The Murderous Adventures of Gayle and Oprah

Witten by

Doug O. Perkins

Copyright (c) 2018

CONTACT:
dper ki ns1978@nuai | . com
213-952- 0382



EXT. PEN NSULA HOTEL - DAY

Est abl i shing shot of a beautiful hotel.
GFX: PENI NSULA HOTEL - POST-M SSI ON RECOVERY CENTER

| NT. HOTEL HALLWAY

Two BODYGUARDS stand on either side of a door. There's |oud,
crazed screaming comng frominside. It sounds |ike soneone
is being killed.

CUT TO

| NT. HOTEL ROOM

The screans are coming from Gayl e and Qorah. They’ re sobbi ng
uncontrol | ably while sharpening their edged weapons.

Now we see the TV, they' re watching the saddest scene from
the film “Beaches.” The end credits of the novie roll.
Gayl e tal ks through her heaving cries.

GAYLE
O, do you think we’'re as cl ose as
Bette M dl er and Barbara Hershey?

OPRAH
O course we are baby.
GAYLE
Am | Bette Mdler or Barbara
Her shey?
OPRAH
Gayl e, you’'re Barbara Hershey of
cour se.
GAYLE

|’ m going to di e????

Gayl e breaks into even crazier hysterics. This crying
over shadows two distinct thuds.

The hotel door quietly opens. A ROOM SERVI CE WOVAN wal ks in
pushing a cart full of various cheese sauces.

ROOM SERVI CE
Your cheese sauces are here.

Oprah and Gayle quickly turn their heads, they weren’'t
expecting this.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

GAYLE
Did you order cheese sauces?

OPRAH
No. Did you order cheese sauces?

The Room Service Whnman is starting to get nervous.

GAYLE
| woul d never order cheese sauces.
NEVER!

Oprah stands and continues to sharpen her knife as she
slowy wal ks over to the wonman.

OPRAH
Well, if | didn't order cheese
sauces and you didn’t order cheese
sauces, then why is this lovely
room service person here with
cheese sauces?

She dips her knife in the cheese and tastes it, like a drug
deal er testing coke. She then holds the knife to the woman’s
t hr oat .

OPRAH (cont' d)
What do you have to say for

your sel f?

ROOM SERVI CE
I, I, | swear, |’mjust doing ny
job, | swear.

Oprah | ooks at Gayle, Gayle nods her head, giving Oprah the
go ahead.

OPRAH
| mgoing to cut your throat now

The knife slowy digs into the woman’ s neck, not yet
puncturing the skin.

GAYLE
O Wit wait wait.

Gayl e takes a |l ong second to think. W now dive into Gayle’s
f | ashback.

BEG N FLASHBACK

| NT. HOTEL ROOM
Gayl e picks up the phone and dials. W hear the other end.

( CONTI NUED)
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ROOM SERVI CE (O S.)
This is room servi ce.

GAYLE
CHEESE SAUCES! !

ROOM SERVI CE (O S.)
Ri ght away Ms. King, right away.

Gayl e sl anms the phone down and wal ks away in sl ow notion,
t he phone expl odes behind her conplete with nmassive
expl osi on noi ses.

END FLASHBACK

| NT. HOTEL ROOM

Gayl e is the one nmaki ng expl osi on noises. After a while she
st ops.

GAYLE
Wait. | did order cheese sauces, |
did. | remenber now. Ww, sorry

about that.

OQprah pull's her knife back. The Room Service Wman takes a
deep breath, and they all share in a group |augh. Oprah
| adl es sone cheese into a tea cup and starts sipping on it.

OPRAH
But | do have one question for you
Gayl e. ..

The wonman i s nervous again.

OPRAH (cont' d)
W’ ve been going to hotels all over
Anerica for the past 30 years.

GAYLE
Fuck yeah we have.

OPRAH
In all those years, have we ever
had a |lady this put together AND
this white bring us cheese sauces?

The woman reaches under her cart and pulls out a hand
grenade, she pulls the pin. OQorah quickly tosses the cheese
fromher tea cup into the woman's eyes, and Gayl e throws her
knife right through the woman's |l eft eye. As the woman falls
backwards the grenade tunbl es out of her hand and into the

| arge bow of nacho cheese.

