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COLD OPEN

INT. MSNBSEA STUDIOS BROADCAST - NIGHT

GRAPHIC - Breaking News

TOM JUMBO-GRUMBO reports, INSERT IMAGE “UFO or B.S. ?“ in 
picture of Space-X rocket.

TOM JUMBO-GRUMBO
Hollywoo looked to the sky tonight 
and not for the usual unfounded 
faith in a future of fame and 
fortune but instead to see what 
appears to be a UFO, or alien 
spacecraft.

INSERT IMAGE - A stock photo of ELON MUSK (muskrat) with his 
usual shit-eating grin on his face. 

TOM JUMBO-GRUMBO (CONT’D)
Sorry viewers, Tom Jumbo-Grumbo 
here to say this UFO was mumbo-
jumbo from the muskrat expat, and 
aristocrat fatcat, Elon Musk.

GRAPHIC changes to a picture of BOJACK HORSEMAN, annoyed by 
showers of flash photography. 

TOM JUMBO-GRUMBO (CONT’D)
Turning to news of a more garden 
variety scumbag, BoJack Horseman. 
This reporter would like to first 
say “hashtag support all women” as 
the sexual misconduct allegations 
mount. 

IMAGES of ACCUSERS cut in: PAM,  EMILY, finally ANA 
SPANKOPITA.

TOM JUMBO-GRUMBO (CONT’D)
The star of Secretariat faces 
allegations of harassment and lewd 
conduct. Five women have come 
forward including star publicist, 
Ana Spanakopita, alleging that 
BoJack violated their professional 
relationship by his aggressive 
romantic pursuits. 

(MORE)
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Quote, “In BoJack I found the first 
man I couldn’t spin, for his brand 
of toxic, chauvinistic venom 
poisoned the apparent heart of 
public relations.”

INSERT IMAGES of BoJack’s tweets.

TOM JUMBO-GRUMBO (CONT’D)
Mr. Horseman has been silent since 
last nights tweet-storm. “C’mon
ladies, y’know I was just Horsin’
Around”...”Get it, cause I starred 
in the classic sitcom Horsin’
Around”... “Great. Great. I can see 
you all have NO sense of humor. 
Just like all these baseless 
allegations from humorless women.” 
As of this broadcast, BoJack
Horseman hasn’t returned requests 
for comment.

INT. BOJACK’S LIVING ROOM - SAME

BOJACK HORSEMAN watches the news, middle finger aimed at the 
TV.

BOJACK 
Here’s your comment, asshole.

END COLD OPEN

TOM JUMBO-GRUMBO (CONT’D)
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ACT I

INT. GIRL CROOSH - DAY

DIANE struggles to ride a DRONE THRONE at her workstation, 
STEFANI STILTON approaches. 

STEFANI STILTON
There’s my badass binch! Love the 
story, Diane!

DIANE
Story? I haven't written anything 
in weeks, orrrr even been here. 

STEFANI STILTON
What? Your story, “The Top Twelve 
most Weep Worthy Moments of Diane 
and Mr. Peanutbutter’s Separation”. 
It’s total piff a.t.m. 

DIANE
The listical that makes hay of my 
private life? I didn’t write that.

STEFANI STILTON 
(giggles)

Like there’s even a difference 
between author and subject anymore!

DIANE
At least I found some way to bring 
you clicks.

STEFANI STILTON
Speaking of subject, one Diane 
Nguyen, and the shambles of her 
personal life, have you heard that 
she was sexually harassed by BoJack
Horseman?

DIANE
Harassed? He tried to kiss me, it 
was weird, but then we all moved 
on. That dirty laundry has already 
been wrung out in the court of 
public opinion.

STEFANI STILTON
Like all dirty laundry it should be 
washed twice for good measure or 
even thrown out, cause “ew” - like, 
who wears the same thing twice?!  

(MORE)
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And unlike the Double Jeopardy 
clause of the Fifth Amendment to 
the Constitution, the court of 
public opinion is always open for a 
retrial. 

DIANE
BoJack and I are friends. I know 
he’s under the microscope now, but 
there’s nothing scandalous to 
report in my relationship with him.

STEFANI STILTON
Oh, sweetie. Hashtag “me too” needs 
you to see through your short 
purview of what BoJack means to 
you. At least think it through?

DIANE
(sighs)

Can do.

INT. PARROTMOUNT STUDIOS - DAY

BOJACK HORSEMAN smokes, looking out the blinds of a set piece 
window in the set for a detective office. FLIP MCVICKERS 
stands behind him, wringing his hands.

FLIP 
Philbert is my life’s work and it 
was hitched to you, BoJack. Now 
it’s forever doomed and I’ll just 
be the guy seen as riding into town 
on your back.

BOJACK 
I warned you I wasn’t up for this 
private dick schtick. 

FLIP 
This was my shot at being a big-
time showrunner and you’re gonna
make me a failed horse wrangler!

BOJACK 
You’ll never have an easy day, and 
nothing will work out like you want 
it to. Mindless sex and a drink in 
hand were always an option. Now it 
turns out even selfish, hateful sex 
is a fickle mistress.  

STEFANI STILTON (CONT'D)

4



BoJack hands Flip his flask then drags his cigarette.

FLIP
(nips drink)

We can’t just wind back the hands 
to change the past, but maybe we 
can reset the clock. 

