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lfe know th,is reads "e*pensive". However,
we have no inÈenÈions of dolng an expcasive
movie and rvouId point out that Rocky Morton
and Àna"bel JanJceI, Êhê dírectors on tåe project,
made the MAl( E8ÀDROOM rnovie for S800,000.
Obviously, thls script needs more ¡rork but
this is the direction we ¡'rant it to go in.
Ivaa Rei,t¡nan
Joe Medjuck
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FÂDÉ IN

A COI'fPLETELY BIåCK SCREEI'I,
"11348 r 06 : 30 a. rî. Gì-fT. "

on r,¡hich a CÅPTIO!.I appears:

1¡s C.A,PTION disanneårs as ¡he d¿rkness alcers, no\r
illr¡¡ntna¿ed by horcies of constell¿cions end soLar sysceßs
?his ls deep spåce as seen froa che ¡nids¡ of it.
Ihe GU!ÐE'S VOICE addresses us: rrårsr, r¿ise, unflappable.

GUiDE
(v.o.)

This is a 3Èoty f:o:n the Hi¡ch-
Hiker's Guide co Ehe Galaxy, perhaps
che nosc renarkable, certainly che
mosË successful book ever to coroe
ouc of che grear nublishing
corporacions of Ursa Minor.

'ole single ouc a parcicular solar rysteo and begin uoving
slowl.v but pur.oosefully Eoward ic, ¿¡rt

CUIÐE
(v. o. ,

concinuing)
In many of the oore rel¿xed
civiliza¿ions of che Galaxy, che
Hicchhiker's Guide has already
supplanred che gre¿t Encyclopedia
Galaccica as she standard reposicory
of all knowledge and r¡i.sdoo, for
chough iË has many omiscions and
contains much whích is apocryphal,
or rt le¿sc rildly inaccurare, il
scores over che older, Ítotre
pedestrian rork in gwo respect,s.
Firsc, iE is slighcly cheaper, end
seccnd, i¡ has the words "Don'g

, Panicl" prinÈed on iËs cover.

[,Ie h¿ve nov¡ reached che sol¡r systeg: Ear¿h's.

GUIDE
(v.o.,
concinuing)

llcis scory of, che Guide is a scory
of some lives it affecced. 9re of
chese lives belongs to I hr¡nân being
fro¡a che planer €,¡r¡h.

We SINGLE OUT che E¡r¡h. Over chi.s, rse ST.IPER a CAPTION:
"D€SIRUCTION OF EARTT{ DtÍE; Il:56 ¿.m. cMT."

(co¡tT. )
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T!.:e Cê.PTION riisapnears. lie piunge do'¡ir Ëoçard c:re 3ricish
Isles, descending chrough a billowy bank of clouds and
finally diving dov¡n chrough che roof of a chårmi¡1g, È.i.ro-

gCory house, Ëo:

il.iT. "sPå.cE" -- ì.foRl{ING

l,Je

E¿
gD
tri

¿rppear co be back !n space, once again observing che
Iaxies from a far discance, seelng rtars as riny white
oE,s againsc a biack background. A CAPTIOI'¡ appeart
:19 a.m. Giff" -- briefly regiscers, chen disaPpears.

A HUGE tL{,}lD reaches inco
eway Èhe "gEârs. " I^le:

Ehe "galax;r" and begins brushing

PULL BACK TO

TNT. ÄRîHUR'S BEDROOM .. MORNTNG

ile ¿re in che upsÈairs bedroour of ÀRTHUR DENI, an Engl-ishnan
clad in pajamas and a barhrobe. l,fe now see che "galaxy" is
merely che shiay black cop of, his bedsicie table, alop whích

. sirs an AugomaEic Tea Ì'faker/Alarm Clock. ilre "s!års" ¿te
graì.ns of sugar ç¡hich Àrthur þ¿s rrqsuceerf Fr,rlly tried Co
pour into his norning Eea.

Archur is in his late 20s, decenc-looking, amiable-natured
and always makes a sincere efforc Èo undefsE¿nd r¡hac's being
saici co hi¡n (though he doesn't always succeed). JusÈ no!t,
he's fairly groggy but crying Èo wake up. As he se¡eeps che
spilled sugar inco a ¡¡asEebasket, then purs rîore tugar inÈo
his leacup, we hear a RIIMBLIIiG N0ISE o. s.

GUIÐE
(v.o. ,

:conEinuing)
His name is Archur DenE, he is

an apê descendanc of the specles
hooo saoiens

Xtre o.s. RII,fBLING resolves into an o.s. CRASfi.
ArEhur goes Eo Ehe window ¿nd looks ouE -- jusc
see a huge, bloouing rosebush rise up pasc hin.

Periurbeci,
in time co

EXT. ARTHUR'S FRONT YARD .- ARIIIUR'S P.O.V. -- i,IOzu.¡iNC

A lovely garden in che Engliih councryside, wich beauciful
rosebushes -- one of which is unceremoniously dunped upsíde
down by Èhe scoop of a bulldozer. Severai mo¡:e bulldozers
PrePare Ëo scoop up the rest of Che garden.

(coNT. )
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GUiDE
(v. o. ,

con¿inuing)
and so¡reone is crying co drive a

hlghtvay b.fpass through his honre.

.tRÎliuR's BEDROoM -- NÍORì,¡ING

Archur, ouÈraged anci disr:rayed, bolus from Ehe roon.

CUT 1O:

EXT. ARTHUR'S FRONT YARD .- DAY

liuge chunks of e¿rth have been dug up inË,o mounds by che
bulldozers, no!,¡ even closer co E,he house. For some reason
ì{e can't yeE cell, uhe bulldozers aren'c rnoving.

PROSSEñ., a bureaucr¿c, steps off a mud, mound, walks around
to che lowered scooo of the fronc bulldozer and looks dor¡n:
Arthur, sÈill in hii bathrobe and pajãrmas, is lying in fronc
of che bulldozer.

PROSSER
Nearly four hours noqr, Mr. Dent.
You can'c lie in fronc of che
bulldozers foreverr J¡ou know,

ARTHUR
(de ce¡'¡ninedly p LeasanË )

L'm garne, le¡'s see who rusts firsc.

Look,
now.

PROSSER
ie's Ëoo laÈe for all chis

(waves sheef of
documenEs ,aË Arrhur)

Copies of shese denolicion orders
have been on display at Èhe planning
office in Easc Grinsuead for over a
year, so you've had plency of cime
ro lodge a fornal eonolainE.

ARl¡iUR
Plency of ¡iure? The firct I knew
abou¡ an;r of Ehis was ¡'escerday,
'¿hen Ehac worknan arrived aE ny
door.

who doesn'È reaci.
(coNT. )

ia He points Eo che BULLDOZER'S DRIVËR,
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ART!1UR
(concinuing)

Before Ehat, you hadn'r e:c¿êEly gone
ou¿ of yoìJr utay ¿o call aEt,ention eo
chis business, had you? I rnean,
like ac¿ualty celling an;rbodY or
anyching.

PROSSER
there's no call for salcasm.

ARTHUR
Sorry, but il seems so mè Èhe¡e's
less call for your bloodY bYPass-

Prosser SIGHS and gertures for the Drivers
bulldozer engines ãgain, Èhen leans closer

to steft, cheir
to ArLhur.

Mr. Denc,
damage rha
ifileui

PROSSER
have you any idea hor¡ much
c bulldozer ç¡ould suffer
t roll stlaÍght over you?

ARÎ{URO
Hoç much?

PROSSER
None at all.

He lecs Archur ¡hink Ehis over, å3:

GUTDE
(v.o.)

3y a scrange cotncidence, "ttone ac
all" is exacËly how much suspicion
che ape descenôanr Arthur Denc had

CUT TO:

EXT. COUNTRY [.âI,¡E -- DAY

À-piecuresque Eree-liaed road ¡ha¡ leads co Archuris house.FgR¡, a 30ish worklng journalisc in biuã j;.;;-rr,ã,; ;-ti¡'of a bullshis arris¡l Éurries up rire roi¿i-i'-Ue"r can ín hishand and È.wo Eor¡els and a filchy whice ¿uifet bag over hischoulcer. someching inside che'du¡-fel bag is ÈlT¡¡KINc pjD.

(coNT. )
! e
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CUIDE
(v.o.,
conEinuing)

chac one of his closesc frlencis
'.¡as noc descended iron an ape, bug
'îtas in facc from a small plenec
gomewhere i.n c.he victnicy of
Becelgeuse -- and not from Asbury
Park, New Jersey, as he usuall,v
ciaimed

Ford looks from che beer can eo his wacch, drains Ehe can,
cosse! Íc away anC rounds a bend in the ioad, âs:

I

CUIDE
(v.o.,
conEinuing)

His name is Ford. In fifreen
seconds' Eine, he will say, "Hello,
Archur, llscen." the ape descendanc
wíll greec hi¡n in returrr bur, in
deference co ¿ nillion years of
evolutj.on, w!11 noc aÈtetrpt co pick
fleaE off hin.

EXÎ. AR,THUR'S FRONT YARD .. DAY

Ford breaËhlessly runs up Eo Archur, sÈill lying in fronc
¡he bulldozet. Ford doe¡n't find chis odd.

As
of

.. a. -ËeIIo,

Arthur sits un,

FORD
Arthur. Liscen --

surprised and delighred ro see Ford.

ARTHUR
Fordl I'u so glad you're here, you
can call a lauyer for me. They --

FORD
A larryer? Look, åre you busy?

ART'dUR
Uu, llo, noc aparE from lying ia
fronc of chis bulldozer co scop ic
from knocking down ny house.

FORD
(the sareasæ
doesn' r register)

Gre¿c. llren come on, qre goÈEå gel
Eo Ehe ne-ares t pub righc now.

t
(cor¡T. )
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Aruhur
EO ln¿KE
grasPc

ARTHUR
( increasingly beruildered)

iv'e do ? i.lhy ?

FORD
Look, I'n gonna tell you Ehe nosc
irnporcanc thing you've ever heard in
your liie, and you need Eo ser shic-
iaced drunk for- it

scares ac Ford incentl¡r, looks beck at che bul.ldozers
sure chey're re.el, looks ¿¡ Forci again Eo see if he

lhe sicuacion. ãe cioesn'E seem co.

ARlHUR
lfell, Ford, chac does sound very
EëmpËing, bur che rhing of iÈ is,
Èhey're going co descrõy my home.

FORD
(surprised)

Hor¡' d you know?

ArEh.ur gescures aE Ehe bulldozers.

ARÎHUR
IE's noË Ehe sorr of chíng I'o
Iiable co miss.

FOR¡
I'JhaE does thaE have to do r¡irh --

aE
che

t

He stops, ¡akes a good look at the buLldozers, looks
Ar¡hur'3 house and-realizes they're noÈ talkiág ¿bout
same ching. Ford points aE rhe house fo be sure.

c.o,,.lÎH'gl
You mean Çh:Ls home? It's just gonna
be -- ah,-ffi he1l r¡ith ic.

He looks fron his wacch to che sky, abrupcly turns on his
heel and scrides over co Prosser, q¡ho is- coàferring wich Èhe
buildozer Drivers over che ROAR of the engines.

FORD
(Eo Prosser,
conEinTring)

H"y, you! Yeah, excuse oel

(coNT. )e
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PROSSER
Are you a friend of his?
cone round co his senses

7L/ 26 /9',î
(c0i.¡1. )

Has he
ye: ?

FORD
For now, lec's salr he hasn'Ë. In
facs, IeE,'s say he'lI be chere all
day.

I

PROSSER
(desponden¿)

0h, don'c say chac.

FORD
If he is, you guys are gonna be
sircin6 around doing nothing all
day, right? In which case, you
don't accually need hira co E here.

PROSSER
'vlha¿?

Ford flings an arm over Prosger's shoulder, leading him
across Ehe yard as he explalns hinself. Ar¿hur props
hinself up on his elbows,-sÈrl.vi.og Eo ligten, buc he (and
\de) cEn'c hear a word. Horuever, Prosser sEarcs co look
suspÍciousl.v smug and relieved ¿s he nods acquieacence.

Ford and Prosser ap¡rroach ¿trchur, wiro eyes chern warily.
FORD

Okay, Archur, Eemporery truce. Mr.
Prosser has agreed ro lie in che mud
for you now if you'Il v¡acch ehe
bulldozers ¡-or hin on his break.

ARTHUR
I,lhac?

PROSSER.
I glve my rolemn word.

And he lies dor¡n nexÈ to Archur in front of che bulldozer.

FCIRD
See? Whac more crn you ask for?

Before Arthur can recover from his confusion, Ford yanks hio
to his feet, chen Eosses one oi the coç'els aE hirn.o (cor'¡T. )
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rORÐ
(concinuing)

Cacch !

ilore agitaced chan before, he tugs on ArËhur's b¿Ehro'oe
sleeve, buE årchur looks uncerEainly back aE Prosser wiro,
thinking Ehe¡t've Bone, sËaris co gec up. Ford scernl;r
c¿Eches Prosser's e;re; Prosser rneékly lies dor"'n again.

t"o".iÎ.Tr,r>
No sneaky knocking dor¿a Mr. DenE's
house whlle we're gonêr right?

PROSSER
the meresÈ chought harin'u even begun
co speculåEe abouÈ crossing my mind.

CTI? 1O:

E:(T. COUNÎRY T.â,NE .. DAY

Àrchur, sÈill crying co puzzle out v¡h¿Ë's going on, kee
curning back co lock aÈ his house as Ford hurries him a

Ps
long

ARÎHUR
You really ehink he'11 keep his
word?

FORD
Sure, I crusr hirû Eo Ehe enci of the
world. l,Itrich is in abouc ctrenty
minules, so Etove your ass, huh?-

INT. ENGLISH COUNîRY PUB .- DAY

CUl TO:

The pub is full; a darts game is in progress. Ford r¿aits Eo
be served r¡hile ¡{rthur, clle coqrel now diaped over his
shoulders, searches che phone book, receiver Eo his ear:

ARlHÜR
(inco phone)

I've goÈ ro calk Èo I låúryer now.
'rütren ãoes he gec back frorn iunlËF?

tie looks ac his r¿atch. Ic's noc working. He Eurns uo Forci:

ARÎHUR

r,rhar, j':[:t:iå:T'}
'i¡

(coNr. )
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Forci shor"¡s Archur his ç¡acch.

FORD
lir¡e is en illusion
Lunchcime.

Especial l¡r

ARTHÜR
Very deep. You should send chat co
che Reader's Digesc --

(responding co phone)
lfnen? No , I' lI ring back, rhank
you.

He glurnly hangs up, chen conÈinues searching Èhe phone book,
liscening wiih half ¿n e¿lr órs:

FORD
(to BarÈender)

Six pints righc aqtay, please.

The BARTEflDER nods, mover co fill six pinc gLasses, as:

Huh? 0h
FORD
[o, no poinc.

BARTET¡DER
Foregone concLusion Ehen, you
reckon? Livsrp66¡ r¿ichout a chance?

FORD
Yeah, preEcy ouch. the world's
going ¡o end in around sixceen
minutes.

BARTENÐER
Going Eo waEch che ¡¡acch chis
afternoon, sir?

BAIìTEi,¡DER
(chuckles )

Lucky escape for Liverpool if it
dtd.

FOR.D
real ly .. No, noc

He 'oegins ferrying che pincs over Eo ArEhur, as

FORÐ
(concinuing)

, drink up, you
åc leasE Ehree

0kay
neeC

re
of

gonna
these.

(coNÎ. )



O

o

(co:ir, )

AR?HUR
I{hac for?

ARÎHUR
Ford, even for you,
very sËrüngely. Is

HG re'¡. ?!5/87 iû

you're behaving
sonething '.rong?

ic is she

FORD
lfuscle relaxant. For the jura¡r.

Ford grabs a pine hir¡seLf , chirscily <írains ic in a single
pro crãc ced guip . *lruhur irot¡ns dubious l-v.

FORD
JusÈ lhaC che world's about co end

Â,RTHUR
Loolc, I knoq¡ you've had problens ac
work lacely, but you ulusta'E fake it
personally. Lc's annoying co be
ignoteci buc !t's really noc che end
of the world.

FORD
IE,'s noË, the job, ArËhur,
end of che world.

ARTHUR
Wtry do you keep saying chac?

I'Ie CLOSE lll on Ford's duffel bag. Through che fabric, we
c¿n faincly see che PULSINC REÐ-LIGHT.

CUIDE
('¡.o.)

Ihe reason Ford kepc saying ÈhaÈ r"ras
because his Electronic Sub-Echa
Transmister had dececred --

EXT. SKY -- P.O.V. FROI.Í SPACESHIP -. DAY

Î,le are flying âÈ greaE speed chrough a fiuffy cloucibank.

GUIDE
(v.o.,
concinuing)

-- severåI huge, ugly
ionosphere many miles
surface of che planec,

chLngs in the
above che

l.' I
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S¿.IELLITE îRA,CKI}IG S?å1IO}; .. :ÌIGH?

f lash across rhe îADÄR SCP.ËEN, jusc as
his pencil ¿nd bends under his desk ¡o

GUIDE

Il

:he TECäiiiCIÁ,i'¡
retr!eve iE.

(v.o.,
conf i.nuing)

Curiously enough, E,hey 'urenË
unnoEiced in AIaska

ì'fore BLIPS flash åcrosE che RADAR SCREEN here, but the
TECIiNICIA¡'¡ who should be wacching it is instead hysterically
cheering (m.o.s.) a football game on the adjacenr TV SCREEN.

Iì'IT. TiOUSIOII SPACE CENTER -. NIGHI

GUIDE
(v.o.,
conEinuing)

chey passed over HousEon wtthouE
e:cciEemenË . . .

Ë(î. R¿,D,TR ?RACKI$G ST,ITION ROOF -- ÐAY

A SQUAD Of REPAIRMEN work away on Ehe ciow¡ed satelliÈe d!sh,
noE looking up as a HUGE SlfAÐOW briefly ripples over Eheu.

GUIDE
(v.o.,
conEinui¡g)

¿nd Wooruera and Jcdrell Bank
missed Èhem, Eoo, which is a piÈl¡,
because ic was exaccly che sort oi
thing chae they had been looking for
aLl these :rêårs.

Ii,¡T. PUB -- DAY

Arthur sips discracEedly aE his first beer, nervously
glanclng out che window; Ford is working on his chird pine.

GUIDE
(v.o.,
conrinuing)

Ford nlghc have rried Eo q¡¿rn one of
E.hese irì.rrl I -El ôt1., but he w¿s
havlng enough ¡rouble ju.sc geÈting
rhrough ¡o Arthur.

FORD
Drink faster, you've got ÈÎ.to EÌore
pincs Eo go in sixteen minures.

(coäT. )
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Àa.iliuR
!íhac's this all abouc?

ARTTiUR
I don' E know. tthy , do
iE's che sorE of thing
Co say?

(sympacheric)
Oh, come on, Ford, yoll
hlhac's wrong? Is ic a

äG :ev. L,j26/'ò7 W

you think
you're likely

ean tell me.
woman?

FORD
i'iorv rvoul.d you reacc if I coid vou
I'n reaily'frorn a small planet'
sone'¡here neår BeEelgeuse, ¿nd noE
from lìer¡ Jersey?

I

FORD
No, ic's che end of the world.

ARTHUR
Yes, I've got Ehat much. But --

trle hear s DISTANT CRASH o.s., like r buitding collapsing.

ARTdUR
(con cinuing)

l.lhat was thae?

FORD
Probably jusc your house, LisÈen --

ARTHUR
My house -- ! I

He dashes ouÈ Ehe door, crashing inco several cables on his
$tåy and leaving his Èowel behind.

FORD
Arthur, forgeÈ iE, ic doesn'Ë --

Buc Arthur is gone. Ford SIGHS, sEuffs ArÈhur's coç¡el back
inso his duffel bag, rries uo Euck che remaining pincs under
his arr¡, sees chis won'E work, drinks borh of chem ac
inhuman speed, rhen vaulEs over Ehe bar and begins rurmraging
around behind ic, The Barcender is li'¿id

BARTENDER
Sir, Co you ning?

Ford f índs r¿hac he's looking for.

t

o
(coNi. )
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PeanuEs,

He grabs several
bar snd Eosces a
sEares eE ir in

ckecs of peanuts, vaulcs back over
ge r.rad of money aE Ehe Barcende:,
belief as Ford scarcs oug Ehe door

Pa
hu

dís

FORÐ
cer:ific.

DAY

lane

Èhe
who

BARTENDER
htaic, sir, your change

Keep ic.
FORD
IE doesn'Ë maEter.

The Barcender is slowly beginning ¡o believe Ford

BARÎENDER
You reallv do believe Èhe world's

Fgo].ng Eo end.

o
Uh'huh.