( CONTI NUED)
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OPRAH (cont' d)
Down down down.

Oprah runs and tackles Gayle to the ground. The grenade goes
of f splattering cheese all over the room They slowy get
back up.

GAYLE
Man it snells so good in here, like
a Chili's. Ooh, we should go to
Chili's

OPRAH
Mel honey, clean up tine.

MEL G BSON has been sitting in the corner reading a
newspaper this whole tine. The paper is now covered in

cheese. He's seen this all before and he'll see it al
again. Mel peaks over the corner of the paper.
VEL
Ri ght now?
OPRAH

Got sonmewhere to be Mel ?

Mel reluctantly folds up the paper, and uses it to start
soppi ng up cheese. Gayle picks up the cheese-covered phone.

ROOM SERVI CE
This is room servi ce.

GAYLE
MORE CHEESE SAUCES!!

Gayl e hangs up and slowy wal ks away fromthe phone while
maki ng expl osi on noi ses.

CUT TO

OPENI NG CREDI T SEQUENCE OF GAYLE AND OPRAH DO NG BAD ASS
THI NGS.

EXT. G TY STREET

Est abl i shing shot of an endl ess stretch |inousine.

| NT. STRETCH LI MO

Gayl e and Oprah sit in the backseat sipping mnosas and
eati ng ham steaks with their hands.
GAYLE
Where shoul d we go next?

( CONTI NUED)
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OPRAH
Well, it’s Rosario Dawson’s
bi rthday and she invited us to
her - -
GAYLE
BOOOORRRRI NNNNGGAE !
OPRAH

We can take the yacht around the
Medi t err anean.

Gayl e makes a loud fart noi se of disapproval.

GAYLE
| wish we’d just get an assi gnnent
al r eady.

Their pagers go off sinultaneously.

GAYLE (cont'd)
YES! !

OPRAH
YES!'!

They check their pagers.

GAYLE

Looks |Ii ke we have a job.
OPRAH

And it’s in the Wndy Cty. Mel!
MEL

Yes Ma’am to Chicago right away.
Gayl e leans in near Mel’s head, seething with hate.

GAYLE
No you pi ece of human gar bage, she
said the Wndy G ty, which happens
to be Santa Fe, | swear you are the
dunbest . . .

OPRAH
Gayl e. Mel knows what he’s doing,
now cone back here and let’s play
stars.

GAYLE
Stars? YES!



EXT. STRETCH LI MO

Gayl e and Oprah | ean out the wi ndow and start chucking
throw ng stars at pedestrians. Gayle nails a guy in the
f or ehead.

GAYLE
Onel

Oprah hits a worman in the ass.

OPRAH
Butt shot, 3 points.

GAYLE
Danmi t!

They keep whi ppi ng stars.
DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. G TY STREETS OF CH CAGO

The lino energes through a Sliders-esque wormhole, and pulls
over to the curb.

SMASH CUT TO:

OQprah’s mouth is covered in blood, she' s devouring
sonet hi ng.

CUT TO

Gayle’s nouth is covered in blood, she’s al so devouring
somet hi ng.

CUT TO

| NT. BBQ RESTAURANT
Gayl e and Oprah are eating BBQ

GAYLE
(doing an Austin Powers
accent)
This brisket makes ne horny baby.
OPRAH

Orl St CORNBREAD! ! !

Orl S delivers the cornbread, he's terrified, Oprah and Gayl e
use it |ike napkins, cleaning their faces and hands.

OPRAH (cont' d)
Thanks Qi s.

( CONTI NUED)
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A MYSTERI QUS MAN wal ks in holding a manila envelope. He is
going to great lengths to make this drop as cl andestine as
possi ble. He slips the envel ope to Oprah.

MYSTERI OQUS MAN
Ma' am here are those bank papers
you want ed.

GAYLE
Thanks GARY CARTWRI GHT of W nnet ka,
Il1linois. Thank you for this
envel ope containing orders to kill

sonmeone! !
GARY
God Dammt Gayl e.
OPRAH

Bye Gare-Bear.
Gary wal ks away defeated. Oprah unseals the envel ope.

OPRAH (cont' d)
kay let’s see who this future
corpse is.

OQprah pulls out the picture. They look at it in shock.
OPRAH (cont' d)

Ch no.