BOJACK 
(sighs)

Or time can just be up for me, and 
men of my breed.  Y’know, I’ve come 
to accept that I was a selfish, 
hedonistic jack-ass. I thought I 
was horrible to everyone equally, 
man and woman alike. To see now 
that I was misogynist and sexist 
abuser above all.

FLIP 
I need this project to go. “What 
Time Is It dot com” needs this 
project to go.  A hundred hopeful 
newt extras needs this project to 
go. Please. Fix this. 

BOJACK 
(smokes)

I hate myself with a lot more 
justification today. Flip, unless 
something gets in my way, you’re 
about to witness a famous BoJack
dark night of the soul.

Flip is shocked. BoJack exhales smoke.

CUT TO:

INT. DIVE BAR - DAY

Smoke billows into YOUNG WOMAN’S (cockroach) face. 

YOUNG WOMAN
(coughs)

Gross. Bartender, you gonna let 
this guy fumigate the place?

BARTENDER (stork) dries a glass.

BARTENDER
Lady, that’s BoJack Horseman, he 
could smoke a ham in here if he 
wanted.
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BOJACK 
Yeah. No. She’s right.

BoJack throws his smoke in his drink and then knocks it back. 
Swallowing the cigarette, his eyes momentarily go big.

BOJACK (CONT’D)
Just because I’m a celebrity 
doesn’t mean I should take over the 
space around me and flaunt all 
codes of decency.

PHONE RINGS, Bojack answers.

BOJACK (CONT’D)
(loud)

Not a good time. I am in a shit
place both mentally and literally. 

INTERCUT / INT. PRINCESS CAROLYN’S APARTMENT - SAME

PRINCESS CAROLYN swats a vase that falls and SHATTERS.

TODD stands on a chair, playing with Princess Carolyn with a  
laser pointer. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN
(in phone)

You’re boning it up again BoJack
and you better not be going on one 
of your benders again. 

Chasing the laser, Princess Carolyn runs into a wall.

BOJACK
(in phone)

But Princess Carolyn--

PRINCESS CAROLYN
--I stuck my neck out for you. 
Lenny Turtletaub is giving you what 
will surely be your last chance. 
You think it’s bad now but you need 
to reckon with this, if you go and  
gallop off the grid again you won’t 
have another chance to fix this! 

Princess Carolyn, out of breath, chugs a glass of white wine. 

BOJACK
Hey, I didn’t even want to sign on 
for this stupid project.
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PRINCESS CAROLYN
Really? Do I need remind you?

FLASHBACK / INT. BOJACK’S HOUSE - DAY

BoJack drinks a soda, feet up on couch, hanging out with his 
sister, HOLLYHOCK. Princess Carolyn hovers, stack of 
paperwork in hand.

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
BoJack, you’ve been avoiding me and 
I need you to hear this pitch!

BOJACK
Princess Carolyn, you’ve been 
steady by my side for years. Saved 
my ass more times than I can 
remember. I’m in such a good mental 
place right now, and you have my 
full and complete trust. Whatever 
it is I am in.

PRINCESS CAROLYN
(surprised)

Great so I’ll just have you sign 
here.

BoJack poises pen above the contract.

BOJACK
As long as it’s not some new media 
type of thing - I love old media.

(looks at Carolyn)
As long as it’s not some hackneyed 
detective procedural.

BoJack looks to Princess Carolyn, she hides her concern.

PRINCESS CAROLYN
What?! Didn’t hear you over the 
sound of all that pen-to-paper.

BoJack signs.

END FLASHBACK

BOJACK
(in phone)

I was in a vulnerable place, you 
tricked me!
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PRINCESS CAROLYN
(in phone)

Oh, grow up. You would have never 
worked a day these past fifteen 
years if it wasn’t through some 
combination of lies, grifts and 
expertly selected Harry and David 
gift baskets from yours truly. 

BoJack BLOWS air out his nostrils in resolution.

BOJACK
Fine. I’m ready to try a new coping 
mechanism with faith in myself that 
I’ll find some elegant way to make 
it a destructive mess anyway.

PRINCESS CAROLYN
That’s the spirit! I have you 
booked bright and early for a spot 
on Excess Hollywoo. You are to be 
remorseful and explicit in your 
desire to do better.

BOJACK
Right.

PRINCESS CAROLYN
Bojaaaaaaccccck?

BOJACK
Princess Carolyyyyyyynnnnn?

PRINCESS CAROLYN
Do you know you’re a monster?

BOJACK
Yes.

PRINCESS CAROLYN
You’ve hurt women, BoJack. You’ve 
hurt me.

BOJACK
Yeah. I know.

PRINCESS CAROLYN
Hashtag “Time’s Up”. If you aren’t 
sincere in changing at least 
pretend this one time just for me.

END INTERCUT

BoJack hangs up. Lights up a smoke.
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YOUNG WOMAN (O.S.)
Hey?!

BOJACK
Right. Sorry.

BoJack stubs out the smoke. He sends a few side glances at 
the Young Woman.

BOJACK (CONT’D)
Y’know the old me woulda had some 
come on right now that pretty much 
would be a blatant ask for 
sex...But I’m reconsidering the way 
I’ve lived. Trying to be better.

YOUNG WOMAN
I’d probably sleep with you.

BoJack SIGHS and shoots back a shot.

INT. PARK - DAY

A dark disc soars against the bright days sky (UFO?).

