
1 EXT. BEACH - DAY. 1

BOJACK is passed out belly up in a puddle in a desert. Only

his nose is out of the water. "Stars" by Nina Simone fades

out. We hear high-pitched ringing, pierced by the sound of

voices in BOJACK’S head.

BOJACK

(V.O.)

Plenty of people will be there

when I kill myself!

ANA

(V.O.)

It won’t make you happy forever,

but it will make you happy for one

night.

TODD

(V.O.)

Mmm, if toasters strudels and

poptarts colluded, the industry

would be in quite a corner.

TEENAGE GIRL

(V.O.)

I think I’m gonna try calling him.

I got his number from a

messageboard.

OTHER TEENAGE GIRL

(V.O.)

Ooh, good luck!

A gust of wind pushes a ripple of water up over his nose,

but it doesn’t stir him. His phone rings, muffled. At the

second ring, his eyes open, underwater. He sits up and sees

a pack of wild horses running along the shoreline in the

distance. He scooches to the dry sand and digs his phone out

from it. He lies down again while hitting accept.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

Well look who’s not dead! I’ll tell

the townsfolk to stop celebrating.

PRINCESS CAROLYN puts out her hand to accept a $20 bill from

JUDAH.

BOJACK

Actually, I did die.

PRINCESS CAROLYN hands the $20 bill back to JUDAH.

(CONTINUED)
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BOJACK

And guess what. God? Jewish.

PRINCESS CAROLYN hands over another $20 bill.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

Say, speaking of dying, you really

killed it in the Ethan Around

pilot. They loved you!

BOJACK

First of all, two out of five on

the segue. Secondly, what are you

talking about? I left the pilot

halfway through.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

Yea, but you remember how they used

a computer-generated you during

Secretariat? They did that again.

BOJACK

They used CGI. In front of a live

audience.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

Well, CGI, two men in a horse

costume, tomato, tomahto.

BOJACK

Tomato, twomeninahorsecostume.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

Indistinguishable!

BOJACK

This coming from the person who

dated Vincent Adultman, a man who

was clearly three stacked-up boys

pretending to be an adult.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

Say, speaking of pretending, how do

you feel about politicians?

BOJACK

First of all, three out of five

that time. Decent zinger. Secondly,

politicians are the only creatures

in the solar system more idiotic

than actors.

(CONTINUED)
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PRINCESS CAROLYN

Mr. Peanutbutter’s one now!

BOJACK

Case and what is the point of this

phone call? See how it’s done?

PRINCESS CAROLYN

First of all, four out of five! You

still got it. Secondly, I’m calling

to help a client.

BOJACK

Oh, did I die and get reincarnated

as your client? Or did you die and

get reincarnated as a better agent?

Or did Todd die and-

PRINCESS CAROLYN

I’m talking about Mr. Peanutbutter!

BOJACK

(Sadly)

Oh. Right. Ok.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

Soo, he just announced that he’s

running for governor, and let’s

just say his business history with

Cabracadabra hasn’t made him a fan

favorite with the average Hollywoo

voter. And then there were the

comments-

MR PEANUTBUTTER

(On speakerphone in the room

with Princess Carolyn)

Hey, buddy! Did you know that human

females don’t like being called the

"B" word? On Labrador Island, it’s

totally fine!

BOJACK

I did know that actually, yes.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

Which is exactly why we need your

help. You’re the king of being

hated and then coming back from

it! You once called the military

jerks and won them back with a bag

of stale hamburger buns. What say

you come back and help a pal?

(CONTINUED)
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BOJACK

(After a pause)

Princess Carolyn, would you please

pretend to throw a pencil out of

the room?

PRINCESS CAROLYN obliges, and MR PEANUTBUTTER sprints after

it.

MR PEANUTBUTTER

I GOT IT!

BOJACK

You can’t really want me to come

back?

PRINCESS CAROLYN

Let’s say you’ve got a vinyl record

store, right there on Hollywoo

Boulevard.

CUT TO:

2 INT. RECORD STORE - DAY 2

Princess Carolyn stands behind the counter of an empty

record store.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

(V.O.)

You’re selling records in this day

and age, so obviously, you’re

losing money, and insult to injury,

every day you have to watch a bunch

of celebrities pass by your window

with their headphones plugged into

their phones. Do you close up shop?

BOJACK

I hate vinyl.

CUT TO:

3 INT. PRINCESS CAROLYN’S OFFICE 3

PRINCESS CAROLYN

No. You have to figure out how much

money you’ll lose if do close.

Maybe it’s even more than you’re

losing with the shop open. And

maybe, you just really like vinyl.

(CONTINUED)
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BOJACK

Who would like that?

Mr Peanutbutter sprints back into the room.

MR PEANUTBUTTER

If I didn’t know any better, I’d

have said you never even threw

anything! But then I found it,

right in Judah’s pencil cup!

PRINCESS CAROLYN

That’s great, and I’ll use it to

pencil Bojack in for tomorrow,

three o’clock at your place! How’s

that for a segue, Boj?

BOJACK

Four out of five.

Bojack hangs up and looks at his phone. The home screen

shows a plethora of missed calls and texts from PRINCESS

CAROLYN, DIANE, and MR. PEANUTBUTTER, as well as one from

TODD, reading, "if toasters strudels and poptarts colluded,

the industry would be in quite a corner." He gets up and

starts walking home.

Princess Carolyn calls Diane.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

Hey, blogostar! Welcome back under

my umbrella. I need you to help

BoJack craft some remarks for Mr.

Peanutbutter’s campaign that don’t

get them both crucified. I know

you’ve been working at a blog, so

I’d like to offer you four dollars

for your services.

DIANE

OH MY GOD FOUR DOLLARS YES.

Up Credits.

4 INT. BOJACK’S HOUSE - DAY 4

TODD

So we need to find a way to get

alllll of this stuff

(He motions to a few random

articles - a beer bottle, a

tissue, a hat - on the floor

near the couch)

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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TODD (cont’d)

packed up and out of here.

EMILY

Okayyyy...

