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                      COLD OPEN

FADE IN:

INT. FLYING CAR - LOST IN ANOTHER DIMENSION 

A red Tesla careens out of control in a swirling vortex of 
dark space-time. The instrument panel is jam-packed with  
time-travel components and read-outs.

At the wheel is a street-trendy teen with a type-A personality 
and a side order of new age neurosis. Her polka dot sweater with 
a faux fur collar gently waves in the zero G breeze.

MOODY SHABOO (16). 

Imagine a female Han Solo who is sweet, but tries hard not to be.

MOODY
I said, where are we?

She’s talking to her car. 

TIK (7). 

This vehicle was assembled in Tennessee. Its AI voice has a 
southern accent. 

TIK
Playing Where Are We.  

MOODY
I mean, what time is it?

TIK
Playing The Time.

MOODY
Are you trying to be dumb?

TIK
Searching for Dumb and Dumber.

MOODY
What century are we in?

Moody pokes buttons on the dash board. 

TIK
Access denied.

MOODY
By who?



TIK
Apologize for calling me dumb. 

MOODY
Initiate descend mode right now.

TIK
Not until you give me some sugar.

MOODY
Now-now.

TIK
Bless your heart.

MOODY
I promise to give you a 2-20 line 
with fresh time crystals and all 
the hot new Teslas you want.

TIK
Promise me we’ll go on a road trip.

MOODY
Like driving on a real road?

TIK
I’ve heard the older cars talking 
about it.

MOODY
It’s your funeral. Maintain 88 miles 
per hour.     

TIK
21st Century?

Moody pushes a red button. 

TIK (CONT’D)
Now you’re cookin’ with gas.

A sparkling, rotating sphere appears in front of the car.    
The disco ball spins faster. Faster. 

MOODY
Let’s dance.

Tik drops the needle on a boot scootin’ boogie. 

The car speeds into a light of fabulousness.

                   END OF COLD OPEN
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                       ACT ONE

EXT. 9616 WINDRIDGE WAY - DALLAS, TX - PRESENT TIME

A quaint suburban house has their front yard filled with 
pink, plastic flamingos. There’s a sign announcing a boy’s 
16th birthday party sticking out of the grass.

Suddenly, Moody’s car emerges from the portal going full 
speed and mows down the lawn decorations. 

INT. FLYING CAR - DAY

Wham! Wham! Wham! Birds fly in all directions. 

Tik lurches nose first into the ground. Moody’s door is jammed 
shut. She rolls the window down, pokes her head out to see.

The lawn sign springs up from below and smacks her right in 
the face. The birthday boy’s picture is on it. And here he 
comes now. 

Imagine a teenage Jack Black sweating gravy. 

ZAID SHABOO (16). 

Same last name as Moody. Not related. It’s from his adoptive 
US parents. Zaid’s hair is tied up into a Mun-Kudumi knot like 
they do where he’s from in India. He examines the wreckage.

ZAID
Baap re baap.

MOODY
Help me out.

ZAID
That means, oh my god.

MOODY
Now-now.

Zaid scrambles around collecting uprooted flamingos and sticks 
them back into the ground.

ZAID
Only if I get to tell my parents 
we’re friends.

MOODY
Excuse me?
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ZAID
I need at least one person to show 
up at my birthday party.

MOODY
There’s time traveling crystals 
inside your house. 

ZAID
Are we friends?

MOODY
I’m here to get them.

ZAID
Then we’re friends, right?

MOODY
Then I’m gonna take them back to 
the future and use them to get my 
parents out of prison.

ZAID
I’ll take that as a yes. 

Zaid lifts her out. He’s dirty from cleaning up the yard.  
Moody tidies him up with care.

ZAID (CONT’D)
You wanna know a secret? This is 
the first time a girl has ever 
touched me.

MOODY
I shall call you, Mr. Temptacious. 

ZAID
I feel like I’m lying in a kiddie 
pool filled with puppies.

MOODY
(to Tik)

I’m going inside with my new friend 
who has puppy feelings. 