REVEAL it is a frisbee as MR. PEANUTBUTTER catches it in his 
mouth.

Landing, Mr. Peanutbutter tosses the frisbee back at Todd. 

TODD
Attaboy, Mr Peanutbutter.

RINGTONE - Mr. Peanutbutter answers his phone. Continues to 
frisbee with Todd.

MR. PEANUTBUTTER
(in phone)

Diane! Estranged but not a 
stranger. My separated but 
spiritually connected lover. You’ll 
never believe Todd’s great new 
entrepreneurial idea.

INTERCUT / EXT. TABBYWOOD APARTMENTS ROOFTOP - SAME

Diane looks out at the cityscape.

DIANE 
(in phone)

That’s great, Mr. Peanutbutter, 
just one quick question first.
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Mr. Peanutbutter catches the frisbee and lands a backflip.

DIANE (CONT’D)
This BoJack thing, has me running 
in circles, questioning my past. 
With men in general, with BoJack, 
even with you.

MR. PEANUTBUTTER
Diane. If you’re worried about 
creepy weird stuff about me coming 
out, don’t. I married every woman I 
ever had any sort of relationship 
with, and each and every one of 
those marriages was consensual I 
assure you.

DIANE
Wow. That’s kind of a weird red-
flag of a different kind.

MR. PEANUTBUTTER
Unlike any other creep off the 
street, BoJack at least comes with 
his own parental advisory sticker. 
I mean, a woman would know what 
she’s getting into with him.

Diane bristles.

DIANE
Are you blaming the victims?! If 
women were just supposed to avoid 
creeps like BoJack do you have any 
idea how many career and social 
opportunities that would preclude?!

MR. PEANUTBUTTER
(considering)

You are absolutely right! Y’know
Diane, I’ve been part of the 
problem, enabling the men around me 
by turning the other cheek or even 
occasionally partaking in locker 
room talk. Tell me how I could do 
better. 

DIANE
I actually want your advice. 
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MR. PEANUTBUTTER
Is this the kind of thing where you 
ask for my advice but then you do 
the exact opposite thing that I 
advised you on?

DIANE
That’s kinda more your thing, but I 
dunno, just give me your advice and 
we’ll see.

MR. PEANUTBUTTER
Okay. Go for it.

DIANE
Girl Croosh wants me to come 
forward with personal dirt on 
BoJack.

MR. PEANUTBUTTER
Whaaattt?! 

DIANE
I know, first I thought, “wait, the 
whole incident with the kiss thing  
already came out on ‘Hollywoo Stars 
and Celebrities: What Do They Know? 
Do They Know Things?? Let's Find 
Out!’” But then I thought “Go 
deeper, Diane. What led to that 
kiss in the first place?” It’s 
toxic working so close to a sort-of 
employer, sort-of colleague, and 
seeming friend. Did he respect me 
as a professional? How many other 
micro ways did he take advantage of 
our complicated working 
relationship?

MR. PEANUTBUTTER
Diane. Didn’t you stay at his 
house? Uninvited, for months?

DIANE
Okay, Mr. Peanutbutter, I can see--

MR. PEANUTBUTTER
--Did he try anything with you 
then?

DIANE
I shouldn’t have expected you to 
understand.
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MR. PEANUTBUTTER
But Diane--

DIANE
--I have to go.

Diane hangs up.

END INTERCUT

Mr. Peanutbutter drops his cheery demeanor, his smile turning 
down for just a moment.

EXCITEDLY he leaps to catch the frisbee.

TODD
Nice one, pal!

 END OF ACT ONE
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 ACT TWO

INT. EXCESS HOLLYWOO SET - DAY

A RYAN SEACREST TYPE hosts with BoJack as guest.

A RYAN SEACREST TYPE
(direct address)

Welcome back to your spotlight on 
Hollywoo, joining me is BoJack
Horseman. The breaking story is 
that he wants to earnestly and 
remorsefully address the sexual 
misconduct allegations and signal 
that he’s a changed horse that will 
proactively do better to be an ally 
to women in the future.

BOJACK
That’s all true but can we get past 
this whole dog and pony show. 

A RYAN SEACREST TYPE
Say, what?! 

BOJACK
Y’know. I have a chip on my 
shoulder. I’ve always perceived my 
intelligence and emotional 
barometer as some indication that 
I’m better than everyone else. More 
worthy. No. I’m just egomaniacal.

A RYAN SEACREST TYPE
Okay, but, y’know you haven’t given 
us an easily digestible yet 
sensational sound-bite yet?

BOJACK
(sighs)

I’ve been awful to women. Yes, I 
have. I knew I was awful to 
everyone overall. I let myself 
believe I was entitled to and 
excused my behavior. 

A RYAN SEACREST TYPE
But how does that make you feel in 
one or two sensational sentences?

BOJACK
With all this, I’ve had time to 
reflect. 

(MORE)
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To realize on top of every awful 
trait I have, I’m a chauvinist, a 
sexist, a pig! 

GASP from the audience. REVEAL a group of PIGS in front row.