(She holds the word while

throwing all three items into

a plastic bag)

done.

TODD

Wow! Moving is way easier than

people make it sound.

Todd gets on one knee in front of the couch and begins

speaking to it.

TODD

Goodbye, buddy. I’m sorry it had to

be this way.

(He begins to sniffle and a

tear rolls down his cheek.)

No, it’s not your fault, and Bojack

and I still love you very much.

I’ll see you again soon, okay

champ?

CUT TO:

5 INT. BOJACK’S CAR - DAY 5

BOJACK drives up his street in his yellow convertible. A

super NPR voice comes from his radio.

NPR RADIO VOICE

Despite detractions from the left,

actor Mr. Peanutbutter is now a

frontrunner in the ongoing

gubernatorial race. While it may

seem farfetched for an actor to

attain the position of governor of

the country’s largest state, we

feel obligated to remind our

audience that this exact thing has

actually happened twice now.

BoJack puts his car in park and exits.

CUT TO:
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6 INT. BOJACK’S HOUSE - DAY 6

EMILY

(Opening the cabinet above the

oven)

Aren’t these toaster strudels

yours?

TODD

You can just leave them. He loves

them.

EMILY

That’s nice of you.

BoJack reaches the outside of his door and stops, hearing

the muffled voices from inside and listening.

TODD

This was the most welcoming home I

ever had.

EMILY

So how are you going to find a new

place?

TODD

I’m glad you asked, because I am a

man with a plan and a canal. You

know how I moved in here, right? I

came to a party uninvited and never

left.

EMILY

Yeah, it was like breaking and

entering.

TODD

I would go with trespassing, but

you get the idea. Bojack’s so used

to everyone who stays overnight

leaving before the sun rises that

when I stayed past that, he

knew we were destined to be best

buds.

BoJack, saddened, leaves the door and returns to his car.

EMILY

So, what do we do now?

(CONTINUED)
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TODD

Only one thing we can do to find me

another house. Go to more celebrity

parties hooray!

Todd kneels in front of the couch again.

TODD

But ooh, I’m so sad, buddy.

CUT TO:

7 EXT. MR. PEANUTBUTTER’S HOUSE - DAY 7

BoJack pulls up to Mr. Peanutbutter’s house. Mr.

Peanutbutter and Diane stand in the threshold, fending off

an angry mob of reporters, who are berating him with

questions.

MR PEANUTBUTTER

As I said earlier, I did not intend

to offend anyone with my use of the

word "neuter" - that is literally

what I grew up calling that

operation.

REPORTER

Mr. Peanutbutter! When you blew it

at the Oscars and invented a bunch

of nominees, did you intentionally

leave out minority animals, or are

you just subconsciously evil?

MR PEANUTBUTTER

Thank you for your questions, but

my wife and I are not taking

visitors right now. Bye, everybody!

Mr Peanutbutter sees Bojack squeezing through the crowd.

MR PEANUTBUTTER

BoJack! Hey buddy, why don’t you

come inside? As a visitor! We

love visitors!

As Bojack goes to enter, the questions turn to him.

REPORTER

Bojack! As a horse, do you think

there is a systematic bias behind

the fact that you’ve never ever

been nominated for an Oscar, ever?

(CONTINUED)
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BOJACK

Well, I don’t-

REPORTER

Ever ever?

BOJACK

Well, I don’t-

(He pauses, bracing for more

"ever"s)

think so necessarily. There were a

lot of great-

REPORTER

So it was strictly based on your

own shortcomings as an actor?

BOJACK

(restraining his anger)

A lot of great actors in the mix,

so I didn’t think of myself as just

a horse, but a dark horse.

REPORTER

So you think darker horses are less

deserving of an Oscar?

MR PEANUTBUTTER

(Trying to usher Bojack

inside)

Okay, thank you everybody!

BOJACK

That’s not what I said, I was using

a figure of speech! What I meant

was that I have a different acting

history than, say, Jurj Clooners or

Bred Poot. So maybe the committee

looked at me as a sort of...black

sheep.

A hush falls over the crowd.

DIANE

Uh oh.

The crowd of reporters parts slightly, showing the one that

has been speaking: a black sheep. A single tear rolls down

his cheek.

REPORTER

Wow.

(He pulls out his phone, dials

(CONTINUED)
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a few digits, and starts

talking into it.)

Oh yea, I’ve got your story. Same

as last time.

CUT TO:

8 INT. POLICE DEPARTMENT - DAY 8

OFFICER MEOW MEOW FUZZYFACE sits at his desk, where a red

landline phone begins ringing. He picks up, listens for a

few seconds, and hangs up. He exits his office on a mission

and walks down the hallway. He passes a door marked "Grammar

Police." We hear an interrogation inside.

GRAMMAR POLICEMAN

FOR WHOM DO YOU WORK?

Fuzzyface continues walking. He passes a door marked ""The

Police" Police." From inside we hear:

THE POLICE POLICE

"Roxannnneeeee (you ran a red

light!)"

The officer keeps walking. He reaches a third door, marked

"PC Police" and enters. A massive motherfucking rhino is

inside, sitting in a swivel chair with his back to the door.

He’s watching a cat video on YouTube. He spins in his chair

and speaks slowly, with a fearsome, rumbling voice.

OFFICER SCARECROW

What.

OFFICER MEOW MEOW FUZZYFACE hands a case file over.

OFFICER MEOW MEOW FUZZY FACE

I think this is under the purview

of your department, sir.

OFFICER SCARECROW

(Skimming the file, voice

still scary deep)

Oh. Em. Gee. This is seriously

messed.

OFFICER MEOW MEOW FUZZY FACE

Can you handle it?

OFFICER SCARECROW

(Slams his fists on the

table.)

Totes.
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CUT TO:

9 EXT. CHARLIE SHEEN’S HOUSE - DAY 9

Todd and Emily stand at Charlie Sheen’s doorstep. Through

the glass front door, we see a party still going on from the

night before, with music and drugs in abundance.

TODD

Here we are. Former sitcom star

Charlie Sheen’s house. Feels like

home, doesn’t it?

