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INT. ZIM'S HOUSE, LIVING ROOM

We push in on the closet door. ZIM’'s voice can be heard very
faintly from somewhere deeper in the base. We cannot make
out what he is saying. We keep pushing in to:

INT. ZIM’'S HOUSE, ROBOPARENTS CLOSET - NIGHT

The closet is eerily lit from below. As the camera pushes in
the floor, we see the source of the light. A glowing hatch
on which is printed: ROBO-PARENTS TUNNEL - KEEP CLEAR.

ZIM (0.S.)
How many times have I told you not to
touch anything that sounds like it can
explode? GIR, are you listening to me?

GIR laughs. The camera pushes through the glowing hatch to:
INT. DOOR ANSWERING MATRIX

ZIM and GIR hover with FLOATY-PAKS in front of a damaged
power cell nexus. Behind them, clamped to the wall, are the
RoboParents, inert. ZIM fiddles with the power cell.

ZIM
That'’s good. You laugh, GIR, while I fix
your mistake. You know you're supposed
to be MY assistant! I'm surprised you
didn’'t completely destroy this power
thingy. You could learn a thing or two
by watching me-

The power cell overloads unleashing shmillions of IRKEN ZIGA
MOOPS into ZIM and GIR, who flail like ragdolls. Arcs of
energy lick at everything in the narrow silo, including the
Parents, whose eyes glow with the power. The overload
subsides, leaving ZIM and GIR charred messes.

ZIM (CONT'D)
My work here is done. GIR, carry me back
to my lab. I'm in horrible pain.

GIR (HAPPY AS EVER)
Hee hee hee. Pain.

The two float into the darkness below. RoboMom’s head turns

to watch them, her eyes still glowing unnaturally. (From
this point on, the eyes glow with this strange light)

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

ROBO MOM (STUTTERING WITH MADNESS)
D... Did YOU see that explosion, honey??

ROBO DAD
THAT BOY. What have WE told HIM??

INT. ZIM'S HOUSE, THE KITCHEN - LATER

The refrigerator door opens as ZIM and GIR rise up on a lift
from within. Their heads smash through the shelves of food,
and juices. ZIM flops out, hurt, as GIR just sort of rolls

out gracelessly. The lights flicker oddly in the room.

ZIM (JUICY)
Hmm. .. looks like some damage was done to
the rest of the house. GIR...

The Roboparents stand in the kitchen doorway.

ROBO MOM (STERN)
Son? Why'd you lock your own parents in
a bottomless tube of darkness like that?

ZIM
Parents? You’re ROBOTS!- -And what're you
doing out? Go back to your storage-

Robo Mom bursts INTO TEARS.

ROBO DAD (ANGRY)
Don’t call your mother a robot!

ZIM
What is wrong with you?! Have you lost
your...eh...the power surge. It did
something to your brain chips didn‘t it?
You're actually acting like grotesque
human parents now? I'M INGENIOUS!!

ROBO DAD
So, getting good grades, are you son?

ZIM
Okay okay, no need to put on a show for
ZIM. Save it for when there are humans
around. Now, begone! I'm very busy!

ROBO MOM
You don’t talk to your dad like that! &a
certain little green boy is going to bed
without dinner tonight!

(CONTINUED)






