BOJACK (CONT’D)
No. Look I didn’t mean that. I am 
really sincere. I don’t want to be 
more awful to women than I am to 
men. I want to be a jack-ass 
equally to everyone without seeing 
fifty-one percent of the people as 
sexual objects. Well, discounting 
the underage, too old, too ugly and 
my personal preference of genus- 
which does not make me speciest - 
it’s more like thirty percent. 
Bottom line, I don’t want to use my 
celebrity or wealth or male 
privilege to intimidate a woman or 
pester her for sex. My career can 
disappear today, but I want to be 
better. Women. Tell me what I can 
do to be a better horse. 

A SLOW CLAP begins from the audience. A Ryan Seacrest Type 
seems impressed. 

A RYAN SEACREST TYPE
That...is...just the kind of 
apology that could turn the public 
around and rehabilitate a tarnished 
career! But before we go to that we 
have breaking story! 

INSERT graphic of Diane Nguyen. 

A RYAN SEACREST TYPE (CONT’D)
Former BoJack biographist, Diane 
Nguyen, in her latest Girl Croosh 
column divulges the creepy details 
of working with BoJack Horseman. 
The alcoholism, the sexual come-
on’s, and new revelations about a 
“sack attack” where the author was 
forced to unwittingly see the 
girthy testicles of said equestrian 
thespian.

BOJACK (CONT'D)
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BOJACK
What?! That was an accident! 
Haven’t we all decided to take up 
jogging after a protracted period 
of time then put on an old pair of 
short-shorts that were not only 
more appropriate in their period of 
purchase but are also less fitting 
now that said hypothetical person 
has put on a considerable amount of 
girth that he is in active denial 
about?!

A RYAN SEACREST TYPE
I only eat watercress lettuce and 
large gulps of air. 

BOJACK
(addressing camera)

You know what, Diane. Here’s the 
difference between you and all the 
other girls. You had my respect and 
admiration from the beginning. 
Unlike them, I knew I did you wrong 
and was an unfair monster to you. I 
felt I could talk with you in open 
and frank language. And I thought 
we had. 

A RYAN SEACREST TYPE
Ugh oh! Do detect a hint of 
chauvinist condescension?

BOJACK
(to A Ryan Seacrest Type)

You! Shut up with your barnacle, 
bandwagon, grandstanding virtue 
signaling. 

(to camera)
And, Diane. I see now why I was 
drawn to you and trusted you in the 
first place. Seeming to be a 
positive influence, you really just 
enabled the worst in me. You’re an 
opportunistic, freeloading 
succubus.

A RYAN SEACREST TYPE
Whoop! Whoop! Mansplaining alert! 
Mansplaining alert!

BoJack storms out as A Ryan Seacrest Type gesticulates.
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EXT. EXCESS HOLLYWOO SOUNDSTAGE - DAY

Bojack exits a stage door and immediately lights a cigarette.

BOJACK
Whelp, I tried. Now back to plan B. 
B for be the worst possible me.

BRRAPPP / WOOSH - GRINDING SCIENCE SOUNDS EMANATE and a HUMAN-
SIZED pod rises up - a track and Hyperloop pod. 

Steam emanates and ELON MUSK, clad in a tight leather suit, 
emerges from the pod.

ELON MUSK
BoJack Horseman.

Elon trades BoJack’s cigarette for a vape pen.

BOJACK
(surprised)

Yes, I’m that BoJack Horseman, star 
of stage and screen - well mostly 
screen - but I’ve always dreamed of 
retiring to theatre.

ELON MUSK
Of course. I’m Elon Musk, and not 
here as a fan. You do know me.

BOJACK
Yeah, I do. I’m just never quite 
sure how to act when I meet someone 
richer and famouser than me. 

BoJack vapes - displeased, he sticks his tongue out.

ELON MUSK
Than you know I am here with 
purpose, for I never venture to 
make one step without rigid 
equanimity and intention - not just 
for personal enrichment, but indeed 
for the betterment of all person-
kind.

BOJACK
You do you, Elon Musk. 

BoJack drops the vape and tries to stomp it out like a smoke.
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ELON MUSK
I intend to show you something. 
Would you follow me?

Elon indicates to the Hyperloop pod.

BOJACK
I’m all for you following your 
bliss, but my bliss is pointing me 
to a pit of spiritual darkness the 
likes of which are unseen since the 
last Eli Roth movie. So unless your 
pneumatic tube there is taking me 
to your own personal opium den, 
it’ll have to be a hard pass.

ELON MUSK
(wringing hands)

You and I are more alike than you’d 
think, Mr. Horseman. The only thing 
more apparent to us than the 
inevitability of death, is the 
futility of life. You’ll come with 
me, because I have the drug that is 
more elusive to you, more 
delicious, and in the enlightened 
words of Huey Lewis - you “want a 
new drug, one that won’t go away”. 

BOJACK
How ‘bout cocaine? Do you have 
cocaine?

ELON MUSK
What I offer will allow you to 
leave your stamp on the ages.

(aside)
And I have cocaine.

BOJACK
Alright, already, I’ll come with 
you. But seriously! I’d really 
appreciate some cocaine right about 
now.

Elon Musk dangles a baggy of coke over the Hyperloop pod.

ELON MUSK
Toot, toot! All aboard!

BoJack hops in, the pod closes and they SWOOSH away.
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INT. SPACEX LAIR - MOMENTS LATER

The Hyperloop pod arrives on a track in a sparse, grey, 
interior space. A large viewing window reveals a desert 
landscape with SpaceX rockets spread throughout paved launch 
pads. 

