
Tales From Development Hell Season One:
Waiting For Man Of Steel

"What Kind Of Day Has It Been?
AKA

The One With The Table Read"
by

Andrew Jones

Revisions by
Shawn Cain,
Eoin Mason



INT. WRITER’S OFFICE - NIGHT

A dimly lit writer’s office. ZACK Snyder sits by the 
main desk, looking into the distance.

ZACK (V.O.)
But what am I meant to do? Do I 
continue, knowing this terrible 
secret, or do I stop my career 
in its tracks and reveal such a 
devastating piece of news, sure 
to set Hollywood ablaze? I’m 
glad I got it off my chest, but 
where do I go now? Who can help 
me? Can Chris? Frank? Babs?
Henners?

CHRIS (O.C.)
Zack? Zack?

Zack turns and CHRIS stands in the middle of the room.

ZACK
Oh, hi Chris.

CHRIS
What’s going on?

ZACK (V.O.)
Idea, two twizzlers melted onto 
a waffle, call it the sugar 
inferno.

Zack reveals an old portable tape player, and clicks it 
off.

ZACK (CONT’D)
Sorry, was rehearsing the DVD 
commentary.

CHRIS
What’s the terrible secret?

ZACK
Nothing, it’s just a hook to 
bring in the audience.

Chris nods.

CHRIS
Fair enough. Are you ready?

ZACK
For what?

CHRIS
Zack, it’s the table read, 
everyone’s waiting for you. Come 
on.

(CONTINUED)



Chris skips off out of the room. Zack stands up.

ZACK (V.O.)
Of course, there really was a 
terrible secret I was hiding. 
And the next few hours would be 
the hardest I’ve faced hiding 
something so terrible.

Zack walks towards the camera, covering it in darkness, 
a reversal of the pilot’s opening shot.

TITLES

INT. LARGE OFFICE - DAY

Chris and Zack walk into the room in slow motion, a hip 
hop track plays and it’s so cool. Chris waves over, 
whilst Zack fist-bumps people, BABS and BROTHER WARNER 
among them.

As the two guys sit down at the top of the table, the 
music stops.

CHRIS
Good morning everyone, and 
welcome to the table read of Man 
Of Steel, a Zack Snyder film.

Applause from the room.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
Screenplay by David S. Goyer.

Less applause. Chris looks up at the room. It bursts 
with applause, and Chris nods.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
Now, unfortunately Russell Crowe 
is busy tweeting about jogging, 
so we’re down a Jor-El...

Zack sits up.

ZACK
I have just the thing.

CHRIS
I was going to...

Zack slams his phone down.

ZACK
Too late, texted.

CHRIS
Oh no.
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ZACK
Oh yes.

A pretty young asian lady, JAMIE Chung, 28, walks into 
the room excitedly.

Chris facepalms as Zack leaps out of his chair. Zack 
and Jamie hug and jump around excitedly together, 
giggling.

CHRIS
Damnit Zack.

They both stop and turn to Chris.

ZACK
Oh Chris, come on.

Jamie puts on a serious face, straightens her hair and 
flexes her arms.

JAMIE
I can be Gladiator-like. Give me 
a chance.

ZACK
Give her a chance, she’ll be so 
good.

JAMIE
So good. Super good.

ZACK
Super duper good.

Jamie and Zack make puppy-dog eyes and noises.

CHRIS
Ok, ok. Fine.

Jamie high-fives Zack and goes to sit at the table. 
Zack sits back next to Chris.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
I had someone ready you know.

MICHAEL CAINE (O.S.)
(Behind a door)

Chris? Can I come out now? I 
think there’s a rat trying to 
make an honest woman of my leg.

Chris presses a button and a cupboard door swings open. 
We never see MICHAEL CAINE as he leaves the room, but 
before he does...
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MICHAEL CAINE (CONT’D)
Oh, I’ve been replaced? Good 
luck finishing your Batman 
without Alfred, Chris.

Michael Caine exits, and the room becomes normal again.

CHRIS
Right. Onto page one folks.