FORD
In about fifceen EinuÈes.

BARTENDER
Isn'c c,here anyEhing v¡e can do?

FORD
!.1o.

He has one fooE ouE ¡he door.

BARTENDER
I always thoughc we were neanE co
lie dorrn or pì¡E påper bags over our
heads or soueEhing.

FORD
(reassuring)

Sure, if you wanE to.

He dashe3 oug Èhe door. The Bariender shakes his head, not
sure r¡h¿E Èo chink.

BARTE¡TDER
0h, well

(co Cuscomers)
L¿sc orders, please.

CUT TO

EXT. COUNîRY I*A¡\E -.
¿l,rÈhrJr runs doç'¡r Ehe Boward che SOUì.IDS OF DË'ÍOLITION.

(coilÎ. )
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Ford rounds

ArE,hur,

He grabs ^å,rEhur's

HG rev. L/?6/8i L+

a bend in che road, ru¡'rs Eo cacch uP co Årghur

FCR.Ð
will you waiE uP --
arrn, buc Archur pulis aerav, keeps running:

åRTIiUR
ForC, if I don't geE horne righc noLr,
I'm noE going co have anyr^rhere to
live, don'E you underscand?

You're noË
you don'E

FOR-ì
going co live at atl if

I

I

I
I
¡

I

a

Ä HUGE SHAÐOI¡ fElls ove! Ehen. An ins¡anc lacer, HORRIBLE
GRO!ÍLING GARGLII'¡G tlì¡.fMiELI-f4J.Bll SPEECH is broadcasÈ over an
airborne P.A. SYSTEI'f. Archur slows his pace in orcìer io
look up ac Ëhe source of che noise -- and fteezes in shock.

EXT. SKY .- VOGON SPACESTiIP .- ARIHUR'S P.O.V.

An enormous, powerful and exceptionally ugly dull yellow
VOGON SPACESHIP hovers in the sky over our heads.

E.\T. DOIIN?OWN LONDON .. DAY

PEOPLE stop in che screec, sEåring
sighc and hearing the same dreadful

EXT. JAPAI.íESE TEA GARDEN .. DAY

up aE trhe same ewful
SOUND.

the PATRONS sit frozen in shock, Ëeå halfway co Èhei-r lips,
gazing up ac che IIOISE assaulÈs chen, coo.

EXT. IOltA COR¡\FIELD -- DUSK

A îEENAGED COIIPLE pause in cheir passionate necking Eo sEare
up in surprise ac che irrcezrqrciqn overhead.

INT. T{ONC KONG SI'J?ER].ÍARKET -- DAY

SHOPPERS going abouE cheir business notice ås rhe srore's
securiiy raoniiors swicch froo clear images of Ehe thoPpgS!-
Eo å sEâEic-riddled, almost'indec!¡rhera6le image of an A¡'IEN
(a VOGON) naking che tlNFffFr:TÎcrsrç SPEECH ç¡e're hearing '

INT. PUB -- ÐAY

The Bar¡ender and Cuscomers are cluscered ac che windoç¡s,
scaring ouc and up ln ¿lrBazeltrenc.I

o
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EXT. COU.'.¡îRY LÐ.¡E -. DAY

the SPEECIi f inishes; Ehe hovering spaceship lfHOOSHES aruey
inco ¡he scracosphere. årchur turrìs gaping co Forci, wiro is
rurTrleging chrough irís duffel bag, searching for someEhlng.

ARÎHUR
l.lha¡ was ch.1¡?

FORD
ParÈ of a Vogon ConsCrucEor
l.Ie're gonnå hi|ch a ride on

Frorn Èhe duffel bag, he pulls out an
an abçcracc .Eculpcure of a hand r¡ich
hicchhiker-s cirlg, atld Iighc-erniEEing
one of which is blinking red.

ARTHUR
WhaË's thar?

FORD
Â Sub-EÈha Receiver and MaEcer
Tr.ansmi¿rer. For hicchhiking
purposes. iE's Ehe same ag t
So jusc grab ic and --

FleeE.
ir.

object chaÈ looks like
í ¡s chr.¡nb excended ,

diode readouEs on ic,

chunba

I

ARTHUR
Grab ir? trhy?

FORD
8ec¿use the Vogons are gonna des¡toy
¡he vrorld anci we don'È Ìrant Eo be
here ¡¡hen they do.

ARTHUR
Desrroy ¡he rorld?

FORD
tlhat we're gonna do i-s , grab Èhe
chumb, hitch onco Ehe Vogon ship --

He holds Ehe "chumb" ouË co Archur, buc Archur shakes his
head, going inro no-cope;

ARTHUR
Bu¡ buc t¡e ca'.r'E jurt leave --

I

t
t o Archur

FORD

(coNT. )
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i've goE

f ¡"'ac
we' 11
and ch
compuf
bearr -

ÅRÎ¡{UR
Eo r,¡aEer n,.r planCs r--

FORD
!f ve don'E go, we'Ll ciie.
iniial ing , no rnore exhaling,

ARÎH!.R
Bu¡ -- buc if rve do go, whac happens
Èo everybody else?

He looks ac Ford rviÈh piaintive, pleading desperation.

üo nore
die.

ARÎHUR
Shouldn'c scientisrs or experËs
somebody iike rhec do ic?

FORD
there's no Eime co
Jusc grab che chr¡mb

ger anybody else.

Archur finall;r grabs lhe "chunb." Forci SIGIiS in relief ,prograns Ehe "Ehumb" and waiEs. Afcer a nonent, Ehe red
lighÈ blinks ouc, å green tighc'olinks on ¿nd Arrtrur, Ford
and the "Ehu¡nb" dcnrierlalí-ã. Over Chis:

ARTHUR
Thursday. I never could geÈ Ehe
hang of thursdays

CUT TO:

TNT. VOGON SHTP CORRIDOR .. SPACE

ArËhur and Ford macerialize on a moving walkway
then dor¡n a EransparenË corrldor with ã vier¿ ohside and a vasr cha¡nber full of copiers, filing
various office equipoenc on the ocirer.

FORD
jusr gonna cell you. See,
hi¡ch onco Ehe Vogon flagship,
en ü¡e'11 sneak inco their
er, reProgran rheir demolirion

or

¡iRfHüR
Uh

ghaÈ carries
sPace on or¡e
cabinecs and

Archur is out cold. Ford, merely hroozy, shakes his head to
clear iE, checks .A,r¡hur's pulse to nakâ sure he's scilla!i.¡e, stands and looks around. Aruhur groggity comes Eo:

lin¿

(coNT. )
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FORD
How ya <ioing? Here, have some
peênuÈ,s.

He ihr'¿scs Ehe "Ëhr¡nb" back inco his
ouE che packecs of peanucs, rips one
inro Arthur's ir¿nd. Archur, s cill a
at Ehe róomful of office eqllipnenÈ !r

i.ic re.¡ . 2.t 3.t s7 L'i
(coNT. )

Ford nelps Arthur up Eo ¿r siÈcing posicion.

duffel bag anci cakes
open and pours uhe nuEs
bit out of ic, sceres

ichouu Eurning around.

ARTHUR
Pe¿nuEs ?

FORD
Yeah . Go on, Ehe protein ' I I ¡nake
you feel becËer. You didn't have
enough beêr, so your sysEeu w¿sn't
cushioned for che jt¡r:rp.

Ju,np
ARTHUR

? t^ltrere are we?

'EORD

the Vogon ConsÈructor Flágship.

Arthur scrambles co his feec t¡ith a mixture of consternaÈion
and fascinaEion.

ARTHUR
My God, srê're really on a spaceship?

FORD
YUP'

Taking Arthur by che shoulder, Ford Eurns him around co look
chrough che corridor's other cransparent wall out at:
EXT. EARTH TURNING TN SPACE -- ARTIIUR AND FORD'S P.O.V.

Near enough to see the green outlines of ¡he conEinents, coo
far away Eo see details. Nearby, e¡e ree OÎHER VOGON SHIPS.

tsACK TO SCENE

Arrhur sEares at his friend .¿s he fully, finally reaLizes:

ARTHUR
And vou're really noc irom l{eç¡
Jersey.

a,j

o
(coN?. )
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The moving walkway ends !n solid floor in che sane place
windorv onco space gives w^ay Èo a neEal vali. Ford sceps
che ç¡alkway easily buc Arthur, noÈ expeccing ic to enci,
stumbles. Ford sÈeacies hlm chen leads him onward, as:

FORD
'Fraici noc. I r¿as on Earth doing
field rese¿rch for che updated
e<iicion of "The Hicchhiker's Guicie
Ëo Ehe Galaxy." I'll cell you, I
wou1Cn'È've Eaken che assi.gnnent if
I knew I was gonna be scuck Íor six

che
off

ARTHUR
W¿LË, you were researching che v¡hac?

Ford reaches in¡o his dufiel bag and Eakes ouc che Guide,
I,r,'alk¡a¿n-sized objecc equipped with a conÈro1 pane1, video
screen and che r¿ords "DON'f PANICI" princed across ic.

FORD
"Hitchhiker's Guide to the Galaxy."
Greac book -- cells you everyehing
you need co know abour everything.

Archur inspeccs she Guide curiousllr.

yeårs. I r.¡as only sup
Earchaç¡eek. Lnisse
d¿ce. this. girl, Kryl
an orgåsm wich feec.
greåt Iiccle journalis
course, but ÈhaË body

poed co be on
d a ver.¡ hoc

-<+
butlE Irke

And she's ¿
f;coo, of .

I like iE so
help ful
ciay - -

å

ARTHUR
"Don'È Panic . " WeIl ,far -- chac's Ëbe onl
advice I've goEÈea al

v
1

Then he remembers c¡haE's going oD -- and panlcs.

ARÎl{UR
( concinuing)

Gooci God, we've goc to geE E0 the
comPuEer rooltr so you can reprogram
Èheir v¡haÈever-iE-is and save che
E¿¡ch. tlell, co¡¡e on --

lie is inrerrupced by Ai^tFUL GARGLING GROHT.S coming from che
ship's p.a. systen. Ar¡hur recoils:

(coNT. )
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I
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FORD
The \¡ogon Capc,ain's calking co us.

ARTIIUR
Tou mean vou undersEand ¡hac?

Ford sees chey are near an eievaEor-sized wacer-filled cank
conËaining horcies of Ei.n'¡, trriggling creaÈures. there is a
dispenser ac Ehe boËEom cf cire tank. Ford cwists the knob.
One of Ehe creacures drops lnto che dÍspenser. Ford picks
ic up, offers ic co ArEhur:

FORD
Srick chis !n your ear and you'll
unders¡and it, Ëoo.

ArÈhur takes che creaEure, inspeets ic doub¡fully.

ARÎHUR
fË looks like some kind of fish.

FORD
A Babetfich. Look.

ÅR1:tUR
( con E inu in

líhaE's chac ciia
s)
bolical noise?

on che Guide; ics
screen fills our

Ìle t
tùe P

ap3
USH

come bucEons
IN uncil ics

SCR.EEN LTGHTS UP.
3Creen.

i.
l

:

I

li

GUIDE GRÂPHICS

(NCI?E: All Guide entries wilL be ås or more vigually complex
;han uhis one, þt¡t i.ton'c necessarÍly be described a¿ such
Iengch in this cext. )

The Guide e:recules a GRAPHIC DRAWING 0F A BABELFISH,
complece wich skelecon and digescive cracÈ¡ ts:

GUIDE
(v.o.)

The Babelfish is smalL, yellow,
Ieechlike and probably one of the
oddest chings in çhe universe,

The draç¡ing of che Babelfish noq¡ shrinks Èo ProPorcionaÈesize Eo make room for GRå,PHICS of THO îALKING I{EAÐS, onê
tíUllA¡\ and one ÀLIEñ, both r¡ith visibie ERAINS. The
Babelfish swims inco che Hr¡¡nan's eår, as RED TäOUGHT-u*AVE
LINES Errvel from che Alien's brain co che Alien's rìouc,h,
'*hich moves in speech.

(coN?. )
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The liuman is uncompreirenciin3. The
Eravel from che Alien's rnoush inE,o
ehe Babelfish eacs rire !ines, as:

red riroughc-weve
Èhe Hunan's eer,

lines
where

I
lt

I
I

I

I

I

I
I
I

i
I
I

o

GUIDE
(v.o.,
concinuing)

Ic leeds on che brainr¿ave energy of
Ehose around its hosE ...

the reC lines wiggle in che Babelfish's transParenE guE3.

GUTDE
(v.o.,
concinuing)

converËs EhaE energy Èo Ëhe
frequency of ics hosE, and chen
excreÈes Ehe converEed ene¡gy Ínto
che hosË's brain.

The red lines emerge from che Babelfish's necher ParÈs Eo
enc,er the Human's brsin, es:

. GUIDE
(v.o.,
concinuing)

the pracLical uþshoc of which is
thac if you stick a Babelfish in
your ear, you can understand
an:¡ching thac is sald to you.

the Alien srniles expecEanEly as che Hunan's eyes ¡videa in
conprehension, chen fury. Morrally offended, che liunan
punches che Alien in che mouÈh. A fighÈ, ensues, as:

GUIÐE
(v.o. ,

conÈinuing)
Needless to say, by effecEivel,v
renoving all barriers co
cotmunicacion becween dlfferenu
species , E,he Babelf i.sh has been
responsible for E¡ore wars, murders
and cardiåc erresEs than anyching
else in che hiscory of creation.

INT. VOGON SHIP CORRIDOR -- SPACE

Arthur looks aE che Babeifish in his hand, gives an "I'!l
rry an¡rching once" shrug anci pops ic lnco his ear. The
LOÛDSPÍIAKERTS CROI¡L]ì.IG ãUddCNiY- bECOMES TI'¡TELLIGI.tsLE SPEECH
in.- ceptãi:¡'s voidã 

"orrnão 
j,r"t li.ke Prosser's .

(COI\T. )
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vocor{ cá,Piá,iN
(o. s
on IouCspeaker)

- - no È we lcorne . I repeac , this is
Ëhe CanËåin speaking. From our
inscrumenE reaciings, I see Ehac we
h¿ve hirchhikers on board. liello,
hicchhikers, whoever you are, I jusc
wanE co rnake ic absolutely clear
chac you are encirely not welcome.

ARîr.UR
(whispers )

i'Ie'd beÈter find Èhe conpucer before
he f inds us. i^lhich way is ic?

FOR.D
Archur, abouc Ehe compuEer -- I have
Ëo teII you, f don'E --

4 QUÀRTET 0F VOGON GUARDS burst inEo Ëhe corridor, blocking
Ford and Ar¡hur's pach. they åre sorûewhat bumanoid, but
Eheir faces are ugly in both feaÈure and expression. lhey
wear nodifieC vari¿Eions on business suiÈs ri¡hich in no way
deÈract from their bulky menace. the monenE Èhey appearr

VOGON GUARDS
(in unison)

ResisEance is useless!

Arrhur and Ford praccically leap our of their skins.
ARTHUR Ai.¡D FORD

Agghh I

The GuarCs pounce, roughly drag Arthur and Ford away, as:

VOGON GUARDS
RecisÈance is useless !

,
I
I

I
I

I

o

CUT TO:

INT. VOGON SHIP BRIDGE -- SPACE

The Vogon bri.dge is a mixrure of spaceship-cradirional ¿nd
bureaucraEi<; office-baroque. A feç Vogons operaÈe þrerpons
anci/or navigacional insriumencs, buc rnõst of 

- 
Ehem are

i.nvolved in paper shuffling on a grand scale.
The VOGOtit CA.PTAIN sirs aE che bridge con¡nand cencer. He
Iooks exacEl,v how Prosser r¡ould loók if Prosser eras a Vogon.
He sr¡ats repeacedly buc vainly ¿¡ a FLY BUZZINC by his heaci.

(coNÎ. )
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yo
I,

VOGON CAPTAIN
u're che hicchhikers, hnrn?
chere's no place for che likes

you on my ship, anci thac's Ehat.

FORD
( ingraciaEing)

.lusc whac I was saying. I said,
"Arthur, rre cân'r E¿ké advantage of
chese guys, ic wouldn'E be righc."
So if you'll Jusr ler us off ic rhe
nexc inhabiEed world --

VOGON CAPÎAIN
The next inh¿biued ¡¡orld? ! Look,
you, I q¡orked hard co gec where I am
coday, åRd I didn'È become capÈain
of a conscructor fleeE so I could
turu ii into a c,axi service for
degenerace iree-loade¡s. You're
geEting off here.

FOR.Ð
But "here" is deep spãce.

vocoN cAPlAt¡.I
You should've choughc of char before
you blichely hopped aboard, therr,
shouldn'È you?

I! cÞq b.g., .ú7e 3ee chrough a clear wail in¡-o che rooa ¡-ull
of of f ice equipment. An Ãn¡rY Of VOGON GU..\RDS rroop in anci
proceeci ehrough ¡ serÍes of scifí, solemn rnilicary exerciseg
ôurlng che following.
the Guerds drag ¡\rchur ¿nçi Ford in and hoid ¿lrem
before ihe Capcain's chair. One Guarci dunps che
Ford's bag onto che f iooiì che Cagcain picics up

in place
conaencs of

the "Ehumb. "
t

I
I
¡

t

O

So
l.üe I
of

Look,

I
I

ARTHUR
(can'È scand ic any longer)
piease, r¡haE abouc che Earch?

VOGCN CAPTAIN

"rlhar 
abouc ir? IÈ's in Ehe ç¡av of

che new hypersparÍ+l highnay bypass
chrough chis galaxy.

A,RTHUR
(aghas c )But buc you can'E descroy che

q¡hole planec on åccounc of chat.
o

(coNT. )
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VOGO}¡ CÀPlATìi
Look. Earchnan, che demolicion
orders have been on cii.splay ac che
planning office on Alpha Cen¡auri
for :i:cy of your Earch years, so
you've nâa pläncy of cimå co lodge a
íonnal comp iaint, .

åRTHUR
Buc -- but no one frorn Earch has
ever been io Atpha Cenc¿uri !

VOGON CAPTAIN
I'n sorry, if ¡n:nkind can'E be
bothered co Èake an incerest in
local affairs ... well. Guards,
Ehrow Ehese people-ffi Ehe airlock.

One of che Guarcis sEårts puEÊing Ford's possessions
Ehe "chumb") back in che duffel-bag, neaËIy folciing
iowels first.

(excep c
che

ARlHUR
throt¿ us wirere ? tlaic I

¡

I

I
t
t

He clings Eo a copying machine, trying Eo preve¡rE Ehe Vogon
Gu¿rds from dragging him ahråy. the He¿d Guerd slams Ehe
hard. eopler lid dor¡n on.arEhur's h¿nds, causing hin Eo YELP

3nd let go. .{s Ehe Guards haul Archur, Ford and che duffel
Dag a$råy:

VOGON GUARD
ResisÈënce is usel.ess!

FORD
(to Arthur)

Ðon'E hrorry, I'll chÍnk of
somethtng --

I
I
I

A9
ab

VOGON CAPTAIN
achecic bloody planeE,
solucely no sFrpathy

I 've

He Eosses Lhe "Ehunb" inro a heavy-dury shredder, r'hich
I,IHII{ES in procest,, ihen shreds Ehe "Ehumb. "

CUT TO:

INT. VOGOI.¡ AIR¡.OCK .- SPACE

Ar¡hur, Forci ¿nd che duffel bag are thrown in¡o a small
chamber full of shredcied docr¡srànÈs.

(cot{T' )
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The door !s locked belore chey can reg.ain Èheir fcoiing
snall porihoJ"e behÍnd Archur reveals a dist¡nc vier¿ of
in space. Tae airl-ock hacch is across Ehe room.

Á.RTHUR
Have you Ehought of anyching yec?

FOR.D
0f course I have.

ARTHUR
ïhank God.

.A
Earch

o

FORÐ
Buc it involved being on clìe ocher
side of Èhac door.

ARTHUR
(disappoinced)

0h. líhat happens no.w?

FORD
l.lell, any moment nol.r, ehaE hatch
opens and r,¡e're st¡eked out inco deep
spåce.

aE each other ín silence. Finally:
ARTHUR

So chis is ic. We're going co die.
FORÐ

Thac sr:ms ir up preÈEy well, yeah.

ARïHI,'R
(.swallol¡s)

Oh. Will ic hurc, do you rhink?

FORD
Probabl¡r s¡hen our skin cracks and
peels off froo Ehe minus two-forry-
degree Eemperacr¡te. And our lungs
exploding will be rqcly painful.
0f course, by chenffi'rains raay be
too disorienced from lack of oxygen
for us co feel ÊnyËhing ac all :-

ARÎHUR
Yes, alrighc.a

they look

He swallows again.