Todd knocks on the door. Immediately thereafter, a woman’s

body falls through the glass door and over the threshold.

TODD

Thank you, ma’am!

They enter through the broken glass and begin scanning the

action.

EMILY

Really great vibes.

CHARLIE SHEEN

Ooh, are you the delivery guy?

TODD

Well, what do you need delivered?

CHARLIE SHEEN

About $4,000 worth of cocaine.

Todd rifles through his plastic bag of belongings. In the

background, we see two worker bees begin installing a new

glass door.

TODD

I don’t think I have that. How

about this empty beer?

CHARLIE SHEEN

I’ll take it!

He eats the bottle whole.

TODD

Say, you sure do have a lot of

couches, Mr. Sheen. What say I

sleep on one of them?

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE SHEEN

Sleep, what is sleep? No sleep, we

don’t sleep here. Except for the

hookers - they do sleep here, and

they sleep on those couches. So no.

TODD

How about on that ottoman? I bet no

one sleeps there.

CHARLIE SHEEN

Well, most of the hookers are cats.

They sleep pretty much anywhere.

TODD

What if I told you I’d make

pancakes in the morning?

Todd pulls a bag of pancake mix out of his bag.

CHARLIE SHEEN

You do have the coke! Great

disguise.

Sheen hands over $4,000, grabs the pancake mix, pours it out

on a coffee table, and bodyslams it, nose first. Todd walks

over to the ottoman and curls up on it in a ball. A scantily

clad cat walks up to him.

WHORE

Uh, that’s my bed. Oh, are you a

customer?

Charlie Sheen, still in the pile of floury pancake mix,

snaps his fingers. Two security guards pick Todd and Emily

up, throwing them through the glass door, which has just

been reinstalled. The worker bees sigh in frustration.

Inside, the cat goes to sleep on the ottoman. Half her body

is on the ottoman and half hangs over the edge.

CUT TO:

10 INT. TOM JUMBO GRUMBO’S NEWSROOM - DAY 10

Tom Jumbo Grumbo sits around a panel with three other

panelists. As they discuss, a producer discretely hands Tom

Jumbo Grumbo a slip of paper.

PANELIST 1

I agree.

(CONTINUED)
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PANELIST 2

I agree.

TOM JUMBO GRUMBO

I agree.

PANELIST 3

I sort of agree.

PANELISTS 1 AND 2 IN UNISON

What?

PANELIST 3

I agree.

TOM JUMBO GRUMBO

We interrupt this frank and open

discussion for some breaking

news. Actor-slash-politician Mr.

Peanutbutter and horse-slash-man

Bojack Horseman are reported to

have made remarks

considered offensive and

potentially problematic. We now

take you live to our correspondent

at the scene of the crime.

CUT TO:

11 EXT. MR. PEANUTBUTTER’S HOUSE - DAY 11

A reporter with a microphone stands in front of Mr.

Peanutbutter’s house. Behind him, the reporters all run

around in a chaotic heap, screaming.

REPORTER

Thank you, Tom.

(He clears his throat.)

AHHHHHHHHHHHHHH.

CUT TO:

12 INT. TOM JUMBO GRUMBO’S NEWSROOM - DAY 12

TOM JUMBO GRUMBO

Thank you for that cogent analysis.

The alleged duo has allegedly

retreated inside of the alleged

house with an unidentified woman.

Let’s give them a call so we can

get all sides of the story, as I’m

sure there are multiple.

(CONTINUED)
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Tom Jumbo Grumbo dials a number, puts his phone to his ear,

and immediately puts it down.

TOM JUMBO GRUMBO

Wow, one whole ring and no comment.

Looks like there’s only one side to

this story from now on.

CUT TO:

13 INT. PRINCESS CAROLYN’S OFFICE - DAY 13

Princess Carolyn sits on top of a door. She dials the phone

as she watches Tom Jumbo Grumbo on the TV in her office.

BoJack picks up in Mr. Peanutbutter’s house, where he sits

with Mr. Peanutbutter and Diane as reporters shove their

arms through holes in door like zombies.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

You were the chosen one, Bojack.

You were supposed to appease the

media, not anger them!

BOJACK

I HATE YOU!

PRINCESS CAROLYN

Whoa, what?

BOJACK

Oh, sorry, I thought you were doing

a Star Wars bit. But yea, sorry

about this.

Outside the house, two humans hold a ram, using its head to

try to batter down the door.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

You guys need to flee stat! I’ve

got a mole in the police department

that says the PC Police are out to

get you as we speak.

BOJACK

Is it...an actual mole?

PRINCESS CAROLYN

Yea, she totally affirms the

stereotype.

BOJACK

Unfortunate luck there for the PC

Police. But also, who cares about

the PC Police?

(CONTINUED)
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Diane shoots a concerned glance in the direction of BoJack,

who is too busy making fun of the PC police to notice.

BOJACK

What are they gonna do if they

catch us, write a blog?

Diane becomes increasingly fidgety.

BOJACK

Oh, they are gonna write a blog?

How spooky. And who are they going

to have write it? Some third-wave

feminist who just got hired at a

blog and has intimate relationships

with me and Mr. Peanutbutter?

Diane jumps up and sets off in a sprint, snatching the phone

from Bojack’s hand as she runs.

DIANE

Okay, time to go!

CUT TO:

14 EXT. MR. PEANUTBUTTER’S HOUSE - DAY 14

Diane’s car, with Mr Peanutbutter and Bojack inside,

screeches out of the garage and into the driveway. The

reporters all scatter to make a lane. One reporter, a

squirrel, runs right, then left, then right again, narrowly

avoiding being hit. The car zooms off screen just before a

fleet of police Priuses, each marked PCPD, enters. A chase

ensues.

DIANE

We gotta lose them!

BOJACK

Oh, great, exactly the type of

person you want driving your

getaway car.

DIANE

Excuse me? I know we’re running

away from political correctness

right now, but that doesn’t mean

I’m going to let that comment sli-

The car plows through one of those yellow "slow" signs that

looks like a kid in a baseball cap holding a red flag.