GAYLE
Ch shiiiiiit Oprah. Wiat do we do?
What do we do? Whaddawedo?
Whaddawedo?

OPRAH
| made him..now we nust unmake
hi m

| NSERT SHOT OF PHOTOGRAPH: 1 T'S DR MEHMET OZ.

I NT. DR QZ'S PENTHOUSE

DR OZ is talking to his team of BODYGUARDS. He’s the nicest
guy in the world.

DR Oz
Steve, you look a little pale, have
you been drinking your green drink
in the norning?

STEVE
No Doctor Oz.

( CONTI NUED)
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DR &z

St eeeeeve. C non buddy, gotta drink

the green. Kurt, how s your
daughter’ s Rosecea?

KURT
The new di et you put her onis
wor ki ng great Doc.

DR Oz
Ch goody. Well listen up guys.

in three days on ny show | am goi ng

to expose a huge disservice
perpetrated on the American people
by one of the |argest

phar maceuti cal conpanies in the
worl d. They will go to great

| engths to stop ne from nmaki ng ny
announcenent. | amnot to see,
hear, or be in the same roomwth
anyone but you three until | step
onto stage on Monday. Not ny wife,
not ny kids, not the President of
the United States. Is this clear?

BODYGUARDS
Yes sir.

DR
Thank you. Now M chael, how s your
w fe s Al DS?

M CHAEL
So much better, the AI DS machi ne
you built is top notch Doc.

DR
Wonder f ul .

| NT. STRETCH LI MO

CUT TO

Gayl e and Oprah are in the lino. Oprah is catching sone

sleep with a sleep mask on.

doi ng sone |ight bookkeepi ng.

GAYLE
Mel, how nmuch did we end up paying
off the sheriff in Kentucky?

VEL

| think I gave himfifteen thousand

dol | ars.

Gayl e has her glasses on and is

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

Mel’s words echo over and over,

just said

GAYLE
Are you sure Mel? | have it here
that you gave himtwenty-thousand.

MEL
Oh yes, you might be right. Sorry
Gayle I’ m not a human cal cul at or.

t he magi ¢ words.

OPRAH
Danmit Mel, why'd you have to say
t hat ?

GAYLE
Listen O | know we’ve tal ked about
this before and you were agai nst
it, but 1"ve gotten a few nore
estimates and there’s a doctor in

Si ngapore who will do the procedure

for just 55 million dollars, and
voila... I’ma human cal cul at or!

ENTER GAYLE S DREAM STATE

EXT. SPRI NG MEADOW

Gayl e, as

The accountant gleefully pushes Gayle s buttons.

and Qprah realizes Mel has

a beautiful Texas Instrunments TI-84 Cal cul ator
bounds t hrough the nmeadow, she happens upon a hunky
ACCOUNTANT who is preparing sone taxes.

ACCOUNTANT
Danmit, | forgot my cal cul ator
agai n.

GAYLE/ CALCULATOR
(sounds |li ke a speak and

spel 1)
|’ msorry did you say you forgot
your calculator, | happen to be

two-thirds cal cul ator, well
actually point six six siXx Six siX
Si X six six repeating.

ACCOUNTANT
Oh thank you, you sexy pad of
nunbers.

wi th pl easure.
EXIT GAYLE S DREAM STATE

She giggl es



10.

I NT. STRETCH LI MO

OPRAH
Gayle, | love you just the way you
are. | know how bad you want to be
a human cal cul ator, but | just

think you'd end up regretting it.
ENTER OPRAH S DREAM STATE

I NT. OPRAH S GUEST ROOM

Gayle lies in bed, she’'s a conplete nonstrosity. Parts of
her body are covered in bl oodi ed bandages with crude buttons
and screens inplanted into her flesh.

GAYLE
| need 50 cc’s of norphine, wait
that’s not right.

Gayl e pushes sonme buttons on her body, each push nore
pai nful than the |last. Wen she hits the = button on her
t hi gh, bl ood gushes out.

GAYLE (cont'd)
AAAAAAAHHHH, ow ow ow ow Ow.
Actual ly make that 60 cc's. Wuld
you please kill me?

END OPRAH S DREAM STATE.

| NT. STRETCH LI MO

OPRAH
| nmean, your boobs woul d be
buttons, and you wouldn’t be able
to wal k.

