a very blackened BARBECUE with a
CHARRED GOAT CARCASS STUCK TO THE GRILL.

BARKEV
... I'm telling you, charred goat
was there when I took grill out of
the box to put together.

RETURNS GUY
Sir, these don’t come with charred
goat carcasses on them.
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BARKEV
Well, this one did, my friend. And
I want a full refund... and

apology. Goat was very shocking.

BURT
All may not be lost... Hey, uh,
Barkev...

Barkev turns to see Burt and Cocky.

BARKEV
Slave Bird! Still free? Good for
you. Not long now.

COCKY
What does that mean?!

BURT
Klav said you could build anything.

BARKEV
Who do you want dead?

BURT
No, can you build a parade float?

BARKEV
Sure. Five-hundred-dollars.

BURT
You haven’t even seen the plans.

Burt hands Barkev the plans. He studies them, then...
BARKEV

Four-hundred-dollars.
INT. KLAVASLAV PALACE - BIRD SANCTUARY - NIGHT
We hear “Move That Dope” by Future playing as Cocky, now
looking pretty dope himself, moves through the sanctuary
handing out little baggies. Birds all around him are getting
fucked up. It’s a trippy scene. He'’s the most popular guy
in town.

INT. BURT'S APARTMENT - DAY

Burt is on his phone.
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BURT
Just make sure you get Mom here by
7:00, okay, Tanya. And be prepared
to be blown away.

He hangs up.

COCKY
I think you’re getting your hopes
up.

BURT
I'm more of a realist than you
know.

Burt puts on a TESLA hat and admires himself in the mirror.

COCKY
Barkev only had two days.

BURT
He’'s a handyman. And probably a
former assassin. They have to know
how to work fast.

They hear a car horn.

EXT. BURT'S APARTMENT COMPLEX - DAY

Burt and Cocky walk out to the street to see Barkev in his
car with the FLOAT hitched to the back. 1It’s exactly what a
float that should cost $2.5 million would look like if it was
built for $400. Lots of chicken wire, newspaper stuffed into
holes, insulation pieces clearly ripped out of an attic, a
piece of a stolen billboard, and the centerpiece... the
blackened grill with the goat carcass, which is being feasted
upon by rats and flies.

COCKY
This is literally what I pictured
hell would look like... Except my
hell didn’t have a bat and an
opossum fighting over a goat
tongue.

BARKEV
So, you on Venmo?

EXT. BURT'S APARTMENT COMPLEX BACK ALLEY - DAY

Burt stands with Cocky and JaMarcus, staring at the float.



JAMARCUS
You know, I don't mean to be at all
critical of the builder, but, I
don’t think they followed my plans.

BURT
You think?

JAMARCUS
I mean, not to beat a dead horse...

COCKY
I think I see a dead horse in
there.

JAMARCUS
But if I'm interpreting this
correctly, instead of using a
hydraulic 1lift, he used...
(looking closely)
An emoji mylar balloon.

Cocky looks over to see the HEART-EYED EMOJI UNICORN.

approaches, excitedly.

COCKY
Oh, my Lord, I'm your biggest fan!

Jeannie walks out back carrying her recycling.

JEANNIE
Is this your float, Burt?

BURT
Unfortunately.

JEANNIE
It reminds me of paintings mother
used to hang over my bed with words
like “Naughty” and “Sinner.”

They all stare at Jeannie for a beat.

BURT
I'm screwed.

He slumps in defeat. Jeannie sees his pain...

29.

He
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JEANNIE
Burt, I can see you have a lot of
dark energy in your mitochondria
perhaps if I just give you an
adjustment it may help open you up
and bring forth a new plan for your
mom’s birthday.

BURT
Uh --

COCKY
Before you answer, may I point out
that every other response you’ve
given up to this point has resulted
in this...

Cocky’s beak accidentally touches the balloon, popping it.
Out flies a BAT that vomits out a RAT that vomits out a
spider. Cocky looks at the spider for a second, disgusted,
but then eats it.

