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INT. BOJACK’S HOUSE - DAY. 

BOJACK and TODD sit on the couch watching old episodes of 
HORSIN AROUND. 

BOJACK
I might be tootin’ my own hooves 
here -- but I think I may have been 
the first TV heartthrob. 

TODD
I think that was Henry Winkler. 

BOJACK 
I turned a lot of girls into women 
is what I did. 

TODD
Or Scott Baio. 

BoJack laughs at himself on TV.

BOJACK
HA! I really was damn good. 

TODD
Or Jason Bateman. 

BOJACK
Bateman? That hack! What’s he done 
since then? I mean -- are you even 
looking at this? I think I’m 
turning me on right now! This 
performance was a tour de force! 

TODD 
You mean -- a tour de horse? 

Todd chuckles, amused at himself. BoJack ignores completely.

TODD
Get it? Because you’re a - 

BOJACK
Would you mind leaving? I think I’m 
gonna play a little game called: 
Can I rub one out to myself before 
the commercial break?

Todd stands and leaves, no questions asked. 

CUT TO BLACK: 

WE HEAR: Raucous, orgasmic whinnying. 



TITLE CARD UP: 1 MINUTE AND 7 SECONDS LATER. 

CUT TO:

INT. - BOJACK’S HOUSE - CONT. 

BoJack, still on the couch, struggles to pull his trousers 
up. 

BOJACK
You can come back now Todd. I’m all 
finished. Made it with time to 
spare too. And it was a good one, 
in case you’re wondering.

Todd re-enters. 

TODD 
Yeah, well, I’ve got news for you. 

BOJACK
I’ve got news for you too -- I 
wouldn’t step there. 

Todd STOPS, dead to rights. He lifts his right foot. He tries 
to lift his other foot -- but can’t; it’s stuck to the floor.

TODD
Aw, man! Good thing shoes can’t get 
pregnant. 

Todd bends and contorts until out of breath, but it’s no use. 

BOJACK
They make glue out of my hooves. 
You think that’s the stickiest 
thing to come out of me?

TODD 
(shaking leg, futilely)

Well the news is: Your plumbing’s 
messed up, dude. The toilet won’t 
flush. 

Todd tries to get un-stuck as a COMMERCIAL plays on TV. 

A FOX, charismatic, dashing and All-American -- while cameras 
are rolling at least --  stands in a LAVISH NIGHTCLUB. 
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GUY FOX
Hi, this is Guy Fox. And this 
weekend is the Grand Opening of 
“Heavy Petting” - the hottest, 
swaggiest nightclub in Los Angeles! 

BOJACK
I know that guy!

TODD 
You hear me? Your shitter’s broke, 
BoJack. 

BOJACK
I haven’t seen that asshole since 
college. I wonder what crotch-
monger has been up to? 

GUY FOX 
If you’re not here - you’re not 
anywhere! We’ll have A-list guests 
and bottles of champagne so 
expensive you’ll need a co-signer! 

ON TV: Guy Fox winks charmingly, seductively as credits roll: 

THIS WEEKEND. HEAVY PETTING GRAND OPENING. FREE ADMISSION 
WITH VAGINA.

As Todd struggles to get un-stuck, a POOL OF TOILET WATER 
floods out of the bathroom and into the living room.  

It SOAKS Todd’s feet before approaching BoJack -- who JUMPS 
on the couch. 

BOJACK
What the hell! 

TODD
I tried telling you, dude. 

The water SPREADS, slowly RISING. 

BOJACK
Shit!!!

TODD (STILL STRUGGLING)
It’s not that bad. 

BOJACK
No, I mean literal shit. As in -- 
there’s a turd -- and it’s floating 
this way. 
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Slow and beleaguered, A COILED TURD floats ominously towards 
them -- the SEA OF TOILET WATER rising ever so slowly. 

TODD
Oh no, Oh no! 

BOJACK
Keep that turd away from me Todd! 
Whatever you do -- you keep that 
turd away from me! 

Todd tears at his jeans, trying to peel himself free as the 
turd INCHES ever so closer...  

BOJACK
Gross! I think I can see your 
breakfast in there man. Wait. Did 
you eat the last of my waffles? 

And closer...

TODD
I DIDN’T DO ANYTHING TO DESERVE 
THIS!!!