GAYLE
(upset)
A small price to pay to be a human
cal cul at or Opr ah.
(beat)
Pl easy pl easy pl easy pl easy
pl easy- -

Gayle is cut off by a chine. ATV lowers fromthe ceiling,
it’s MR UNKNOMWN. He is backlit for anonymty, but things in
his office hint at his identity. A picture of Keifer

Sut herl and, a novie poster for Invasion of the Body
Snatchers. H's voice is slightly distorted, but he sounds an
awful lot |ike Donald Sutherl and.

( CONTI NUED)
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11.

MR UNKNOWN
Hello ladies, it’s ne, M. Unknown.
l’mcalling to |l et you know your
target has gone into hiding. He is
| ocked down in his penthouse until
his show tapes, and by then it wll
be too | ate.

GAYLE
|"msorry, is this the wong
nunber, did you nean to call sone
of your other shitty hitladies? W
are the baddest bitches on the
pl anet, and will have no problem
gai ning access to the target. GOT
| T?

MR, UNKNOWN
Hey hey hey hey hey hey, | know, |
know, you guys are great, |’ mjust
gi ving you an update, | know you’l
T-C-B baby. But the nmain reason
called is to try to persuade you to
take it easy after the job. This is
a high profile hit, and you have a
track record of not exactly |aying
| ow after high profile hits.

GAYLE
Li ke what hits you comm e?

MR UNKNOWN
Well in 1983 you killed fanous
British actor David N ven. Then
i medi ately started hosting AM

Chi cago.

OPRAH
Speaki ng of hits.

MR UNKNOWN

Then in 1998 you took out bel oved
character actor J. T. Walsh, and |
amgrateful for that. But then you
took a role in Beloved, and that
novi e suuuuuuuucccccckkked. Then
after killing Ml in 2009, you quit
your show, and | was ecstatic..
until you announced you were
starting your own network.

GAYLE
And because she did all that,
nobody ever suspects anyt hing.
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: ( 2)
GAYLE (cont'd)
It gives us a free pass to travel
the worl d, knocking off dicks.

MR UNKNOMN
There’s no doubt your talents at
killing are unmatched, and you know

| respect both of you very very
much. Just as | respected Al an
Pakul a’ s decision to cast that
liberal harlot in Klute. | amjust
covering ny bases, | am obligated
to informyou that ny superiors
woul d i ke you to lay | ow

Gayl e makes a loud fart noi se.

OPRAH
Sorry, you’re breaking up.

MR UNKNOMN
No I"mnot, this technology is the
best in the world.

Gayl e makes another |oud fart noi se.

OPRAH
You're definitely breaking up

MR, UNKNO/WN
| can see you, Gayle’'s just making
obscene noi ses with her nouth.

Now t hey both make fart noi ses.

OPRAH
Definitely having troubl e hearing
you.

MR UNKNOMN
What -- |I'm not--

Oprah nmakes an extended fart noise as she reaches to the TV
and turns it off.

GAYLE
Do you think we’'ll ever find out
who he is?

OPRAH

Not a chance.

(swi tching gears)
Okay Gayl e, you know what | need
ri ght now?

GAYLE
A turkey Reuben?

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 3)

OPRAH
No. | need sone al one tine.

GAYLE
(alittle hurt)
Sone alone tine? R ght. You got it.

Gayl e i mmedi ately opens a door and junps out of the noving
vehicle. Rolling to a stop on the pavenent. Qprah sighs
heavi | y.

OPRAH
Mel !

The car cones to a stop. Oprah rolls down the w ndow.

OPRAH (cont' d)
Why’ d you junp out of the car?

GAYLE
You sai d you needed sone al one
time.
Opr ah | aughs
OPRAH
You silly goose, | didn't say |

needed sone al one tine.

(searches for an excuse)
| said... | need SAM.. MALONE
time. | want to watch SAM MALONE on
sone not her fucki ng Cheers.

Gayl e starts | aughing.

GAYLE
Goooooh, ha ha ha ha ha ha ha,
know that’'s what you said, of

course, Sam Mal one tine, | know how
you | ove your Malone tinme. | just

t hought it’d be funny to junp out

of the car.

Gayle linps back into the car as the Cheers thene song
starts playing.