The noise of unison page-turning.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
Exterior, Krypton, Night. We fly 
across the planet as loud noises 
suggest action, and the camera 
shakes. The planet is not happy 
and everyone knows it. Jor-El, a 
handsome, rough rogue stands on 
a balcony overlooking the 
planet, as his pet dragon beast 
H’raka hovers next to him. Jor-
El feeds H’raka an apple but 
it’s an alien apple, so we’ll 
call it a P’Rap’le.

JAMIE
(In gruff voice)

G’day H’raka, my ol’ mucka. Have 
a P’rap’le. Say, my son is on 
the way soon, and the world is 
about to die, maybe I should 
prepare to save my family.

CHRIS
H’raka looks at Jor-El
quizzically, he purrs at our 
man.

JAMIE
You’re right, that’s selfish, 
we’ll die together on this 
planet. You’re my best friend 
H’raka, I love you. Imagine if 
Zod got a hold of you, and 
turned you into a war machine. 
Oh, did I ever tell you of how 
me and Zod met? Well, it was a 
very long time ago...

Jamie continues reading a monologue as Chris leans in 
to Zack.

CHRIS
Oh Zack, this is great. I should 
read more scripts out loud. I 
finally understand why this 
scene is full of emotion and 
subtlety.
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ZACK
You don’t think it’s too much 
Jor-El? Maybe Superman should 
come in earlier.

CHRIS
No, no. Zack, don’t you 
understand? The audience will 
wait to see the hero, 
Cloverfield isn’t on screen 
until the last twenty minutes.

ZACK
Cloverfield was the hero?

CHRIS
It wasn’t those annoying kids, 
think about it. It’s the same 
structure as my new Batman, and 
believe me, that film is a 
masterpiece.

JAMIE
Hark, H’raka, do you hear that? 
No? Oh, I must be hearing 
things. Anyway, what was I 
saying? Oh yes, we went down to 
that bar and ordered three 
scotches, or was it two scotches 
and a tequila? Hmm, well, it was 
alcohol, and that night, let me 
tell you, we... Oh hold on, I’m 
getting a phone call from my 
wife. No, it’s a wrong number. 
Sorry, so yes, we drunk those 
and then this song came on, and 
it reminded us of that moment in 
the war when... Did I tell the 
part about our tour of south 
Krypton? No? Well, back in 
‘87...

FADE TO:

INT. LARGE OFFICE - EVENING

Babs is clearly asleep in her script, OTHER WARNER has 
taken Brother Warner’s place, Zack is swinging his cap 
around his fingers, and Chris is upright, listening 
intensely.

JAMIE
Go forth, my son, and teach your 
teachings unto those willing to 
learn teachings.

HENRY Cavill, sitting next to Jamie, is asleep as well. 
Jamie nudges him awake.
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HENRY
Huh? Oh, father that I never 
knew, I will, I will do thine 
bidding unto thy thineness.

CHRIS
As the dream sequence concludes, 
our focus shifts to Kal, our 
hero for the film, for some 
reason. He is handsome and tall 
and I guess he’s not willing to 
shave his chest, so he has that 
whole thing going on as well. 
Kal enters the International 
House Of Pancakes, serving high 
quality food at all hours of the 
day to all walks of life. Mmm
Mmm, them’s good eating.

HENRY
(Taking a deep 
breath)

Excuse me sir, is that your 
truck outside?

Chris bangs the table. Everyone jolts awake.

CHRIS
Right, Act break everyone, grab 
a snack, a drink, I guess a five-
hour energy for some of you.

ZACK
Need a bit more than that.

CHRIS
Meet back here in twenty.

People stand up, Babs bends her knees, and we hear 
creaking. Other Warner has a cobweb growing on him.

Zack walks over to Jamie.

ZACK
Great work. If it’s anything, 
I’d hire you.

JAMIE
Thanks Zack, I can grow a beard 
if it helps.

ZACK
Go for it.

Jamie nods.

Chris puts his arm around Zack.
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CHRIS
A little word, Zack?

ZACK
Dwarf.

CHRIS
What?

ZACK
Oh, a small chat, right, ok.