Bojack shoots Diane an "I told you so" glance.

(CONTINUED)
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DIANE

Oh shut up, that wasn’t even a real

kid this time!

MR PEANUTBUTTER

Uhh, guys?

In the rear view mirror, a cop car closes the gap. Diane

weaves through traffic, somehow successfully.

COP (OVER LOUDSPEAKER)

Please stop, or I will be very

upset. Do you want that? Do you

want to make me upset?

MR PEANUTBUTTER

Guys! He said he’d be upset! He

could be a voter!! Maybe we should

stop.

COP (OVER LOUDSPEAKER)

You stop doing that or so help me I

will turn this car around!

MR PEANUTBUTTER

Or just keep going I guess.

COP (OVER LOUDSPEAKER)

That’s it! I hope you’re happy,

jerks!

The cop stops his car and turns around. Diane slows down and

they drive in silence for a few heavy seconds.

DIANE

Where should we go?

They remain silent a couple more moments, and then Bojack

reaches over, grabs the wheel, and yanks it to the right,

pulling them onto a highway onramp.

BOJACK

I know a place. You guys like

peyote, right?

They drive in silence. All of a sudden, it’s a few hours

later. They’re still driving, but now they’re jamming to

"Unwritten" by Natasha Bedingfield, singing along horribly.

BOJACK

(Over the loud music)

THIS ISN’T EVEN 2007, THIS IS JUST

A SONG WITH THE LEGS TO GO THE

DISTANCE.

(CONTINUED)
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They pass a road sign that viewers will recognize from the

third season finale: "Now leaving California. America’s

sideburn." Another hour or so passes, leaving them in the

early evening sunlight. They’re zooming at high speeds along

the empty desert road.

BOJACK

Okay, ready? Three, two, one, NOW!

Diane slams the brakes, and the car skids to a halt.

DIANE

WoooOO!

BOJACK

Yea, baby!

DIANE

And now, just to park.

She goes to pull the car over to the side of the road, but

accidentally floors it, sending the car over the edge of the

pavement and causing it to do a full flip into the dirt.

DIANE

DAMMIT, COME ON!

CUT TO:

15 EXT. JERRY SEINFELD’S HOUSE - EVENING 15

Todd and Emily stand in the driveway of a second house. The

house is Jeffrey Steinfeld’s Hollywoo residence, and inside,

he is throwing a wine and cheese tasting party.

TODD

Okay, here we are. Jeffrey

Steinfeld’s house. He was the

original sitcom master. If anyone’s

got a couch for me to sleep on,

it’s him.

EMILY

This is the one, Todd, I totally

feel it. But how do we get in?

TODD

Hmmm.

Todd sees two caterers walking from a van parked in the

driveway around the side of the house.

(CONTINUED)
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TODD

Ohh, I got it.

CUT TO:

16 EXT. JERRY SEINFELD’S HOUSE - EARLY EVENING 16

Todd and Emily are hidden behind a bush on the side of the

house. Two caterers - one young man and one young woman of

similar body types to Todd and Emily - walk on a path

leading by the bush, holding silver platters of wine and

cheese. Just as the caterers pass the bush, Todd jumps out.

TODD

Hey, quick favor?

CATERERS 1 AND 2

AH!

The caterers, startled, sprint directly into each other,

bumping heads and knocking themselves out. They lie on the

ground in front of Todd.

TODD

Oh my god, they’re dead! I killed

them! I was just gonna ask them to

let us in!

The bodies begin sliding seemingly by themselves behind the

bush as Emily drags them.

EMILY

Sshhhh.

CUT TO:

17 EXT. JERRY SEINFELD’S HOUSE - EARLY EVENING 17

Todd and Emily, now holding silver food platters but still

wearing their same clothes, walk along the path and into the

house’s back entrance, where the caterers have set up their

makeshift kitchen.

EMILY

Should we have taken their outfits?

TODD

Ew, no, gross.

They pass a cluster of caterers and enter the house’s back

entrance. One caterer looks puzzled and turns to his boss,

who is facing away, cutting cheese.

(CONTINUED)
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CATERER 3

Hey, boss, those two caterers

did have silver platters, but I

feel like they looked a bit fishy.

The boss turns around. He’s a fish.

BOSS CATERER

(Sniffling)

Oh, so now fishy is a bad thing?

CATERER 3

Sorry, nevermind!

Another caterer comes in from the house with an empty cheese

platter.

CATERER 4

Hey boss, did you cut more cheese?

BOSS CATERER

(Through tears)

I always smell like this!

CUT TO:

18 INT. JEFFREY STEINFELD’S HOUSE -- EARLY EVENING 18

Todd and Emily have successfully entered the house.

TODD

And now, to mingle while consuming

copious amounts of alcohol and

cheese. It’s just like Bojack’s

house, but with self respect.

CUT TO:

19 INT. TOM JUMBO GRUMBO’S NEWSROOM - EVENING 19

Classic "Breaking News" music plays.

TOM JUMBO GRUMBO

We return to you now with a

breaking news update. Mr

Peanutbutter and Bojack Horseman,

two celebrities accused of being

major jerks are now on the run from

Hollywoo’s capable PC Police force,

which is doing a great job.

As he speaks, under him a title placard reads, "Horse and

Dog on Lamb from Pigs"

(CONTINUED)
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TOM JUMBO GRUMBO

Their whereabouts are not

currently-

Tom notices the placard. The classic "Breaking News" music

continues.

TOM JUMBO GRUMBO

(looking off screen towards

Randy) Hey, Randy, did you write

this? This is really good. Look,

I’m sorry I’ve been so harsh on

you. It’s just very stressful-

wait, there’s no b in "lamb" in

this context, Randy. You sacrificed

the truth for a pun? C’mon, Randy!

Where’s your integrity? You’re

worse than my ex-wife, Randy, and I

assure you, she is below average.

The title placard is amended, the "b" being chopped from

"lamb."

TOM JUMBO GRUMBO

Thank you, Randy.