GAYLE (cont'd)
| think I broke ny butthole.

CUT TO



14.

I NT. H TMYNS SUPPLY DEPOT

Gayl e and Oprah are browsing the aisles of a Hitnyn's Supply
Depot. It’s like a Home Depot for assassins. Oprah is on the
phone, Gayle is steering the shopping cart.

GAYLE
f I ever see that sonofabitch
adiff davininreal life, | wll
rip his dick off.

OPRAH

(on phone)
Ckay Janes here it is. It’s a
picture of nme in a Karate G and
t he headl i ne reads, “Kick your way
to a healthier you.” Thank you
James. Kisses ki sses kisses.
(hangs up phone)
Guess what Gayl e?

GAYLE

What is it oh Mdther of Dragons?
OPRAH

| made the cover of O this nonth.
GAYLE

Oh...ny...God... Are you Kkidding
me? That is soooo amazing, this has
to be sone sort of record.
Congratul ati ons sweetie, you
deserve it. One of these days
you're going to have to tell ne
what that O stands for

OPRAH
kay, back to business, how should
we kill our little doctor friend?
GAYLE
Vll, | was thinking we could nake

it look |like an accident so | was
going to beat himto death with
sone brass knucks.

OPRAH
Hmmm Good idea, but | don’t think
that’' Il ook |ike an acci dent
honey, it’ll | ook nore |like an on-

pur pose beati ng.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

GAYLE
You’' re probably right. How about we
pay off a doctor to prescribe him
way too many drugs like we did with

MJ.?
OPRAH
Nah, he is a doctor, he'll see that
comng a mle away.
GAYLE
VWll, if | was a human cal cul at or

|'d be able to nore accurately
predi ct the success rates of

di fferent assassination nethods.
It's really sinple, first they rip
off my legs and replace themw th
cal cul ator |l egs. Then they nodify
my brain with ones and zeros and
and wires and stuff...

Gayl e' s droning continues but the audi o becones
i ndi stingui shable as we zoominto Oprah’s face, her pupils
have grown wi de, it appears she’s gone into a trance.

GAYLE (cont'd)
Just think how handy it'd be to
have a calculator that is with you
at all times. | nmean, where el se
are you going to find that?

Still in a trance. Qporah grabs a gun off a nearby shel f.

OPRAH (1 NNER MONOLOGUE)
Snap out of it, snap out of it.

She then grabs sonme ammo and | oads the gun, all while Gayle
conti nues her nonol ogue.

GAYLE
l"mtelling you, you won't be
sorry, we can do addition,
mul tiplication, subtraction, umm
di vi sion. ..

Oprah puts the gun to her head.

GAYLE (cont'd)
VWhat are you doing O O! Stop it
you're scaring nme. O!

Oprah snaps out of it. She | ooks at the gun.

OPRAH
Whooooa.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

GAYLE
Grl, you need a Kl onopin

OPRAH
That’'s it.

Quick zoominto an ECU of Oprah.

OPRAH (cont' d)
.1 know how we're going to kil
hi m
GAYLE
(confused)
| don’t follow what you’re sayi ng,

but you're ny best friend and |
trust you.

Gayl e quickly scanpers up to a top shelf. Then falls
strai ght backwards.

GAYLE (cont'd)
TRUST FALL!!

Gayl e lands flat on the aisle floor. She's knocked
unconsci ous.

OPRAH
God Dammt Gayl e.

Oprah grabs Gayle’s | eg and drags her al ong as she continues
to shop.

CUT TO

| NT. WEAPONS ROOM

Mont age of cl ose up shots of OQprah and Gayl e getting ready
for their hit.

Vel cro being secured, shotgun shells going into a fanny
pack, knives bei ng sheathed, m crobuds going into ears, guns
into different holsters..

Oprah and Gayl e are decked to the nines in nurder equipnent.
In order to go undetected they both slip on beauti ful
dresses, perfectly concealing everything beneath.

OPRAH
Ckay Gayl e, renenber what we tal ked
about? We're just going in for a
consul tation

GAYLE
Got it.

( CONTI NUED)
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OPRAH
We just play it cool and he won't
suspect a thing.

SVASH CUT TGO

I NT. DR OZ RECEPTI ON AREA

A RECEPTIONI ST is reading the new O magazine with Qorah in
the Karate G on the cover. It is very peaceful unti

Gayl e and Oprah cone crashing through the wi ndows on repel
l'ines.

