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INT. BAR - DAY

ZACK sits at an empty bar, drinking a large mug of 
beer.

ZACK
And he thinks he’s soooo good 
because he made Inception.

Zack slurps down some beer.

ZACK (CONT’D)
Well, I could make an Inception 
but I’d rather entertain people. 
Who wants to see confusing sci-
fi, I have chicks with swords 
and guns. It’s gonna make a 
billion dollars more than any 
stupid film with DiCaprio in the 
lead. I mean...

Zack turns to the person next to him, it appears to be 
CHRIS, except he’s in a baseball cap and shirt like 
Zack.

ZACK (CONT’D)
Oh, Chris. Hi. I love you. How’d
you get here?

CHRIS
I’m everywhere.

Zack looks away.

ZACK
You’re not over here though. And 
you’re not...

Zack looks back, Chris is gone.

ZACK (CONT’D)
Where’d you go?

Chris pops up behind Zack.

CHRIS
(Hushed)

I’m here.

Zack screams.

ZACK
How’d you do that?

CHRIS
I’m Batman.

ZACK
No you’re not.

(CONTINUED)



Zack jumps up and turns around. He takes off his shirt, 
underneath somehow is a Batman costume.

ZACK (CONT’D)
I am.

Chris looks at Zack.

CHRIS
You got me. I’m not Batman.

Chris takes off his shirt ala Superman.

A blinding white light hits Zack, we don’t see what 
Chris is wearing, but Zack covers his face and tries to 
look.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
I’m Superman.

Zack falls to his knees.

ZACK
My god. It’s beautiful.

In the background a very slowed down version of the 
Entourage theme is heard. Too slow to know what it is 
within copyright.

INT. WRITER’S OFFICE - DAY

Zack is asleep at the desk, drooling. He comes too with 
a jolt.

BABS the Executive grabs her phone from Zack’s cheek, 
stuck to it, and the last rings of the Entourage theme 
play out loudly.

Babs stands up and Chris pops up from under the desk, 
dusts his suit off and sits down.

BABS
I hope your sleep was worth it, 
I may have just lost Justin 
Bartha from Hangover Three. The 
sure-fire best of the franchise. 
Because it is twenty-eleven.

Babs walks out. Zack looks at Chris, excited.

ZACK
Chris, dude, I had an epiphany. 
Superman, his costume, I forsaw
it.

Chris takes out a piece of paper and a pencil. He 
passes them to Zack.
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CHRIS
Draw it. Draw it like one of 
your French costumes.

Zack grabs the pencil and maniacally scribbles onto the 
paper.

Chris kicks his briefcase under the table, trying to 
hide it from Zack. He watches Zack with delight.

ZACK
Can you see it? Can you see this 
working?

CHRIS
Yes. Yes. It’s gorgeous.

Zack puts the pencil down, it starts to burn.

Chris picks up the piece of paper.

The paper contains a gorgeous sketch of Superman’s 
costume from Man Of Steel, only it has pants on it. 
Big, silly pants.

Chris looks at it.

ZACK
Well?

CHRIS
I... I love it. But, I have an 
issue.

ZACK
We don’t need the insignia, 
that’s totally superfluous.

CHRIS
No. It’s this.

Chris points to the pants on the drawing.

ZACK
Superman’s underwear?

CHRIS
Does he need underwear in this 
day and age?

ZACK
Yes. It’s underwear. We all need 
it.

CHRIS
But does Superman? Don’t you 
think he looks a little silly 
with it?
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Zack looks at the drawing.

ZACK
I guess he could have smaller 
underwear.

Zack grabs the pencil and paper and gets back to work.

The underwear on Superman is now a thong.

ZACK (CONT’D)
Much better, good input 
Producer.

Chris grabs the paper and pencil, he erases the thong 
and makes Superman without pants whatsoever.

CHRIS
There, this is what I’m talking 
about.

Zack examines the image.

ZACK
But, how do we know he’s 
SuperMAN?

CHRIS
By his deeds, his powers, his 
mantra.

ZACK
But where’s his penis gone?

CHRIS
Zack, we don’t need to know 
where his penis is to know he’s 
Superman. A penis doesn’t make 
the man, the man makes the 
penis.

Zack stands up.

ZACK
I’m sorry, I’ve taken so much of 
your input with good humour, but 
are you seriously telling me you 
want to remove the most iconic 
part of Superman’s costume?

CHRIS
Oh yes, we don’t need a cape 
either, thanks for reminding me.

Zack slams his fist down on the desk.

ZACK
Damnit Chris, why are you trying 
to destroy an American icon? 
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You can’t just wave your British 
hands and change nine centuries 
of imagery.

CHRIS
Decades.

ZACK
Whatever, I was drunk in a dream 
three minutes ago, what are you 
talking about?

CHRIS
We’re making a new legacy Zack. 
Don’t you see. Together we’re 
making Superman into a new hero, 
one for the next century.

ZACK
Decade.

CHRIS
Yes. We can change Superman for 
the betterment of mankind. Like 
the script, the costume must be 
different, must be original, 
unexpected, shocking, dark, 
intense, worth talking about.

ZACK
I don’t know Chris. This is 
dangerous territory.

CHRIS
Trust me on this one Zack.

Zack looks at Chris, skeptical.

ZACK
I’ll have to sleep on it.

CHRIS
Good idea.

Zack slumps back onto the desk, snoring. Chris slowly 
grabs his briefcase from under the table and takes out 
a few wires.

INT. BAR - DAY

Zack sits at the bar again, another full mug of beer.

ZACK
What if I change Superman’s 
look? What would happen? Would I 
be kicked out of Hollywood? Will 
my effigy be burnt during 
ComicCon?
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CHRIS (O.S.)
(Echoing)

Zack, do it. You must do it. For 
the betterment of humanity, you 
must change the legend.

Zack looks around, Chris smiles as he gets up from the 
floor.

ZACK
But Chris, this is madness.

CHRIS
Madness?

Chris looks around the bar, Dream Chris in the T-shirt 
nods.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
This is Superman.

Chris slow-motion kicks Zack off the barstool.

Zack falls to the ground in slow-motion.

INT. WRITER’S OFFICE - DAY

Zack hits the floor of the writer’s office and bursts 
awake.

ZACK
Ok, we’ll do it.

Chris nods. Chris with a T-shirt walks behind Zack, 
smiling. The Prestige is happening all over again.

Post credits

INT. WRITER’S OFFICE - DAY

The Two Chrises are playing Rock Paper Scissors, both 
going for Rock each time, smiling.

Behind them, Zack is spinning the wheel of casting. He 
watches it spin around, like a child watching a washing 
machine. His head follows the wheel. It doesn’t stop 
spinning.

END
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