BOJACK
Oh, but you did. You ate my goddamn
waffles!!! 

Until finally, unceremoniously, it hits Todd’s leg -- THWAP! -
- before floating off, without sentiment. 

TODD
Awwwwww, man!

Bojack stands approvingly, triumphantly atop the sofa.

BOJACK
See? That’s what you get. That’s 
what you get when you eat my last 
waffle.

UP CREDITS.

INT. PRINCESS CAROLYN’S OFFICE - DAY. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN speaks with BoJack on the phone. Her 
assistant MELISSA runs frantically in the background picking 
up stacks of paper at random, dropping them, and repeating 
this indefinitely. 
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PRINCESS CAROLYN
I don’t care if it’s Toilet 
Watergate over there -- mama’s got 
a brand new feedbag -- and you’ll 
be G. Gordon Giddy when you hear 
what’s inside. I’ve got four words 
for you: Andy. Dick. Web. Series. 

INT. BOJACK’S HOUSE - CONT. 

BoJack stands in WADERS, knee deep in toilet water. 

BOJACK 
You know my #1 rule on the job 
Carolyn: Never work with anyone who 
does more drugs than you. There’s 
never any left. 

Carolyn pulls the phone away from her face and HISSES 
vehemently. Collected, she takes the receiver again.

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
This is a great opportunity BoJack. 
Horse -- plus Dick. This could be 
huge! 

BOJACK
They have that show already -- in 
Tijuana. Huge is a word for it. 

Bojack’s doorbell rings! 

BOJACK
Hold a sec. I think the plumber’s 
here. 

BoJack answers the door, revealing the PLUMBER -- a Prairie 
Dog with a BLUETOOTH earpiece, a UTILITY BELT, and a thick 
Jersey accent. 

PLUMBER 
You got a plumbing problem, boss? 

BOJACK
You could say that. 

Toilet water spills out the front door, crashing upon the 
Plumber’s feet. 

PLUMBER
Well I’m sure I got a solution. 
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BOJACK 
Do what you need to.  

The Plumber picks up a TOOLBOX -- and scurries in the house. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
I hate being on hold. 

(Pulls phone away)
MELISSA! Get me a latte. Extra 
cream. AND HOLD THE COFFEE!

BOJACK
I’m back. But not really. I’ve 
gotta go. I have to find a place to 
live before I can think about work. 

Todd floats out of the house in swim trunks on an innertube, 
sipping a Mai Tai with sunscreen on his face. Between sips -- 

TODD
You know, BoJack. I’ve got a little 
place. It’s not much -- but you’re 
welcome to crash there if you want.

BOJACK 
Wait. What? 

Princess Carolyn, still holding, grows red with impatience. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN
Horseman! You know I hate being on 
hold. Now go with the idiot. Get 
away for a while. Use it as 
character prep for Secretariat. And 
call me when you’re ready to talk 
seriously about Dick.

(Hangs up)
Where’s my goddamn LATTE!?

BOJACK 
(to Todd)

You’ve been living at my house for 
how long now? 

TODD
I don’t even know, man. Like a re-
eeeeally long time. 

BOJACK
And you’re now telling me that you 
have somewhere else -- someplace 
not mine -- that you could have 
been staying at THIS ENTIRE TIME?!
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TODD
Like I said man -- it isn’t much. 

Todd floats away, down the sidewalk, drinking and gleefully 
humming KOKOMO as he goes. 

BoJack screams to the heavens for help that doesn’t come.

EXT. STORAGE FACILITY - DAY. 

BoJack and Todd stand at one of an infinity of STORAGE SHEDS.  
Todd thrusts a KEY into the door’s padlock. 

TODD
This is my home away from homeless. 
I give you -- The Toddyssey! 

He turns the key and  the padlock, throwing open the door.

TODD
Todd-ah! Get it? Because magicians.

The door flies upward, revealing THE TODDYSSEY -- a squalid 
storage shed with a couple BEANBAG CHAIRS, a BROKEN TV and an 
R2D2 GARBAGE CAN in the corner with the lid off and a roll of 
toilet paper beside it. 

TODD
That’s the bathroom in the back 
there. Make yourself at home!

BOJACK
Jesus H. Macy. This is a nightmare.