RECEPTI ONI ST
Jesus Christ!!!

OPRAH
It’s me OPRAAAAAAAHHH.

She announces herself as if she’s a guest on her own show.

OPRAH (cont' d)
AAAAAND MY B- F- F GAAAAAAAAAAAYYYLE
and we’'re here to see DOCTOR
0000000 ZZZ. |'s he in?

RECEPTI ONI ST
Umm hmmm He is in, but he isn't
seei ng anyone today.

The receptioni st braces herself for Qorah’s fury.

OPRAH
| realize you re just doing your
j ob and you shoul d be conmended for
that. But at the very least let the
good doctor know we’'re here.

RECEPTI ONI ST
And | realize, that this is a very
unconfortable thing for sonmeone of
your stature to hear, but for all
know Dr. Oz could be testing ny
| oyalty right now

OPRAH
Every year on ny show, | give away
sonme of ny favorite things, and |
tell people to check under their
seats. And right now | want you to
check under your seat for mnmy nobst
favorite thing.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

RECEPTI ONI ST
Huh? Real | y?

The receptioni st beconmes excited.

OPRAH
LOOK UNDER YOUR SEAAAAAT???

The receptioni st stands up and | ooks under her seat. Gayle
has crawl ed under the chair and is staring at the
receptionist with nenace.

RECEPTI ONI ST
AAHHH!

GAYLE
Tel |l your boss Oprah’s here to see
hi m pl ease.

RECEPTI ONI ST
O K

The receptionist hits the intercom
RECEPTI ONI ST (cont' d)

Doctor, I'mreally really really
sorry, | know how adamant you were
about not bei ng disturbed.

DR Z

It’s okay Steph, You feeling
alright? Did you neditate today?

RECEPTI ONI ST

Urmm yes sir.
DR Oz

Vll what is it? Wiat do you need?
RECEPTI ONI ST

Oprah Wnfrey and Gayl e King are
here to see you.

CUT TO

I NT. DR QZ'S PENTHOUSE

Dr. Oz rolls his eyes, he mmcs shooting hinself in the
head from several different angles. Then he puts on a happy
face.

DR Oz
Gayl e and Cprah? Why didn’t you say
so? Send that doubl e dose of sweet
ass chocol ate in here.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

Dr. Oz let’s out a heavy sigh right before O& wal k in

DR. Oz (cont'd)
Ladi es, how the heck are you? You.
Look. Dazzli ng.

Oprah and Oz kiss each other on the cheek many many nmany
tinmes. They’'re not sure when to stop.

DR. QZ (cont'd)
Pl ease pl ease pl ease have a seat.
So what brings you to the offices
of the great and powerful Oz?
hahahahahaha

They all sit down. Dr. Oz's 3 bodyguards are |ined up behind
hi m

OPRAH
Hell o gentleman, | don’t believe
we’' ve had the pl easure.

DR Z
OCh, of course, I'msorry. These are
nmy bodyguards, M chael, Kurt, and
St eve.

GAYLE

Bodyguards, what do you need
bodyguards for? You' re hardly even

f anous.
OPRAH
Yeah, | can see naybe one, but
t hree?
DR Oz
Better safe than sorry.
OPRAH

Well can they wait outside? They
make a girl nervous.

DR Oz
| trust these nmen with ny life, you
can trust themtoo. So, what did
you want to see me about anyway?

OPRAH
Well CGayle and | were in the
nei ghbor hood and we had sone free
time on our schedule and Gayl e
wanted to talk to you about
sonet hi ng.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

DR
Oh. Ckay, great, that’s nice, what
can | help you with Gayl e?

GAYLE
Well it's kind of enbarrassing.

OPRAH
Go ahead Gayle, it's okay.

GAYLE
So... You know cal cul ators?

DR Z
The handhel d devi ce used for naking
mat hemat i cal cal cul ati ons?

GAYLE
Whoa, you do know cal culators. |'m
i npressed. Well what if calculators
weren't small, but they were | arge
and hal f - human?

DR
What in the sweet fuck you talking
about Gayl e?

OPRAH

Just |isten doc.
DR Oz

O course. O course.
GAYLE

As far back as | renenber | always
wanted to be a cal cul ator.