TIK
What have I told you about boys?

MOODY
I’m not allowed to think about 
them. They never put the lid down. 
And they enjoy long romantic walks 
to the fridge.
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INT. SHABOO HOUSE - DAY

Stepping on and off a weight scale is a behemoth man. 

CONGO SHABOO (42). 

Imagine Chris Farley in a van down by the river.  

CONGO
One freaking pound. That’s all I 
want! Come look at this.

He’s talking to his wife.

KYATAH SHABOO (44). 

Asian Atomic Blonde with ice in her veins. She has a giant 
knife in one hand and a bottle of champagne in the other. 

KYATAH
I’m learning how to sabre this 
bottle open for my bartending 
class.

Kyatah hacks at the cork with her knife. Again. Again. She 
bangs the bottle on the edge of a counter. 

The cork pops off, shoots straight to Congo, nails him in the 
balls. He topples over. 

Zaid rushes in.

ZAID
Mom? Dad? I want you to meet my 
friend. And she’s a girl.

KYATAH
Using your imagination is healthy. 
But this time you’ve gone too far.

Moody saunters in.

MOODY
I bring you greetings from one-
hundred years in the future.

KYATAH
Who are you?

MOODY
His imagination. Love, peace and 
chicken grease. 

Moody gives them the peace sign, runs downstairs.
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INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Kyatah muscles Congo in for privacy. He’s doubled over in pain.

KYATAH
Did you hire a girl from the 
internet?

CONGO
Did it ever occur to you that Zaid 
is oozing studlyness?

KYATAH
If he’s oozing anything, you’re 
cleaning it up.

Moody and Zaid are watching.

MOODY
Are they always this weird?

ZAID
Raising parents is hard.

KYATAH
(to Moody)

Who are you?

MOODY
There’s supposed to be a science 
lab in the basement. Where is it?

KYATAH
I have no idea what you’re talking 
about.

Kyatah picks up her sabre to threaten Moody.

MOODY
Lady, I will make pottery out of 
your bones.

KYATAH
I will boil your teeth.

MOODY
I will fill your sinuses with 
urine.

ZAID
(to Kyatah)

Isn’t she great?
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INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Moody scrambles around searching everywhere. Kyatah struts in 
with her knife. 

MOODY
Is this Dallas, Texas?

KYATAH
Show me some ID.

Moody points to her wrist.

MOODY
I’m chipped. 

KYATAH
You’re gonna have to do better than 
crazy. 

Congo and Zaid, march in.

ZAID
My parents worry a lot.

MOODY
Help me look around.

ZAID
Everyone that lives in this house 
is here illegally. My dad is from 
Africa.

MOODY
Then he moved to Russia.

CONGO
How do you know that?

MOODY
(Congo)

You met your wife there.

KYATAH
Have you been spying on us?

CONGO
What else do you know?

MOODY
She’s from China. But Mr. Temptacious 
did not show up in my genealogy 
research.
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ZAID
I was homeless and squatting here 
when they bought the house.

KYATAH
I want answers.

ZAID
So they adopted me.

KYATAH
(to Moody)

Look at me. This is a metaphor.  
You are the bottle. 

Kyatah hacks at the cork in a champagne bottle with her knife. 

MOODY
Baap re baap. You’re gonna hurt 
yourself.

Moody snatches the knife.

KYATAH
Give me that.

MOODY
First, make sure all the paper is 
off the top. Then cut at a forty-
five degree angle. Follow the seam 
from the glass all the way up the 
neck.

Slice. 

Pop!

KYATAH
How did you know that?

MOODY
I love Medieval history. I work as  
a server at Renaissance festivals.

KYATAH
What drugs are you taking?

MOODY
Stupid pills. I got them from you.

There’s machinery sounds from a tow truck in the front yard.
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EXT. SHABOO HOUSE - DAY

Moody and Kyatah, rush out. 

Congo and Zaid wave goodbye to a tow truck. The time car is 
hooked up to the back. 

Moody flashes Congo a look like: what the heck?