Todd walks to R2D2 and reaches his hand in, pulling out a 
LARGE PLASTIC BAG full of red liquid. 

TODD
Hey hey! I’ve got a little toilet 
wine left. JACKPOT!

BoJack’s phone rings. 

INT. BOJACK’S HOUSE - CONT. 

BoJack’s house is almost fully immersed in toilet water, save 
one last dry spot, where a hole is burrowed, from out which 
peeks the Prairie Dog Plumber. Speaking into his bluetooth --  

PLUMBER 
It ain’t lookin good over here, 
boss. 
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BoJack KICKS a beanbag chair. It offers no solace. 

BOJACK
Shoot me straight, doc. How’s she 
looking? 

The PLUMBER leaps atop the kitchen countertop as the water 
keeps rising.  

PLUMBER 
It’s pretty bad. I’m gonna try 
snaking it now. 

The Plumber opens his toolbox and pulls out a GIANT SNAKE. It 
lets out a SCREAMING HISS as he plunges it down the drain! 

PLUMBER
That friend of yours: I don’t know 
what he ate -- but it must’ve been 
some sort of Kryptonian superfood. 

BOJACK
It was waffles.

PLUMBER 
Well he did a superhuman level of 
damage to your pipage here, boss. 

He plucks the Snake out of the drain. It smirks, clueless, 
and contorts itself to mimic a shrugging of shoulders.

PLUMBER
Yeah, I don’t know what the problem 
is. But my guess is --

BOJACK 
(bracing)

Hit me with it! 

PLUMBER
You’re gonna be outta here for a 
few weeks, maybe a month. At least. 

BOJACK
But -- ALL MY STUFF!!!

INT. THE TODDYSSEY - NEXT DAY. 

BoJack wakes, climbing out from beneath a squalid pile of 
cardboard boxes. Todd is sitting on R2D2 taking a shit. 

TODD
Morning roomie!

8.



BOJACK
What happened? 

(Panicked)
Where the hell am I? 

TODD 
Well --

FLASHBACK TO:

INT. THE TODDYSSEY - PREVIOUS DAY. 

Getting off the phone with the Plumber, a look of methadone 
clinic desperation crawls across BoJack’s face, eyes growing 
increasingly bloodshot with anger by the second. 

TODD 
It’s okay, man. You’re welcome to 
stay here as long as you want. 

BOJACK
I don’t want to stay here. I like 
my house. My mansion! My imported 
bidet. My fine wines and finest of 
cheeses. My pure cocaine. My 
silicone whores!

TODD
Embrace the minimalism! It’s gonna 
be great! We’ll have yoga at 5am. 

BOJACK
No. 

TODD
Green tea at 6. 

BOJACK
Coffee. At noon. 

TODD
We’re gonna have so much fun! 

BOJACK
I hate to be the bearer of bad 
news, Todd. But this, this -- 
whatever you call it --

TODD
The Toddysey! 
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BOJACK 
-- is a fucking shitshow. I’m lost 
here. I need my things! 

Bojack paces in circles shaking his phone, bopping it like 
Lenny from Of Mice and Men, trying to cull life from nonlife. 

BOJACK
There’s no reception here, like, at 
all. Would it kill em to throw up 
some 4G towers around here? I’ll be 
sucking dicks for bandwidth in no 
time! 

Todd lies on the concrete and begins DOWNWARD DOG POSE.  

TODD
Get zen, man! 

BOJACK
I can’t take this. There’s no way I 
can do this. I need -- wait! -- I 
can fix all this. 

(Beat)
Do you have any drugs? 

TODD
I’ve got yoga. It’s drug enough for 
me. 

Todd transitions to SUN SALUTATION.

BOJACK
Ah-HA!

Bojack beelines for the toilet, kicks R2D2’s lid off, plucks 
the toilet wine out and -- CHUG, CHUG, CHUG! -- sucks it dry. 

CLOSE ON: 

Bojack tossing EMPTY BAG OF TOILET WINE into the toilet/R2D2. 

CUT TO:

INT. THE TODDYSSEY - TODAY

CLOSE ON:

Toilet/D2 -- PULLING OUT to reveal Todd taking a shit into 
it, having just detailed the previous day’s events. 

TODD
You drank all my toilet wine, dude. 
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BOJACK
Sorry, man. 