We enter Gayle's story, it's eerily simlar to the beginning
of Goodfellas...

EXT. BROOKLYN STREETS

A young Gayl e wal ks over to a street side cal cul ator stand.

GAYLE (V.Q)
To me, being a cal cul ator was
better than being President of the
United States.

We see hero shots of all sorts of different cal cul ators.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

GAYLE (V.O) (cont'd)
Even before | first wandered into
the cal cul ator stand for an after
school job, I knew | wanted to be
one of them.. to ne, it nmeant
bei ng sonebody, in a nei ghborhood
of nobodi es. ..

| NT. BROOKLYN RESTAURANT

Gayl e is a human being anong a group of human cal cul at ors,
they' re pressing buttons on each other and having a good ol
tinme.

GAYLE (V. Q)
...they weren't |ike anyone el se.
They di d what ever they want ed.
They' d calculate logarithnms, and in
t he sumrer when they woul d do
geonetric equations all night,
nobody ever called the cops.

I NT. DR QZ'S PENTHOUSE

Dr. Oz’s eyes have wi dened, he’s in the sane sort of trance
Oprah was in at Htnyn's. Gayle’s story continues as we see
the faces of the bodyguards. They are hating life a whole

| ot, shaking and sweating wth confusion.

GAYLE
At first ny parents |oved that I
found a job across the street.

CUT TO

| NT. DR OZ RECEPTI ON AREA
The story can be heard through the intercom

GAYLE (O S.)
My father, who was human, was
learning nultiplication at the age
of eleven, and he |liked that | was
t 0o.

A chair is kicked over and feet swing into frane. The
receptioni st has hanged herself.

CUT TO

| NT. BROOKLYN HOME

Gayle is sitting with her famly around a dinner table.

( CONTI NUED)
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GAYLE
And ny not her was happy after she
found out the calculators were
Texas I nstrunents and she was from
Texas. It was the answer to all her
prayers.

I NT. DR QZ'S PENTHOUSE

The bodyguards sinultaneously pull their guns fromtheir
shoul der hol sters and put them underneath their chins.
They’ re just about to end their suffering when..

DR z
STOP!'! JUST STOP DAMM T!'! This is
the stupidest thing |I've ever heard
inny life. You can't becone a
calculator!! It's inpossible!!

Gayle is floored. The bodyguards' guns go down for a second,
slight relief.

DR. QZ (cont'd)
OQprah! Do sonmething!! Stop this

GAYLE
(i ntimdating)
I’mnot finished with ny story
Doc.

Oprah can’t hear anything. W now see a close up of Cprah’s
profile, she’s wearing indiscreet earbuds so she doesn’'t
have to hear Gayle’s dunb story, she’s listening to

sonmet hing. W hear what Qprah’s listening to as it fades up.

GARRI SON KEI LLOR
Now normal |y people in Lake Whbegon
don’t get too excited about a green
bean casserole. But that al
changed during the Lake Wbegon
Uni ted Met hodi st Church’s annual
4th of July potluck and Children’s
Rodeo, when Pam Di xon debuted her
| at est green bean concoction. The
casserol e was so popul ar and the
reci pe so coveted, that the first
ever wall safe in Lake Wbegon
hi story had to be installed in Pam
and Greg D xon’s bedroom behind a
| andscape featuring a caribou in
what | ooked to be a sem-arid
desert.

The audi ence | augh’s way too nuch at this story.

( CONTI NUED)
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The sound
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GARRI SON KEI LLOR (cont ' d)
The casserole was so popul ar that
Charl ene Franz’s revered apricot
crunbl e escaped the day only half-
eat en.

of Garrison fades out as Gayl e begi ns again.

GAYLE
So where was | before | was so
rudely interrupted. Ch yes...it
wasn't too |l ong before ny parents
changed their mnd. To them the
cal cul at or stand was supposed to be
a part tinme job, but to ne, it was
full tinme.

Three gunshots go off. The bodyguards slunp to the ground.

DR Z
Oh no, Kurt, Mchael, Steve. Wat
have you done? Oh no oh no oh no oh

no.
OPRAH
(shouting over her
headphones)
Gayl e. Keep going, bring it hone
baby!!
DR Z

What is this? What’ s happeni ng?
Gayl e you have to stop tal king,
have a famly.