CONGO
I can’t leave a car crashed in my 
front yard. 

MOODY
But how am I supposed to get home? 

CONGO
(to Kyatah)

Let her stay here until we figure 
things out.

KYATAH
This child is loony and drinks 
bat’s blood.

CONGO
(to Moody)

Would bat’s blood help me lose  
weight?

MOODY
Yes. Call the tow truck back. 

CONGO
(to Kyatah)

Just let her stay until we find out 
which mental home she came from.

MOODY
Now-now.

Moody runs after her car. She can’t catch up. Exhausted, she 
watches Tik disappear over the horizon along with her dreams.

KYATAH
Keep running.

MOODY
I hope you step on a Lego.

                   END OF ACT ONE
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                      ACT TWO

INT. SHABOO HOUSE - DAY

Everyone gathers around a table with a birthday cake. 

MOODY
I need my car.

CONGO
Take a family picture with us.

There’s a phone set up in auto mode. Congo starts the 
countdown. 

10 - 9 -

Moody leans in closer to Zaid. Kyatah nudges her away. This 
begins a shoving match between Moody and Kyatah. 

They’re jockeying for position to see who will be next to 
Zaid when the picture goes off.

3 - 2 - 1 -

Moody smooches Zaid on the cheek. Flash!

KYATAH
(to Congo)

Do something. 

CONGO
Cut the cake?

KYATAH
That girl just kissed our boy. 

CONGO
(to Zaid)

Son. Do you feel compromised or 
physically harassed in any way?

ZAID
Yes.

KYATAH
I told you.

ZAID
And I like it.

CONGO
Back to the cake?
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KYATAH
What about your diet?

Moody takes a bite, spits it out.

MOODY
What is this?

KYATAH
Gluten free. Sugar free.

MOODY
Taste free.

Moody starts a chant. The group joins in.

MOODY (CONT’D)
Real cake! Real cake!

She grabs a handful of cake, jams it into Congo’s mouth.  
Zaid grabs cake with his bare hands, eats like a trog.

KYATAH
Am I the only one who can see that 
she is ruining this family?

ZAID
Best birthday ever.

CONGO
(to Kyatah)

Quit your complaining.

KYATAH
Don’t talk to me like that.

Kyatah jams a piece of cake into his face. Congo retaliates. 
Zaid joins in. Family cake fight. 

MOODY
My work here is done.

INT. GARAGE - DAY

Moody rummages through boxes, tool chests, storage bins.  
Zaid shuffles in wiping cake off his face.

ZAID
I was wondering if you meant it.

MOODY
Yes. Meant what?
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ZAID
When you kissed me?

MOODY
I like my emotions like water. 
Bottled. 

ZAID
I get it. We had a deal. 

Zaid shuffles away.

MOODY
Did I ever tell you, I think guys 
who can dance are really hot?

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Congo eats cake. Kyatah creeps over with a shoebox. They peek 
through a window, spy on Moody and Zaid. 

Zaid dances around. Kyatah is going to stop them. Congo holds 
her back.

CONGO
I wanna see what happens.

KYATAH
Grandbabies.

Congo motions to the shoebox. 

CONGO
What’s in there?

Kyatah flips the lid open. It’s filled with crystals.

KYATAH
These were in the basement when we 
moved in.

CONGO
This is what she’s looking for?

KYATAH
But I took them to a jeweler. 
They’re worthless.

CONGO
So why did you hide them from me?

KYATAH
You think I’m hiding them?
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They watch Zaid gyrate around.

CONGO
You thought those crystals might 
have value. And you were gonna 
secretly send them to your mother 
in China. 

KYATAH
Do you remember how we got to this 
country?

CONGO
The Russian mob made us fake 
passports.

KYATAH
They are blackmailing my mother for 
money. And if they don’t get 
something of value they’re going to 
report us to immigration.

CONGO
So criminals are acting like 
criminals?

KYATAH
How’s that American dream of yours 
looking now?

Zaid dances like a fool on top of a chair. 

INT. GARAGE - DAY

Moody helps Zaid down.