TODD
It’s alright. 

Todd farts. 

TODD
Can you hand me that paper over 
there? We’re out of TP.

BoJack picks up a stack of paper. 

BOJACK 
This is a screenplay. 

TODD
Yeah, don’t you remember? Princess 
Carolyn dropped that off yesterday. 
Something with Andy Dick. You told 
her you wouldn’t do it -- 

CUT TO:

INT. THE TODDYSSEY - DAY PREVIOUS

Princess Carolyn stands unimpressed, arms crossed, at the 
shed entrance as Bojack STUMBLES aimlessly, pissdrunk, toting 
an almost empty bag of toilet wine. 

BOJACK
You can wipe your ass with Andy 
Dick’s web series! 

RETURN TO:

INT. THE TODDYSSEY - TODAY. 

TODD
-- in so many words. Anyway, could 
you be a pal? Little help? 

Repulsed, BoJack plugs his nose and hands Todd the screenplay 
with ANDY DICK WEB SERIES scrawled on the cover.

BOJACK
I can’t stay here. Between the you 
pooping in droids --

Todd wipes his ass with the screenplay 
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BOJACK 
-- and the me drinking toilet wine 
in your poverty capsule -- I just 
can’t. I’ve got to get ready for 
Secretariat. 

Bojack’s phone rings. 

BOJACK
Hi Carolyn.

INT. PRINCESS CAROLYN’S OFFICE - DAY. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
I know you didn’t look at the Dick 
I gave you, so I won’t even ask. 

BOJACK
That’s wrong on a number of levels. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
And I won’t ask for an apology for 
the vomit on my blouse. 

FLASHBACK TO:

INT. THE TODDYSSEY - YESTERDAY. 

BoJack PROJECTILE VOMITS crimson toilet wine all over 
Princess Carolyn. 

RETURN TO:

INT. PRINCESS CAROLYN’S OFFICE - TODAY.

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
But, for whatever reason, I did 
look into what you asked me to. 

BOJACK
I have, like, no memory of 
yesterday even happening. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN
You wanted me to look into the 
handsome fella -- my words -- you 
saw on TV. Your old college buddy.

BOJACK
Yes! Guy! I learned my party moves 
from that son of a bitch. 

(MORE)
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He’s the one who taught me how to 
manipulate, I mean, talk to girls. 
What’d you find? 

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
You can ask him yourself. He’s 
prepping the Grand Opening of his 
new club. He said you can stop by 
whenever. 

BOJACK
Thank god! I can’t stand this 
anymore. He’ll rescue me, that old 
acquitted date rapist.

PRINCESS CAROLYN
Jesus. Is he really? 

BOJACK
No. We speak in profanely offensive 
nicknames because we’re too 
insecure to express real emotion.

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
Oh. Well maybe you and The Fischer 
King can use this time to get your 
shit together. You’ve gotta be in 
peak form for Secretariat -- some 
yoga with Todd wouldn’t hurt. You 
get caught up with this college 
buddy you might end up like the 
horse in that movie with Bobcat 
Goldthwait. No one even remembers 
that dipshit’s name. 

BOJACK
Don. His name was Don.

PRINCESS CAROLYN
That was the character’s name. I’m 
talking about the actual horse, 
asshole. He tasted a little 
limelight and got lost out there 
among the drugs, the unprotected 
sex and the complimentary Ray-Bans.

BOJACK
I like all those things!

PRINCESS CAROLYN
Stick the landing on Secretariat
and it’ll all be yours again. We’ll 
be back on top, baby! 

BOJACK (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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But you gotta promise me one thing: 
wait a few days to talk to this Guy 
Fox. He’s a partier with a philanth-
ropist for a dick. 

Princess Carolyn scrolls the internet, looking sensually at 
pictures of Guy Fox. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN
You’ve gotta promise me you won’t 
talk to him.

BOJACK 
Alright. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN
You gotta say it with me. I... 

BOJACK
I...

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
Will not...

BOJACK
Will not...

PRINCESS CAROLYN
Talk to... 

BOJACK
Talk to... 

INT. GUY’S BAR - DAY. 

Bojack and GUY FOX sit at a VIP table surrounded by drinks, 
women and sycophants, having the time of their life. 