GAYLE
And so in conclusion, | want to be
a super swankul ator, w th nunbers,
synbol s, one of those tiny solar

panel s. ..
DR Oz

Make her stop Oprah pl ease!!
OPRAH

Dr. Oz, this can be over as fast as
you want it to be.

GAYLE
And | want people to be able to
pl ay that snake ganme on ny
f or ehead.

Dr. Oz’s hand involuntarily reaches into his desk drawer. He

pul I s out

a bottle of prescription pills.

( CONTI NUED)
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DR
No, this isn’'t happeni ng. SHUT UP
Gayle!! Is this about the
announcenent? | won’t say anyt hi ng,
j ust stop.

He opens the bottle.

GAYLE

And when the procedure is all done,
and |'m hal f-cal cul ator and hal f
wormran.

(sexy)
And ALL cal cul ator-woman, |'d be
happy to cone over and keep..
your. .. books. Mmmi!!

Gayl e stands up and starts seductively pressing on different
parts of her body as if she's a cal cul ator.

GAYLE (cont'd)
Beep, boop, bop, boop, beep,
equal s, beep boop, bibbidy, beep,

DR Oz
(crying)
No no no no. Soooo dumnb.

The pill bottle fights it’s way to Dr. QOz's nouth.

OPRAH
C non, alnpbst there. Tell hi m about
the lighter.

DR oz

NOOOCO

Dr. Oz gives in, he shakes all the pills into his nmouth, and
awai ts sweet death. Gayl e continues.

GAYLE
Oh yeah, and the calculator is also
a lighter, so that people can wave
me in concerts, because Gyl e-
cul ator | oooooooves |ive nusic.

The pills aren’t working fast enough. He reaches for one of
hi s bodyguard’ s guns..

DR Qz
Wiy Oprah? Way?
OPRAH
Because it’'s... our... job.

He pulls the trigger. Dr. Oz is no nore.

( CONTI NUED)
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GAYLE
Oh ny god, do human cal cul ators
have to wear clothes? |I've never
even t hought of that.

Shot of Dr. Oz’s lifel ess body.

GAYLE (cont'd)
Doc? Doc? What happened? | didn't
get his opinion. |Is he dead?

OPRAH
|’m pretty sure he' s dead.

GAYLE
| better check.

Gayl e shoves two fingers into a pile of Dr. Qz's forner
head.

GAYLE (cont'd)
No pulse, | think he’s dead.

OPRAH
Nice job Gayle, but we still got
work to do.

| NT. RECEPTI ON AREA

Oprah tears a page out of the appointnment book and waves a
magnet over the conputer. Gayle w pes down the office for
fingerprints. They collect the VHS tapes fromthe

surveill ance VCRs.

GAYLE

Mel shoul d be here any m nute.
OPRAH

I’mall set.

CUT TO

EXT. DR QZ'S BUI LDI NG ROCFTOP - DUSK

O and G stand at the edge of the rooftop. Very cinematic.

OPRAH
You did a hell of a job today
Gayl e.

GAYLE

Thanks babe. You're the best. |
don't think I want to be a human
cal cul at or anynore.

( CONTI NUED)
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OPRAH
Oh really, are you sure?

GAYLE
Let me check.

Gayl e starts pressing her fake buttons again.

GAYLE (cont'd)

(rmunbl i ng)
Beep boop bop plus bop beep boop
di vi ded by neep equal s...yeah, |I'm
sure.

OQprah rel eases a blinking beacon-balloon with a cable
at t ached.

GAYLE (cont'd)
I"'mglad Dr. Oz ended up killing
hi msel f, because all the guns |
brought are nmade out of cheese.

OPRAH
Oooh, hit ne.

Gayl e pulls a gun-shaped bl ock of cheese out of an ankle
hol ster and shoots cheese bullets into Oprah's nouth.

OPRAH (cont' d)
Mmm Manchego, good choi ce.

Gayl e takes a big bite out of the gun.

They enbrace, not out of |ove, but because a plane flies

over head and hooks onto the beacon, exactly like in “The

Dark Knight.” Oprah and Gayle are pulled up into the dusk
sky as they continue sharing the cheese gun.

t he end

26.