(To camera again)

Their whereabouts are not currently

known, but with an army of officers

and the state’s most highly trained

people with Twitter accounts in hot

pursuit, it can’t be pretty.

CUT TO:

20 EXT. DESERT RIDGE - SUNSET 20

Bojack, Diane, and Mr Peanutbutter sit on a blanket on a

ridge in a Nevada desert. It is pretty.

MR PEANUTBUTTER

(As the laughter dies down)

Wow, it is pretty!

Diane’s phone goes doo doo doo - she’s gotten a text. It’s

from Girlcroosh, asking, "Are you with Mr. PB and BoJack???

LMK!"

DIANE

Uhh...I didn’t realize there was

cell service out here.

BoJack digs a little hole and points to it. Diane places her

phone inside, and BoJack fills the hole up with sand.
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CUT TO:

21 INT. ETHAN AROUND SET - EVENING 21

The whole cast of Ethan Around is on set. As usual, it

contains Ethan, two young horses, one young human in a horse

costume, and Pretend Bojack (the aforementioned two men in a

horse costume). They are recording in front of a live

audience.

PRETEND BOJACK

Well, Ethan, if she did all her

chores, then she earned that

allowance.

ETHAN

Looks like I have to pony up!

The audience laughs a holy bunch as the actors all shrug and

wink and do general sitcom things at them. As everyone

laughs- BAM! The PC Police kick down the set’s fake door,

even though they could have simply walked 10 more feet

around the side of the set. Four officers stream in like a

drug raid, but instead of guns, they’re holding iPhones out

at arms length in a hilarious and obvious metaphor about

tweeting. Kevin Lawson winks in the mirror when this

happens.

POLICE 1

DOWN, EVERYONE DOWN!

POLICE 2

WHERE’S BOJACK!

Officer Scarecrow walks in.

POLICE 3 (O.S.)

Boss, I got him! I got Horseman!

OFFICER SCARECROW

You idiot. That’s clearly not the

real BoJack.

We see that Police 3 is apprehending the little girl in the

horse costume.

OFFICER SCARECROW

THAT’s BoJack.

Officer Scarecrow points at Pretend BoJack.

(CONTINUED)
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OFFICER SCARECROW

Get ’im.

Police 3 goes to Pretend BoJack, cuffs in hand. He fumbles

for a second, unsure whether to cuff the fake horse’s front

or hind legs. After a second of confusion, he cuffs both

pairs of legs separately.

PRETEND BOJACK

Wait! No! This is a

misunderstanding! Uncuff me and I

can prove it!

Officer Scarecrow tries to put on sunglasses, but his horns

keep getting in the way, so he puts them back in his pocket.

OFFICER SCARECROW

(with classic detective sass)

That went well.

The crowd - and also cast - erupts in continuous laughter as

Pretend BoJack is dragged out of the room, screaming. Ethan

high fives Officer Scarecrow.

CUT TO:

22 EXT. DESERT RIDGE - DUSK 22

Mr. Peanutbutter and Diane sit on the ridge. BoJack enters

carrying a few berry-looking things and plops them down on

the blanket.

BOJACK

(In his "who wants pancakes"

tone)

Whooo wants peyote?!

MR PEANUTBUTTER

What’s peyote?

BOJACK

It’s like LSD for Native Americans!

MR PEANUTBUTTER

Uhh, is it illegal?

BOJACK

Eh, we’re just kind of letting them

have this one. C’mon!

DIANE

Does it last long?

(CONTINUED)
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BoJack, sensing their reservation, sighs away the enthusiasm

that had briefly come over him.

BOJACK

Guys. This isn’t that.

(Pointing in the direction

from which they came)

There are no cameras, no people, or

voters or judges. Just sand and

three...of us.

BoJack pops a few bites in his mouth. Diane and Mr

Peanutbutter look at each other for a long few seconds.

BOJACK

(Motioning again to Hollywoo)

Is that going the way you

envisioned?

Diane and Mr Peanutbutter also eat some of the peyote.

BOJACK

Yes! Shake it up! Drugs fix

problems! Four out of five doctors

agree!

DIANE

Woo! How long does it take to kick

in?

BOJACK

About 30 minutes.

Title card up: About 29.5 Minutes Later

BOJACK

(On phone)

You want us to come back to

LA now? That might be a little

bit... difficult.

Title card up: About 29.5 Minutes Earlier

BOJACK

About 30 minutes.

DIANE

Ah. Cool.

MR PEANUTBUTTER

Yup!

(CONTINUED)
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BOJACK

Here we go.

Diane looks at her watch. Mr. Peanutbutter whistles a little

tune. BoJack looks out in the distance. This goes on for a

few seconds.

DIANE

So you were just gonna leave us for

THIS, ya piece of shit!?!?

BOJACK

Whoa. What?

DIANE

You were gonna leave us for this?!

It’s a desert!

BOJACK

It’s not a desert!

MR PEANUTBUTTER

It is a desert, BoJack.

BOJACK

Well excuse me for preferring a

desert over a toxic city!

DIANE

That toxic city is your home!

BOJACK

Home? That’s my home?!

CUT TO:

23 INT. JEFFREY STEINFELD’S HOUSE - NIGHT 23

Todd is rip-roaring drunk. He stands next to Emily and they

speak with Jeffrey Steinfeld.

TODD

(Super dramatic)

I have no home! Can I sleep on your

couch?

JEFFREY STEINFELD

(Eh, s’Jerry Seinfeld voice)

My couch? In my house? But I live

here!

(CONTINUED)
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TODD

Yes. Here’s the thing. You let me

sleep here, all a sudden, we’re

buds. We do stuff, you’re there,

I’m there, we’re buds!

A server comes around with wine and cheese samples. Todd

grabs some cheese and chews.

TODD

(with mouth full)

For like, three years or something!

And sure, you don’t want me here,

so you’re mean, but that’s what

makes it fun! What do you say?

Todd spits the chewed-up cheese into the spit bucket, grabs

a glass of wine, and chugs it.