(coNT. )
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ÂRi}iUR
( con tinuing )

You knor¿, I've soneEines iancas!zeci
abouE how I'd reacc in å siËuaeion
like cr'ris, and I'n airaid i nay nor
hold up as well as I'd hoped

He plunges his r-ace inco his hands. Ford glooraily scares
pasc Arthur our rire porrhole aÈ:

EJ(T. EAR?H TUPJIIiIG iIi SPACE -. FORÐ'S P.O.V.

ïhe VOGON SHIPS have forneci a semi-clrcle around rhe planec.

E:{T. DOhälOirl'l LOì'iÐOiì -- ÐAY

As i.lÅSSES of PEOPLE scare uncerËåinly up aE the sky, Ehe
ground begins ¡o trenble. Awnings sr¡åy on their frmes;
bricks sËårË co shudder loose froo walls. the shaklng
continues, over:

I EXT. JAPÀ\ESE TEA G.\RÐEN DAY

in silent prayer.The Patrons bor,¡ cheir heads

EXT, IOI^TA COfu\FIELD -- DUSK

The Teenaged Couole cling Ëo e¿ch oEher, frighcened.
IIíT. HONG KONG SUPERMARKET -- DAY

All che Shoppers are noç¡ clustered around che moniror,
¡rer¡rlexed. The Picrure has gone compleEely blank.
INT. PUB -- DAY

Âr firs¡ rhe pub appears empÈy. trte PULL BACK Eo see che
B¿rtender and CusËoners crouching on che floor, paper bags
over Ëheir heads.

EXT. L{I.TH II.¡ SPACE -- VOGOI,¡ AIRLOCK PORTI{OLE RTFLECTION

the following !s seen !n refleccion over Ford's face as he
sEares out che porthole.

There is a cerribLe silence. R.A,YS 0F HUETfgOf,tRED Llcliî
extend fron che noses of che Vogon ships, lengthening in
increraenÈs like unfolding celesðopes uàcil rhãy finally
co¡lverge on Ehe Earuh.

There is a TERRIELE NOISE.

(coNr. )
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The EARTIì EXPLODES incc a billion ires:nencs.

There !s another cerrible silence.

::{i. vocoN å,iRLocK -- sP.{cE

Ford shakes his head regrecÍutly, PuEs a sl¡npaÈhetic hand on
ArËhur's shoulde:. Artñur blows his nose and looks uP ttich
Camp eyes, un¿rqrare of whac has jusu hagpened.

ARTHUR
Do you suppose there's still a
chance someone night scop Èhen fros
descroying che world?

FORD
Arthur --

He's ready to break ¡he bad nelrs, bu¡ Arthur looks so
foriorn chac Ford relents, pat,s Arthur's a:3 inscead.

FORD
(concinuing,
kindly)

You never knos¡.

The sirlock hacch po[rs open wi¡h a lfl{OOSH. Archur and Ford
-- and rhe duffet bag and paper shreds -- are sucked out.

CUT 1O:

EXÎ. SPACE

;i (l

Galaxies screcch to infiniey in aII direcÈions.
sign of E¿rch, che Vogon fleet or anyÈhing else
familiar.

GUIÐE
(v.o.)

füe Hi¡chhiker's Guide Eo the Galaxv
h¿s ¡his Eo såy abouÈ space: ir's
big. in facc, soace is so big chac,
should you finci yourseLf ejecced
inco ic, )rour chances of being
rescued before you freeze Ëo deac.h
and/or suffocace are --

åPpeers .

(coNr . )
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CUIDE
(v.o.,
concinuing)

Es¡o to che põwer of cvo hundreC
anci sevency-s ix Êhousand, sel,¡en
hundred and nine Eo one againsc.
å sEaggeringl;r improbable
coincidence --

GRå,PÉ{IC OF TELEPHO}TS

The nucrber on the celephone's dial is 227-6709-

GUIDE
(v.o. ,

conEinuing)
-- thtc is also-che telephone number
o¡- an Islingcon flat --

The GRÀPHIC pulls back ro reveal EhaÈ che celephone. is
room where a pårEy is being hetd. The GRAPHIC resolves
ihree-dimensional n.o.3, acE,ion of :

INT. ISLINGTON FTI,T -- ¡¡ICHT

PEOPLE laugÌr and chaÈ (rn.o.s.) in pairs and clusters
of cher:r seãm fairly boring. Arthur, Iooking rasher
hugs che wall.

By

lna
inEo

. Most
IosE,

I'

GUIDE
(v,o.,
conËinuing)

-- where Arc.hur once wenÈ Co e
ParËy --

ArEhur sniles wichouc rauch hope aË a young wonan, ÎRILLI.ì"\.
Trillian is in her 20s, unselfconsciously aEtracEive,
confident, inquisicive and an elecLronic whiz. She looks ag
Arthur, decidis she likes hiin, sr,riles back ¡nd comec over.

GUIDE
(v.o.,
concinuing)

-- where he met å Jroung woman .¿irl:
whon he hic ic off. excrenely uell --

TIJ?. ISLI}¡GTON FI.Á,T -- ISTER .. ì,¡IGHI

Ar¡hur ¿nd Trillian laugh and calk cogeEher anicracedly¡n.o.s., clearly enjoying each ocher a-greaË deaL

(c0N1. )
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GUiDE
(v.o.,
ccn c inuing )-- uncil she goc sidecracked by a

gace-cresher who had a unique
prc-Ðos i cion ior her .

ZAPHOÐ, a dangerous, chari¡macic and uuEerl-y irresponsibie
f ello-"'- wearing spurred boocs, r.ralks up co Trillian anci
whispers soneching in her ear. She sells hin co piss off.
Zaphod persisc.s, reaching unCer his coa¡ co Èake ouc a
peculiar, disclnccive-looking device che siee of a shoebox.
ïrillian examines ic r¡icn increasing fasclnacion.

Årthur poli:el;r taps Zaphod's shoulder, hoping co end ehis
incrusion. Zaphod responds by nonchalantly spurring A.rthur
in che leg, harci. In agony, Arthur drops ouc o¡- frame.

Tocally preoccupied by che device, Trillian sees none of
¡his. She looks up to corffÊent co Arthur, looks ¿round (but
noÈ down) for him l- he apÞears Èo h¿ve ief¡. She frowns, å
bi¡ hurt, Ëhen shrugs philosophically, cucks che device
under her ann and exics with Zapho.d.

We TILT DOIIN co Arthur clutching his leg on che floor, in
too much pain to even raake a sound. He sadly, helplessly
stares afcer irillian. We TI{ACK IN to å c.u., as:

GUTÐE
(v.o.,
conEinuing)

This coi.ncidence is cor¡nemorated by
che facÈ thaE, jusc as Ehey !úere
ejecced from the Vogon ship's
airlock --

CUT TO:

LNT. HEARÎ OF GoLD LIQUOR CELLAR -- SPACE

I,le can'c ceil s¡here
and various shapes,
fasiliar buc unlikel
inE,o view then ciisso

ç¡e are, beeause Èhe light keeps changing
some complecely unÍdencifiabLe anci some
y -- like penguins and pencils fade
lve again.

GUIDE
(v.o.,
concinuing)

Arthur and Ford weret res cued .

(co¡iT. )
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The
and
Ehe
ial
disorienced. siaring .¡round in unconprehending .1r:,åzerûenc ts:

wall benCs like olasEic-wrap as che fe¿Eures of ,{r¿hur
Ford press Ehrouàh iE. For- e inomenc, iE iocks as j-f

y'll. be stuck, bur chen che wall releases shen. ltl.y
i ineo Ehe room in¿act, Gê.SPING for breach and perfectly

(on
irprobab i
power of
and cwo a

PI
¿

o

DRTVE VOICE
.å. syscen)
iCy facËor noüt Ct^to Co Ehe
our Ehousá.nd, five hundred
ainsc and falling.

FORD
sping)
ski.ng ne? Well besc
. $re 've been res cueci .

Ford's d,uffe! bag and a quantity of paper shreds Ptess in
chrough che walL as rvell.

DRIVE VOICE
(on p.a, syscem,
conLinuing)

Irnprobability facuor nosr zero level.
Iraprobabilicy Drive switching off .

1lne shapes fade åhtay and che lighr scabilizes, re'realing
Arrhur änd Ford so Ée. lying on Elre floor of ¿ charuber lined
çich stiel.ves full of cylinders.

ARTHUR
(gasping)

'Jha .. . whac was all Ehat?

(9"
Youtre a
guess

ARÎHUR
Rescued?

Ford nods, delighced boch wich che facs ieself 31t-q^-1B.being
able co break cËe gcod nelts. Archur siårÈs Eo I-A'UGH in
hy3ceria-cinged reiief. Ford joins hirn. they look at each
other, whieh-only makes the¡n LAUGH harder, uniil:

MARVIN
I supPose ¡rou chink ÈhaË's funnY.

Art,hur and Ford Eurn Ëo see ì'ÍA.RVÏN, a roboÈ who looks
someEhing like a refrigera¡e; wiËh 8fit3, Iegs and a heEd.
Às chey leacc, ç¡e PULL-BACK ouc of the room, unÈil we are:

E:(T. SPACE -. ¡{EAP.T OF GCLD

[,Ie now see Ëhe out,side of che spacecrafr, che FiEART OF GOLD.

(c0N1. )
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(coNT. )

ic is somewhac bac¿ered buE classy, like a Ferrari iqich
cienEed f enciers. ås ï\re iuacch, ii acceleraËes, f :ring i-cs
\^teaPons anC execucing naneuvers designed to chrow soneEhing
of! i.ts clåil. Ile TR/ICK lli rhrougtr the nain windshield coi

INT. HE.4.RT OF GOLD BRIDGE -. SPACE

The bridge is a çeird combina¡ion of high-Èech and cocal
ä:ess as a resul¡ of h¿ving.been hoc-wired. ?he device from
Eire parcy -- Èhe Inprobability Drive -- sÈånds ouE iron che
other devices !n che navigaciona! conE.rols.

lensely pilocing Ëhe crafc is none other chan Trilli¿n, who
checks her com¡ucer screens r frowning. Zaphod operaEes che
\^7eåpons s;rscem in a cr¿nspårenE gunnery EurreE. Ic looks as
if sooeone's in there wieh hin, buc lle can'È quice tell yet.

ZAPHOD
A-re '¡e ac }lagrachea yec?

Trilli.an consults an elecÊronlc readout on the Drive:I
I

rj
t,.
I

) o iRILLIA,[¡
No. .?he luprobability Dríve didn'r
move us a blood¡' inch. IC seems to
have ¡ranked someChing on board
insEead. Zaphod, I don'Ë wanË co
use che Drive anymore 'til ve get
che insEruction ù¿nual.

Disgusced, Zaphod spins his chair ouc of Ehe gunnery
to confronc ?rillian. We see Zapirod noç' sharés his
',¡ich an obseo.uious, clean-cuc SECOND HE.q,D.

ZAPHOD
Oh, ÈhaE's lerrific. Litcle Miss I-
can-handle- anyching- technica I i s
wimping ouË, over sone s.cupid
insErucËions.

TRILLIAN
lie can'u keep using the Drive
v¡ichouc ltnowing whaE 'we're doing,
ic's Eoo ciangeious. Unless you warrE,
the bloody Ehing co give you a chird
head.

Eurrec
body

¡t

I SECOND IiEAD
(cheerful )I'd like a chird heaci

(coNi, )
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TRILL-IA}¡
i,jel-1, L d,on'E uanE one

She bre¿ks off as she and Zaphod see someching Ehac alarms
chem chrough ;he winCow. TrilIj-an feverishly operaces the
concrols; Z,aphoci sli.ies his chair back inco Ehe g'¡¡ curret:

ZAPHOD
You vanE :¡our ass shoc off?

chrisc. 
""1*l*:åtob'"ro again

Through the windolÁ¡, 'É¡e see

EXT. SPÀCE .. TEASER SHIP

GUIDE GRAPHICS.

A sleek, t,rendy anô impossibly expensive TEASER SPACECR.A.FT
screaks Ëoward us, a designer slzobol discreetly emblazoned
on ics side. IE spiEs rays of descruction, 

"¡hi.ch 
concain

visible designer syrrbols i¿ichin cheir .beaos. lfe resolve Èo

GR.å.PHTCS of che TEASER SHIP and Ícs designer deaÈh rays arejoined by GR.q,PHICS of attract,ive, wealthy, infuriacingly
snug 20ish men and women (TEASERS), llLr¡¡¡^r¿gi¡g:

CUIDE
(v. o. )

There are E-r'ro major cheories about
ceasers. The more widely held view
is that teasere are spoiled rich
kids who chink chey're God's gifc co
che Universe. the ninoricy opinion,
held m¿inLy by ceasers cheugelves,
is chas chey are God's qi¡-c Eo Ehe
UnÍverse, and che Universe really
should be more grateful for chem.
The,best wry Eo gec a drink ouÈ of a
teaser is Eo scick your finger doun
his chroEc. A ceaser's idea of a
good cirae is co find a planer rhat
h¡¡SntC AËde fnrprrf?11¡r eOnÈACEyet, lanci in some lsolaced spor by
sone poor local s¡ho no one r¡ill ever
believe and chen scruÈ up and down
in fronc of him wearing sitly
antenna and making "beep beep"
noises.

(continuitllo*r. 
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GUIDE
(v.o. )

?he besc wry ¡ô ¿,ec a îeaser Eo show
you the full abillri.es of Ehe nerv
designer- label rveapon his iacher
j us c gave ir in a s a gradusr ion g i:- c
is io sse.al someEhing irom hin.

The GRAPHICS resolve back co live ac¡ion of;
INT. TE¡.,SER BR.IÐGE.- IiE.å,RT OF GOLD COMPUTER. SCRE¡T -. SPACE

?he Hearc of Gold comnunic¿cion screen snows Ë,he inE,erior of
Êhe Eeaser bricige, crendy and expensive. A unlformed,
middLe-aged CIIAFFEUR pilocs che crafu. ¿\round him, male ¿nd
fernale TEÁ,SEÊ.S, all 20istr, aEEraccj.ve, scylishly dressed and
infini¡ely self-irnpresseC anuse ghemselves. In ¡he b.9.,
some of chem play a desulcory game r¿hich consiscs of Èossing
prickly litrle balls ac a hapless cieC-up HInfAti TARGEÎ, who
YELPS s¡henever she balts hic.
BRICE, rhe Ëeaser's Ieader, speaks wiËh cold ssndcscension:

BRICE
Give me back ¡ha¿ T-rprnhrhi I i !y
Drive, you groEty Iitcle peasanc

INT. IiEART OF GOLD BRIDGE .- SPACE

Trillian Eries !o fly che Hearc of Gold out of renge while
Zaphod fires ac Ehe ceasers; he'r noc a good shoc. Second
I{ead leans ouE che ÈurreÈ co cauE.ion Brice vie Èhe 3cteen:

SECOND ¡iEAÐ
You shoulcin't clench your ceech
chac, you'II develop all E,hese
bulky muscles around your jaw.

I ike
ugly

ZAPHOD
GeÈ us out of here, Îrlllian

TR,ILLIAN
Whac do you chink I'* gl:jÆ" Èo cio?

SomeÈhing impacts che ship from oucsíde, nearly
lrillian off her feer as she. conËinues Eo .¡ork

rNT. HEARî OF GoLD LTQUoR CELI"AR -- SPACE

Archur, Ford, Marvin ¿nd a nunber of c;rli.nders
che floor by che joir. As che crio scruggle ¡o

(coNi. )

knockÍng
trhe concrols.

are thro!ñ co
rheir feeE:a
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(cotir. )

ARTdUR.
lJhaE r,¡as chac?

o

ì'LA.RVIN
the ceãsers. Don'r nind ne, I jusc
Love ialling down ¿nd being den¡ed.

Ford shoulciers his duffet bag, as:

ARTIIUR
Excuse me, Èeasers?

I,L{R'JIN
I have to go Eo Ehe briCge now.
Brain cire capacicy of a þlanec and I
get Eo rake drinks Eo che bridge.
Call ¡har job satisfaccion? 'Cause
I don'E.

Ford and Archur Erade a "whac?" look buc follow llarvtn as he
crudges back through uhe shelves cowarC ¿ closed door.

E,YÎ. SFACE

lhe Heart of Gold dodges, weÁvês ¿nd fires, crying lo evade
the deadly descructive blasts from Èhe ceaser strip.

TNTERCUT WITH:

INT. HEART 0F CoLD LIQUoR CELI-AR -- SPACE

ARTT{UR
Could the people on chis ship help
Lrs save the Earch?

FC'RD
Uo, ArEhur --

MARVIN
l.ltra¡ for? Everyone on ir r¡ould dÍe
eventually of lingering illness,
acctdenc, murder or suicide ånFray.

ARTHIJR
How do you know?

MARVIN
I'm sorry, do people on your planec
die of ocher :hings, Èoo? Life,
don'E calk ro oe ibou¡ iife.t

(coNT. )
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The ship is hi.¡ again, once $ore knocking everyone abouc
As they iind rheir loocing in fronr of che closeci door:

I,fARVIN
(concinuÍng)

Oh. ::o .

ARTHUR
(apprehens ive)

"rlha 
e ?

i.tA3.vIN
The door's going co open.

The door

DOOR
( incolerably cheerful)

Hi, Èhere! Iu is my pleasure Eo
open .for you and my sacisfacÈion Eo
close again r¡ich the knowledge of ¿
job well done.

sl:-cies open with an ORGASMIC SIGII of pleasure.

from?

(coNr - )

n.

I

o MARVIN
Ghascly, isrl'E iÈ? Thank
Marketing Division of che
Cybernecics Corporation.
build robocs r¡ith Genuine
Person¿1icies, " Ehey said.
one. You can cell, can'E

He leads chem chrough Lhe open doo:*ray to:

I};T. HEÂR.Î OF GOLD BRIDGE -- SPACE

the door closes wich a GROAII of sa¡isfaction behind chem.
Trillian and Zaphod are Eoo preoccupied r¡ich che Eeaser! Eo
look up, but Archur, surprised and delighred, recognizes:

ARTTTUR
Tricia McMillan?

Trill!¿n looks up, surprised and deJ,ighced to 3ee:

TRTLLIAN
Ar¡hur Denc?

Zaphod slides hls ch¿ir out of Ehe EurreE Èo see whaE'g
going on, lle's surprised and definicely noc delighted.

ZAPHOD
Oh, shiÈ, where'd you come

you Ehe
Sirius
tt],ec' t s
PeopIe

I have
you?

I

]

¡

't
a
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SECOND HEAD
( cheerfu I )

ileicr.¡ne aboarci !

ZAP!{OD
(co Second Head)

Shuc up.

å,RTäUR
You?

Zaphod cioesn'c respond, just S}ÍORTS and opens Marvln's
chesE, revealing shelves insi<ie scocked wich cylinciers.
Zapho<i Ë¿kes ouË a cylinder, opens irs Eop on che back of
i'farvin's head, then slides back inEo che lurrec, during:

FORD
(anazed)

You all knor¡ each ocher?

ARTHUR
(can't geE over ic)

We meE ac a party last monch. Of
course, he had only the one head au
Ehe i:ime, buE sÈill --(ro Trillian)
Look, please, what's going on? Are
you from ouÈer space as v¡e1l.

ÎRILLIåN
What? 0h, no, I'n from London. You
3ee, Zaphod needed a pilot and --

( criuurphanÈ realizacion)
the koprobabilicy Drive musE've
picked you up inscead of eaking us
to Magrachea.

ARTHUR
Sorry, Ëhe whaÈ taking you where?

&IPHOD
(on incerbridge incercom)

Magrachea, /ou asshole. The richesc
planec thaE ever r¿as.

EXT. SP.\CE

The ¡easer ship scores a hic on Ehe i{eart of Gold.

i.\?. HEART OF GOLD BRIDGE -. SPACE

The ENGII.IE I¿¡iiNES and the LIGHTS FLICKER; che ship jerks.

(c0N1. )
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A console shorcs ou¿ in ¿ shoiver oi sperk-s. Trilli¿n noves
E.o eoncain Èhe canage; the ochers (excepc l'farvin) reacs wich
¿la¡:n. Things åre geccing worse ås we:

CUT TO:

GUiDE GRAPtiiCS OF llÅ,cR.å.îHEA (Ai.¡D REI.A'ÎED SUBJECTS)

Appropriace GRAPHICS illustrace che following:

GUIDE
(v.o. )

Far back in che niscs of ¿irne, life
was wild, proiic.rble and largely tax
free. Many people became very rich
buc eveniually grew dissatisfied, a
sËåE,e chey of cen blamed on whaÈever
planec chey'd happened co seccle.
Thus !'¡as creeced che demand for che
induscry of cusEom-macie planer
building, The hor¡e of thic inciustry
'sras che planeu l4agrathea, where
h¡rperrpacial engineers forted dream
planecs for the uIEra-wealthy.