Elon Musk leads BoJack to the window as a rocket BLASTS OFF.

ELON MUSK
I offer you a trip unlike any you 
have ever embarked upon.

BOJACK
Krokodil? K2? Bath salts?--

ELON MUSK
--I want to make you the first 
earthling on Mars.

BoJack gives Elon a look and then does a key bump of cocaine.

BOJACK
You should be able to afford better 
blow, dude. The last time I 
considered going to Mars I was 
spracked out on some pretty shady 
crystal.

ELON MUSK
I could send just about any 
scientist, and there are thousands 
that have trained and dreamt of an 
opportunity like this for their 
entire lives. But why reward hard 
work, labor and the righteousness 
that comes with preparation? The 
world needs to see you walk on 
Mars, BoJack.

BOJACK
Hmmm. I need to take off, but could  
I get an eightball for the road?

BoJack moves toward the hyperloop pod, as if to leave. 

ELON MUSK
The public loves you, sees 
themselves in you. When you take 
your first steps on the red planet, 
they will be stepping with you. 

BoJack looks back.
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BOJACK
The public is stupid. They love 
celebrity endorsed sneakers. Just 
send some shitty Nike’s designed by 
Meek Mill. 

ELON MUSK
Your star has faded and you’re 
crashing to Earth. You can run away 
from your problems, or you can 
blast off straight through them.

BoJack considers. He pulls out his phone and dials Diane.

Elon Musk and BoJack stand silently as the phone RINGS and 
RINGS but Diane doesn’t answer.

ELON MUSK (CONT’D)
Well. What do you say?

BoJack pulls a bag of cocaine from Elon Musk’s pocket. Buries 
his face in it and INHALES. 

CUT TO:

INT. SPACEX ROCKET - NIGHT

BoJack, is strapped in - his eyes bloodshot.

BOJACK
I’m so high.

He raises a key bump up, striking the polycarbonate shield of 
his spacesuit helmet. 

BOJACK (CONT’D)
Damn.

A MAJEL BARRETT TYPE (O.S.)
(computer)

Five, Four, Three, Two, One.

GROOOSH SQUESSHHHCKKK - blastoff.

BoJack’s face contorts from the pressure of takeoff.

INT. PRINCESS CAROLYN’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Two PEOPLE concealed in sleeping bags slink across the floor - 
a game of caterpillar races. Princess Carolyn, on the couch, 
reads a script, trying not to be annoyed.

19



One sleeping bag inches forward, passing a duct taped finish 
line. A sweaty Todd emerges out of the sack.

TODD
Yes! I win! 

Diane, sweaty, emerges from the other sack.

DIANE
Congratulations, Todd!

TODD
(gloating)

Eat my dust! I am the reigning 
champion of sleepy-sack racing!

DIANE
Don’t gloat so much, I was 
distracted. My phone was vibrating.

Diane checks her phone, sees a missed call from BoJack.

TODD
So whaddya think of the business 
model?

Concerned, Diane doesn’t hear Todd.

PRINCESS CAROLYN
I might be cool with you two 
treating my luxury condo as a 
flophouse but I never gave you 
permission to use this as an 
incubator for your new venture, 
Todd.

Todd CLICKS his laser pointer - Princess Carolyn chases the 
light out towards the balcony.

TODD
(pitching)

PlayPal changes everything. 
Monetizing friendship, now you can 
time outsource your leisure. 
Friends too busy? No prob! Just 
swipe the PlayPal app and a bud 
will be on the way for some quality 
Q.T. time!

DIANE
BoJack just called, excuse me I 
gotta take this. 

Diane exits.
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ON BALCONY

PRINCESS CAROLYN
Todd, come get a look at this. A 
U.F.O.! 

She points to the SpaceX rocket in the sky. 

Todd approaches - points his laser pointer at the craft.

TODD
Whoa!

PRINCESS CAROLYN
And quality Q.T. time is redundant.

TODD
It’s pronounced “market disrupter”. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN
Nevermind. I’m going to check the 
news and see if this is a “War of 
the Worlds” situation or something 
far worse like Tom Cruise “War of 
the Worlds”. 

Carolyn exits into the house. Todd continues with the laser.

INT. SPACEX ROCKET - SAME

The rocket cabin stabilizes - VRRROGGGMMMM - BoJack’s face 
relaxes, he PANTS . The laser from Todd’s laser pointer 
crosses the cabin and hits buttons in front of BoJack.

BOJACK
Hey!

BoJack swats the laser, BANGING the console in front of him.

A foot-tall hologram of Elon Musk (in bathrobe) appears.

ELON MUSK (HOLOGRAM)
Whoa, BoJack. Careful what you 
touch. Your destination is 
carefully pre-programmed. 

BOJACK
Uh, I can see your genitalia. Can 
you tie the robe a little tighter 
there?
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ELON MUSK
Now you may not need much 
instruction to reach the 
termination of your journey, but I 
do feel there are a few things I 
should let you in on --

BoJack’s phone RINGS.

BOJACK
--Hold on there, my musketeer.

BoJack answers and swivels away from the hologram.

ELON MUSK
Hold on?! No, you hold!

BOJACK
(in phone)

Diane?

Elon Musk STAMMERS INAUDIBLY in the background.

INTERCUT / EXT. TABBYWOOD APARTMENTS ROOFTOP - SAME

Diane, on phone, leans on the edge of the roof, looks out.