JEFFREY STEINFELD

That sounds horrible!

TODD

That’s the spirit.

JEFFREY STEINFELD

Look. You can’t live here. For

starters, one of your eyebrows is

higher than the other. I can’t look

at that every day, it’s all wrong!

And the driveway only has one lane,

and the Wi-Fi password is really

annoying to explain, and if you

sleep on this couch then I’ll feel

like this whole part of the house

is off limits! It’s right near the

kitchen!

TODD

Oh...

JEFFREY STEINFELD

Plus, you’ve been spitting out the

cheese and drinking the wine -

that’s backwards!

Steinfeld walks a few feet away and hops in a conversation

with a Kramer-looking fellow named Crammer.

CRAMMER

Say, Jeffrey, did that guy want to

live on your couch?

(CONTINUED)
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JEFFREY STEINFELD

Yea!

CRAMMER

But, his eyebrows!

JEFFREY STEINFELD

I know!

Ethan from Ethan Around approaches Todd.

ETHAN

Hey, man, this is great, isn’t it?

A real live party at a celebrity’s

house! What’s wrong?

TODD

I don’t know. Celebrities used to

be totally down to let someone

crash at their house against their

will. What changed, man?

ETHAN

Oh, you’ll never get Jeffrey

Steinfeld to let you live with him.

He’s too big! He doesn’t need

someone around for companionship.

But I know who does.

TODD

The shitty Bazinga guy?

As Todd says this, he pulls out a list that says, "Charlie

Sheen, Jeffrey Steinfeld, Shitty Bazinga Guy" and crosses

out Jeffrey Steinfeld.

ETHAN

No, you goofball. Me!

TODD

Say, you’d let me do that!?

ETHAN

Sure! And if you live with me now,

I guess that means BoJack is on the

way out, and this is the new duo

that will be a thing going forward

from this point on! No more BoJack

Horseman! Time for Ethan Manman!

TODD

Wow, that sounds- wait, your last

name is Manman?

(CONTINUED)
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ETHAN

Yeah, don’t get used to it though,

I think they’re gonna make me

change it.

TODD

Who is?

ETHAN

I don’t know, like, the actual TV

writers?

TODD

Oh, you’re not an actual TV writer?

ETHAN

Not yet, but I’d love to get there

someday. I actually have an idea

for a screenplay about a young

Ethiopian clown-

TODD

(Pretending he hears Emily in

the other room)

What’s that, Emily? Coming!

(As he runs off)

Thanks again for letting me stay

with you Ethan see you soon bye!

Ethan turns around and sees Emily standing directly behind

him. She mimics the iPhone ringtone out of the side of her

mouth and scurries away, pretending to answer.

CUT TO:

24 EXT. DESERT RIDGE - NIGHT 24

BOJACK

-and I leave and come back and ruin

everything and the cycle goes

around and around like a mobius

strip of sadness!

BoJack’s phone rings with a FaceTime request. It’s Princess

Carolyn. He answers.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

BoJack, are you in prison?

BOJACK

No, I’m in Nevada. Way worse.

Princess Carolyn is in her office watching the news, which

is playing video of Pretend BoJack being arrested on set.

(CONTINUED)
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PRINCESS CAROLYN

Correct, you are not in prison. But

everyone thinks you are, because

Tom Jumbo Grumbo is showing video

of future Emmy-winner pretend you

being dragged away like a sack of

racist potatoes.

In the background, the news report shows said video with a

banner reading "No More Dog and Pony Show."

BOJACK

Which potatoes are the racist ones?

Idaho? No, Irish? Wait. Definitely

hush puppies.

The TV shows a close-up of Pretend BoJack in their two-bit,

made-in-China horse costume.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

Jesus crackers, these guys look

more like you than you do.

BOJACK

And what do you want me to do about

it? Wear a costume of the president

and pardon myself on live TV?

Princess Carolyn pauses for a second, clearly considering

it. She shakes her head.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

No. Just come back to LA now and

apologize before the writers

replace your character with Ashton

Kutcher.

BOJACK

You want us to come back to LA now?

That might be a little bit...

difficult.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

You just took peyote didn’t you.

BOJACK

(All cute)

Mayyyyybe.

MR PEANUTBUTTER

It’s Native American LSD!

(CONTINUED)
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PRINCESS CAROLYN

Mr. Peanutbutter, I can’t believe I

have to tell you this again but if

you ever want to be governor you’re

going to have to stop calling

things Native American anything.

Just get your asses over here - if

you’re here before the morning news

cycle we can call the other BoJack

an imposter and pin it all on him.

Step on it...and don’t let Diane

drive!

DIANE

Cause of the peyote?

PRINCESS CAROLYN

You did peyote too!?

Diane reaches over and hangs up BoJack’s phone.

DIANE

Excuse me! I’m a great driver,

youuu-

Her pupils enlarge to massive black orbs.

DIANE

-uuunicorn. You are a unicorn. I

can’t believe I never noticed your

horn.

She notices Mr. Peanutbutter’s luscious, soft-as-shit yellow

lab fur.

DIANE

Hey, boy! Wowwwwwww.

She starts petting Mr. Peanutbutter. BoJack’s eyes also

become huge. He starts petting Mr. Peanutbutter as well.

Then Mr. Peanutbutter’s eyes do the same thing. He starts

petting himself.

ALL THREE OF THEM

Woooowwwwww.

CUT TO:
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25 INT. POLICE INTERROGATION ROOM - NIGHT 25

Two men in a cheap-even-by-Chinese-standards horse costume

sit in a windowless interrogation room lit only by a single

lamp. Two PC police detectives - let’s make them humans

because the puns are getting old - watch through the one-way

mirror. One enters the interrogation room, the other hangs

back.

DETECTIVE GOOBER

Well, well, well. If it isn’t

BoJack Horseman, the main character

of the

first-not-critically-acclaimed-but-shortly-thereafter-critically-acclaimed

show...Horsin’ Around.

PRETEND BOJACK

(politely)

Good evening officer.