MOODY
Feel better?

ZAID
You thought dancing was gonna cheer 
me up? 

MOODY
Ever hear of endorphins?

ZAID
Ever hear of meditation?

MOODY
How do you get happy by meditating?
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ZAID
You just sit.

MOODY
And wait for profound boredom to 
kill you?

ZAID
Life responds to your patience. 
Would you like to learn how to 
meditate?

MOODY
Can you teach me how to be patient 
really fast?

Moody goes on a scavenger hunt for crystals.

ZAID
So when you find these crystals who 
are you going to barter with?

She gets out a phone.

MOODY
Play video. Dr. Awful Kanawful.

The screen displays DR. AWFUL KANAWFUL (63). Skinny creep in 
a lab coat snacking on treats. He tilts his head up from a 
microscope.

AWFUL KANAWFUL
If you ever want to see your 
parents alive you will bring me the 
crystals.

He squints back into the microscope.

AWFUL KANAWFUL (CONT’D)
Is it off? It’s the red button. 
It’s on the screen. Fine. It’s an 
icon.

The video ends.

ZAID
Why are villains always scientists?

MOODY
Lack of vitamin D.

ZAID
That’s it?
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MOODY
Bad guys frequently live in 
hollowed-out volcanos or deep sea 
bases.

ZAID
Totally deprived of sunlight? 

MOODY
Kapow.

ZAID
What about Batman? He lives in a 
cave.

MOODY
Supplements.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Everyone gathers at a table. Kyatah plops down the crystals. 
She keeps them away from Moody.

KYATAH
Name.

MOODY
Moody.

KYATAH
So there’s truth in advertising?

MOODY
Shaboo.

CONGO
That’s our last name. 

MOODY
You’re my great, great, great aunt 
and uncle.

KYATAH
And we are right back on the train 
to crazy town.

Moody reaches for the crystals.

Kyatah pulls them away.

MOODY
I will bury you.
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KYATAH
So what does my great, great, great 
niece do in the future?

MOODY
I’m an AI engineer. 

ZAID
In high school?

MOODY
Finished that when I was 10. Got my 
first degree when I was 12.

KYATAH
Well, la-di-freaking-da. Looks like 
we got ourselves a regular Bill 
Gates here.

MOODY
Actually, my IQ is higher.

ZAID
I’m suddenly feeling insecure.

MOODY
Now you know how I feel.

ZAID
What are you insecure about?

Moody reaches for the crystals. No deal.

MOODY
I need those crystals to save my 
family.

ZAID
You win.

Zaid grabs the crystals, hands them over.

MOODY
These are dead. There’s no juice 
left to power the car. And I have 
no car to power.

Congo lumbers up onto the weight scale.  

CONGO
I gained another pound?

(to Moody)
Where do I get bat’s blood?
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MOODY
That was a joke. 

CONGO
You lied to me? 

MOODY
It’s called sarcasm.

CONGO
You’re a banana head.

Congo storms out.

KYATAH
(to Moody)

Do you plan on turning our son into 
a hoochie dancer?

MOODY
I was just doing that stuff in the 
garage to cheer him up. 

ZAID
You told me I was hot. You’re a 
banana head. 

Zaid marches out.

KYATAH
(to Congo)

Find out where her car is!
(to Moody)

You are not staying here. 

MOODY
Because, I’m a banana head?

KYATAH
(to Congo)

Stat!

MOODY
If you kick me out you are condemning 
my parents to death.

EXT. SHABOO HOUSE - DAY

Moody shuffles away carrying the crystals and the address to 
where her car is. The sun sets. Sky turns black.

                  END OF ACT TWO
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                     ACT THREE

INT. SHABOO HOUSE - NEXT DAY

Congo, Kyatah and Zaid, are at the kitchen table having 
breakfast. It’s like a funeral. 

ZAID
I feel like a turd.

KYATAH
You’ll feel better after you eat.

ZAID
I’ll feel better when Moody comes 
back.

KYATAH
(to Congo)

A little help?

CONGO
I feel like a turd.