The GRAPIIICS show an ENGINEER displaying
cont,inencs on a globe ior a pair oi RICH

sample scale-sizeci
cllsTolrEl.s.

GUIDE
(v.o.
conrinuing)

So successt'ul was ¿his lndustrry thsc
ì'lagrarhea becaue che richesc planec
of all sime and Ehe resc of che
Galaxy '¡as reduced co poverÈy. This
meanr no one could afford cusEoE¡-
made planers anymore, so lhe
Magracheans closed up shop. No one
has ever found che planeu in cbe
seves ¡aillion yeårs since uhen.

INT. HEART OF COLD BRIDGE -- LIVE ACTION -. SPACE

More consoles are blowing up now. Increasingly alamed,
Arthur and Ford keep out of the qray ås Tri.llian desperately
navigaces. Zaphod ke,eps firing, butr finds clme for:

lao He
Z.{PHOD

jerk, bring ne anoeher beer.
cime make ic one ¡haE l¿sts

lo ng

(cCINÎ. )
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ì.{arvin glunly hands a beer
causes Ehe r^¡eapons conso le
ouc. Ehe ensuini¡ snali f ire,

inEo Ehe gun tur:eE.
to blow up; cursing,
AS:

.¡.iocher hic
Zaphoci beacs

I

iNT. î¡ASER BRTÐGE .. IiÊAPJ OF GOLD CO}ßÍUI¡TCÅÎIC}¡ SCR:E:¡

tsrlce srniles, hoppy and paÈ,ronizing in his im¡r¡inenc criumph:

BRICE
'ifeII, kids , I reus c ¡dmic, ic,'s been
iun. Buc now ic really is rine for
you Eo hanci over che Drive, or else
we'll jusr havs co blor¿ up chaç ugly
roller skage you've been f L;ring
around in.

GLSELLE, a female Eeaser, chines in:
GISELLE

Oh, c'mon, Brice, blow them up.
Your folks'll gec you å nee, Drive.

BRICE
i,taybe you' te righË Ye¿h, okay ,
venEilaEe 'em --

He is incerrupÈed as his ship is hic from oucside.

il{T. SFACE -- P.O.V. FROÞT !iEART OF COLÐ WINDOW

lle are in che rniddle of a neceor shov¡er composed oi pieces
of Earrh -- chunks of ground along s¡i.ch recognizable cbjects
like urees, cars and George lJashington's head t-rom l'fc.
Rushmore, which has caughE the Eeäser ship betq¡een irs no:e
and upper Iip and now flies away wich it.
INT. IíEARÎ OF GOLD -- SPACE

Everyone stares ouË Ehe window, asconished and perplexed.

TRILLTAN
l,le've been saved by George
I"lashingron. How very odd.

ARTHUR
(horrified real ization)

ThaE's pårc of Mount Rushsìore.

lRILLIA"\
Í¡¡'irat's ì,f,ounÈ Rushmore doing oue
here ?

(coNT. )
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ART!¡UR
(co Ford,
asonizeC)

îhe Vogõns -- cheY didn'È --

Ford nods syepachecicali;r. Àrchur ¡ÍICCUPS, Erying
back a sob. lrillian is rnore Perplelced Eiran ever.
steels himseif, Ehen lecs her have i¡:

FOPO
I'm really sorry Eo have Eo tell ;rou
Ehis, buc --

(poincs ouc window)
chac's Earch.

HG rev . 2! 6/ 37 38
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TRILLIAN
l{trac ?

FORD
Ir blew up. I'm sorry.

Trillian blinks, ing co keep from crYing.

lRILLIAN
0h, rny God -- Ehose fools and cheir
bombs -- Eheir idioc policics --
They had co have a wai, didn'c cheY?

ARTHUR
(d!sconsolaEe)

IE wasn'c a wâr, iÈ was a highwaY
bypass.

Trilli¿n sËares aE him.
. 

CUT TO:

co hold
Ford

iry

,
¡

GUIDE GP.¡IPHICS

Appropriate, edifying and funny as usual, illustraÈing:

GUTDE
(v.o.)

Ttre Hicchhiker's CuÍde Eo Ehe Galaxy
has this Eo say abouu che Hlcch-
Hiker's Guide Eo Ehe GalaxY: ir is
che singLe most imporÈånc ching Ln
rhe hiscory of creacion. Ic goes on
co describe icself as fascinating,
informa¿ive anC å greaE affordable
gifr icem.

(concinuing)

(col'lT. )

o
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EXT. URSå,

Arihur nod,s, arîp
yec. Ford ç¡ould
¡hink of anythin
.rrthur anci Trill
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G¡jTDE
(v.o.,
conElnuing )

The Guide is pubLished on the planet
Ursa i,finor Beca. Although che place
has a r¡onderful reputacion, when a
recenc popular Eourisc cornmerclal
proclalrned, "l,Ihen you're cired of
Ursa llinor BeEa, you're Eired of
life," Ehe suicide raEe Ehere
quadrupled overnight.

Ct¡T ?O:

M:ì.IOR BETÀ På,RK -- }IIGHT

o

The Hearc oi Gold has landeC in a park where high-tech
blencis hamoniously wich nåcure: ÈalL buildings and parked
spacecraft are integraÈed with lush flor¡erbëds r grassj
Ia¡¿ns, e¿c. Our group srand around rhe ship's boarding
ramp. It's evident Ehey've been here awhi.le. Zaphod and
Ford are ready co gec going, but Archur and Trillian scare
numbly aE noching in parcicular, sEill gri.eving. Finally:.

FORD
Look, I becter gec over tro ehe Guide
offices and explaln why I'm six
years lace wi.th everyrhing. I'll
iseeE you back here l¿ter, okay? 0h,
:/eah, don' t forgec this .

He Ë¿kes Arthur's EoweL out of che duÍfel bag, holds ic ouÈ
co him. Archur looks ae iE bleakly.

ARTHUR
Is ¡here soÉething special about ic?

FORD
Special? It 's a ro¡el , Don' t you
kàoç¡ any_ching aboFEschhiking?

He gives up, just drapes Ëhe tosrel over Arthur'g shoulciers.

FORD
(eontinuing)

I really am sorry about rhe Earth.

reciacing Ehe senEiment buc unable

g
À

like co såy someth{ag conforÈing
else, h¡aves and Lea..neg. Zaphod

å!r, exåspelatred by cheir rnisery:

(coNT.)

Eo speak
buc can'E
glares ata
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ZAPHOD
!{haE's eacing ,vou guys anyt"'av?

ARTHUR
tlelI, !,retre jusr racher upsec
because the r¡orlC's been descrolred.

SECOND HEAD
(kindl;r)

che world, g world. You have
lo have some perspective.

EOi.¡o È

E r.ì/

Â,ny,ra
ofa v

1

ZAPHOD
, as worLds go, iE's not much
oss. I suddenly gÍew an ex¡ra

TRILLTAN
Zaohod.iiO

he¿d and you don'E see me whining
¿bouc ic.

ArËhur and Trillian gape, noc knowing whecher so be
infuriated or juat ar:razed b;r chis gross callousness.

Piss off,
She strides off inco Ehe park, Arthur right behind her,

ZAPI{OD
Snotty bicch. [rt¡ere does she chink
she's going?

SECOND HEAD
Lec her go, you don'È w¿nÈ a girl
with only cwo EiÊs.

ZAPIiOD
(chinks it over)

Good rpoinc.

He scarEs ro r¡alk a!ìrey, chen notices i'tarvln scanding Ehere

ZAPHOD
(concinuing)

HeY, Itou, gec baek on the ship.

MARVIN
Oh, well, pardon ne for breaching,
v¡hich I never do an¡.ray, so L don' c
know why I borher co say ir, oh God,
I'm so âepressed.

CI.IT TO:a
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E:(1. UR.SA ifiìioR STP.EEI .. GUTÐE OFFTCES .- ììIGHT

Ford walks jauncily up che streec, his acuitude EhaË of an
ace reporcer ac lasc beck in che Big ê-pple. Ahead is a call
office building wich che words "ÐON'T PÀNIC!" spelleC ouc
ecross irs fronc. Ford sËops co check his appeårance in che
nirrorei ouc.er r¿alI, deciCes he looks good and 3åuncers in. -

INT. GUIDE }¡EI.TSROOM .. ìiIGHT

SiraiLar Eo che net^rsroom of a big city påper. REPORîERS sit
with cheir Guides glugge<i inco cheir consoles as Guitie
entries flicker over cheir screenr, accomp¿nieci by che
:'fURl'!UR of che Guide's voice over Èhe consoles' speakers. A
rack againsE che wall labeled "FOR SÎå,F'F USE OìiLY" i.s full
of hirchhiking "chumbs" like Ehe one Ford had.

Ford sÈrides in, exchanging friendly GREETINGS and el¿borace
handshakes ç.¡irh chose Reporcers he knows, butr he never
accually scops in his dece¡:nined crek åcross Ehe room Eo Ehe
edi¡or's or-f ice. lie's almosË Ehere çlhen he scops cold.

À wonan, KRYL, unbelievably sexy buÈ very businesslike, is
leaning over a Reporcer's ihoulâer, apparencly co¡nmenting on
hís Guide encr.j.es. Ford positíons hÍmself so chac she mus¡
see him when sire looks up; when she does, he'E nonchalant.

FORD
Kr7I.

Sìre controls all visíbIe reaccion buc a f,licker of surprise:
. 

KRYL
Ford.

They survey eaeh ocher coolly, like rhe hard-biccen
new3þesnds uhey like co ¡hink E,hey are.

FORD
Hot¡'ve you been?

KRYL
Can't complain. You?

FORD
lJo ¡ bad .

KRYL
You're six years laee.

o FORD
Yeah, L was on assi
kno'¡ hor¿ ic is, you

NE
a

gnme
'rg

-- you
rePorter

(coNT. )
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KRYL
Noc anvmore.

She begins walking; disappoinced, Ford follows her,

FORD
You gave it up? You? The rhrilL of
charlng dor"¡n ieadtbreaking che
sEory, naking up soneching for che
edicor when Ehere !s no story --

Kryl stops in fronÈ of che door labeled "EÐI?OR."
dawns. Ford is knocked for a loop bu¿ chinks f¿sc:

FORD

Ir*d":il!tl=Yi'3àr.",, rhar,s .. .
gæaËT hle'./e finalty got a realjournalist running chis ragl

Kryl opens che doòr, Ieads Ford inco:

TNT. KRYL'S OFFICE -- NIGHT

The decor is luxurious and exotie. Ford is
closes che door, Ehen:

+L

as

the light

impressed. Kryl

KRYL
There've been a loc of cha
che Guicie since you left.
you can scill fic in.

ng
I
es in
hope

Abrupcly, Ehen lunge
kiss so passionace i

FORD
0h, vou know me, I fit in anywhere.

eaeh other, comi,ng cogecher
almosc cannlbalisEic.

at
Èts

lne

t
I

I

CUl TO:

E:(T. HEART OF GOLD -. PARK .. NIGHÎ

Ac firsc, all is quiec. then Brice and ¡he Teasers pull up
in a very sharp car. Leaving cheir Chaffeur Èo scand guard
ato che boarciing ramp, Ehe Te¿sers follow Brice into:
INT. HËå,RT OF COLD BRIDGE -.. P¿NT .. NIGiiT

Brice and che leesers look around wich amused concernpc,
affecting Eremendous boreriom.

(coNÎ. )
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NICK, Ehe prenaf,urel;r balding Teaser navigaEor, begins
ciisconnecring Ehe Drive fro¡n uhe navigacion system as:

BRICE
Imagine having co fly around in uhis
ching. Too gria.

G!SELLE
Too depresslng

llarvin speaks up from a ciark corner,

I{;,RVII{
Yes, ic is.

Tne Teaserg look around, noEice Marvin wich surpr!se.

GISELLE
Huh?

tfARvIt{
It is Eoo depressing. I've never
been ¿s depressed as I am on Ehis
ship. Except for ttie mood L was in
before, which nas horrible, I
didn'u enjoy Èhe waY I felc Prior uo
rhac ac all. Before that, I r¿as
jusc despondenE.

Glselle scares ac him, curns Eo Brice:

GISELLE
'w'ìrac a lor'-rent roboE.

BRICE
(ordering llarvin)

Get us some drinks.

Marvin SIGHS, opens his chesc. Brice scaret aE hin, royalcy
addressing å uoron peasant, smiles thinly:

BRICE
(con cinuing)

lJichouc ne having io touch you.

l'!¿rvin SIGHS again, takes a beer, holds i¿ out ro Brice, who
purposely jerki his hand back at che lass second so che beer
shatters on Ehe floor. the oËher Teasers GIGGLE.

BRICE
( conclnuing)

Oops. lriell, clean ic up.

I

I

I
t
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Nick hEs che Dri.¡e ciisconnecced, hands ic over co Br:ce.

NICK
Do rve $rånu anyc,hing else from here?
ïhls, maybe?

He and ånocher Teaser pick up Marvin, ready co hauL hinr off.
Brice gives chem an "Are you kidding?" snorE. ì'iick and che
o¡her Teaser shrug, drop M¿rvin flac. the Teasers exiË wiEh
the Drive in high spirics. LyÍng on his side, Marvin SIGHS.

CUT TO:

EXT. URSA Ì.{INOR PARK -. NIGHT

Artllur and lrillian walk aimlessly togerher chtough che
park, scill grieving buÈ occasionally pausing Eo examine
some of Ëhe more unusual sighcs, of which uhere are m8ny.
After a silence;

TRILLIA}¡
Did you ever see "CiEizen Kane?"

ARTHUR
I meant to. I had ic on cape

TRILTIAN
I mÍssed rhe ending.

ARTHUR
0h, "Rosebud" is Ehe

TRILLIAN
SIed, I know. But iÈ's notr Ehe same
as seeing ic. I choughc I would
someday and now ...

ARTHUR
I know -- Chriac, a bypass, of all
bloody scupid reasonlFihè world
co blow up

TRILLIÀ¡¡
I can'Ë Ehink of anv eood reasons
for ic co biow up, tan-you?

Silence.

t, .. L don'E
noüt.

ART!{UR
knor¿ whaE ',te're going co doo

(coNT. )
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Trillian is charaei by his ciiscomforc.

lRILLIA¡{
'r'lhich particular 5or¡?

ARTHUR
l.Jeil, no -- chac is, 1rês, insofar as
we do have in eom$¡on chat we're Ehe
only survivors of che pianec --

(quickl:¡)
l{oc chac I shink chat iroplies any
parcicular sorÈ of relationship
beEween us, of course.

TRiLLIA}J
('oenrused)

tiha¡ rve're going ¡o do? You anci ne,
you mean?

ÀRTHUR
(really embarreslted now)

Well, an'!' rrarcicular sorE. After
aII, yõõ""ä got Zaphod, and even if
you dida'E --i',1

Trj.llian scårEs co LAUGH; Arthur winces.

ARÎIIUR
(concinuing)

ThaË cane ouc all wrong, please
forgec I said any of ic --

lRILLlA¡¡
(chrough her laugh¿er)

I've goc Zaptrods Do you chink I'¡n
sone ãp"ciei of masochisc? I'rn his
pilot, EhaE's all. îhe f¿cÈ is, I
was Ehinking of going oif from ¿h¿r
parcy wich you. but --

ARÎHUR
You whcr?

Buc Tritli¡n !s caughc up in her ¡rai.n of thoughc -

ÎRILLIA}¡
I'd just spenc severl years

gecting rny degreea in ascrophysics
and engineering and sudcienly Zaphod
cEne along wich --

(coNT. )
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å,RÎHUR
You'd really have gone oÍflian

wie
on.
ne?

g
h

,ío

ÎRILLI.{N
l^lell, yes.

(irffec:ionåce, aEÈråcÈed)
You're noc so bad.

ARTI{UR
(af fectionace, ¿ttracted)

Nor You.

i{e hesiEates, chen gi'res TrilIlan a brief , Sencle klss '
iühen ic encis:

TRILLIAìI
(sofc)

Pilocing che He¿rt of Gold was a
once in-a Lifetime ch¿nce. I had co
take it. Buc You've curned uP
anyïr!:t, so iE''s all worked ouE
nicely.

She smiles wannly: Archur sÈarts Eo smile back, buE iC dies,

ARTHUR
Except ior rhe E¿rth being blown up.

Trillian loses her smile, nods sad agreemenE:

TA,ILLIA¡I
Yes . Excepc for chac.

They look sL each oEher. Arthur offers her his arm; she
cakes it. As chey walk:

ARTHUR
'r,l?rag are we going co do?

TRILLIA¡\
Co on co MaglåEhea as we P1anned, I
suPPose.

Á,RTTTIIR
Wtrac's chere ÈhåE you '¿anÈ?

ïRILLIAN
Zaphod chinks we'11 find treasure.
I jusc $rånt to see 'n¡har iE's like.
I mean, å place where chey actually
buil¡ planècs? Souncis anizing

(coNT. )
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Ar¡hur frow-ns

Don'È

0h.

He crinkles the
his open paln.

, iE's filchy anyhow
zes )

ric rei./. 2/6/3t' +7

choughrfutli', calking ouc ån idea as it forns

ARTHUR
lf chey builr planets
build anocher Êar¡h?

could they

Trillian is a bir ca!çen aback bv chis.

TRTLLTAI.I
Supposedly t,hey charged forrunes €or
cheir services.

ARTHUR
ì{a;rþs Ehe;r'C do if on accounC.

TR.ILLIAN
(a litcle heaced)

Archur, even if ehere !s someone
srill Ehere and even if chey'd make
somechins Iike Earch '¿ich conEinencs'
in che rlgmLaces and all chat, ic
wouldn'E Ee Earch. My mother's
always sa!Ïng ¡has home is ocher
people. Now she says a lot of sill-y
ehings really, buc, --

(aghasc realizarlon)
Oh, God, my moc.her --

Her eyes well up. Archur, hurcing for her, hands her his
cowel. Triiliaà buries her face in it for a morûenc, lhen
puils herself cogecher, hands the towel back to Archur:

TRILLlfu\
(eoncinuing)

Sorrlr, I've mucked up :tour cowel

ARTHUR
!úorry

(reali

cowel unÈil a fer flecks oi ciirt drop lnco
Trillian doesn' I underscand.

o

TRILLIAN
llha s ?

Earch. 
ARTHUR

They scare aE che fLecks or- dirc in silence fcr a momenc
Ar¡hur carefull;r pucs che dirc inco his bachrobe pocker.

(cor¡T. )
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He looks around Eo see they've'.¡aLked ¡-ulL circle back co:

EKT. HEART OF GOLD -. PARK -. NTGHT

ftgo tow Èruck operåsors, HAFF and EDGAR, tlook che !ìearc of
Golri up co ¿ toçl crane as l:v,¡o COPS fill ouc cltacions '

Archur't eyes widen in consÈernation; he Ehruscs che Eowel
inEo lrillian's hands and scricies fon¡ard.

ARTHTJR
P¿rdon me, buc wha¡'s going on?

FIRST COP
This vehlcIe is illegally Parked.

ARTHUR
Oh, ÈhaË's ¿ll righc chên, we'11
jusc move i¡.

FIRST COP
I'm sorry, sir', all illegally parked

hicles are subjecc Eo inPound.

ARTHUR
Bur why? Look, we cån't be Parked
illegally -- you haven't, even goc
any signs posced.

FIRST COP
Yer, s!r, we mosc certainlY do.

ARTT{UR
ffirere?

PerfecEly serious, Ehe Second Cop lifcs uP Ehe lower
branches-of a bush Ëo reveal a póstage-tCamP-size red squåre
çri¡h no ctords or symbols on ic. Arthur sEåres ac ir.

ARI}II,]R
uiecly)
noÈ a sign.

TRILLIAN
Arehur, lec's jusE leave lc be

;i.o

(q
isLTha

ARTHUR
A sign is abouc so big
has words on it EhaË can
undersÈood and rnainly, ir

(continu!ng)

arger and
plainly
r¿he:e

or t
betso

you can sse iE.

(coNT. )
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ART}iUR
(conuinuing)

iÈ's noc sone enig¡natic cag h!-dden
under ¿ bush or in ghe Easc
Grinscead planning offlce or on
bloody Alpha CenEauri where you know
bloody well no one's ever going io
see Ehe damned ching unti! ic's Coo' bloody l¿ce ! ! !

füe two Cops look ac each ocher overjoyed, unable co believe
cheir good forcune.

FTRST COP
CongraculaEions. You're under
arres¡ for disEurblng che De¿ce.