BOJACK 
I can’t believe I’m talking to Guy 
Fox! The G-Man! Like old times!

GUY FOX
But newer! A toast!

(holds up his cup)
To old friends -- and new memories. 
And to nipples: for without them -- 
titties would be pointless!

Everyone laughs heartily. 

BOJACK
Classic! 

INT. GUY’S BAR - CONTINUOUS

A buxom ZEBRA WAITRESS approaches. Bojack slaps her ass. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN (CONT'D)
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ZEBRA WAITRESS 
Oh, BoJack! You need anything else, 
hon? 

BOJACK 
I probably shouldn’t. I promised 
myself I’d only have one. 

Guy Fox approaches with white powder on his nose. 

GUY FOX
Horseman! What’s this I hear about 
one drink? 

BOJACK
It’s just -- 

GUY FOX
Who do you think you’re talking to? 

Guy Fox rips open his shirt, revealing a TATTOO on his 
shoulder that says: NO REHAB. Guy then rips Bojack’s sleeve, 
revealing the same tattoo.

GUY FOX
We’re brothers Horseman! Stay -- 
and we’ll party until our dicks 
fall off! Whaddayasay, BJ? The 
party doesn’t have to stop!

A crestfallen look sweeps across BoJack’s face, torn between 
conscience and revelry. 

EXT. STREET - NIGHT. 

BoJack attempts to hail a cab as his phone gets an INCOMING 
CALL from DIANE.  

BOJACK
Hello? 

INT. TAXI CAB - CONT. 

BoJack talks on speakerphone in the backseat, much to the 
chagrin of the PERSIAN CAT TAXI DRIVER, who shakes his head.

BOJACK
You’re coming back to LA? Why? 
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INT. DIANE’S CAR - CONT. 

Diane drives alone, talking to BoJack on speakerphone. 

DIANE 
I’ve been too busy. I need just a 
couple days home to recharge. 

BOJACK
If you want to get a coffee or 
something equally arbitrary, let me 
know. It would be nice to see you. 

DIANNE
It’ll be a hectic few days. But 
yeah. If I get a chance, I’ll get a 
hold of you. Little dose of BoJack
might be nice. 

BoJack arrives at The Toddyssey, pays, and gets out.

BOJACK 
Things haven’t been the same around 
here. 

He throws the door open, revealing Todd doing NUDE YOGA 
inside.  

BOJACK
Understatement of the year. 

DIANNE
Well, maybe I’ll see you.  

BOJACK
I hope so. 

Bojack hangs up, crawls into a beanbag chair and falls 
asleep. 

INT. THE TODDYSSEY - NEXT MORNING. 

BoJack wakes in the beanbag chair. Todd, unmoved, is still 
doing naked yoga in the corner. 

TODD
Namaste, roomie! Want some green 
tea?  

BOJACK
Shut the hell up. I need my coffee 
mainlined. I’m getting Starducks. 
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EXT. HEAVY PETTING - DAY. 

BoJack approaches Guy’s club, a cup of STARDUCKS COFFEE in 
his hand. He’s greeted by a HIPPO BOUNCER. 

HIPPO BOUNCER 
What can I do ya for? 

BOJACK
I’m here to see Guy. 

HIPPO BOUNCER 
Holy shit! You’re that talking 
horse, ain’t you? 

BOJACK
Deduction. Nice.

BoJack enters. As he does, Princess Carolyn climbs out a 2nd 
story window, leaps down to the street, adjusts her skirt -- 
and sprints away! 

INT. - HEAVY PETTING NIGHTCLUB - CONT. 

Music roars and lasers lase, but the club is empty, save for 
a VIP BOOTH in the back occupied by Guy Fox, SARAH LYNN, ANDY 
DICK, SEVERAL LADIES and LADY-SOMETHINGS, and miscellaneous 
cocktails and substances.

GUY FOX
Horeseman, you son of a bitch! Back 
to pick up the pieces, huh? You 
finally ready to hang with the big 
boys?  

SARAH LYNN
Bojack! Sit down. Open a nostril or 
two!

ANDY DICK 
What say you Horseman? Too good for 
my web series -- but are you too 
good to share intra- and non-
intravenous drugs with me? 

BOJACK 
I was hoping we could talk, um, one 
on one, Guy. Catch up a bit -- 
maybe without getting blasted. 

