Welcome anyone! This is one of our unfinished episodes. The script is mostly
unrevised, so any grammar check/sensitivity reading will have come after. You
may see some highlighted parts, which are usually notes to check accuracy or
pronunciation notes for our cast. Here, you get to see our writer’s stream of
thought, so please be kind and remember that what you see in the final product is
never a first draft! With that, please enjoy!

EPISODE 28 - UNTITLED

BEGINNING OF SEGMENT [1]

[A HARDIZAN JAIL. THERE’S HONESTLY PROBABLY DRUNK
PEOPLE AND SLEEPING PEOPLE. ]

GUARD. Name?

PEACHES. Peaches Marks.

GUARD. Purpose?

PEACHES. I'm visiting my uncle. I've actually been here before-

GUARD 2. Hey Peaches.

PEACHES. (relieved) Hey.

GUARD 2. This guy’s new, sorry about that. Go on in.

PEACHES. Thanks.

[PRISON DOOR SLIDES OPEN. PEACHES WALKS THROUGH. ]

CARL. (stern) Canned Peaches.



PEACHES. Hey Uncle Carl.

CARL. (still very serious) What are you in for this time?

PEACHES. I punched a rich guy. Got him real good in the nose.
They’1ll never recognize him.

CARL. (genuinely interested) Did you actually?

PEACHES. Hah, you wish.

CARL. (laughing) Peaches! One of these days you’ll come in here
with a real story!

PEACHES. Tt’1ll be way dumber than punching someone in the nose.
They’ 11 get me for speeding or something.

CARL. They’1ll get you for anything these days. I should know.

PEACHES. How are you, Uncle Carl?

CARL. Prison’s a riot! The warden’s gonna bring me last week’s
newspaper and some adhesive tomorrow so I can make a collage.

PEACHES. Woah, sounds thrilling!

CARL. You bet! (loud whispering) I'’m gonna make a huge sign that
says (shouting) “DOWN WITH THE MACHINE!”

GUARD 2. Carl.

CARL. Eh.

PEACHES. Sounds like something that’ll keep you in here for a
while.

CARL. As long as I'm in here, they can’t stick me in a factory,
now can they? I get food, a roof over my head, life is good.

PEACHES. Well, we miss you still. Everyone says hi and sends
their love.



CARL. Well tell them I send it back. And tell ‘em to visit more!

PEACHES. Yeah, I will. (lowering their voice) Let’s hope I’m not
in here too often, eh?

CARL. Oho? (lowering his voice) Got something cooking then?

PEACHES. Same old. Well, sort of. We’ve got a couple really good
allies now.

CARL. Who, old Jebediah up on the hill?

PEACHES. He would never. No, we’ve got a Gannon politician.

CARL. (loudly) A what?!

PEACHES. Cogs, not so loud.

CARL. (quieter) You’ve got a Gannon politician? You’re kidding
me.

PEACHES. Nope. Charlie and I have been talking to her. We'’re
working up to a strike.

CARL. Strike who? A rich guy?

PEACHES. A strike. Striking. You’re gonna love this. It’s where
no one goes to work until they make a change. We demand
something from them, and refuse to work until we reach an
agreement.

CARL. HOHO!

PEACHES. (lower) Yeah, but keep it to yourself, alright?

CARL. (lower) Canned Peaches I'm a locked box. They never get
anything out of me.

PEACHES. I wanted to ask for advice. On what to do if... I’d
rather not end up in here too.



CARL. Easy. Don’t say anything. Let the action do the talking
for you. Laws are about what you say around here, Peaches. Not
really what you do. And this thing you’re talking about? A
strike? No one’s done that before. It’s not in the books. They
can’t get you for anything. So you hold your head high and you
let 'em try and take you down.

PEACHES. (chuckling) I might need some of your confidence.

CARL. Ah, you don’t need mine. You’re a Marks. You’ve already
got all the confidence you need.

END OF SEGMENT

e 2) Tons of people join the revolution, incl Darren, it’s a big success
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