The other man in the costume, tucked away in the horse’s

ass, chimes in:

PRETEND BOJACK’S ASS

Who’s askin’, fuck-knuckles?

PRETEND BOJACK

Shh! Sorry about that, officer.

PRETEND BOJACK’S ASS

I ain’t sorry about shit! I’ll kill

ya!

DETECTIVE GOOBER

Ahh, the good horse bad horse

routine. A classic in the

interrogation room. You’re good,

BoJack. But I’m better. I’m

Detective Goober.

PRETEND BOJACK

Hi, there, Detective Goober. It’s a

pleasure to-

PRETEND BOJACK’S ASS

Oh yea? Let’s see some badge,

pretty boy.

Detective Goober, calm, collected, and in-control, moves his

suit jacket and motions to a badge on the breast of his

uniform.

(CONTINUED)
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PRETEND BOJACK

Listen, Detective Goober-

PRETEND BOJACK’S ASS

Hahaha! Is that badge a sticker?

That’s a sticker!

DETECTIVE GOOBER

No, it’s real.

PRETEND BOJACK’S ASS

He’s wearing a sticker badge!

DETECTIVE GOOBER

It’s as cool as the real thing,

okay??

PRETEND BOJACK’S ASS

You get that from a game of clue?

Did you also get issued a water

gun? Hahaha!

DETECTIVE GOOBER

Stop that! Stop it! Make your ass

stop that, BoJack!

PRETEND BOJACK

Stop it, my ass!

Pretend BoJack hits the costume’s butt, and it goes quiet.

PRETEND BOJACK

Listen, Detective Goober. That’s

what we need to tell you. I’m not

BoJack, and this is not BoJack’s

ass talking to you.

DETECTIVE GOOBER

Fat chance.

PRETEND BOJACK

If you’ll uncuff me, I can prove

it.

Skeptical, Detective Goober unlocks both sets of handcuffs.

With their limbs free, the two men shed the horse costume.

Detective Goober loses his shit:

DETECTIVE GOOBER

AHHH! TROJAN HORSE! THEY’RE

ATTACKING FROM WITHIN! Heeeelp!

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 32.

OTHER DETECTIVE

(From behind the glass)

Goober!

Goober runs toward the door. The moment he reaches it, it

opens, as the other detective was running in to help. WHAP.

They run into each other and fall down. They’re out

cold. The two actors steal their sticker badges and walk

out, whistling.

CUT TO:

26 INT. ETHAN’S HOUSE - NIGHT 26

Todd and Ethan are in Ethan’s living room. It’s a dumpy

place in the valley - nothing like BoJack’s mansion -

decorated with home improvement posters and tools. A

decorative hammer hanging on the wall falls onto a

non-decorative hammer placed on the ground, breaking it.

ETHAN

Yeah, sorry if it’s not like what

you’re used to. The studio said

they’d pay me once the season one

numbers came in, and, you know,

BoJack sort of left us high and

dry.

TODD

Yeahhh he does that sometimes.

ETHAN

But hey, at least I’ve got a whole

bed for you, right?

Ethan picks up the not-broken hammer and slams the wall. A

fold-out-from-the-wall-style bed slams down. Todd jumps out

of the way to avoid being squished.

TODD

Wowwww. Goodnight!

Todd jumps horizontal on the bed and slams the wall with a

fist. The bed shoots back up into the closet. Ethan stands

for a beat and then punches the wall again to bring him

back.

ETHAN

You know you don’t have to sleep

inside-

(CONTINUED)
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TODD

-TOO MUCH LIGHT

He punches again and back into the closet he goes. Ethan

goes to exit and hits the light. In the now-pitch black room

we hear: THWAP, CREAK, SLAM.

TODD

By the way, do you have pancake

mix? Or know where I could exchange

4000 dollars for pancake mix?

ETHAN

Sounds like you went to Charlie

Sheen’s house already?

TODD

Answer the question please.

ETHAN

I have pancake mix.

TODD

Great, night!

THWAP, CREAK, SLAM.

CUT TO:

27 INT. DIANE’S CAR - DAWN 27

The three fugitives drive back towards civilization. They

pass a sign:

"You Are Now Leaving Nevada.

’Till Next Mental Breakdown!"

Diane is behind the wheel. They’re silent - the only noise

is the hum of the engine and the radio, which is more static

than it is music. Mr Peanutbutter rides shotgun and looks

out the window. We see his peyote hallucinations. It’s

raining tennis balls. Bunnies are running around and

playing, and in the distance fireworks are fireworking.

MR PEANUTBUTTER

(quietly, to himself)

Mr. Governor Peanutbutter...

BoJack sits in the back seat behind Diane. He looks out his

own window. Herb Kazzazz and Sarah Lynn pull up next to the

car on a motorcycle with a sidecar, riding in the wrong

lane. They wave excitedly to BoJack. He perks up, but as he

(CONTINUED)
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raises a hand to return the wave, a semi truck zooms past,

honking. The motorcycle swerves hard left and off the road

to avoid the truck, which passes, leaving BoJack watching

his old pals now riding away on the dirt. He turns back to

the car and sees Mr Peanutbutter sitting beside him in the

back seat, now wearing a suit.

BOJACK

Hey, Mr. Peanutbutter-

MR PEANUTBUTTER

Mr. Governor Peanutbutter.

BOJACK

Shouldn’t it be Governor Mr.

Peanutbutter?

MR PEANUTBUTTER

(pauses, thinking)

Dammit.

BOJACK

Mr. Governor Peanutbutter, is this

a good idea? Going back home?

MR PEANUTBUTTER

BoJack, let’s say you’ve got a

vinyl record store.

BOJACK

Oh, not the stupid vinyl metaphor

again.

MR PEANUTBUTTER

It’s a good metaphor!

BOJACK

I’ve hurt so many of my friends.

MR PEANUTBUTTER

So have vinyl records. We used to

use them when we ran out of

frisbees on Labrador Island.

They’re super sharp when they

break.

BOJACK

That little girl on Ethan Around.

She sounded just like Sarah Lynn.

She was Sarah Lynn. And I

killed Sarah Lynn.