DIANE
(in phone)

Uh, hi.

BOJACK
I’m in the middle of doing 
something crazy and you can’t talk 
me out of it, but listen, don’t 
watch the news or twitter, and just 
bury you head in the sand - and 
whatever they say I said? They’re 
liars and are completely taking my 
words out of context!

DIANE
I saw your Excess Hollywoo 
appearance.

BOJACK
And you’re still calling me back? 
And speaking in a pleasant tone and 
not completely tearing me a new 
one? 

(remorseful)
Jeez, I didn’t mean what I  said.
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Elon Musk angrily STAMMERS in the background.

DIANE
BoJack. I know you well enough to 
know you meant every word of what 
you said, and that above it all you 
care. You were even right about me! 
But, I was also right about you. 
We’ve come far enough along with 
one another that we see each other 
for all our best and worst. Beyond 
judgement. I feel like I’ll always 
be knowing you. 

ELON MUSK
(barely audible)

Oh no you won’t! 

BOJACK
I feel like I’ll always be knowing 
you too, Diane.

INT. PRINCESS CAROLYN’S APARTMENT - SAME

Princess Carolyn points Todd’s attention to the TV. Tom Jumbo-
Grumbo reports on MSNBSea, images of BoJack and the SpaceX
rocket appear on screen.

TOM JUMBO-GRUMBO (ON TV)
Will the public still be seeing red 
over recent allegations against Mr. 
Horseman, or will a trip to the red 
planet turn the tide of public 
opinion? Stay tuned and we’ll let 
you know.

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
Look! BoJack’s on that U.F.O.! 

TODD
Oh my gosh! This means our BoJack
is an alien?! I always felt like I 
was ALF to his Willie but it turns 
out he’s the ALF and the Willie!

 
 
 END OF ACT TWO
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 ACT THREE

INT. SPACEX ROCKET - SPACE

BoJack looks out the window at the Earth below. Elon Musk 
BELLOWS in the background to get BoJack’s attention.

BOJACK
(in phone)

Diane, I wish you could see what 
I’m seeing. It puts everything in 
perspective. I feel so high right 
now in every possible meaning of 
the word.

INTERCUT / EXT. TABBYWOOD APARTMENTS ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Diane is confused.

DIANE
(in phone)

Wait a sec, where are you?

BOJACK
On a rocket-ship flying headlong 
towards Mars.

Princess Carolyn and Todd BURST out of the stairwell.

DIANE
YOU’RE GOING TO MARS?!

PRINCESS CAROLYN
BoJack is on a rocket to 
Mars! 

TODD
Have you seen the show ALF?!

BoJack looks serene, transfixed. 

BOJACK
All my troubles are down there and 
getting further away from me by the 
second.

DIANE
No, BoJack. Come back!

ELON MUSK (IN BG)
Mr. Horseman! BoJack!

BoJack whips around towards the Elon Musk hologram. He drops 
the phone, it floats behind him - Diane is still connected.
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BOJACK
What?! Can’t you see I’m looking 
down upon the Earth with a newfound 
sense of peace and serenity?! 

ELON MUSK
That’s good. I’ve been trying to 
give my parting words to you and 
thank you for your service to this 
mission and your planet.

BOJACK
Okay, sure, goodnight! Eh, check in 
with you when I touchdown on Mars?

Diane continues to listen - Princess Carolyn and Todd nudge 
forward to hear.

ELON MUSK
You won’t make it to Mars, BoJack. 
Even if there were the technology, 
there is not enough fuel in the 
rocket.

BOJACK
Whaaaatttt?!

ELON MUSK
But I am righteous above all 
things. A gas leak has begun in the 
cabin, you will soon fall asleep 
forever.

PTSSS - gas begins to emit from a console hose.

BOJACK
Shit. I should have known better to 
trust a Silicon Valley asshat. My 
computer hasn’t worked right since 
I downloaded an update to Solitaire 
in 1996.

ON EARTH

Diane and the others SHOCK.

DIANE
This is bad.

PRINCESS CAROLYN
Of all the ways I pictured BoJack
overdosing, none of them was being 
murdered by a billionaire’s gas 
leak in outer-space!
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IN SPACE

BOJACK
But why, Musk? I agreed to be your 
guinea pig, but you’re making a 
disposable lab rat outta me.

ELON MUSK
Do you actually think I have the 
slightest idea how to get a person 
to Mars? Most of my SpaceX rockets 
explode- mission after mission 
fails- yet I persist. Realize, a 
concept must be wholly believed 
before it is viable. It took two 
years, based on an inoperative 
prototype, to deliver the first pre-
sold Tesla’s. Even then, seventy-
five percent of those vehicle’s 
were recalled! None lived up to the 
performance promises and many 
caught fire. BoJack, unfounded 
faith is the horsepower that drives 
the future. You, my friend, are the 
exploding rocket, and the burning 
Tesla Roadster which will inspire 
the public to reach for Mars. 

BOJACK
Like anyone will trust you to build 
a colony on Mars after they see me, 
a beloved Hollywoo star, die!

ELON MUSK
Oh you won’t die, not to them. I’ve 
already acquired the whole effects 
house responsible for the 
Secretariat. They’ve already 
rendered me countless scenes of you 
on Mars to last many  years to 
come!

Hologram Elon Musk emits an evil LAUGH. BoJack SCREAMS and 
begins to BANG buttons on the console.