INT. JEANNIE'S APARTMENT - DAY

Burt is lying on a MASSAGE TABLE as Jeannie finishes lighting
her 400th CANDLE. Wildfire, her hairless cat, plucks strings
of a SITAR. Jeannie begins moaning and chanting...

JEANNIE

Fudrrrukahhh...
BURT

Did you just say Fuddruckers?
JEANNIE

It was Sanskrit.
BURT

Well, it sounded like Fuddruckers.
JEANNIE

Silence, Dark Energy! You’ve done

enough!

Jeannie waves her hands over Burt then she opens a CASE with
a LONG TUBE. She grabs Burt’s head and sticks one end of the
tube up his nostril.

BURT
Ow. What are you --
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JEANNIE
I said silence! Dark Energy, it is
time for you to be purged!

Wildfire plays faster as Jeannie sticks the other end of the
tube in her mouth and begins to INHALE CHANT. It goes on...
Burt can only take it for so long and jumps up off the table.

BURT
Okay, I'm done! 1I'm sOrry...

JEANNIE
So, how do you feel? 1Is your mind
flowing with ideas for you mom?

BURT
Surprisingly, you suck-singing into
my face didn’t spur my imagination.

JEANNIE
Well, something came to me...

BURT
It might have been a valve booger,
I'm pretty sure one let go there at
the end.

JEANNIE
What if we turn my pot luck into
your mom'’s party?

BURT

Seriously? A pot luck? Instead of
all the big stuff I had planned --

(Burt catches himself)
You're very sweet, you always are
to me, I mean, who else would suck
out my snot pockets just to help
me...

(she smiles at Burt,

touched)
... but I don’t think so.

JEANNIE
Oh, it’ll be great! Trust me. And
I'm sure the other residents would
love to help!
EXT. BURT'S APARTMENT COMPLEX - LATER

All the RESIDENTS are gathered by the pool.



PLANET OF THE APES
I'm not helping him, he’s a dick.
All he does is insult us.

BURT
Correction, Planet of the Apes, all
I do is assist you by speaking the
truth.

PLANET OF THE APES

(picks something off his

hairy arm and sniffs it)
You're mean, bro.

BURT
I think you’re in the minority
here.

HEAVY METAL NEIGHBOR
You say I have bad taste in music.

BURT
Incorrect. Christian Metal doesn’t
even register as music to me. So,
it’s below taste.

YELLOWED TOOTH NEIGHBOR
You call me “candy corn teeth.”

BURT
Because clearly you don’t own a
mirror - or a toothbrush - and you
think fluoride is a government
conspiracy, so I need to be that
honest for you, Candy Corn Teeth.
Anyone else?

Everyone starts complaining.

COCKY
Clock is ticking, Burt. Look, you
told me to go to the sanctuary and
make them like me for who I am...

BURT
(to Cocky, reminding)
Or they can go to hell.

COCKY
You need these people. You need to
turn this around.

32.
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BURT
(relenting, to group)
Okay! Listen, what about this?
What if I promise not to say
anything mean to you people for...

for...
COCKY
A month.
BURT
(to Cocky)

A whole month?
The residents take this in.

FUNGUS FRAN
That sounds fair.

BURT
A day.

PLANET OF THE APES
You just said a month.

BURT
Two days.

JUST DIE ALREADY
(clearing throat)
You just said a month!

Burt groans and sighs.

BURT
Fine. So, will you help?

DICK
Crikey! Let’s get it on!

Dick starts playing Usher’s “Yeah!” on the DIDGERIDOO.
MONTAGE:

RESIDENTS are setting up a table and placing DISHES on it.
JEANNIE burns SAGE and ceremoniously dances around the pool.
BURT points out leaves for MANNY to skim out of the pool.
DICK comes out of his APARTMENT with a bowl of GUACAMOLE.
The entire walk, baby o0il from his body is dripping on the

ground and into the bowl so by the time he sets it down on
the table it’s gone from green to BROWN.
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JAMARCUS is at home working on a ROBOT that projects an image
of IRMA with LASERS from its eyes.