INT. WRITER’S OFFICE - EVENING

Chris paces around the room as Zack sits on the couch.

CHRIS
Zack, oh god, Zack. You’re 
right.

ZACK
What’s that?

CHRIS
You are right. What have I done? 
I’ve doomed us all.

ZACK
No Chris, no you haven’t.

CHRIS
I-I-I-It’s so long. It’s so long 
and weird and obscure. It can’t 
possibly work. I’ve made a mess 
of Superman. Oh god, Zack, it’s 
ruined, everything I’ve built is 
crashing around me. I’ve made a 
huge mistake.

Zack stands up and slaps Chris.

ZACK
You didn’t make a mistake 
letting me make your film.

CHRIS
You’re really strong.

ZACK
Thanks.

CHRIS
What do you bench?

ZACK
That’s not impor... like 230.
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CHRIS
Damn.

ZACK
I know. But, you’re wrong Chris, 
I’m here to salvage this. I’ve 
steered disasters back on course 
all my life. On the set of 
Watchmen, Alan Moore dressed up 
as the phantom of the opera and 
tried to wreck the set, and then 
broke into copyright song during 
every take. Still turned in a 
three hour film.

CHRIS
That’s.. That’s an amazing on-
set anecdote. Where has this 
Zack Snyder been all year?

Zack looks away, a darkness invades. He turns back.

ZACK
Look Chris, I can turn this ship 
around. But you have to let me 
do it my way.

CHRIS
(Weary)

What does that entail?

Zack takes out a dusty script, he blows on it. “Man Of 
Steel By Zack Snyder” appears.

ZACK
I can slip the third act into 
the scripts down there and we 
can blow them all away with what 
we have. But you have to trust 
me.

Zack looks deep into Chris’ eyes.

ZACK (CONT’D)
Chris, will you let David Goyer
allow me this?

Chris’ eyes flash red.

CHRIS
(Disembodied voice)

Zack, this is David Goyer.
Writer of such films as Blade 
and Dark City. I am contacting 
you through the vessel of Nolan. 
Can you affirmative me?

Zack falls to the floor, on his knees.
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ZACK
Mr. Goyer, it is an honour.

CHRIS
(Disembodied voice)

What is it that you have called 
upon me for?

ZACK
Your lordship, I request a 
change in your screenplay, Man 
Of Steel. We need to shorten the 
story and make it more exciting, 
the people downstairs are losing 
their lives reading through this 
script.

CHRIS
(Disembodied voice)

This is an odd request, no one 
usually wishes to change my 
genius, but you are willing to 
stand up for what you believe. 
Perhaps you humans know more 
than I once thought. Mr. Snyder, 
you have my permission to edit 
the script.

ZACK
Thank you oh wise one.

Chris shakes off this moment, and comes back. Zack 
remains on the ground.

CHRIS
Oh, Zack, if you paid respect 
like this ten weeks ago, we’d 
have had a much better time.

Chris holds out his hand, with a big ring on his 
finger. Zack gets up without kissing it and walks off. 
Chris stands, looking hurt. He emotes as the camera 
moves away, like Nolan does in his films.

INT. LARGE OFFICE - NIGHT

Zack walks in and lifts up the dictionary-sized 
screenplays on the table, ripping the bottom half off 
of each and putting smaller scripts in their place.

Zack takes these giant script-portions and throws them 
in a bin.

TMZ REPORTER (O.C.)
Ow. Watch it.

Zack looks in the bin, then kicks the scripts further 
down.
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People come back into the room, including a now bearded 
Jamie Chung.

Everyone sits.

CHRIS
Ok guys, back to mid-way through 
Kal’s line, page two-hundred and 
seventy nine.

People ache and moan as they lift the scripts.

HENRY
Because your truck is blocking 
that box of puppies and kittens 
from breathing.

Everyone turns the page.

CHRIS
Kal uses his eye lasers to blast 
the truck driver’s face and arms 
off.