He shakes Arthur's hand as Second Cop nrhips ouÈ {r pair of
cuffs. A¡thur rries co avoid him, but Firsu Cop Erains his
weapon on Archur. Arthur swallows, sÈops resiscing.
Trillian, very worrled now, Eries to pacify the Cops:

TRILLTAT.¡
Look, he really didn'È utean ii --

FIRST COP
GeË ouË of Èhe way, please, ma'âm,

(hopeful)
Uniess you'd like to discurb che
peace, too?

l.lich no choice, lrillian steps back as the Cops drag Arthur
lnco cheir vehicle. Arthur iooks back at Trillian, as ¡

TRfLLIAI.¡
.{rchur

ARTHUR
lrillian --

The police vehicle's doors close. IE Eears off ln one
direccion jusc as Ehe cor^r truek drives away in Ehe other.
Trillian sprints fo¡¡¡ard a few steps but knows iE's uselesg.
She slumps in d,espair, buE her erpression changes on seeing:

EXT. GUIDE BUILDING -- TRILLIÀN'S P.O.V. -. NIGHÎ

)

¡

In rhe ver.¡ far discance, Ehe Guide building's ineandescenE
"D0N'1 PANIC!" sign is visibte. Also visible is che sign on
che building nex; co ic: "JY'S WEA.PoN EMPORIUM -- NO
R¡ASONABLE OFFXR R.EFUSED!''

t
a
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E:(T. PåR¡i -- ;ilcäî
Î:illian sËrâightens, câkes a deep bre¿ch, slings Ehe cowei
over her shouider.

TRILLTA:.I
"Don'E Panic." Right, i won'E.

She stricies off wirh greac derer:ninaElon.

CUT TO:

GUTDE CRå,PT¡ICS

t

.{ppropriately and entertainingly illuscrating:
GUIDE

(v. o. )
CorrecÈ1y used, an ImProbabilieY
Drlve is a really handY device for
geccing Your shiP ¡cross vasË
incers¿eIlar distances ç¡iEhouc all
chac cedious mucking abouc in
iryperspace. Ho¡¡ever, Ehe Drive runs
on coincidence che saure way cars run
on g¿rs, ¿nd ',¡hen Ehe Drive is
incorrecEly used, che side effecEs
ããn 'oe coniicierable. For exampLe,
;he odds againsc ¿ bowl of pecunias
growing ivy-like vines åre chree Eo
che power of fifcy-Ehree Èhousand,
one hundred and six co one agaÍasc.

A CAPTION -- "353 ' 106 1o l" -- appears over a GRAPHIC of ¿
desperaËe-looking i-fAì.I pi.Iocing a spaceship.

GUIDE
(v.o.,
concinuíng)

By coincÍdence, Ehis was Ehe esac¡
sum a well-off boE.rnisÈ was hidiag
fro¡n tÌre Intersrellar Revenue
Senrice. l'Ihen he attemPÈed Co
escape che cax authorities by using
his Inprobabilicy DrÍve rüiEhouc
checlcing Ehe inscrucEions firsc, che
following resulË r,¡as inevicable.

The GRAPHICS shor¡ the i'fan Erangfora inco a iriehty Í-ndignanc
BOiIL OF PETUTJIAS r¡ich tvy-like vines, which iÉ uses co piloc
cire sbip, in lieu of hands .

(coNT. )
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GÜIDE
(v.o.,
conc inuing)

Evencually, ghe bowl of petunias ü7ås
caughc, hesviiy fined and senienced
Eo c'wo hundred hours of conmuni:y
service as a lobby decoracion in a
planecary welfare office

The GRAPHICS show a IJELFÀRE ì'10THËR scubbing ouc a ei
in ¡he bowl of pecunias wirile waicing for che counse

Iì{T. TEASER BRT.DGE -. URSA MI}:OR

8¿
io

reiEe
r.

The Teasers cluscer arouncl che Drive, no!, lnstalled in Eheir
navigacion svster¡, wich ancicipacory glee.

gh
do

BRICE
E, leE's see what chis sucker

NTCK
(hesirant)

Maybe r¡e should figure ouÈ holú iE
works firsr --

Alri
can

o
Brice and ¡he ocher leaser SIGH elaboracely and oÈhen¡ise
denonscÍeEe Eheir concenpË for chis noEion. Nick shrugs,
caking ic back, and programs the Ðrive quickly. Then:

DRIVE VOICE
Warning.

A flicker of rnild concern crosses Brlce's face -- and chen
che bricige is sucidenl;r filled wich che strange SOUi'iÐS, lighc
changes ãnd shifting,'phancom shapes ËhaË accompanied !þ9,_
use õf ehe Drive on the Heart of Gold, along r¡ich che DRIVE
VOICE recicing Lmprobabilicy neasurements. We carlnoc see
clearly during chis. !'lhen the Drive Effect ends:

lhe bridge is nov¡ knee-deep in hay and chickens. Ì'fany of
Èhe Teasers, Eo Eheir greåc disroay, have gro$tn eKEra noses
on Èheir cheeks. Nickrs few sEr¿nds of hair have curned
into waving fingers. Brice himself h¿s ¿ chicken growing
ouc of Èhe cop óf fris head. He curns go l'lick, disgusced:

BRlCE
LeE me do it.

Eggs ccme our of his nouch as he speaks. Nick, his hair-
flngers clenciring indignancly, sËeps back uo lec tsrice at
rhe Ðrive.

CUT iO:

I
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It¡T. COURÎROOÞ1 -- NIGTiT

Ic looks vaguelv sinisÈer for no i¡t¡nediarel;r evicienc reåson
the cwo Cops huscle in Ar:hur, disheveled anci scare'i, P.!3c
che ROBOT GUÁ.RD ac che Coor, then leave hlm ac che desk of
the I-AiffER while chey go inco e huddle wich che PROSíCUTOR.
Ocherr''ise, Ëlie courcrooÍl is e:npcy excePc for che Bå'ILIFF.

The L.rwyer punps ÂrÈhur's hanci reassuringl¡r;

I.å'i.rYER
Mr. Denc? Name's EsE,rup. I'm your
lawyer. Now chis is jusc a hearing
l{l-¡echer chere's a Erial depends cn
how chis goes. So you just --

BAILIFF
All rise for che relatively
honorable Thor K. Rowell.I

Everyone sÈands as che JUDGE enEere.
with a slightly pacronízing manner.

He is a sharp dresser
He BANGS his gavel:

È

t:

JUDGE
I now declare Ehis hearing Ín
sess ion. So . lthac 've you gor for
me?

PROSECUTOR
To scarc wich, one count of
disturbing the peace and one coun¡
of illegal parking, Your Honor.

JUDGE
( disappoinced)

thaË's i¡?
The Lawyer and ProsecuÈor look e:(pecr¿ntly ac Èhe Cops

FIRS? COP
Well .... chere qr¿s a qroc¡¿n wich hin.

Iåt TER
(seizing on this)

Okay, r:raybe !he's hls wife --
ARTHUR .

(crying so bè helpful)
No, Trillian's noc ny wife, she's

iåtü]rËR
Mr. Denc, please lec me handie chis.

(cot¡T. )
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s coPs
, leaps ouc and aEcempEs Eo
her,

ÂRTHUR
Sorry.

PROSËCUTOR
ilhat i5 ghe's his nisE.=e¡s?

I.ÀhAER
Yeah. In f¡c¡ whaE
miscress and she jusc co
Ieaving hin for his wife

Ld
7

he'
!tr

a

h
s his
she'S

I

ART!IUR
'rltrac ?

JUDGE
ttell, Ehac r¡oulC cercainly explain
why you r.rere so upsec.

ARTHUR
But

JUDGE
(co Prosecucor)

Can you cie thac in wiÈh the Parking
offense?

PROSECUTOR
Yes, Your Honor. LeE's sey Ehe
deiendan¡ r.¡as so angry about the
alfair betçreen his wife and his
misEress Èhat he's hunËing his wife
evern'.¡here. I{e spoÈs her in che

his vehicle right wherepark,
ic is
ki 11

,

ARTHUR
I can'È even fly che thing --

JUDGE
Okay so far. Does he ki1l her?

Ttre Lawyer and P=osecuÈor look aÈ each ocher uneeriainly.

PROSECÏJÎOR
Makes a becter case if he does.

JUDCE
I'11 need sone tangible evidence.

Archur is momen¡arily relieveqi, bu¡ Ehe Prosecucor looks Eo
che Cops for help; Second Cop produces a huge gun-

(coNT. )
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SECOiTD COP

'¡itrac if we found chis

The ProsecuEor inspeccs the gun;

ARlHUR
Buc you <iidn' t !

( co-Iãr¡yer)
this is insane.
you're suoposed

liG re.¡ . 2/7 /87 5/+

on hin?

Archur cån'! believe ic.

You're my lawyer,
co help me!

l

L¡.:.ÍYER
Absolutely ri3hr. Guys, I have to
objecc. Tha¡ weapon makec my clienc
appear Eo have no originalicy.

FIRST COP
How abouc chis?

He rakes ouc än objecc cÍmilar Ëo an eggbeaÈer'
che blades I,IHIRR menacingly. The Jucige thinks'

J1IDGE
l.lorks for me. lrial Èo¡!Ìorrow P.m.

I.ATfYER
(uo ProsecuCor)

Wilt you be pressing for first-
degree murder?

PROSECUTOR
i'lirh chis evidence, ciefinicely,

A.RIHUR
(exploding)

llhac evidence?- You're nrakÍng all of
Ftîp! You don'E even have a bod¡rl

Everyone looks at hi¡o.

PROSECUTOR
He's righE. ThaE's a problem.

i
I

:i o
¡

turïrs ir on;
chen nods:

I know,
píeees

SECOND COP
I know, he cuc he: in cinY

and chrenr 'en in rhe river!

1,.

t

JUDGE
Escepc ltr. Dent, doesn'c look like
3omeone '¡ho'd do thaE.

I

I
t

I

I
t

a
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å,RTIiUR
(grereful beyond words)

Exac¡lv. I'm noE rhai sor¡ of
persor,, I'r" glad you see Ebac --

The Prosecu¡or squinc,s criuically at Archur.

PROSECUTOR
Yeah. the eyes need co be closer
EogeÈher

First Cop begins programming
police pad, a device similar

soraeching
in design

inro his elecEronic
Eo ehe Guide.

I

LAI.J'TER
Maybe a smaller nose

PROSECUTOR
liow abouE a hareliP?

Firsc Cop ti.fcs his pad, displays í¡ to the group-

PAD SCREEN

A CRAPHIC of Ârchur, compuEer-¿ltered Èo show whac he would
Iook Iike ç¡ich cl'¡e proposed alEerations.

BACK TO SCENE

The Judge nods, sacisfied.
JUDGE

Much bec¿er, Scheduled Plascic
s¡¡rgery for romorrow morning.

ARTIIUR
iftra¡??tttt Please, yoü can'c

I.ATTER
Don'E storry, by the ciue I'¡a done,
the jury's'gonäa ¡t¡ink your wile is
such-a bisch Ehey'II apPlaud 

"¡h¿tyou did.

PROSECIITOR
Nah, never happen.

(expeccs Archur Eo be
pleased abouc ¡his)

PubIic execucion. Great media
coverage . You' re gffi!-p laces , guY t

(cCINT. )
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ARTHL:R
(plaincive)

I lv¿nË io go home

il{l'. KI(YL'S OFFICE -- NICHT
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cu1' To

II

I

A CATEÎ.ER r"'heels in a Erey, Ëhen exiss as Forci an<i KryI
iinish dressing .a:cer rvhac has obviously been a long, 

_

lnciraace bouc õn cl're office couch. DesPire chis, Kryi is
once Í¡ore business as usual:

KRTL
I'n sorry, Ford, buc I'm not
resÞonsible for whac our old edicor
proàised you. The facc is, !üe
already have ¿n encry on Earch.

Ford SiGi{S, progra¡ns his Guide.

GUIDE SCREEN .- EARÎH IN SPACE

GUIDE
(v.o.)

îhe Earth is moscly ha:mless.

BACK 10 SCA}:E

FORD
îhac'r noE r¡hac I call an encry.

(coaxing)
I was chere, I have a fLrsc-hand
reoorE. You'11 love it.

Kryl relents, nods for Ford co proceed.

GUIDE SCREEN -- EARTH IN SPACE

GUÎÐE
(v.o.)

The Earch, revised entry.

GUIDE SCREE¡I -- LYRICAL II4AGES 0F l.tAlER (LIIE Aciiot{)

?onds, rivers, poundÍng waves, the ocean, eEc.

CUTDE
(v.o.,
conrinuing)

The Earch Ís composed largely of
'úta¿ef .
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CUiDE
(v.o.,
conc!nuing)

Earch's mosc lrnporcanË domes cicaged
anin¿I is che môp, wil,ich is craineci
to drink ercess lrtá.Eer -- for ivhich
iE is rhen milked.

ILC.NDS wring che nop ouE over a buckec.

I.''IT. KRYL'S OFFICE .. NiGHi

As Kryl and ForC concinue Eo vier.r the Guide encry r

GUIÐE
(v.o.)

A baby utop is known a3 a sfronge

!üe PAlt OFF the Guide ¿nd ouc Che window Eo:

EXT. STREET .. GUIDE OFFICES fu\D WEAPON EMPORIUM -- i.IIGHT

Ia the streeE below, TrÍIlian exics che shop nexc door Ëo
Ehe Guide,. iCeneified by ius flastling sign -- "JY'S iíEAPOi'¡'
Eì'fPORIT'i.f .. iùO RÛ\SONABLE OFFER R¡FUSEDI'' ShE CATTiES A

length¡r package under her draped coac and !s no longer
wearing her earrings.

As she walks briskly down che block, Passing a large video
screen enbedded in a flower-covered hill, we H0LD ON:

SCREEN IN HILL

o

The compu¡er-generaCed image shows a plasCic-surgery-alCereci
Arthur brandishÍng Che eggbeaÈer-like L¡eâPon at a beaLrÈLfuI,
defianu l^¡Otffu\, inãerscorãã Uy dramatic mui¡ic. å' c.l'P'IIoN
rurrs over che picEure: "CRIME 0F PASSIOT'¡ OR C0LD-tsLOODED
BUTCHERY? FIND OUT TOMORROW IN COURII''

GUIDE
(v.o.)

Due co che innense populariry of
courgroom cirama on Ursa Minor Beca,
all those who parricipåEed in che
proceedings scood'co gain a loc of
ç¡ealch and ¡ane. Tne auËhoriEieg
cherefore assumed EhaE everyone
arres¿ed '¡anced go stand crial.

I
I

o CUT TO:
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JA.IL FRO:iT DESÑi LOBBY -. ìiIGHTÎ.NT.

plus
place looks esaccl¡r like a '¡eIl-a¡r¡ro!nced hocel
h and rLxzy, wich PORTERS, DOOR"IEN and a ¡-ronc

CUI DE
(v.o.,
concinuing)

This assurnpcion r¡as reflecteC in
boch che physical nåEure and overall
aEcitude of ¡he local prison sysÈem.

Iobb;r,
Cesk.

Trillian
E,he coat
r,raCching
che edge
bazooka.
phone and doe.sn't. look up.

TRILLIAN
(fierce whisper)

Rlghc, where's Arlhur Dent?

CLERK
(hand over receiver)

I'Il be wich you in a EromenE, Be'åû.
(inËo phone)

I'm sorry, sir, buc chaE's really a
maE:er for room service, ncE che
fron¡ desk.

TIGHT ON ARTI{UR

He is frowning aE a Era,v occupied by a china c'rlP and saucer'
a ceabag and å conEainer of hoc waE,er, Ehe phone receiver Eo
his ear. I^ie cannoc see che room around hin ye¡.

enters che lobby, concealing whac she carries under
cirapeC over her-arm. She looks c,round: no one is
her. She hescens co che fron¡ desk, cwitches back
of the coaE io reveal Ëhe muzzle o¡- a single-round

She levels chis aE che DESK CLERK, buÈ he's on che

O

ifRTHUR
(inco phone)

l.lell, could you cell room service
th¿c consumable Ëea occurs only when
boiling waEer is placed direã;r on
the ¡ea leaves, noE triuh a lone
ceabag loitering by che side of c
china cup and a lukewat¡t recepEacle
of wat,er. If I'tu to be executed, I
don'c rhink one decent cup of cea is
Eoo much co ask.

INT. JAIL FRONT DESK/LOBBY -- NIG}iTio The Clerk !s caking noEes:

(coNT. )
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CT,ERK
(inro phone)

Very well. sir, I'Ll see whaE I can
do.

up, still doesn't look up at Eite weåPon-æÈ,o exD lodê :

ÎRILLI¡,N
Scop scaLling, where's Àrchur Denc?

CLiRK
(reaches for phone again)

If you give ne ,vour name, nila'am,
I'll ring his room and inquire as co
whecher he's receiving vlsicors.

CIIT TO:

ite hangs
is ready

Tril I ian

)

ril
iNT. JAIL HALLI^¡AY .. NIGI{Î

Like a hocel corridor. lrillian r¡alks along unescorted,
glancing over her shouider, finding i.c hard-co believe she's
ãot beiãg followed. She stops aÈ s nr.¡¡trbered door, IG\OCKS.

Archur opens che door. Tritllan greeÈs hirn t¡ich concerr¡:

TRILLIAI.¡
Archur, åre you alrighc?

ARTHUR
(hearcfelt)

0h, God, an I glad Lo úee You.

l{e embraces her. The embrace Eurnt inco a ki.ss char sÈarcs
cenËacively buc groett in incenslty. l{hen ic ends:

TRILLIAN
(reaching a conclusion)

Definicely alrighr.
Archur sËeps back, allowlng her ínco:

!NT. ARTHUR'S JATL ROOI,Í -. NICHS

The roou is vast and sr:upcuou3, with lush carpet, gunken Eub
and a huge bed. Trillian gapes.

lRTLLIAN
So mueh for overcrowded Prisons.

(c0N1. )
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ARTHUR.
You shoulci see che closec space.

Some colored pencils and drawÍngs lie on the bed. Trillian
picks up che drawings, examines ciren benusedly.

IRiLLIÀ\
lvhere dld ihese come iron?

üe now see chey are variouE represencåEions of Earth.

ARTHUR

Er,' 
(å:å3n:lL:*oi;':iiioln"

Magracheans. Ilh¿c's under ¿he coac?

Trillian drops che coac, revealing che r¡¡eåpon in all i¡¡
uenacing glory. Arthur I,ÍI{ISTLES, Ímpressed.

ARTHUR
(concinuing)

You ean handle chac ching?

IRTtLIAN
Ii ir comes to chac.

ÀRîHUR
IhrD. I suppose we'll have Eo blasc
our way ouÈ..

CUl TO:

Ii.IT. JAIL FROI{T DESK/LOBBY -. NIGHT

Archur and Tri.llian, her weapon unslung, wal.k rhrough the
lobby, noË sure wheE,her Ëo bè relieved-or disappoinued rhac
no one ls taking any nocice of uhem. They are almosc at she
fronc door when-rhe Desk Clerk calls afcei Ëheu:

DESK CLERK
Don'E sEay out, coo l¿te, Mr. Denc.
Renember you've goÈ plasEic surgery
in che norning.

ARÎHUR
I've goE ie well in nind, thanks.

che rioor,ile and Trillian hurry ouÈ

CUl TO:
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GUTÐE SÈREEN sEÁ.si{oP,5 -- ÐAY (LIVË ACTION)

Ford's revised entry on E¿rlh is sci1l in progress
DIVER. in full gear walks lnco Ehe graEer.

GUIDE
(v.o.,
con Einuing)

The males of Earch's dominant
species are amphibious in puberty --

A SCUBA

;i,a

t
i

GUIDE SCREEN -- ÐOLFbirN Swri-fMii{c UNDERT¡ATER (LIVE ACTI0N)

GUIDE
(v. o. ,

conEinuj.ng)
-- buc becoue complecely aquatic
upon reãching adulEhood.

GUIDE SCREEN -- SEASHORE -- DAY (LM ACÎLoN)

SEVERAL ÀTTRACTIVE I"I0MEN in ni.nioal swiiûhre¿r splash around
in ¡he surf, having a good cime.

GUIDE
('¡.o..
contl.nuing)

Females of che species re¡rain
anphibious Ehroughouc Eheír lives.

GUIDE SCREEN -. AQUÀRII'M DOLPI{IN ÎANK -- DAY (LIVE ACIION)

A it0}[l,N TRá,INER hotds a fish in her mouËh, coaxing a dolphin
lnto leaping ouc of che nater Eo ¿ake Ëhe fish.

GUIDE
(v.o.,

Due ."":i:t1""ålTl"".*¿ naËure or
cheir maËing rifuals --

GUIDE SCREEN .. BEåCH -- DAY (LIVE ACTION)

lhe l¡üom¿n Trainer seEcles dor¡n on å Eoerel
Ford. They smile ac each other.

