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FADE IN:

EXT. (JEFFERSON CITY, MISSOURT) STRIP MALTL PARKING TLOT — DAY
(ESTABLISHING SHOT)

On the outskirts of the capital of Missouri in front of a
vape shop, a couple parks their late model American wreck
adorned with the bumper sticker: "Vape Life" which shows an
enraptured smoker enwreathed in vapor.

The two enter the shop next to a laundromat on one side and a
Chinese eatery on the other.

INT. MICK'S VAPE SHOP - CONTINUOUS

SYD (mid-20s) and his girlfriend Emma (early 20s) pass by
video cams as they go on about vape flavors.

SYD
I'm thinking mint this time, babe.

EMMA
You want that minty shit, I'm into
some habanero-watermelon. Spice it
up, you know.

Syd grabs Emma and forces a kiss.

EMMA (CONT’D)
(frowning)
You need a mint now, whew.

SYD
I've told you I wanted to try that
shit for like forever, man.

Emma shrugs as they ready to pay for their goods. Syd peers
at his phone and grunts.

SYD (CONT’D)
People still talking trash about
vaping. Talking about banning it.

He grunts.

EMMA
When are the haters gonna give it
up? This shit is pure, man. One day
when they do study all this
the nerds on Twitter won't have
anything to bitch about.



They exit the shop with their new flavors.

EXT. OUTSIDE MICK'S - CONTINUOUS
Syd loads a mint cartridge and takes a drag.

SYD
Man, so fresh-

But rather than finishing his sentence, Syd spontaneously
combusts with a pop.

All that remains is a spot of grease on the sidewalk. Emma
peers around at the other stores.

EMMA
Should we get some General What's-
his-name chicken while we're here?
I forgot what a dim sum is.

No answer.

EMMA (CONT’D)
Babe? Where'd you go-?

She steps on the oily spot where her boyfriend had been.

EMMA (CONT'D)
Hey, do you want to try this
watermelon? Where are you Syd?
Babe?

INT. OFFICE OF MISSOURI GOVERNOR LACEY BLIGHT - NIGHT

Former trailer-trash GOVERNOR LACEY BLIGHT's (amoral, 40s)
mouth hangs open as she stares at her monitor.

LACEY
What in the vanishing fuck am I
seeing? Where'd that boy go to?

Her intern AUSTIN (20s, clueless) squints at the grainy
security camera video in front of a strip mall shows a couple
leaving a store and-

AUSTIN
He's there. Then he's not.

LACEY
What's that store he's leaving?



Her aide and veteran politico, JEN WARNER's (30s) eyes do not
stray from her monitor:

JEN
It's a vape store. That was Syd
Barnett, twenty-six, of Ashland.

AUSTIN
He just disappears.

LACEY
(re: the video)
People don’t normally just pop out
of existence.

AUSTIN
But, how did that happen? Why?

LACEY
I don’'t know how or why. The weasel
just went pop.

They view the video on a loop.

AUSTIN
(panting)
That's not supposed to...

LACEY
(to Jen)
My Ivy-leaguer is on the blink.

Austin mutters and wanders away.

JEN
Your Chamber of Commerce breakfast
is in ten, oh and You-Know-Who is
on the line.

LACEY
Put him through. I'll squash a
liberal before breakfast.

JEN
You're on with the Majority Leader:

With a bolo tie and knowing smirk, male-slut JERRY SAWYER
(50s), appears on screen:

LACEY
Keeping it your pants these days,
Jerry?



JERRY
Trying, but not succeeding.
Governor, I got a call from a
constituent, a small business owner
- the backbone of the USA-

Both politicians raise their hands in salute.

LACEY
Hallelujah.

JERRY
Amen. He said there was a couple in
one of his stores, and the couple
leaves the store, and all of a
sudden the woman is searching all
over for her man.

LACEY
Not right for a man to leave.

JERRY
Right. This fella never turned up
it seems. Now, this small business
owner - the artery by which
commerce flows, hallowed be its
name - he says there's a video-cam
system in the parking lot, on
account of the local crime.

Lacey gives him a knowing look.

LACEY
Is that right?

JERRY
You already have it, don't you?

LACEY
Maybe I do. If you really want to
have a look, Jerry, just say...
"Democrats are pussies."

He stares at Lacey.
JERRY
Now, I'm a lifelong member of the
Democratic Party, why would I say
that?
She grins at him.

JERRY (CONT'D)
That's just mean.



LACEY
Pussy.

JERRY
But Republicans are amoral,
conspiracy-loving kooks-

LACEY
You need to boil that down to a
bumper sticker.

She sighs.

LACEY (CONT'D)
Fine. I'll have my Ivy-Leaguer send
it to you. If he can handle that.

On a nearby TV screen, the National News Network, or NNN
blares. Angry-eyed host JESSICA CORNING (30s) glares:

JESSICA
America, it's time to come to terms
with the fact that we will never be
great with the Liberals and their
Nanny-State weighing us down.

The anchorwoman pounds her desk.

LACEY
Ooh, Jessica Corning is in a mood.

JESSICA
They mean to regulate American
business and therefore smother
ingenuity in its infant crib--what
do you say Harold Smith?

Her bespectacled guest with a bowtie (60s) clears his throat-

HAROLD SMITH
I'd say that's a fair assessment of
Liberal policies. Plus, their women
are ugly.

LACEY
Testify!

END COLD OPEN