Guy throws a wad of dollar bills on the table, slaps a 
waitress on the ass, and fist pounds Andy Dick. 
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GUY FOX 
Fellas... I’ll be right back. 

(to Bojack)
Sure. Let’s step outside buddy. 

EXT. ALLEY - CONT. 

BoJack and Guy Fox exit a back door into the squalid alley. 

GUY FOX 
What’s up BJ? How are things? 

BOJACK 
Things are alright. I’m just trying 
to keep my nose clean.

GUY FOX
That was never your strong suit! 
Hey-o! Coke joke!!

BOJACK 
I know. I know. I just feel like 
I’m getting another shot with 
Secretariat, and I don’t want to 
blow it. It’s great to see you. 
It’s just like old times. But I 
have a hard time keeping my head on 
straight around all this -- 

GUY FOX 
Fun? 

BOJACK
Yeah. I guess so. 

GUY FOX 
Let me tell you something: It’s 
great to see you again BJ. Soon as 
I laid eyes on you the old times 
came flooding back. The parties. 
The hazings. The secret butt stuff 
between friends. But we’re older 
now. More mature. 

Guy Fox coyly uncorks his necklace, pulling out a TINY COKE 
SPOON and sniffing it, unseen by BoJack. 

GUY FOX
And I don’t want you to do anything 
you don’t want to. We’re adults 
now. So come back in -- or don’t. 
It’s up to you. I’m sorry if it’s a 
bit bacchanal in there. 

(MORE)
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We’re just ramping up for the Grand 
Opening this weekend. It’s an 
exciting time. 

BOJACK
Your club is amazing. It’s gonna be 
a hit. You’ve really done well. 

GUY FOX 
Thank you. And so have you! 

BOJACK 
Maybe I do have it pretty good. 
I’ve got a nice, if flooded house. 
I’ve got a good roommate, who 
happened to flood it. But now I’m 
reunited with my old college buddy.

BoJack gestures towards Guy, who is gumming white powder and 
text messaging, oblivious. Without looking up -- 

GUY FOX
It’s been great catching up with 
you BJ -- but I gotta run. Let’s do 
this again soon. And you’ll for 
sure be back this weekend, right? 
It’s gonna be off the -- 

Guy is lost in thought, lackadaisical. 

BOJACK
Off the what? 

GUY FOX
I’m not sure exactly. It used to be 
hook -- off the hook -- as it were. 
Then it was chain. Is something 
more trending than chain? Or are we 
still cool with chain? With off the 
chain.

BOJACK
I, uh, think so? 

Andy Dick barrels SCREAMING out the back door, his face 
covered with cocaine.

ANDY DICK
You gotta get back in here G-Man. 
The eagle has landed. I repeat: the 
eagle has landed! 

GUY FOX
I got it. 

GUY FOX (CONT'D)
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ANDY DICK 
The drugs are here is what I’m 
saying.

GUY FOX
I get it -- thank you. I’ll be 
right in. 

ANDY DICK
Be smart and come around on this 
web series Horseman! Do that -- and 
maybe I’ll leave some drugs for 
you.  

Andy Dick runs SCREAMING back inside. 

GUY FOX
Sorry about that. Dicks will be 
dicks, you know? But seriously: 
come back for the opening tomorrow, 
huh? It’s gonna be like old times. 
It’ll get your head right for your 
little public access show, or 
whatever.

Guy grabs Bojack’s head, gives him an ATOMIC NOOGIE, and runs 
back inside. 

GUY FOX (O.S.)
Who wants to do all the drugs?!

Everyone cheers inside, Andy Dick loudest of all. 

EXT. CITY STREET - CONT. 

BoJack walks contemplatively down the street, unsure what to 
do -- what to think. 

EXT. THE TODDYSSEY - CONT. 

BoJack stands outside the shed as Todd’s BUDDHIST CHANTING 
roars out from within. BoJack shakes his head and walks 
passed, picking up a STRAY BEER BOTTLE he does. 

CUT TO:

INT. FRATERNITY BASEMENT PARTY - SOME YEARS PREVIOUS. 

BoJack and Guy walk around the packed basement, waiting until 
people set their drinks down -- and stealing them from them. 
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BOJACK
You know what’s great about life? 