-- righc nerc to

GUIÐE
(v.o.,
conÈinuing)

-- Earch fe¡¡ales often r.¡el-come Èhe
atÈencion of lonely hischhikers --

t
}

I

o
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INT. KR.YL'S OFFICE .. i.¡iciiT

o

TR.iLLIAN
You bac¡arci !

She i.nCignancly slaps ¿ire Guide ouc of Ford's hancìs- lie
looks upi consideratoly starcled to see chac îri!!ian and
Archur have encered chrough che oPen door, buË ccvers ic:

FORÐ
Oh, hi, guyr.

TRILLIrl¡¡
JusÈ because EarEh is dead, You
needn'È chink l.rou cûn geÈ a$tay '*i¿h
saying all che tomen wenÈ round
having ic of! wirh dolphins I

KRYL
(warning Eo her Eopic)

Accually, iE's noË a b¿d enErY. I^le
jusc need so revise iE, add some
pLzzazz withouc ehanging the faccs.
PLzzazz !s che whole foundacion of
Ehe new fo¡mat.

An ordinary-Iooking planec. Over chis, che HOSïESS'S
brims ç¡ich-peppy cÉeer in conirasE co che Guide's old

(coNT. )

FORD
ìiew !-onrac?

ARÎHUR
(eagerly)

Look, Foid, abouc E¿rth -- if we go
Eo MagraEhea, chey night build --

Kr;rI curas Ehe conversacion back to her prioricies:

KRYL
Magrarhea's a periecr exaople. I tve

facE,j
I
usc had the encry redone. In
've even redesigned our cover.

Look.

She very proudly cakes ouc a redesigned copy of che Guide,
secs ic- nâxr to- Ford's relÍa'ule baciered ol¿ Guicie. the new
Guide is flashier-looking and says "EI¡JOY" inscead oi "DON'T
PA¡¡IC!" KryI programs hér .new Guide and we CLOSE IN 0N:

NEr.,i GUIDE SCREEN -- I'{,IGRATHEA IN SPACE

VOICE
Eones.o
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(coìiT. )

HOSTESS
(v.o.)

Magrachea, revised enËry. Millions
of years ago, hyperspacial engineers
designed and built dream worlds for
che very rich on che planec
Ifagrachea -- isn'E EhaE righc, Te.d?

NEtd GUIDE SCR.EEN - - COMPUIER-GE}¡ERAIEÐ TALK SHOI^¡ SEÎ

The inage oÍ Ì'lagrachea remains on Èhe screen of a compucer-
generaced talic show sec, wich a COMPUTER-GENERÅTED HOST and
HOSTESS ¡¡ho are youËhful, vivacious, cuce and gracingly
insipid. The Hosc beams aE us:

HOST
IE sure !s, Sandy.

The Host,ess LAUGHS aE Ehis, as though ic's very wiccy.

HOSTESS
Oh, Teri Seriously, noir, cio we
have any idea of r¡haE Èhese luxury
pianeEs were ltke?

nosl
Ileli, Sand;r, we can guesg

NEW GUIDE SCREEN .- E.YT. SKI SLOPES .. DAY

Young, accraccive, happy PEOPLE shooc down che slopes, fli:t
wich each oE,her and generally have a good Line, es:

to

I
¡

HOST
('¡.o.,
concinuing)

A ski-Iover's dream pl.rnêc mighc
well have been líke che white-ca
mouncains we find coday on Cl¿ud
Nine, home of che famous Nippo's
LoCge --

!ùe CLOSE IN on a purposefutly pieEuresque

HOST
(v. o. ,

concinuing)
-- where reasonabl¡r priced
accotistodacions c.rn be had sinrpl
calling chie ¡oll-free reservãE
nus¡ber.

v

PPEd
ius
ski

ski lodge

bv
on3o

(coN?. )
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A very long PliONE ¡IIî.íBER is SIiPERED over rhe lodge.

INi. KRYL'S OFFICE -- i\IcHT

Kryl beans enEhusiascicaLly ac Ford, who is appalled

KRYL
So whac do you Ehink?

FORD
Wtrac do I uhink? lthaE,'ve you go4e?

KN'L

t '"" IilTiålo .n" Guide' s co¡r¡nercial
possibilicies E,o market the product
more effecrively.

FORD
Market che producu? lfhac abouË Ëhe
ÈradíÈion of ehe Guide? I

KRYL
Spare me, Ford, you'Le the lasE
perton qualified to give lecEures onjournaliscic echícs.

FORD
You fill up che Guide wf.th chose Er¡o
dorks pushing hocel reservacions --

KRYL
(icY)

This is che ner¡ Guide and if you
don'E like it, you don'E h¿ve- co
wriÈe for ic.

CUT TO:

INT. GUIDE NEWSROOM -- NIGHÎ

Ar¡hur and Triltian hurry co kecp pace wÍrh Ford, who fr:¡nes:

I
I
I

FORD
Wom¿n. gets made ediEor, next thing
she thinks she runs the place --

{e,s.qops to grab a hicchhiking "Ehr-rmb" from Ehe
ONLY" rack, then scomps ouË; che ochers follocr,scill carries her "paôkage" under her coat.

"FOR STA}'F
1r!IIianI
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As Ford, Arthur and lriIllan exic che building, a i'iORl( CREI'I
up on scaffoldlng are caking do'*rr che "DON'T PAI\IC!" sign
and putcing ug one Ehat says "ENJOY." Stitl in a foul mood,
Ford kicks ove= che work c!er./'s l,rdder ¿s he passes, Ieavlng
T'!,,'0 I'¡ORKERS dangling by cheir a¡rrs from the "ENJOT" sign.

CUT TO;
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EXT. URSA MT:¡OR STREEÎ -- GUIÐE OFFICES .- ìí1GHT

INT. ESOTERICA SHOP .- URS,{ }II}IOR .- NIGHÎ

All manner of peculiar iÈens -- sone ouÈ-¿nd-out junk like
old fanil.r porrraits, some obviously useful it,ens like
knives and engines, and sone unearchly in fo::u¡ and oblique
in purpose -- cake up every square inch of available space.

The PROPRIETOR'¿acches Zaphod sËudy a cue-bali-sized SPHERE:
twi¡ced one úay, ics incerior shows a 3-D sËar charE;
È'iTisced che oËher way, it shows details of a planecary
surface. Zaphod is inÈeresied buc plays ir cool.

ZAPHOD

. äoç¡ rauch you lrantr for ÍË?

PROPRIElOR
(equally cool)

One hundred Ehousand.

Z.ê,PHOD
If I had chau kind of scraEch, I
wouldn'c need Èhis. One Èhousand,

Before che Propriecor can barEer furEher:

SECOND HE.AD
Oh, come on, iÈ's r¡orÈh much more
Èhån Èhat.

t
I

l

(
Ic cou

ZAPHOD
lares aE him)
d be a fake.

g
I

SECOND HEAD
r,,JiËh ühac kind of detail? Corne on,
you know iE's real.

ZAPHOD
T\¿o Ehousand' s ali I've goc .

SECOND HL{¡)
No, iE's noc, Ehere's Che five
chousand fron chac safe in --

o
(cCINr. )
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ZA.?HOD
iíoulci vou shuc up? !

PROPRIETOR
I'Il secÈle ior che seven Ehousand.

SECOND HE.å.D
Are ysu sure? thac seems so lorv,
che ching's practicaily priceless

Hets

z.{P}ioD
y co kill)
!!

He rvhips ouc his walle¡, begins peeling off bills before
Ehir goes any further. The Proprietor-nods gravely.

You drive :-Î:låti:lgain.
The shop door orrens; Trillian pokes her head inside.

ÏRILLlfu\
(uncercain)

Zaphod?
(sees him)

0h, chac is ;rou. lle heard you
bellowing ous on che sËreec.

( inpauiene)
lÍell, come on.

Zaphod pockecs Ehe sphere, glowers agaln at
follor^rs Triilian ouc.

Second Head,

CUT TO:

EXT. POLICE IMPOUND YARD .. URSA MINOR -- NIGHT

Gria and depressing, liËtered r¡ith int¿ci, semi-intacE and
cotally disenboweled spacecrafc, along wich piles of various
general mechanical trarh. The He¿¡t of Gold sics across Ë,he
yard wich ics ramp dorrn, one of Ehe be=ter-preserved ships.

( read
:g!

zap
whi
cheir sh!
fLA.FF anC

hod, Art
ch swing

P
ED

hur, Î::illian and Ford enÈer chrough Ehe gate,
s shur behind chern. they cake a few sEePs coward
v¡hen che Ehro totr operacors from uhe night before,
GAR, energe r-rom the shados¡s, big and arned.

EÐGARo Free¿e !

He ains his weapon ac che group. They stop where they are

(coNT. )
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HÄFF
Where cio y6u Elrink you're going?

Our group look at each ocher, dlsconcerEed: chis may noc
as eas:t 3s !he;r chqug¡¡. Ford Cries C.o ease Ëhe E.ension

FORD
0h, jusc looking around, you know --

EDGAR
0h, yeah? this is a police impounci
,vard, f ella, you can'Ë walcz in ¿nd
ouE of here like lE w¿s jail.

Zaphod SiG¡iS ingaciently, cakes ¿ single srep forward.

ZAP¡{OD
Look, EhaE's mv ship Ehere, !o --

EDGAR
I saiC freeze!

'¡,lithouc fur¡hér qrarning, he FIRES. the BlåS1 obliceraces
Second Head. Zaphod s-aggers baclward, falling ouL of sight
behind a huge mound of inpounded debris.

Archur ¿nd, Ford are shocked speechless. Trilliaa, appalled,
instinccively sEarcs Eow.rrd where Zaphod fell co help hin:

TRILLI¡1¡\¡
Zaphod --

Terrified for all of chen, Archur grabs her arn:

ARIIIUR
Trillian, he said lreeze, for God's
sake, fteeze.

Edgar strolls over, pucs
Arthu¡'s face,

his weapon abouE two lnches from

EDGAR
lfho's nexÈ?

ARîHUR
Un -- I bec you're a nice person and

you woulCnr¡ wanE, ¡o shooË us
before $¡e geE chis ness sorEed ouE.

(coNT. )

be

o

I



O

I

i{C re.¡ . Zi 7 i37 68
(coììT. )

EDGå,R
Any mess leit by ;lour rernains cen
and wiII be held againsc :¡ou. Ciean
up uill be charged co your estece.

He pucs che gun co Arciiur's head; Archur shurs his e:/es for
The End. Ford desperacely crles co scall:

FORD
( " iaores s ed" )

You guys really Èake your work
seriou:ly, I see.

h¡.FF
Sonrebody's goc,ca keep scum like you
from spiccing on che parking laws.

EDC.åR
Yeah. tie don'c care ÈhaÊ Èhe P¿y's
for shic, we don'Ë care thaE we
don'c geE Eo go Eo courÈ and give
evidenèe like Ehe cops, we don'c
care EiraE everybody ignores us and
trreats us lÍke qror-mlt -- norie of chac
affeccs hot¿ we do our jobs, which is
why you're gonna die, sliue!

He is ¿bouc co fire when a CRASH r:rakes hist (and
look around.

The i{eart of GoId is lifting off but wobbling wi
banging inÈo che huge stacks of rubbish in che y
Eries -o escape. Edgar currrs Èhe shoc originall
Ford on the ship, bur ics flight is so erracic h

I
l

HAFF
H"y, EhaÈ's an iarpounded shÍp, you
can't fly our of herel Come back!

Wirile Edgar and l{aff FLìE ac che ship, irilli.an, moving aÈ
near-lightning speed, unslings che baeooka frora her
shouldei. Juic âs Edgar and Haff turn co look ac chelr
captives, TriIllan FIRES.

The bazooka shell hirs che cargo hacch of a large inpoundeC
crafc wlnched up over Edgar anã Haff's heads , The lra¡ch
disinregraces iä snoke. iaining a shipmenr of floppy cieck
chairs which enËangle Ehe Eotr operators.

As Edgar and Haff struggle Èo exÈric,rte
scrabbles francicalJ.y in his duffel bag,
"chumb," programs !t very fasc.

¡he ochers)

ldly,
ard as ic
y ne¿nE for
e misses ic

chemselves, Forci
cùmes up wirh cheI

(coNT. )
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ÀRTHÜR
grab iÈ ! The thlrttb, I

:io

lrilli-an,
mean.

(de I
Zaphoc !

irere ?

äe and Trllilan grasp Ehe "Èhumb." They and Ford
<iemacerialize jusL as Edgar and Haff shake free of the cieck
chairs and FIRE. the blåsc nakes a smoking hole in t'ire pile
of rubble righc behind ¡¡irere che Èrio l¡ere sÈanding.

CI,IT TO:

Ii{Î. HEART OF GOLD COI.I.IDOR .- NIGHT

ArÈhur, Trillian ¿nd Ford m¿cerialize on Ëhe floor, holCing
the "thu¡sb." Ic È.akes all of Èhem a momenc Èo geÈ their
bearings. The ship concinues to buck and pitch,. Èhrowing
then ¿iound as chey scruggle Eo Eheir feec. Archur sEares
aE Ëhe uhr:mb gracefully:

ARTHUR
thank God for hicchhiking.

FORD
rplexed)
ying the ship? Mar¡¡in?

TRILLI¿l.N
( realizes)

My God, Zaphod. lfe've got to go
back for hi¡a.

ARÎHUR
( s;rnpatheeic)

Trillian, he's dead.

TRILLIAi.¡
(scubborn)

'r{e don't know ËheE.

(pe
tlho's f I

lbey enter:

iNT. HEARÎ OF GOLD BRTDCE .- NIGH?

The crio are asEonished Eo see Zaphod piloting (badl:¡), his
jackec pulled up Èo covet Second Head's neck stt¡fitP.

TRILLIAI¡
ighceci)
Hos¡'d you manåge io geE, inI

(c0N1. )
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lRILLIAN
You don'E me¿n you lrere
Eo leave us Ehere go be

GeÈ artay?
jusE goÍng
krlled?

z.â.PH0Ð
(guilrless )

Because I'm an irres
serving shic. God,
you know me at all b

(maccer-of-facr

ZAPITOD
Easy. The guards were bus;r wich you
guys, i choughr I'd gec away whlle
they weren'c looking.

the ochers exchange a look as che ir.rpliearions sink in:

ZA,9HOD
( s inply)

Hell, sure.

The ochers ate shocked and indignant, especially Trillian
lRILLIAN

Zaphod, how could you?!

Zaphod can'E belleve she's asking tomef,hing so'obvious.
)
I

t¡
t:.

,
a

ponsibl.e,
Tril lian,
y now?
)

self-
don' E

As long as you're here, ygu mighc as
welL fly che ship.

FORD
I chink rhey shot ¡,þs wrong head.

Archur nocis ciarkly. - TrÍ11ian glares aE Zaphod bur Eakes
conErols; Ëhe rhip finally scoþs bucking aird lifrs ara;rsnoothly. In å nomen!, vre can- see space ouc Ehe r.¡indoi¡
again. ?hen ?rilli.¿n noÈices:

lRILLIAI{
I'Ihere's lhe luprobability Drive?

MARVIN
The ceasers took iE.

ZAPHOD

che

I
¡

¡

.'l

rÍ "^iha 
c ? You

!{hy che he I
us¡ Ler rhesr? Greac.
didñ-rE chey take you?

(coNT. )
O

j
I



t

:io

(coNT. )

Arcirur, Ford and Triltian are dis
che Drive, buE Zaphod is cock;r ag
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appoinced abouc che loss of
ain.

(ver
They didn

}IARViN
raournful )

E wanE, me.
v
t

CUT 1O:

E:(T. SKi SLOPES .- DAY

By che same lodge \i¡e saw in che Guide encry. The Teaser
ship is half-buried in the snow; SKIIERS ¿re using ic as a
jump slope.

I}¡T. ÎEASER BR:DGE .. ÐAY

The Te¿sers look ac rhemselves and cheir bridge in ucter
horror. îhey have nor mucaEed furcher, buc Eheir clorhing
has ¡urneC inco K-ifarr sryle polyesEer cireckered prints.
the bridge itself now looks like a '50s luncheonette.

CISELLE
(co Brice,
âs ttrough he's
unleashed Ì^fWIII)

I'Jhat have you done?? !!
BRTCE

(huffy)
I'm jusE praccicing. Rel¿x.

CUT l0r
INT. HEART OF GOLD BRIDCE .. SPACS

ZAPHOD
l,Iell, while you gl¡y3 were of f
having your sulkfesc back Ëhere,
w¿s doing scmething useful.

I

I

l{e trir:rnphantly produces rhe sphere he bougtrc, Trillian is
curious; Arrhur and Ford are sinpl¡l riubious .

ARlHUR
You boughc a p¿perrreight?

ZÄPHOD
å m¿p.

(dramatic pause)
To Magrarhea.

(cot¡Î. )

I
¡
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(cot¡T. )

As che ocirers
we PUSH IN to
insíde i¡.

begin regaroing che sphere vich real
cl're sphere's sEårsc¿rpe, uncil ue ere

inceres r,
ac ¡u¿] I y

Eve
dri

g](T. STAR,SCåPE

The äe¿rc of Gold flies lnco
route indicated by ehe inae.

Èhe scarscape, moving along che

INT. HË.åRT OF GOLD BR1DGE -- SPACE

ryo
nki

ne is for once relaxed and having a good Ej-ne, eaEing,
ng and geÈting along fai.rly ¡,'ell.

FÐRD
Liscen, lri1lian, you're a qtoman.
You think Kryl's really pis:ed ¡sich
me because I haÈe whaE she's doing
Eo che Guide. or trill she srill havc
sex ¡"ri¡h me?

TRTLLIAN
(amused)

God, Ford', all you ever Ëhink abouc
is your span dagger.

Before A.rrhur and Ford can reåct, Ehey are jarred by:

I

ti
I

]

o

ZAPHOD
( s inging)

"No one knows what
Ehe bad man / To be
behind blue eyes --

ir's llke eo be
che sad m¿n
tt

I

!{ARVIl\
i.lo one knoq¡s whaE LE's like co be a
manically depressed roboc, buE you
don'c hear me singing åbout iE.

Zaphod irritably Ehrows his ernpty beer botcle ac Marvin and
is abouc Èo verb¿lly recorË when he sees someching ouc Èhe
window, hIHOOPS ç¿irh çrild exciÈemenc.

Z.åPHOD
l'lagrachea I

I4AGRATHEA I¡{ SP¿.CE -- P.O.V; FRCIM HEART OF GOLD WINDOI"¡

The lÍghc of twin suns pierce Ëhe darkness; a huge planec
looms beLow us.



O
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IMT. HEART OF GOLD BRIDGE .- SPACE

Everyone stares ouc che winciow, inpressed.

FORD
Are you sure?

i3

ZÀPHOD
Come on, look aE Èhe Er¡in suns ,
Soulianis and Rah¡n! Anpray, I know
ii's Magrathea, I can Ëèet all EhTaT
weaL ch dor"n chere .

;o

Trillian nocis at che spirerical map.

lRTLLIAN
Ic's l,lagrachea according Ëo Ëhis .

A ceiebr¿Eory mood Eakes hold. Arghur impulsiveLy pulls
open Marvin's chesc, Eosses drinks co Trillian, Ford and
Zaphod, Èhen proposes a toast:

ARTHITR
To Magrachea. 1o li.fel

the o¡hers raise clreir drinks in spirited agreeoenc, excepE:

I.{ARVIN

Lif" igloomv)

He's abouc Eo go inco his "Don'Ë ÈaLk Eo me abouE life"
spiel, buE, Zaphod holds up a sllencing finger, M¿rvin
sulks. As everyone ís abouË Eo ecËually drink:

VOICE
(on P.a. sysÈem)

Greetings to you.

The group J.ook at one ¿noËher, stårtleci aad perplesed.

ARÎ.I{UR
tJtro' s chac?

TriLli¿n froqtns, puzzl-ed, begins working her compuÈer.

COMPUTER SCREEN .. SERIES OF I!ú{CES

Firsc, Ehe planec llagrarhea. Iùe CLOSE Iì'l on s single
conEinent, Ehen a single builciing, chen a single room, as:

(coNÎ. )
I
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(coìiT. )

VOICE
(on p.a. sysceú)

The Co¡mercial Couacil of Magrachea
thanks you for )rour esteemeci vlsic.
irr'e regret rhac che enEire pianer is
closed ior business aE Ehe moment,
buE if you would care Eo l¿¡ve your
name anci che address of a planec
where you can be conÈacted, please
do so ac che sound of the beep.

We have now closed in on an t'ülSlv'ERIì.lG ì4A,Cì{INE
LOUD BEEP.

There is a

INT. ¡iEARl OF GOLÐ BRIDGE SPACE

Arthur c¿kes ouc his drawings of Earth, looks at them sadly.