ON EARTH

PRINCESS CAROLYN
Oh my God! This is just like 
Stanley Kubrick’s faked moon 
landing, but with a secret behind-
the-scenes conspiratorial murder 
like Woody Allen’s “Blue Jasmine”!
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DIANE
We have to do something.

PRINCESS CAROLYN
But what?! 

TODD
I have an idea!

IN SPACE

BoJack fights, CHOCKING on the gas.

ELON MUSK
I suggest you relax. Enjoy your 
memories, find closure.

BOJACK
Just shutup, you!

BoJack swats at the hologram, his hand just passes through.

BOJACK (CONT’D)
My memories are all horrible and 
not in the least bit relaxing!  

BoJack unbuckles his seatbelt, floats away and begins to move 
himself down toward the tail of the rocket. 

ELON MUSK 
And just where do you think you’re 
going? 

BoJack begins to BEAT and YANK at a door panel.

BOJACK
If I’m gonna die, I’ll die like I 
lived - making fast exits to get 
away from douchebags.

ELON MUSK
Well I never was quite good at 
manufacturing properly latching 
doors, so you may very well escape, 
but I assure you a death in the 
void of space will be far more 
prolonged and painful.

BOJACK
Like I said, die like I lived.

The door opens - SHWOOMP - BoJack is sucked into space - 
AHHHHHHHHH. Hologram Elon Musk is left alone.

27



ELON MUSK
Damn! It just occurred to me that 
his mane would have made a fine 
sample for my next round of 
follicle transplants.

Elon Musk exits, his hologram dissipates.

ON EARTH 

Todd whips out his phone - dials frantically.

INTERCUT / INT. F.U.N HEADQUARTERS - DAY

The other end of the phone answers - PRINCE GUSTAV OF 
CORDOVIA. He sits in a dingy meeting hall with an assembled 
ROGUE’S GALLERY of despot’s, tyrants and dictators. An ornate 
sign reads Foe’s of United Nation’s.

PRINCE GUSTAV OF CORDOVIA
(in phone)

Allo?! Is American boy, my ganger 
of doppler? I implored you must 
lose of this number.

TODD
(in phone)

Your royal highness, I have to ask 
a favor!

PRINCE GUSTAV OF CORDOVIA
(angry)

Me for favor you?! After what you 
did my country in for! 

(not angry)
Of course, little Yankee boy! You 
did hard work for me that I just 
never had heart to do. Such softy 
is me!

TODD
You’re friends with Vladimir Putin, 
right? I need-

(whispering)
Whisp, psppsip, pssp.

Prince Gustav leans closer into his phone to hear better. He 
looks across the room to see VLADIMIR PUTIN playing 
backgammon with OTHERS.
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PRINCE GUSTAV OF CORDOVIA
Ordinarily is not problem. But I 
recently bested Nidan Putin at 
heated game of “dizzy football 
boys”.

CUT TO:

INT. F.U.N HEADQUARTERS - EARLIER

A CROWD gathers around Vladimir Putin and Prince Gustav 
playing foosball. The Prince scores a winning shot.

PRINCE GUSTAV OF CORDOVIA (CONT’D)
Yes! Inside your face!

Putin scowls.

BACK TO:

INT. F.U.N HEADQUARTERS - DAY

Prince Gustav continues conversation with Todd.

PRINCE GUSTAV OF CORDOVIA (CONT’D)
But not worry, I have American 
contact that can help. Owe’s favor 
after my many lot of latte labors. 

Prince Gustav dials - the picture-in-picture expands to 
include Todd, Prince Gustav, and --

INTERCUT / INT. NORDSTROM’S - NIGHT

Mr. Peanutbutter is shopping for ladies boots. He answers his 
RINGING phone.

MR. PEANUTBUTTER
(in phone)

Todd? I thought I told you to lose 
this number. You have some crazy 
international area code and after 
the last time you called I was 
visited by some pretty intense NSA 
agents.

PRINCE GUSTAV OF CORDOVIA
(in phone)

Much sorrow, but I have urgent 
request of best Peanutbutter 
friend.
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MR. PEANUTBUTTER
Is your request far-fetched and ill-
advised? Because I just love your 
wild machinations, buddy! 

PRINCE GUSTAV OF CORDOVIA
You are still friends with Beetle 
man? I need--

(whispering)
Psst, tchch, pssys,psss.

MR. PEANUTBUTTER
(listening, responding)

Uh, huh, Putin, uh, huh, cosmonaut, 
yup, sure, easy game to play, 
gotcha.

TODD
Tell him to hurry!

MR. PEANUTBUTTER
Y’know what, I’ll give it a shot, 
stay on the line, buddy.

Mr. Peanutbutter dials - the picture-in-picture expands to 
include Todd, Prince Gustav, Mr. Peanutbutter and --

INTERCUT / INT. SWANK BOUTIQUE - SAME

SIR PAUL MCCARTNEY is shopping for ladies boots.

PAUL MCCARTNEY
(in phone)

Mr. Peanutbutter! Sorry about last 
time we got together not working 
out, my timing is always bad.

MR. PEANUTBUTTER
(in phone)

Listen Paul, I know you still owe 
me that favor, so -

(whispering)
Psst, flist, pms, swisp--

Paul nods his head, listening.