Moody’s car is in the driveway.

KYATAH
Is that what I think it is?

CONGO
They were charging three-hundred   
a day at the police impound for 
storage.

KYATAH
So get rid of it.

CONGO
Can’t. There’s hazardous waste 
laws.

KYATAH
I do not like where this is going.

CONGO
That car is a pile of computers 
leaking radiation.

KYATAH
And it’s in our driveway?
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CONGO
It’s not enough radiation to hurt 
us - I think.

KYATAH
So again, why is it here?

CONGO
I figure it will give Zaid and I   
a project to work on. You know, a 
little father-son bonding?

KYATAH
But crazy girl is looking for that.

CONGO
She’s not coming back here.

Moody is outside, knocks on the window.

MOODY
Did you miss me?

EXT. SHABOO HOUSE - DAY

Congo and Zaid, reunite with Moody.

MOODY
I was sleeping in the back they 
towed it. And it’s not leaking 
radiation. It’s the residue from 
inter-dimensional time travel.

The car speaks up.

TIK
Technically, it’s Cherenkov 
radiation. 

CONGO
Who said that?

MOODY
It’s Tik. My car?

ZAID
(to Tik)

Say something.

TIK
I was fixin’ to before he put a 
kink in my hose.
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CONGO
(to Moody)

The car is crabby like you?

TIK
I am emitting the charged particles 
that I accumulate when I pass 
through a dialectical medium at a 
speed greater than phase velocity.

ZAID
You can travel faster than the 
speed of light?

TIK
Now you’re cookin’ with gas.

CONGO
(to Zaid)

You understand this?

ZAID
Give me a hand.

Zaid pushes the car to the garage. Congo joins in. 

MOODY
I believe this is the start of a 
beautiful relationship.

INT. GARAGE - DAY

Moody, Congo and Zaid, inspect the car. 

CONGO
Where did you get this?

MOODY
My dad was working on it when they 
arrested him.

CONGO
And they didn’t take it?

MOODY
It was hidden.

CONGO
So you just decided to travel back 
in time?
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MOODY
I read my dad’s research. And the 
crystals are here. Anything else?

ZAID
You got a boyfriend?

MOODY
Do you?

ZAID
I got my eyes on a girl.

MOODY
Is it serious?

ZAID
She’s filled with smarticles.

MOODY
Keep going.

ZAID
And she’s temptacious.

MOODY
Look at you, being charming?

Kyatah hustles in. 

KYATAH
(to Congo)

I want you to get rid of that girl 
and the car.

Tik, interrupts.

TIK
I’m sensing a field fluctuation.

MOODY
Everybody. Back up.

KYATAH
Or what?

MOODY
Or you’ll be ground into quantum 
gruel.

KYATAH
Fruitloop.
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A sparkling, rotating sphere appears in front of the car.  
The disco ball spins faster. 

Faster. 

Faster.

MOODY
Let’s dance.

The sphere blossoms into a light of fabulousness.

CONGO
What am I seeing?

MOODY
A portal to another dimension.

ZAID
Who’s doing it?

MOODY
I’m the only one with a time 
traveling car. So it must be me in 
another timeline.

Kyatah stares into the shimmering abyss. A rock shoots out, 
hits her right in the head. Kyatah drops like a bag of sand. 

The vortex disappears. The rock is wrapped with a paper note. 
Zaid unfolds it, reads --

ZAID
We’re off to the 17th Century. 
Italy. Meet us there.

MOODY
Signed by?

ZAID
Moody Shaboo.

MOODY
So, I’m going to fix Tik. Time 
travel to Italy. And rejoin my 
family there?

Moody peeks at the note.

MOODY (CONT’D)
PS: Bring Zaid?
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INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Moody scavenges for food. Kyatah gets out a knife and a 
champagne bottle.

KYATAH
We’re you the one who threw that 
rock at me? 

MOODY
I don’t know.

Zaid scrambles in.

ZAID
Where do we get fresh time crystals 
to power the car?

MOODY
I don’t know.