A CHEETAH GIRL walks in front of Guy. He slaps her ass. 

GUY FOX
Everything? 

BOJACK
The possibilities. 

Guy surveys the womenfolk with predatorial eyes.

GUY FOX
I know what you mean. 

BOJACK
Today we’re partying here. But 
tomorrow we could be at, like, a 
totally different party. You know? 

GUY FOX
I know ex-actly what you mean. 

Guy pats BoJack on the back and follows a passing HERD OF 
FRESHMEN GIRLS. 

PULL OUT TO REVEAL: 

Bojack and Guy were standiing on TWO PLEDGES, dunking their 
heads in a pool of CHOCOLATE PUDDING. 

At least we hope it’s chocolate pudding.

CUT BACK TO:

EXT. THE TODDYSSEY - CONT. 

BoJack raps on the shed door. Todd shouts from inside. 

TODD (O.S)
What’s the password?! 

BOJACK
Password? I don’t know, man! It’s 
BoJack. I’m the only one that’s 
been in there with you -- and you 
never told me. Have you told anyone
the password?

TODD (O.S)
Nope. 
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BOJACK
Then how am I supposed to know it? 

Todd intones a deep BUDDHIST CHANT.  

TODD (O.S.)
Oooooooohhhhhhmmmmmmmmm. 

BOJACK 
John Stamos? 

The door LIFTS OPEN. 

TODD
Entre, por favor! You’re just in 
time for Tantric Yoga! 

BOJACK
I’m looking for more of an uninter-
rupted sleep kind of thing. 

BoJack plops on one of the beanbag chairs as Todd assumes 
WARRIOR POSE. 

TODD
Suit yourself, roomie! Join when-
ever you want a healthier life!

BoJack shuts his eyes, but, tossing and turning, he can’t 
sleep. He adjusts and shimmies, but his head’s too full. 

BoJack gets up. 

BOJACK 
Alright, I’m in. Show me this yoga 
stuff -- but hold the tantric shit.  

TODD
This -- is -- Warrior pose! Follow 
my lead. 

Bojack mimics, lifting one leg up and trying to hold until - 
WOBBLE WOBBLE! - he has to put it on the ground to balance. 
Steadying, he lifts it back up. 

TODD
Some people think yoga is all about 
movement. It is. BUT IT ISN’T!

(calmly)
It’s about breathing. 

Todd inhales slowly, then exhales. Bojack chuffs accordingly. 

TIME LAPSE SHOT: 
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The storage shed, door open, as clouds come -- and push on. 
Dark becomes twilight as moon turns to sun. 

A CHICKEN IN GYM CLOTHES runs by screaming -- 

CHICKEN
MORNING!!!

-- as Bojack and Todd pose all the while.  

INT. PRINCESS CAROLYN’S OFFICE - DAY. 

Melissa hands latte after latte -- just cream, really -- to 
Princess Carolyn as she dials her phone, SLAMMING them in 
succession.

PRINCESS CAROLYN
I’ve got Dick breathing down my 
throat about this web series -- and 
Bojack won’t answer his goddamn 
phone? 

She dials, chugs, dials, chugs, until --

INT. STORAGE SHED - CONT. 

Still posing, BoJack answers his phone, sleepy-eyed and yoga 
drunk.

BOJACK
Talk to me babe. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN
Jesus. Finally! Where the hell have 
you been? I hope not with that frat 
bastard. 

BOJACK
No. I’m finding my chi. I’ve only 
taken three breaths in the last 
hour. Can you believe it? 

PRINCESS CAROLYN
No. 

BOJACK 
Well it’s true. So talk fast -- 
cause I could pass out any second. 

BoJack, still posing, grows blue in the face. 
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PRINCESS CAROLYN 
We gotta meet up buddy boy. We got 
business to discuss. 

BOJACK
You tell Andy Dick I’m not doing 
his web series! I’ve seen that guy 
in action. There’s no way I can 
compete with the drug intake of 
that man. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN
What time are you free today? 

BOJACK 
Might not be until later. I think 
I’m about to pass out. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN
Well name a time and place. I’ve 
got to talk to you about some -- 

BOJACK
Yep -- I’m passing out. 

BoJack collapses to the floor. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN
Shit.

INT. THE TODDYSSEY - EVENING. 