PAUL MCCARTNEY
(after a pause to think)

Sure I can give it a shot. You got 
his number?

END INTERCUTS
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EXT. SPACE - SAME

BoJack, in spacesuit, floats. He seems calm, looking down 
upon the Earth.

He turns to see the SpaceX rocket he escaped from flying away 
from the planet, then returns his gaze back to the Earth.

BOJACK (V.O.)
If I have to die. This is exactly 
the way I would choose to. Well...

He pulls out the baggy of cocaine.

BOJACK (V.O.)
It’d be better if I had some way to 
get this stuff into my bloodstream.

He empties the baggy, granules of cocaine float around him 
shimmering like stardust. 

BOJACK (V.O.)
I wish I could have been better. I 
wish I could really feel sorry and 
that everyone would know how sorry 
I wish I felt I was.

MUSIC BEGINS - The Beatles, YESTERDAY, but a capella,

MONTAGE:

Vladimir Putin answers his phone, Prince Gustav eavesdrops 
over his shoulder.

Todd, Princess Carolyn and Diane look hopefully up at the 
sky.

Elon Musk races a convertible Tesla down a straight desert 
highway.

BoJack floats.

McCartney sings YESTERDAY into his phone.

Vladimir Putin swoons - begins snapping fingers and pointing 
at his ENTOURAGE. The lackeys start making phone calls and 
typing on laptops.

Tom Jumbo-Grumbo reports, an image Illustrates BoJack looking 
like a heroic astronaut, captioned, “The world loves BoJack
again”.

Todd, Princess Carolyn and Diane look up as shimmers of 
cocaine “stardust” rain down through the atmosphere. 
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Satellite signals fly off the planet from Russia, reaching 
satellite’s orbiting the Earth. 

Vladimir Putin’s eyes wet as McCartney croons through his 
phone to him. 

Russian COSMONAUTS (chimps) on a spacecraft nod to each other 
after receiving orders.

Elon Musk slams on the pedal and smirks like a smug dip-shit. 

The Russian spacecraft approaches BoJack. BoJack turns and 
notices.

McCartney croons, Putin enjoys the music. Prince Gustav 
sneakily sits next to Putin and puts an arm around the 
President. 

BoJack sees the spacecraft (with Russian insignia) approach, 
a robotic arm extending to reach for him. BoJack’s expression 
is hard to read - grateful? Disappointed? The sun glimmers 
behind the spacecraft. 

Musk’s overworked Tesla EXPLODES on a desert highway.

Paul McCartney sings his final note of the tune into the 
phone as CONFUSED SHOPPERS stare at him.

END MONTAGE

EXT. SPACE - SAME

The robotic arm pulls BoJack towards the spacecraft.

BOJACK
Oh,man. Thanks are probably in 
order I guess?

(realizing)
Wait! I remember how this works!

He presses a button on his space helmet (unlike his oceanic 
helmet) the visor opens and he is exposed to atmosphereless  
space. He CHOKES, GAGS - his face turns purple.

INT. RUSSIAN SPACECRAFT - MOMENTS LATER

In Bojack’s POV. He blinks his eyes open into consciousness 
to see a concerned COSMONAUT (monkey) floating above him.
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INT. MSNBSEA STUDIOS BROADCAST - DAY

Tom Jumbo-Grumbo delivers a news broadcast. 

TOM JUMBO-GRUMBO
We turn now from one tragedy to 
this developing story.

A graphic appears - “Cold Star Wars Heats Up?”

TOM JUMBO-GRUMBO (CONT’D)
Conflicting reports tell us that 
Russian cosmonauts may have 
interfered with the SpaceX mission 
to Mars and captured beloved 
Hollywoo celebrity, BoJack
Horseman.  Trump responded by 
tweeting, “Hollywoo PHONIES. They 
vote Killary and then beg for help. 
No DEAL! Sad.“ Stay tuned for news 
as it develops.

INT. LAX ARRIVALS - SAME

The MSNBSea broadcast plays in a background monitor.

Todd and Sir Paul McCartney sit on the floor playing cards.

PAUL MCCARTNEY
I just love this PlayPal concept of 
yours. I’d love to be  first round 
investor.

TODD
Cool! I’ve kinda been burned in the 
past so do you have a resume? 

PAUL MCCARTNEY
Oh look, here he comes. Back from 
the former U.S.S.R.!

Todd and Paul McCartney rise to greet “BoJack”, departing 
from the plane.

We’re on “BoJack’s” backside, tracking as he approaches the 
two. 

TODD
Welcome home, BoJack!

“BOJACK”
(thick Russian accent)

Wello. 
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Reveal that “BoJack” is a Russian doppelganger, dressed 
exactly like BoJack but with a moustache and his hair styled 
in gelled strands. 

TODD
You must be space-lagged and jet-
lagged. Let’s get you home.

As they exit-

“BOJACK”
Call my manager for setup of 
Hollywoo studio meetings for new 
idea of summer-popcorn propoganda
idea I have.

INT. PETROGRAD NIGHTCLUB - NIGHT

BoJack Horseman, immersed in a SWEATY CROWD parties in the 
seedy nightclub. Flanked by Russian women, he CHUGS a bottle 
of vodka.

BOJACK
Back in the saddle baby. Back on my 
bullshit!  

RUSSIAN TECHNO THUMPS. BoJack dances.

CUT TO BLACK
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