Zack nudges Chris, smiling.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
And immediately Zod flies in 
with a super cool laser space 
station firing rockets and 
people that are in rocket 
costumes at Kal. Kal leaps 
between each rocket and 
rocketman blowing them up with 
his explosion vision.

Babs sits up and smiles, clapping with excitement.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
(Sighing)

Kal looks at the spacestation, 
and blows it a kiss. The kiss 
explodes on impact and Zod is 
sent flying. But he’s not dead, 
but he’s also hurt bad, but he’s 
not hurt too bad but it’s a win 
for Kal.

Zack does a fist celebration moment at the table.

FADE TO:

INT. LARGE OFFICE - DAWN

Everyone is engaged with the table read, smiling.
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CHRIS
As Clark Kent smiles, Kal is 
secretly still hidden inside, 
ready to jump on Lois Lane 
should the sequel desire it. But 
even if no one else knows who he 
is, he and we truly know that 
he’s not any old everyman, he’s 
the Man Of Steel.

The scripts close. Everyone stands and applauds. Zack, 
in slow motion, leaps in the air and gives a thumbs up.

Confetti rains down, everyone claps in slow motion, 
smiling and hugging.

FADE OUT.

INT. WRITER’S OFFICE - DAY

Chris walks into the office with a cup of coffee, 
looking around.

CHRIS
Zack? Are you there?

Silence. Chris sits on a chair by the desk. He sips his 
cup alone.

Zack walks in, sees Chris and stops in his place.

ZACK
Chris?

CHRIS
Zack. I know we’re not scheduled 
to meet, but before I go back to 
Batman, I wanted to thank you. 
Not just for last night, but for 
the last few weeks. I thought I 
was going to be the one teaching 
you but...

ZACK
Don’t finish that sentence. 
Chris, it’s been an honour 
working with you. I want to wish 
you luck on your next Batman, 
and I hope we’ll continue to 
work together in the future.

Chris smiles.

CHRIS
Yes, Zack. I would be honoured 
to.

Zack opens his arms.
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ZACK
Chris, one last thing.

Chris looks around.

CHRIS
Alright then.

They hug, and it’s a really amazing moment. The office 
begins to shake, a wind machine begins blowing, the 
lights flicker on and off.

We see HENRY holding a table fan, and flicking the 
light switch on and off.

The two dis-engage, and Chris presents his fist to 
Zack. Henry leaves.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
Well Zack, until next time.

ZACK
Until next time.

Zack fist-bumps Chris, and Chris leaves the room.

As soon as the coast is clear, Zack runs to the door, 
locks it and knocks on the wall.

Another Zack pokes his head through the door portal.

ZACK (CONT’D)
Are we good?

Full body Zack nods.

ZACK (CONT’D)
It worked like a charm, the 
table read was a huge success, 
the film’s going to be a hit.

ZACK (CONT’D)
Thank you Zack, I tried not to 
de-rail your film too much. Are 
you cool with a Lindsey Lohan
cameo?

ZACK (CONT’D)
I dunno, are you cool with a 
slap in the face?

ZACK (CONT’D)
Fair enough. Help me out?

Full body Zack grabs Portal Zack’s hand through the 
portal door and pulls him through.

ZACK (CONT’D)
Right, back in I go.
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ZACK (CONT’D)
One last thing.

Our Zack holds out his hand to Full Body Zack, it 
glows.

ZACK (CONT’D)
Won’t this destroy the universe?

ZACK (CONT’D)
You just grabbed me out of the 
portal.

ZACK (CONT’D)
Fair enough, science be damned. 
Pleasure working alongside you 
sir.

The two shake hands and swap baseball caps. Their Zack 
leaps into the door portal.

Zack walks over to the desk, trips up and sends a few 
papers flying.

An S lands next to a dictionary definition of a Bat. 
Zack picks it up and strokes a fictitious beard.

Post Credits

INT. WRITER’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Zacks from both universes are in the office playing 
Rock Paper Scissors. Every time it’s Paper.

We see Jamie lifting weights next to them.

JAMIE
(In Gruff Voice)

H’raka. P’Rap’le. H’raka.
P’Rap’le. H’raka.

END
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