ART!ïUR
I suppose chis means no¡¡e of the
planec builders are lefc.

:io
The
of

v'
Ea

TRILLIA¡I
(crying Èo comfort hin)
d never have uade a good copy
rch ånylray. Not really.
crumples the drawings. Zaphod is euphoric:Ar:hur gloornily

ZAPHOD
Take us down, lrilll¿n.

But before Trillian c¿n ¡ake che concrols aga!.n:

VOTCE
(on p.a. sysren)

If you leave your name and address,
we will puc you oa our oailing lisc
to b¿ nocified as soon as business
resuses, Mean¡¡hÍle, nre th¿nk our
cliencs for their kind lncerest and
ask Èhem Èo leave. Nor¡.

ARfiIUR
Sounds a bÍt oa,inous, doesn'c it?

Nah, Ehe¡r
froro all
land.

ZAPHOD
just wanE Eo keep us

Ëhac unBuarded loor.
awå
Lec

v
Ia

(coNr. )
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ARlHUR
There's RoE co be so:ne reason no
one's coñe back f rffiTere for seven
¡¡illion yeårs.

Ford, rvaccning che windorq, frorsrs deeply.

Could ihe
here?

FORD
Eeå3er3 have fcllowed us

TRILL:ÀN
Of course noE. i,Ieil , it'r p@,
buc che odds againsc chem using che
Drive properly r¡icirous che
instruecions åre --

Realizlng whar she's saying, she looks ouE Ehe window.

EXT. ¡{AGRá,THEA IN SPACE .. P.O.V. FRCIM HEATì,T' OF GOLD

the Teaser ship nor¡ hovers beE"¡een us and uhe planet.

].NT. HEART OF GOLD BRTDCE .- SPACE.

Trillian punches her console t¡here ghe Drive used to be.

TRIi¿Lå,i.I
Bloody lnprobabiliry Drive !

ARlHUR
Perhaps we oughc Eo coñe back lacer.

INT. TU.{SSR BRIDGE .. SPACE

A small bowling lane now runs through the leaser
com¡rlece wich THREE MIDDLE-AGED BOT¡ILERS incenc on
gtne, although che Tearers rudely push pasÈ Ehem
che window as Brice declares smugly:

BRICE
ldagrachea.

T¡ICK
( impressed)

loo grand.

We INTERCUT che leaser Bridge wirh:

I.NT. HEART OF GOLD BRIDGE .- SPACE

Everyone reacÈs wiih growiag concern

bridge,
cheir

to look out

in varying degrees, a3 3

(coNT. )

.ro



f|l

I

I

I

'

HG rev. 2/8.t47 76
(co:iT. )

VOICE
(on p.a. syscen)

IE is rîosc gråEifying Èhac, your
enEhusiasrn for our pLaneE coriEinueg
unabeced anci so we r.¡ould llke co
assure you chaE the guided missiles
currentl;r converging wich your ships
åre pårE, or a special service we
e:<Eend co al!- our mosc enEhusiascic
cliencs, and che fully arsed nuclear
r¡arheads are of course merely a
cources'¡ detail. I.Ie look forvaard È,o
your pacronâge in fucure lives.

FORÐ
We should definicely come back
Iacer.

EXT. SPACE OVER }IAGRÂTHEA

A pair of missiles screak up from che planet's surface Ëo
doggedly pursue both ships, which Ery Èo dodge.

INT. ÎEÅSER, BRIÐGE .. SPACE

iSrice's fear shor.rs through his affecced indifference:

BRICE
Too boring. LeË's leave.

He quickly programs ehe Ðrive;
sireePs over Che bridge.

EXT. SPACE OVER }ÍAGRAÎIEA

che Improbab!Iicy Effect

JusE ¿s one of che missiles is abouc Eo hiE Èhe Hears of
GoId, Ehe pirace cr¿fE and boçh mÍssiles vanish.

INT. HEARÎ OF GOLD BRIDGE -- SPACE

i, t

¡.

Ï
t
I

!
t

l

Everyone scåres ouE Ehe r¡indow, åsÈonirhed and
chough Zaphod aEEeltpEs Èo discounc cne oEhers'

ZAPIiOD
IE ç¡as jusc a couple of nukes. i
nean, pull yourseLveg Ëogetirer,
wouLd ¡rou?

relíeved,
reactions:

r
1..
l a tinidiey of his compaürioEs.

CUT TO:

+

I
Ì

lie shakes his head ac the
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EXT. ÀTRSPACE OVES STTLT.\GE "PL{'¡ET"

corn is novt popPing all over the bridge floor; a HORRIBLE
ECl BUZZïNG, äonscrously anrplifieci, is on Ëhe p.a.

,
I
,

The nissiles concinue Eo chase the 'r'easer ship, f lying 1o,".¡

over coarse bl¿ck spikes growing in ileshy-looklng grounci
docted by big, irregula: r'¡hiËe i'lakes.

iNT. TEASER BRIDGE .. SîRj.NGE PT.À[¡EÎ AIRSPAC€

PoP
INS

I

o

Brlce looks ac Ehe raciar, sees T1,{O Sì4ALL BLIPS being chased
by a nuch tsIGGER BLIP. He poincs ac Ehe small blips.

BRICE
If chose are Ehe raissiles, rhen --

(poinrs aÈ Ehe big olip)
-- r¿hac's ch¿c?

CUT TO

E:{T. SURFACS OF MAGRATHLA .. DAY

Arthur, Ford; Trillian, Zaphod and Marvin st¿nd at the fooE,
of Ehe Hearc of Gold boarding rå.Etp, surveylng a bleak,
lifeLess planetary surface ¡ha¡.shows no sign of habicaEion.

ARTiiUR
So uiris is Magrachea.

ZAPHOD
Great. Let's splic up and Look for
Ehe Èreasure.

I
I

I

I

l

t

I
¡

ARTHUR
Hold on. I rnay noE knoe, much abouc
finding Ëreasure, buË I have seen a
fair añounE of ouEer 3Pace nonsEer
movies. Every cime sosìeone says,
"LeÈ's spllc up," Ehe nonster
promptly arrives and sEarts eaEing
the splicEees.

FORD
(nods agreemenc)

Usu¿Ily how tc happens in real iiie,
TR.ILLIA¡\

An¡*ay, Zaphod, you',J¡e goE che Eå.p.

Zaphod, hoping everyone was going co forgec chis,
buc cakes ouE chelap, cwiscs ic so che planecary
shows insicie is, l.Ie PUSH li,l co Ehe m¿pscape unci.l

is anno,ued
Iandscape
rte a!e:

o



¡

'a
EXT. ì'I.ÀGRATHEA.\ VALLEY .- DAY

Our g=oup crek cioç¡n che sicie of a
bordered 'oy a clif f . Despice bei
fascinaÈed. ¡ie Èries to convey c

åRÎi{UR
Look at chose Et^ro suns.
-- we had onLv che one

Arrhur SIGHS, opens Marvin's chect
swallor¡, then replaces i¡ as che g
Èhe face of che clifi. I¡ is h¿lf
elogged wich sil¿ and debris. Ic
it open, admiEcing the$ to:
INT. UNDERGROUND CORRIDOR -- DAT

i{G rev. 218/87 ?B

hill rnco a barren valie
ng hot and cired, årchur
his Eo l'farvin:

v
i s

:iO

ilARVIN
I know. You keep going on about
Ehac Þlânec. Ir sounds awful.

ARl¡{UR
Oh, rto, it was beauciful.

I,IARVIN
Did ic have oceans?

ARTHUR
(r,risEful)

Yes, greaE wide rolling bJ.ue oceans,
Ehe AElanuic, the Paeific

MARVTN
Can'E bear oceans.

Speccacular
sun on Earch.

, geÈs a drink, takes a
roup reach a sceel door in
operr, but ¡he doorvay is

cakes all of chen to pull

J

l

Picch dark. A powerful BEA!Í 0F LICHT shines from Marvin's
chesË, illunÍnacing a ¡¿ide, dirty corridor full of dusÈ,
debtis and discarded nachinery. ÄlI move$enE here ECI{OES.

Arthur, Ford and Trilllan hesieaÈe, stighcly fearfu!, buc
Zaphod sËrÍdes confidenrly ahead:

Zå,PHOD
Come on, /or,r scr.mbags , let'" go.

the ochers fcllow him co a trifurcated incersectrion !n che
corrldor, The group Eurns Lef¡.
INT. LEFT.TTå,ND CORRIDOR -- ÐAY

No sooner do our group set fooc in rhe hal! rh¡n a DEA.FENING
AL¿IRM goes off. Scared, Ehe group backsrack, run in¡o:

a
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INT.

The g
ÏiIUDD

He rprincs around E
Machine sounris like
persuade Archur; he
next corridor nich
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I{EI.I CORRIDOR .- ÐêJ

roup run fEs¿er, buc che Ai.ARl'l contj.nues, noi.¡ joined by
ING Ì'{ETALLIC FOOTSïEP9.

ïo

ARTHUR
Is this the way sre came in?

FORD
Jusc as long as ic's ¡he rd¿y ouE -.-

There is che SOUND OF A BLASI. The wall nexc Eo then
COLI-APSES, revealing a iearsor¡¡e B.ITTLE ¡,IACHINE t¡hich
Plompely fires a second blas¡ Èhat barely misses che group,
knocking out a section of wall nerrË Èo Ehem. lerrified,
che group run inro:
TNT. FOURTH CORRIDOR -. DAY

the group look a¡ each other, hearing che approach of che
o.s. Battle Machlne. lney sprinc co ¿noEher inÈerseccion:

ARÎHUR
I{trich way now?

FORD
Ðoesa'c oatÊer. thar thing blosrs
out walls. l"lhac v¡e need is a
di.vers !on.

I,IARVIN
I supgose ]tou wan¡ me Èo sÈay here
and rry to. scop ir.

The others look aÈ him in surprise, except,:

ZAPHOD
Righc.

ARTHUR
lle can'c jusc le¿ve hiu here by
hinself --

Z¿,PHOD
You're righc. You scay wich him.

heÍrcorner; Ford follows. The
's getEing closer. thar,'s
abs lrillian's åm, pulls

o .3 . Baccle
enough co

her in¡o chet
1

gr
hina
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INT. A¡\OTHER COR.C.IDOR -- DAY

ArEhur and Trillian sprinc doi"nn uhe corridor, as:

ì"IARVI!{
(o.s.)

Life, don't c¿lk Eo me ¿bouc tife.
Archu= and Trillian are guilu-scricken; Ford Eries co
comfort chen as Ehev all contlnue Eo run:

FORD
Face i¡, M¿rvil didn'E have ¿ lor Èo
live for. Nor much ioie de vivre

ZAPHOD
No vivrq ac aLl.

But Trillian calls back s¿rily over her shoulder

?RILLIA¡{
Goodbye, Marvin. Tbrank you.

INT. I,ÍARVIN'S CORRIDOR -. DAY

I,ÍARVI¡Û
"ihank you." f.lhac a farce,
any of them had the capacicy
appreciace ¡ße.

As if
Èo

I

I

The CORRIDOR häLL COLI.åPSES, revealf.ng ahe Battle Machine
behind i¡. l{arvin pLants himself squareiy in irs pach; he
looks pachetically snall ¿nd vulnerable Ín che f¿ce of che
Barcle M¿chÍne's bulk and roighc.

BAÎTLE MA,CIIINE
Out of my e¡åy, litÊle robocl

MARVTN
I'm efraid I've been lefc here Èo
sÈoP you.

The Bat¡le l,fachine is c¿kan ab¿ck. IE cauËiously puts ouÈ a
sensor probe, scer¡s Marvj,n, Lhen 'cichd¡gn¡s rhe probe.

BATTLE ¡,Íå,CHINE
l.IhaE are you armed wich?

MARVIIí
(doleful)

Guess.
a

(coNT. )
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(coNT. )

I
I
a

BAïTLE MA,CHTNE
(infuriaced)

Guess??1.!t

Yes
MÀRVIN

Go on, yor¡'11 never guess.

BåTTLE I{{CHINE
Harrumph Lasers?

Marvin slowly, sadly shakes his he¿d.

MARVIi'¡
No, noc l¿sers.

I
t

I

¡'. o

BAT?LS MACI{INE
(s lightly embarrassed)

Yeah, coo-obvlous. Ar¡t1-natter ray?"

MARVIN
F¿r too obvious.

BA,IILE I,fACHINE
Yeg, alríghu, yor¡ don'È have Èo
paEronize-me -- an electron ran?

I4ARVIN
l,JhaE's Ehac?

BATTLE MACITINE.
One of these!

A lerhal-looking device emerge
spits a searing blaze of lighr
CisintegraEes in a second. Må

s from Ehe BaLtrIe Machlne'
aÊ the far r¡aII, which

rvin sh¿kes his tread agaln

Ic

I
)

MARVIN
No, noÈ one of choce.

BATTLE I.fACH:NE
(seeking praise)

Good, rhough, r¡asn'g ic?

MARVTN
Very good.

BAÎILE MACHTNE
I kaoç¡! You have one of those new
Xanchic Descabilieed Zeaon Emic¡ersl

}IARVTN
Nice, ¿ren'E Ehey?

I

I' a
(coNT. )
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BATTLE :.fACHII'¡E
(awed)

Thac r¡hac you got?

ì.ÍARVIN
No. You're chinking elong Ehe wrong
lines. You're failing Èo t¿ke into
tccoun¡ someching fairly basic in
rela¡ions becween people and robocs.

I"laiE,
know I

BAÎTLE I"'ÍACHINE
give me another guess I I
Is iË is ic er

o

¡{A,RV1N
Jusc chink. lhey lefc me, a menial
serving robot, co scop yolr, a huge
heavy-ducy batcle cybernauc, while
chey ran off co save Ëheurselves.
!ítrac do you Ehink Èhey would leave
ne with?'

BATTLE MACHINE
(apprehensive)

Somerhing precÈy d¿n¡r devastaÈing, I
exPeeÈ.

Ì,ÍARVTN
You expect? You expecË,
I'Iant, me to cell you what
me niEh?

do you?
ehey left

BATTLE MACHINE
(braces icself)

Right, go ahead. I can cake it.
MARVI.N

Noching.

BATTLE MACHINE
Noching??? I t

MÀRVIN
zip

I
t

I

lt
t

]

BAÎTLE MACHINE
ltell, isn'E Ehac just like organic
life foros ! Hell, thag makes me
angryl Think I'Il smash their wall!

The elecrron rau¡ emerges again, smashes aaocher wall.
(coNT. )
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i' O Marvin plods up Eo rhe lip of ¡he hole, looks down

MARVIN
T,,ihau a ciepressingly stupid m¿chine.

CüT T0¡

INT. ANOTHER CORRIDOR -- DAY

HG rev. 2/8187 g3
(coñT. )

ì4ARVIN
Very impressive.

BAÎTLE MACHINE
Just ran off and left you, did chey?
Tbink I'll shooc ouE cheir ceiling!

A new, eve!ì more impressive r.reapon emerges fron che tsatcle
Macirine, blascing å huge hole in che ceiling.

I"ÍARVIN
Very powerful.

BAÎTLE MÀCHINE
You aj-n'È seen nochin' yeE. I c¿n
Ëake ouE che floor, too, no problem.

lwo m¿ssive c¿nnons eserge fron eicher side of che Bactle
Machine, bl¿scing uhe floor co bi.ts -- righr out from under
che Battle M¿ehine, which ROAÎS in fury and confu¡ion as it
drops through che hole ic has made. lhe ROAR continues
until we hear a LOUD CR.A.SH far, f¿r below.

Reacting co the S0UI{D 0F THE DISTA¡{T CRASH o.s . , our grouP
påuse, Èhen double cheir speed.

Ahead of the ochers, Zaphod sLops dead in rhe archr¡ay aË uhe
end of the corridor; Ford, Arthur and Trillian almosc plow
into hlm from behind, E,hen freeze, coo, incredulous.

FORD
tlhat the hell-

iNT. ARCHITECT,S HANGAR -. DAY

7

Beyond the archway i
pieees of unfÍnished
and even geographic
like, abaudoned and

vasE, hangarlike room !iccered vtEh
anr objecËs: naEura!, archiEeccur¿l
erii¡ents chac their creacors didn'g
t lylng around.

sa
gi

exp
lefI

I
In che rnidsc of this, a lone whice-bearded old man,
ARCHITECT, sits looking rhrough a nagniÍying glass
curious opaque eube.

(coNT. )
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He is doing
minuce holes
visitors, he

soneching wj.th exEremel
in che Eube's sides.
looks up with benign,

ARCHITECl

't íine cools Èhrough
Becoming aq¡are or- his
absenc-mincied surPrise

Oh, helio.
ARTI{UR

l^lho are ;rou?

ARCHITECT
My name is noE import,anË.
seen ill ac ease.

You

iORD
Mighc have something co do wich
al¡sost geÈtíng nuked and then shot
at by chat huge mocher m'ehine.

ARCHITECT
0h, chac's wh¿t all ¡he noise was.
I r¡ondered. Baek when !úe rtere
popular, it ',¡as che only way we
could discourage people from showing
up wirhouc appolncmenËs. Nowadays
it does seem à bi¿ excessive.

o

Zaphod cases Lhe room criEically, sizing iE up:

ZA,PHOD
Are you alone here?

ARCHITECT
0h, no. The ochers ¿re sleePing
until che recercion is over.

Ford remembers Ëo take ouE his Guide, lurns i¿s recorder on,
assuoes a professional reporÈer's acciÈude:

FORD
Reces s ion?

ARCHITECl
Yes. Seven arillion years ago Èhe
galaccic economy eollapsed, and
seeÍng rhac cuscom-built planecs are
a luxury cornmodiry -- you do know we
buíl¡ planets, don'E you?

Arthur's eagerness shows :

(coNT. )
I
I
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ARTi{UR
Yes. In facE, I wanted to talk co
you abouc Èhar --

ARCHITECT
Fascinecing crade, Doing the
coasciines was always my favorite.
Useci eo have endless fun doing all
che fiddl.v bics in fjords So
anyttay, Ehe recesrion c¿me and we
deci.ded it, wor.rLd save å lo¡ of
bocher if r¿e just slepr Èhrough lc.
The computers are index-linked to
che galaccic aÈock-marker prices.
They'll revlve us when everybody
else has rebuilË che economy enough
to afford our raÈher expenrive
services again.

STOMPING METALLIC FOOTSTEPS approach o.s. in che corri.dor.

FORD
(appreheasive)

Itrybe we should conEÍnue chis
soúesrhere eLse

Marvin, Ehe rource of the SÎOMpING, ênters Èhe archway.

MARVIN
Don'c bocher, I knos¡ when I'm not
w¿ated, I'II jusr rust quietly and
unobcrusively ln this doort¡ay --

ZAPT{OD
Shuc ¡rour f ace,

(to Architect
LeE'g gec down co
the loo¡?

)
buciness . !'Ihere'g

I

'l
t

t

l
o

ARCHITEgT
I beg your pardon?

1o the consÈernacion of everyone but che Archicect, Zaphod
pulls a kni-Êe, looms over Ehe Archigecc menaciagly.

ZAPHOD
Don'E hold ouc on us, shiEhead, Ehis
is che richesE planec ÈhaÈ ever çras.
ïime co share che goodies.

Archur, appalled, Eries co grab Zaphod's arn:

(coNT. )
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ARTHUR
Zaphod, s:op ic! lie'll never help
us if you chreacen him.

ZAPI{OD
( fierce)

I don'8, wanË help , I r¡anc creasure.
ThaE's r.¡haE I carne here f
ship, vou're welcome, Eha

or tn mv
t's whaË,

I'm gonna get and chaE's whac you
better noE interfere r¡ich.

He continues Èo hold the kniie on the Archicect, who is
neicher engry nor frighcened, only mildly bemused

ARCH!TECT
l,tell, I wouldn'E knor¡ abouc any
Erearure, buE aLl our money's ln che
nr¡nbered bank ¡ccounEs where r¡e lefc
ic before Ì.¡e lrenE to sleep.

zaP
cel

hod, scares at che Archi.cecÈ's face,
ling che Erueh and lowers his knÍfe,

realizes he's
shatEered.

ZAPHOD
À nr.¡nbered bank account? I sceal
che Inprob¿biliuy Drive, have Brice
ch¿se me all over che galaxy, get my
head shoc off, come aII Ëhis way --
for a numbered bank accounc?

lie unleashes his rage by pumellng Ehe wal!. The oche=s
warch him for å, momenc, chen leave h!r.r co his fic. l.Ihen he
recovers, Zaphod begins prowling the room, looking for
Èhings worth stealing, during che followingr

FORD
(¿o ¿rehicecÊ)

If everybody else is sleeping oif
E.he reces s ion , v¡hat ' re you do ing up ?