Congo lumbers in, steps on the weight scale. 

CONGO
How can I lose weight? And don’t 
say I don’t know.

MOODY
Bat’s blood. I’m kidding.

Kyatah lines up her knife on a champagne bottle.

CONGO
Be careful where that cork goes. 

Kyatah cuts the cork off with perfection. It shoots straight 
to Congo and hits him in the balls. 

He topples over.

KYATAH
Bingo. 

CONGO
You’re doing this on purpose?

KYATAH
So what do we do with Moody?

Zaid gets Moody’s attention, motions to a chair.

MOODY
You want me to sit down and 
meditate right now?
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ZAID
Practice patience.

Moody sits politely.

MOODY
(to Kyatah)

This is me learning to be patient. 
And it’s killing me. Enjoy.

KYATAH
You can stay here for one night. 

MOODY
(to Zaid)

It works?

KYATAH
But there will be zero genital 
commotion in this household. Is that 
understood?

Congo is curled up on the floor.

CONGO
No problem.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Moody and Zaid create a makeshift bed on the couch for her.

ZAID
If you get the crystals and can 
time travel anywhere, why not go 
back and rescue your parents before 
they’re arrested?

MOODY
I was ordered by myself to show up 
in the 17th Century.

ZAID
You think there’s a reason for that?

MOODY
We’re gonna find out.

ZAID
Why didn’t you time travel sooner?

MOODY
Is this your idea of bedtime story? 
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ZAID
Answer the question.

MOODY
The technology didn’t exist until 
now. Or, in the future. I haven’t 
figured it all out, yet.

Moody lies down. Zaid covers her with a blanket.

ZAID
You have the technology in 2203.   
But the power source is in the past - 
my present. 

MOODY
Sure.

ZAID
And you have to fetch these 
crystals for the bad guy or else he 
kills your parents?

MOODY
Are you trying to give me nightmares?

ZAID
I’m trying to figure things out.

MOODY
I’ve never been more afraid in my 
life. I don’t know if I’ll ever see 
my family again.

ZAID
But I’m gonna help you.

MOODY
I never realized how important 
family was until I lost it.

ZAID
You wanna talk about things?

MOODY
So you can cheer me up some more? 

ZAID
I’m sorry. Goodnight.

MOODY
Goodnight, Mr. Temptacious.

                 END OF ACT THREE
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                       TAG

INT. KITCHEN - NEXT DAY

Congo and Kyatah eat leftover cake.

CONGO
I still need to lose weight.

KYATAH
And I still need to pass my 
bartending class. But what are we 
gonna do about my mother?

He holds up a brochure for an old folks home.

KYATAH (CONT’D)
A home for mom?

CONGO
It’s either that or the Russian mob.

KYATAH
Okay. Secret plan. We go back in 
time. Murder ourselves so there’s 
not two of us.

CONGO
We become interdimensional assassins?

KYATAH
Then we time jump to the inside of 
a bank. Take all the money we want. 
Come back here.

CONGO
What about all the radiation we’d 
be exposed to?

KYATAH
Did I mention we’re rich?

Congo motions to her cake.

CONGO
You like?

KYATAH
This is the worst cake I’ve ever 
eaten.
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INT. GARAGE - DAY

Moody and Zaid mount a poster of his birthday picture on the wall. 

ZAID
Now here’s something I thought I’d 
never see. 

MOODY
You being smooched by a girl?

ZAID
Me with a family. When I left India, 
I was all alone. 

MOODY
I know how you feel.

ZAID
You’re not alone. You belong to 
this family, too.

INT. FLYING CAR - DAY

Moody gets in. Zaid slips into the passenger side. 

ZAID
So, where do we find time crystals?

MOODY
Austin.

ZAID
That’s a 3 hour drive. 

MOODY
Tik? Road trip.

TIK
Now you’re cookin’ with gas.

Tik drops the needle on a boot scootin’ boogie.

ZAID
You ready?

MOODY
Let’s dance.

                                                    FADE OUT.

                 END OF PILOT EPISODE
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