BoJack motions to the window, where he just watched Sarah

Lynn fly off the road.

(CONTINUED)
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BOJACK

I couldn’t let another little girl

become broken like me.

MR PEANUTBUTTER

Who broke you?

BoJack looks out the window. A convertible pulls up next to

the car with his mother and father in the front and his

10-year-old self in the backseat. The young BoJack taps his

mother’s shoulder excitedly. She responds with a dismissive

wave. He turns away from the window.

BOJACK

No one broke me. I broke myself

because I had no one to show me how

not to.

MR PEANUTBUTTER

So maybe the worst thing you could

do is not be around to show her how

not to break.

BoJack looks back at the window. It’s the same car again,

but now he drives and the child actress, fully clad in her

horse costume, sits in the backseat. They’ve both got one

hand out the window, flying their hands like airplanes into

the wind.

To Mr Peanutbutter, BoJack says:

BOJACK

Thanks, Mr. Governor Peanutbutter.

The governor is no longer there in the back. The real Mr

Peanutbutter is back in the front seat, suitless, petting

himself with his tongue flopped out the side of his closed

mouth.

MR PEANUTBUTTER

Huh?

DIANE

Wouldn’t it be Governor Mr.

Peanutbutter? Wait, is Mister your

first name?

MR PEANUTBUTTER

Ah, glad we can finally solve this.

Basically,-

BoJack’s phone rings. It’s another Princess Carolyn

FaceTime.

(CONTINUED)
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PRINCESS CAROLYN

BoJack, you need to step on it! The

fake you escaped from prison

overnight. Before, you were just a

fraud. I could have saved that

story. But if this story breaks,

you’re a full-on fugitive. You’ve

got two hours, get back here!

Diane puts the pedal to the metal.

DIANE

Where am I going?

BOJACK

The valley.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

What?! No! Sunset Boulevard! Wait,

Diane is driving? Great, when you

die, the story might actually swing

in your favor.

BOJACK

The valley! I have a friend I’m

overdue to be there for.

BoJack hangs up before Princess Carolyn gets the chance to

scream:

CUT TO:

28 INT. PRINCESS CAROLYN’S OFFICE - DAWN 28

PRINCESS CAROLYN

Sunset Boulevard!

Princess Carolyn pulls out her phone in a fuss. She calls

the mole mole.

PRINCESS CAROLYN

Hey, hun. I know where BoJack will

be! Get to Ethan Manman’s house in

the valley! Who’s Ethan Manman? The

star of Ethan Around! You don’t

watch? Well you better get

watching, it’s the next big thing!

CUT TO:
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29 INT. DIANE’S CAR - MORNING 29

The three fugitives speed through the valley, carving sharp

turns and zooming around hills. BoJack nervously checks his

watch and looks out the window. Outside his window, a cop

car zooms up next to them.

BOJACK

Hey, do you guys see this too?

DIANE

Oh shit, cops!

BOJACK

Oh damn, that’s real, huh.

Cops are now flanking Diane’s car on both sides, motioning

to pull over.

BOJACK

Lose em!

DIANE

How??

BOJACK

Do the thing! Three, two, one!

Diane slams the brakes. The cops zoom past.

BOJACK

Nice, now hang this right!

Diane pulls a Richard onto a side street and zooms away,

shaking the cops temporarily.

Cut ahead a couple minutes.

BOJACK

This is it! Pull in!

Diane whips the car into the driveway and comes to a stop.

Then, attempting to park, she accidentally floors the gas,

sending the car into the side of Ethan’s house.

DIANE

DAMNIT!

They jump out of the car and sprint to the door. BoJack

pounds on it.

(CONTINUED)
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BOJACK

ETHAN. Ethan get the door!

Ethan opens up.

ETHAN

BoJack?

BOJACK

Hi, I know it’s early, I’m sorry.

Cops pull into Ethan’s driveway in full force.

BOJACK

Everyone inside!

They run inside. BoJack locks the door and shepherds Ethan

to the living room.

ETHAN

Is this because my neighbors hear

crying at night? I promise that’s

just me.

BOJACK

No, they’re here for me. Not my

fault though, I promise. Look, I’m

here to say I’m sorry for hanging

you out to dry like I did.

ETHAN

Twice.

BOJACK

Twice. I’m radioactive, I hurt

people when they get too close. I

didn’t have people there for me,

and now I have holes. I don’t want

to give you holes too, or the

others. I’ve let down the people

who have believed in me a lot. I

wish I hadn’t, I wish I hadn’t hurt

any of them. I might hurt them

again, but I hope I don’t. I don’t

want to have these holes anymore.

The front door breaks down.

BOJACK

Please, Ethan, fill my

holes. Damnit, why did the last

line have to sound so horrible?

(CONTINUED)
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The PC Police enter the room, led by Officer Scarecrow

himself.

OFFICER SCARECROW

Arrest that man.

ETHAN

No!

An officer walks towards BoJack to cuff him, when from

behind the wall we hear: THWAP. Todd appears. CREAK, SLAM.

TODD

CHARLIE SHEEN HAS HOOKERS.

OFFICER SCARECROW

What?! Let’s get him boys!

The PC Police run out together, and as they do Mr

Peanutbutter chimes in:

MR PEANUTBUTTER

Don’t forget to vote for Mr. PB!

After the room has cleared, it’s just them remaining.

BOJACK

Hey Todd. Thanks. Sorry. Ethan, see

you on set?

ETHAN

Okay.

BoJack starts walking out.

DIANE

What a nice unicorn.

BoJack walks past the car, starts walking all the way home.

On Hollywoo Boulevard, he passes a record store. He buys a

whole record player and carries the bulky box with him. He

drops it off at Princess Carolyn’s place and keeps walking.

He reaches his driveway. His fountain is empty, plants are

dying. He enters.

Todd and Emily sit on the couch watching Ethan Around.

BOJACK

What are you doing here?

TODD

Sssshhhh.

Todd offers him a toaster strudel.
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ENDING CREDITS, BIIIITCH