BURT helps FUNGUS FRAN hang a HAPPY BIRTHDAY BANNER made from
a sheet over Barkev'’s FLOAT. Completed, Fran goes to high
five Burt, revealing her UNDER ARMS. Burt turns away,
grimacing as he holds up his hand to accept the high five.

Jeannie continues her sage burning dance. A burning leaf
falls, landing in Dick’s OIL TRAIL. It ignites and heads
straight into his APARTMENT. The SMOKE ALARM immediately
goes off. Dick runs out on fire and jumps into the pool.

COCKY heads to Fungus Fran’'s porch with his BOWL and SPOON.
He sees that the all of the LULU BELL FLOWERS ARE GONE.
NEEDLE SCRATCH, the music stops as Cocky'’s eyes go wide.
Burt approaches.

BURT
You still want me to run you over
to the bird sanctuary?

COCKY

No! 1I’'ve got a problem! I lied!
They only like me because I get
them high. Okay. I get them high
on Fungus Fran'’s Lulu Bell pollen
and now it’s gone and if I go back
they’re going to hate me because
they were never really my friends!

BURT
Then my advice still stands. You
go in there and tell them who you
are. And if that’s not good
enough, screw ‘em.

COCKY
I'm not you.

BURT
No, you’re not. You're better.
INT. KLAVASLAV PALACE - BIRD SANCTUARY - LATER
Cocky enters nervously. All the birds rush up excitedly.

NESTOR
Where'’s that booger sugar, amigo?

COCKY
I don’t have any more. I'm out.
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NESTOR
Well, back to the way it was then.

The birds all groan and take up position to beat Cocky up.

COCKY
Wait! We’ve all had good times and
laughs.

(turning to a bird)

Lo Lo, we had a really deep
conversation about our mutual fear
of being ripped apart by a
mongoose. We were high, but I’'ve
never shared that with anyone.
Have you? And, Nestor, you babbled
to me for four hours about tongue
kissing your mother whenever she
would regurgitate into your beak.
You told me all this because we
trust each other and deep down we
like each other.

The others take this in.

COCKY (CONT'D)
Can’'t we just get high on that?

Friendship?...
NESTOR
Hell no...
COCKY

Fair enough. But if I supply you
with more drugs will you do me a
favor in return?

EXT. BURT'S APARTMENT COMPLEX - EVENING

It’'s dark as a pimped-out Rolls Royce pulls up with Klav at
the wheel. Klav, Tanya, and Irma get out.

TRMA
I shouldn’t have worn jewelry.

KLAV
Give it here. 1I'1ll put it in my
crotch safe.

She hands her jewelry to Klav and he stuffs it down his pants
and we hear a heavy door slam.

TANYA
Should we even stay? Feels skeevy.
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KLAV
Don’'t worry, I’'m packing.

Klav indicates guns on both ankles, two in his waistband, one
under his shirt. They enter the complex and approach the
darkened pool area. The lights come on. Everyone jumps up.

EVERYONE
Surprise!

JaMarcus’ IRMA ROBOT approaches.

ROBOT
Is there an Irma in the house?
Because, it’s time to celebrate!

The robot starts playing “Celebration” and dances as lasers
shoot from its eyes. Irma screams. Klav pulls out a LARGE
GUN, kneels, and expertly puts six shots into the robot,
which stumbles, mutters, then sinks to the ground. JaMarcus
rushes over and cradles the robot in his arms.

ROBOT (CONT'D)
I'm cold...

The robot dies. Cocky sees this and immediately signals the
sanctuary birds overhead.

NESTOR
That'’s our cue!
COCKY
(to Burt)

Burt, look up.

BURT
(looking up)
Holy crap!

Everyone looks up to see the BIRDS FROM THE SANCTUARY doing a
choreographed aerial sky dance. The birds then end by
spelling out “IRMA” in the sky...

The crowd is entranced by the sight, even Irma, and Tanya and
Klav for a brief moment... then a NEWS HELICOPTER rips
through the frame and just CHOPS THE BIRDS TO SHREDS WITH THE
GUTS RAINING DOWN ON THEM.

Irma shakes her head, fuming.