ARCHIlECT
Computer ma!function.

lRILLI.A¡¡
It woke you by mistake?

No,
corBP
phi I

AR,CHITECT
special project. I.Ie builc a
u¡er for some Er¿nsdimensional
osophers, you see.

(concinuing)

(coNl' )
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ARCHITECT
(concinuing)

There wås ân accÍdenc r¿i¡h che
original compuËer, so I'm jusE now
doing Ëhe iinishing touches on che
back-up codel

Arthur, aÍ¡aid co hope buu uEEerIy cor:r¡relled, pull's Ehe
crr.unpled drawings of Earch fro¡n his pockec.

ê,RÎHUR
Yet, r¿ell, ås you are up, I was
hoping you might perhaps consider a
new projecc. You see, trherê r¡as
this planec calleci Earch and --

ARCHTTECT
Oh, you're wi.ch che philosophers.
Ðon't worry-Í won'ï take äny
longer wich Èhe baek-up compuEer,
you'll have your Question in another

. chree billion years as scheduled.

Our group look ac one anoEher, very confused by chis.

ARTHUR
No, I ¡hink you oisunderscood. We
wanË ¿o relk Eo you about che Earth.

ARCI{ITECT
Yes, Êhe computer designed b¡r Deep
thoughc. As I said, don't worry.
The ner¿ one's idencical Eo Ehe first
-- you r¿on'C knor¡ Che difference.

ARTHUR
Corapucer? Deep thoughc? I{h¿c ¿re
you calking abouc?

ARCHITECT
(higrself bewíldered)

the E¿rth, of courge.

CIJ1T TO:

(coNT. )
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GUTDg
(v. o. )

Deep ?houghc. In che course of
every incelligent civilizaËion,
cerE¿in questions ine.¡icably arise,
sueh as, "l.Ihy ¿re we here?t', t'l.I?ry do
we die?" and "l.fhy do chese quescions
inevicably arise?" 1o ansrrer Ehese
and other profound quescions on Èhe
meaning of Life, Ehe Universe and
Everything, a race of hyper-
incelligenc beings from anocher
dimension build å, super-cor{rpucer
called Deep thoughc. For seven-and-
a-half ¡sillion years, Deep Ttroughc
labored long and hard ¿nd at las¡ --

GUIDE GRAPHICS -- INT. COMPT'ÎER COMPLEX

(NOTE: All characters in this sequence.are depicted in
GRAPHICS, ¿r opposed to f.ive action.)
A v¿sc chamber houses a gÍgantic, awe-inspiring eooputer,
DEEP TIIOUGHT. the compucer is cended by androgynous SHAPES
elad in all-eoncealing hooded robes.

Deep Thoughc speaks in a deep, rr.rnbling voice, accompanied
by shifcing paccerns on ics nul¡ipLe séreens.

r have .n.olllr3,ou.¡tr
An exciÈed, reverenÈ MURMUR svreepg chrough che Shapes.

ST{APE IIl
To Life?

SHÂ,PE i}2
The Universe?

SHAPE /É3
And Everyching?

DEEP THOUGHT
Yeg , EhaE Anss¡er. 8ut you're not
going ro like ir.

WHISPERS of congternaELon årBong che Shapes.

SIIAPE ;ÞI
llhe¡her we like iE or noË is of no
consequence, 0 Great.Compucer.

o

T

Ii
I

I
t I
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SIiAPE ;É2
Yes. We've waiced geven-and-¿-h¿lf
rrÍllion years for chis, you've goc
co tell us !

DEEP ÎHOUGHT
As you t¿ish. The .{nswer Eo your
quesË,ion about Life, che Universe
and Everyuhing is fort;t-cwo.

o

Silence, then

SHAPES
(ia outraged unison)

Forcy- cwo ?

STiAPE #3
i^thal kind of answer is forcY-two?

DEEP THOUGHÎ
tltra¡ kind of question is Life, the
Universe and Everythiag?

STiAPE /É].
Don't rry handing us that, you know
r¡haÈ we meånE.

ÐEEP ÎHOUCHT
Yes, buc v¡hat is the ULcim¿ce
Quescion?

There is a long, uncomforteble silence.

SHAPE I}2
You're Èhe computer, you ÈeIl us.

DEEP ÎHOUGHT
I cannoc. I don'E know wh¿t che
Ulcimace Quescion is either.

A disappointed CROAN sweeps chrough che eroç¡d oi Shapes.

DESP THOUGHT
(concinuing)

Bul. I shall design ¿ computer ehac
@ aeauce che Ulcim¿te Quescion, a
cornpucer so complex EhaË organi.c
Life shail forn parc of ics maÈ,rix.

(eoncinuing)

(coI¡T. )
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DEEP THOUGHT
(concinuing)

Ics prcgrem shall run for five
billion years, aE Ehe end of which
tÍ.r're you sball have your UltineËe
Quescion -- mueh good it'll do you
lgnoranc slobs -- and chis corapucer
sh¿Il be called, the Earch.

PULL BACK TO:

INT. ¡1,RC}{ITECT'S HANGAR '- DAY

Archur, TriIlian and Ford have been wacching che preceding
on Ford's Guide; Ehey now look up, ¿bsolu¿ely shocked.

ARÎHUR
You mean Eo sav

?

che Earrh is a
gianr comDuter

I E was , ' .fflltrt8ï o.".royed,. some
silly business about a bypass, I
chink. Earth Mark 1þo is in the
hyperspace Er¿cÈ here. You can'E
roisrake iÈ -- Èhe M¿rk I\¿o's che
only one noc in storage,

lcs che cube he was working on', indicating chac Arthur
rillian should take a Look through the rnagnifi-er.

HYPERSPACE TRACT .- ARl¡iUR AND ÎRTLLIAÌ'¡'S P.O.V.

A s¡arless e:(pan!e that glves che impression of infinicy, in
which a nunber of scaffolded, chrouded SPHERES revolve.

Only one sphere is unshrouded. l¿ is unmisÈakabl;r EA.R'TH.

INT. ARCHITECT'S IIA¡¡GAR.- DAY.

Archur and lrilllan look up dr.rnbfounded, as Ford and Zaphod
crowd around co cake a look Ehemselves.

Buc
ARIÏTUR

EhaË's E¿rth!

äe Ëi
and T

I

l:
t

I

ARCHTÎECT
Earth Mark Two. Ever go co a place
called Nor*ay? that's one of mlne.
Lovely crinkly edges. l.loR ¿n awa=d.
Ttris one's almorÈ ready co roll --
wanc Eo go down for a look?

I
'o
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Ar¡hut can only blink, ii-nally noCs, as do Èhe oEhers. The
årchi¡ecc cakes a hollo'¡, reedlike insÈrumenE, pucs ic,
chrough one of che holes in che side of che iube, PuEs che
nagnifier over iE, chen cilcs rhe:¡hole ching uo Èhe floor.
The nagniiier nakes che opening in che reed look b.ig enough
co walk lnco. ås our gtoup apfroach, Ehey discover thac i¡
is big enough co walk in¿o -- so in they go.

T.NT. TUBE

The group pass rhrough coç¡ard a lighe aE Èhe opposice end.

EXT. HÁ,ÀTPSTEAD HEÀîH, ENGLå.ND -- ÐAY

A lovely area wiEh gråss anci Lrees al'l around. PEOPLE sc,are
up aÈ the sky, but they are frozen.in position, ås is
everyÈhÍng else: bushes, bits of paper, leaves, etc.

the only rnoving Ëhings in chis scill-lifescape are ArÈhur,
Trillian, Ford, Zaphod, Þlarvin and uhe Architecc as they
emerge from che uube, rshich on Èhis end is disguised as a
subway enÈrance. Arthur looks around, noc knowing v¡hec,her
Co be overjoyed or jusE stunned.

ARTHUR
My God, iE's ... it really is Earth.

It' s

TRILLTAN
(fascinaced,
delighted)

absolutelv exciaordinary.

I
I

l¡
l
I

I

l

I
I

o

t

ÀRTHUR
(geccing choked up)

I don'c think I've ever reen
anyEhLng quice so beauriful

},fÀRVIN
IEts even worse
sound.

chan you made ir

SECOND ¡iEAD
Well, I tÍke ii.

sees a full ceacup nearby in an ouEdcor c¿fe, reache¡
longingly, buc che Archicecc inEervenes:

t

Zaphod sÈårÈs Ëo agree r¡hen Second Head's neck strump beginr
co quiver. 'w-ich no further warning, å neti¡ SECOND ¡{E4.0
burscs up from Ehe sÈumD. As che ochers reacc, he looks
around, declares:

I

A.rrhur
for ic

I

1n^À1î \



il

o

ìiG rev, 2/91A7 92
(coNT. )

ARCHITECl
You musÈn'c do ÈhaË. Ic all has to
be jusc es iE was che inscanc before
ic r¡as destroyed when i.c scrrEs up.

Arthur backs off from che Èeacur¡.

TRIl¿IAN
Srarcs up?

ARCHITECT
0h, yer . lias co . Oche::wise che
progran won'E run and our cliencs
will never geË, cheir Quesclon co Ehe
Ultimace Ansver.

ARTHUR
(uhril1 of discovery)

So -- our v¡hole planec is a gianc
device co discover che Ulci¡nace
Quesrion. You know, chis exþlains
so many chings. All ruy lifq I've
had chis rErange feeling chCc
someEhing was going on in ihe world,
sorneEhing big, and chat no one t¡ould
cell me wh¿E iE was.

ARCHITECT
That's jusÈ paranoia.' Everyone in
cire Universe feels like chat.

ÀRTHUR
(disappoineed)

oh

FORD
If lhts is r¿har chey've been using
co calcuLåËe Ehe Ultl.mace QuesCion,
whac do you think the Question is,
"l.lhy is everyching so fucked up?"

TRILLIAN
(thinks i¡ over)

"Wh7 is everyching so fuckad u¡r?"
"ForËy-Ewo." Doein'E nake sense.

Archur, euphorie again, t¿kes lrillian by che shoulders,
crying co inparE his feellngs Eo her:

(coNT. )
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Infecred by Arthur's high spí-rirs.
indulge in a long, rapcurous kiss,

ZAPHOD
Ape foreplay. Yecch.
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Trillian hugs him. They
to Za¡rhod's disgusc.

ARTHUR
Look, maybe iE'g noc supposed co
make sense. Mavbe iE'!l make sense
in ¡hree billioá yeêrs or r¿henever.
God's honest EruEh, i cïon't care
wh¿t the Quescion !s. Don'c-þT
see, lre can go home. Noc some copy,
home.

I

o
I

I
t'
I
I

I

DISSOL\¡E TO:

INT. ARCHTTECT'S HANGAR .- DAY

I'he Architect takes. che oneé-¡ûore ciny reed ouÈ of che
Eube, preparing to gec back'Èo work.

ARTHUR
We can't Ehank you enough, cruly.

TRILLIAN
When will she new E¿rch be eomglece?

ARCHITECT
I¡ should be back in place in a few
hourc and ic'Ll st¿rÈ righÈ up.

FORD
(unp leasanc specula¡ion)

Exaccly where ¿re you going co puc
the Earrh Mark Two?

ARCHITECT
Saue place as Lhe firsE one, of
course. Ic would cock up che ç.¡hole
progråm if che inhabi¡¿ncs looked up
and found chemselves staring into a
differenc sky rhan.uhe one chey
rernembered.

FORD
irhac about ¿he Vogons' by.oass?

ARTHUR
',,1e11, I'm sure he's caken sotue EorE
of precaut,ions Eo iasure they won'r
blow up this Earch. Righc?

I
I
¡

I
;l
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Silence. FinaIIy:

He sniles hopefully ar, Ehe ArchiEecl, but Ehe Àrchi:ect
shakes his heaci "no."

ARCHTTECl
I just build che chings. Securi.cy
isn'E mir line ac all.

I

t,

I

I

o

ARÎHUR
(very quiecly)

So basically whac you're saying is,
afcer we've gone Ehrough atl rhís co
find you, and you've gone to ¿ greaE
deal of crouble Èo recre¿Êe che
Ear¡h in perfect dec¿ll down ro the
Iast blade of grajs and scrap of
tlasEe paDer, you're norr going to let
i¡ be destroyed before ic's of any
use Eo che people who live on iE,
Che people who paid you ¡o make Ít,
or ånyone el¡e. H¿ve I goc thaE
righc?

ARCHIlECT
(mi.ldly)

Yes, I ¡hink so.

Arthur appears Eo EhÍnk ¡his over for a noaenr.
goes berserk and sl¿ms che Architect up againsc

ARTHUR
You bloody lunaÈlc, whaÈ's -*-rcng
with you? l{hy can't you jusc guc
che E¿rch somes¡here else?

ARC'TIITECT
Because ¿hen i¡ wouldn't fulfil!
ics purpose.

Then he
che r¡all .

I

ARTHUR
It's noc going co fulfi
purpose if ic blows up
don'È give a shir ii ic
a purpo;el IË's enough
there, isn'c iE? Isn'E

11 ics
ag

d
ain! I
)êgnt t have

thac it';-
ir?

¡IRCHIîECT
Perhaps for you, bug you didn'c
counission iE, did you?

I
o
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FORD
(gen¿ly)

Come on, å,rchur .

He and Trillian nanage -- wich difficulty -- Ëo pry ArÈhur
off the Å,rchiEect, diag hirn scruggling ouË Èhe archway, as

ARTHiJR
Put my planer somewhere safe, You
miserable senile EpaEheEic old
whaE,ever-you-are !

ARCHi?ECT
IE's no¡ in the conËråct.

Às Zaphod picches in co help gec Archur oue uhe door:

ARTHUR
(co Architect)

I hope they build a b
Magr.achea ! And I've
Nonray !

cult To:

EXT. MAGRATIiE.\ .- ïíEART OF GOLD -- DAY

Arthur, Trillian, Ford, Zaphod and t'f¿rvtn stand around che
boarding ramp, each dee¡rly depressed for Èheir oqtn realons.

ÎRILLIÂN
Well, s¡here Eo nor,r?

FORD
I oughc co Eo back to Ursa Minor,
see if Kryl'11 cake my atÈicle on.
chis place --

TRILLIAN
0h, please, no! ch¿c bloody planec
again, I'm depressed enough,

MARVlN
So am I.

ypass ch:iough
always haced

I
.t

ARTHtiR
(suddenly)

I chink vre ought co go co Èhe Earth.

FORD
You're saying you're noÈ depressed
enough?

t
I
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FORD
.{r¡hur, jusc let iu go.

But Trillian is !nÈeresced.

¡å, thought

TRILLIAN
(exasperaeed)

l,ftry can'Ë the bloody Vogons just
build cheir bypass êlou¡rd the Earth
lnscead of haiing c@¡ggþ it?

FORD
Because Eh¿c's !¡here the blueprinÈs
say cheir bypass goes and Ehey're so
bureaucracic and obstinate and --
strikes. Archur speaks wi¡h growing excíÈe:nentr:

ARTHUR
Hold on, Ford, didn't you have a
plan to reprogram Èheir denolicion
be¡m so thac Ehe bypars ç¡oul.{ niss
che Earth?

lRILLI,AN
How could roe save ic?

ARTHUR,
I don'c know, bur chere's got co be
gOE¡E shine

FORD
Thac r¡asn'c a plan, Èhac was jusc
bullshit co keep you moving.

ÀRTHUR
But i¡ could be done.
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ART:iUR
We could ac leasc sry c,o save ic.

ZAPHOD
Aren'Ë you forgerEing soúethlng?

FORD
ArÈhur, llsgen Eo me. Even if you
coul<i repro.qram their demoliclon
l_
DêâER --

TRILLIA}¡
(doubrfu!Iy)

I could give ic a go

¡

I

,. I
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Arthur, Ford and Triì.lian look ac each ocher, perpler-ed

FORÐ
Oh, yeah, Årchur, scop leaving chis
Iylng around, okay?

He hands Arthur che cowel again. Zaphod is sullen.

ZAPHOD
I nean,
',ranE Eo
s erious
had a he
think L'
waiting
back-up

POW!
makes
Head
sacis

iÈ's nv shio and I don'c
go. f,ve si¿irereð a very
disappoincmenu roday ¿nd
aci giàw back, and ii- þT
m jusE gonna siE around
so you can save some stupid
compuÈer planet --

l:

t

I

I

I

o
The a:m on Second Head's slde of the body suddenly
a fi.se and decks Zaphod, knocking hin our. Second

greeÈs Ehe ouhers' asconished looks wi¡h a self-
fied grin, gesEures expansively ar the boarding ramp.

SECOND HEAÐ
(gracious )

Afcer you.

CUT TO:

,

l

t

I

TNT. HEART OF GOLD BRIDGE -- SPACE

Zaphod is still ouc cold, The ochers gacher around che
computer screen, which feaEures å scar map w:ch a hyperspace
route måp. A blj-nking doc represenrs Earch.

TRILLIA¡.I
l{tren che E¿rth is moved inco place,
it'll be heTg, and we'r" h=---

Ford looks ouc che windos.

FORD
And Ëhe Vogons are rlghc Ehere.

EXT. SPACE -- P.O.V. FROM I{EARI OF GOLD I.IINDOI.í

the Vogon fleec hovers in the near dis¡ance.

INT. HEART OF GOLD BRIDGE -- SPACE

Forci E¿kes his "Ehunb" out of rhe duffel bag, sceres
programning ic. Trillian seËs a few concrols.

(coNT'. )
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Al;Íg
handl

?RILLlfu\
(to Second Head)
hc, iE's on aucopiloc
e hin if he wakes up?

a

Can you

SECOND HEÀD
lrlo problen.

He Èakes a beer fron V¿rvin, coescs the ochers with i¡.
TRILLIÀN

I'd like to borrow i,farvin, if chaE's
alrighc. To help me unscr¿mble
their compuEer' s å,ccesg co the
demolicion beam.

MARVTN
I won'C ehjoy ic. I haÈe co¡¡rpucers.

SECOND HEå,D
Take hirn.

FORD
(urgent)

Uh, gu)¡s, if r¡e're going --
Trillian grabs Marvin's arm; she and Arrhur both grab uhe
"Ehunb" dèvice wich Ford. An .insc¿nÈ later, che green light
blinks on and all of rhem demaÈerialize.

CUT TO:

INT. VOGON SHIP CORRIDOR .- SPACE

Archur, Ford, lrilllan ¿nd Marvin magerialize on Ehe moving
w¿lkway where rhey appeared che firsc cime, Afcer rhey gei
their bearings and rise to cheir feec:

TRILLiAN
WÏrere's the compuEe! rooa?

ì,TARVIN
this r"ray

The oEhers look åE hin, surprised.

ÀRlHUR
Hos¡ do you know?

(coNr. )
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ì4ARVIN
(scornfuL rnirnic)

"äoq¡ do you know?" Brain che
capacicy of a planeE, and he asks me
how I knor¿.

He STOMPS off in che dlrectlon he has poinced out;
oEhers foll.oç¡.

INT. å.NOTHER VOGON COERÏDOR .- SPACE

ARlHUR
Ford, I really c¿nrÈ see whag use
che cowel is

(o A VOG0N GUARD encers Ehe corridor, al,mosc on E,op of Àrthur.

VOGON GUARD
ResisÈance !s useless !

As che quarceÈ Eroop
Eoq¡el drags on che f
face wiÈh an ECHoING
holds Èhe cowel ouÊ

I.NT. VOGON COMPUTER ROOM .. SPACE

along, crying co be. quiec, Archur's
loor; he crips on ir and falls on his
THUD. He scrambles Èo his feec and

to give 'it back co Ford:

the

Ehe Coor while
somewhaÈ
his arm into

ARTHUR
Agghh !

Panicking, he reflexively lashes out v¡ith Ehe only rhing
he's got -- Ehe to¡¡el, which SNÁ.PS aÈ the Guarcí's'"¡rist,
causing him to drcp his weapon, which falls chrough a graÈe
in che r-loor. The Gu¿rd GROWLS angrily, bends Ëo Èry tro
reËrieve che weapon. Ford p,rompEly sm¿shes him over uhe
he¿d wÍch che "th""rb,"-knocking him ouc.

Archur looks a¡ che Eorsel r^¡ith newfound respecE, Chen aÈ
Ford. The¡r give each ocher a single "hrell done" nod, then
follor¡ Marvin and lrillian in¡o:

Archur and Ford cry ùo fisure out how co lock
?rílIian sc¿rcs woiking oã che coßpuÈer, E¡hich
resembles a scowling Vogon f¿ce. Marvin plug:
Ehe compuEer 's t'¡logã. " -

ARTHUR
Can you do !c, do you think?

TRILLIAN

can,r(E:ïiïïied with uhe work)

rl
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