TRMA
I knew if you were in charge of my
party it would be bad. But even I
didn’t think it could be this bad.
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Burt starts to walk away.

COCKY
Burt, your mother needs to know
this wasn’t about some car, or Klav
and Tanya, but that little boy
inside you who just wants her

affection... Friends, you have to
earn, but a mother’s love should be
unconditional...

Burt looks at Cocky who nudges him on.

BURT
Look, ma, at least I tried to do
something nice, because deep down
all I really ever wanted from you
was your lo —-

ANNOUNCER (0.S.)
Bienvenue, my friends. Welcome, to
Cirque Du Irma!

Suddenly, music booms from everywhere and spotlights hit the
rooftop as CIRQUE DU SOLEIL PERFORMERS appear in sexy outfits
and IRMA MASKS. They start doing sexy acrobatics and
astounding feats as a SYMPHONY accompanies them on an
adjoining rooftop. Dazzling sights abound and it all
crescendos in a grand finale. Irma is blown away.

IRMA
Klav, Tanya, that was incredible.
Thank God you saved my birthday.

KLAV
What are you talking? This was all
Burt. Way to go, Burt!

Klav winks at Burt. Burt is astounded.

KLAV (CONT'D)
(whispering to Burt)
I know Barkev let you down, but you
should’ve been more clear about not
wanting the Vermin Option.

COCKY
See that. Sometimes it is about
family love --

TRMA
I don’'t buy it for one second.
Burt couldn’t do this.
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KLAV
(immediately turning)
Ah, you're right. Me and Tanya did
it all. We saved your birthday.

IRMA
You two are the most creative
people I know.

Everyone stands there as they leave. Burt turns to Jeannie.

She gives
stunned.

BURT
Thanks for everything, Jeannie.
You didn’t have to.

JEANNIE
Of course, Burt, that’s what
friends are for.

Burt a little KISS ON THE CHEEK. He'’s kind of
Cocky smiles at him as Jeannie turns to the group.

JEANNIE (CONT'D)
Well, there’s no reason we should
let all this wonderful food go to --

People approach the food when suddenly the VERMIN from the
float scurry over and start eating it. The rats hiss at the
residents and they all run back to their apartments as Manny
starts SKIMMING BIRD GUTS out of the pool.

EXT. HILL TOP - DAY

Burt sits with Cocky.

COCKY
You seem relaxed. Admitting you
need Irma’s love has changed you.

BURT
Nah, I caught a glimpse of Fungus
Fran’s side boob at the party and
masturbated twice this morning.

COCKY
Uh.

BURT
I have very low standards. But you
know what the worst part is?
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COCKY
I'm assuming the mushrooms when
imagining yourself on top of her.

BURT
I can’'t even tell people in my
building how awful they are for a
whole month. It’s hard not being
able to be of service that way.

COCKY
Well, maybe after being nice to
them, they’ll come to like you for
who you are. You helped me find my
friends. Sometimes you have to
earn people’s affection, like a
neighbor or a Rainbow Lorikeet who
then gets mowed in half by a
helicopter. But a mother’s love
should be given freely.

BURT
So, you're saying?

COCKY
Your mother’s a bitch. But, I like
you. JaMarcus likes you. And I
think Jeannie likes you, too. So,
screw what Irma thinks of you.

Burt nods at Cocky. Then they both stick reeds up their
noses, bend over and take huge snorts of Lulu Bell pollen.
Their eyes go wide.

In the distance they see Dick, in his Speedo and crash
helmet, getting into a brand new Tesla with “You Still Matter
- First Prize” on the side and a big bow on top. He races
down a ramp, takes off, and hangs in the air majestically...
at that moment we see Klav and Barkev on the ground with
grenade launchers on their shoulders. They fire a barrage at
the airborne Tesla, blowing it into a million pieces. Burt
and Cocky have to dodge the flaming, falling debris. When
the coast is clear, Cocky and Burt take a deep breath of
relief... that’s when Dick’s body finally lands... on Burt’s
crappy car, making a huge dent in the roof, ruining it even
further. As Cocky looks at the miserable Burt, we...

FADE OUT:

END OF EPISODE 102