BoJack’s phone rings. Passed out in the beanbag chair, he 
wakes. Todd, somehow, is still performing tantric yoga. 

BOJACK
Hello? 

INT. BOJACK’S HOUSE - CONT. 

The PLUMBER peeks his head out from a hole in the floorboard. 

PLUMBER 
I think I got a fix, boss. Could 
have you back lickity split! 

BOJACK
That’s great! So just suck out the 
butt water -- and I can eat waffles 
in the nude in my own house again? 
Is that what you’re saying?

24.



PLUMBER
That’s what I’m saying. I splinted 
the pipe with a small bracket, but 
it’s a temporary fix. And if it 
goes -- that’s it. Kaput! I’ll be 
back in the morning to finish the 
job. If we’re lucky you could be 
back by Monday. 

BoJack’s phone beeps. There’s a CALL WAITING from GUY FOX.

BOJACK
Sexy! Keep me posted.  

(clicks over)
Hello?

INT. - HEAVY PETTING NIGHTCLUB - CONT. 

Amid a bevy of BEAUTIFUL PEOPLE and CELEBUTANTES, Guy holds 
the phone with one arm and a SEXY HOUND GIRL with the other. 

GUY
Where are you Horseman, you son of  
a bitch? 

BOJACK
I’m at home, waking up. Had a bit 
of a late night. 

GUY
Late night? You were a freshman 
bitch when I saw you!

BOJACK
Freshman bitch? We’re 50 years old, 
Guy. 

An OWL WAITRESS walks by with a tray of shots. Guy slams 
several, unnoticed, and puts the empty glasses on the tray.

GUY
Get over here Horseman! The party’s 
just ramping up. And I got a hell-
uva surprise for you!  

BOJACK 
(shaking head “no”)

I’m on my way. 

A SEXY COYOTE walks by Guy. He gives her the “I want to 
sexually harass you” eyes and yells -- 
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GUY
Bring your ass over here! 

BOJACK
I, uh, will. 

GUY
Sorry. I wasn’t talking to you. I 
was talking to the Filipino coyote 
with a butt that could cure cancer. 
But you said you’re coming Horseman 
-- and a Delta never lies!

Guy hangs up. BoJack plops clumsily into his beanbag chair. 

TODD
(in SUN SALUTATION pose)

What are you gonna do? 

BOJACK
I can’t go there. There’s drugs and 
women. And drugs. And women. I 
won’t be able to handle myself. 

TODD
Then don’t go. 

BOJACK
But I promised. And I do love 
drugs. And women. 

TODD
What’s more important? A promise -- 
or your health? He in the forest 
loses sight of that around him, and 
without a compass - a moral
compass, if you will - sometimes 
there’s no coming back. Maybe it’s 
best if you --

Todd looks up to see BoJack has vanished. 

TODD
And -- he’s gone.

INT. HEAVY PETTING NIGHTCLUB - NIGHT. 

The club is asses to elbows. Sexy people flash phony smiles 
for photo ops, before receding back to grimaced expressions 
of acrimonious self-loathing and jealousy. 

BoJack cuts through a throng of onlookers and jersey-chasers. 
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A finger taps him on the shoulder. BoJack turns to see Mr. 
Peanutbutter. 

MR. PEANUTBUTTER
Bojack Horseman and Mr. Peanut-
butter in the same club? What is 
this -- a crossover episode! 

BOJACK
Mr. Peanutbutter. How are you? 

MR. PEANUTBUTTER
Pretty good, pretty good. A little 
anxious to be honest. Saw a mailman 
outside. I swear that guy is 
following me! But you? You good? 

BOJACK
I think so. 

MR. PEANUTBUTTER
That’s great to hear. Have you seen 
Diane? She’s supposed to be here --
but I can’t find her anywhere. 

BOJACK
I haven’t seen her.

MR. PEANUTBUTTER 
I’m gonna go check by that tennis 
ball over there. Maybe she’ll turn 
up. We’ll see you later, alright 
buddy? 

Mr. Peanutbutter beelines to a random TENNIS BALL in the 
corner, GROWLING and WRESTLING with it. 

Bojack spies Guy Fox in a booth with Andy Dick, Sarah Lynn 
and various partiers and hangers-on. 

GUY FOX
Look what the horse drug in! 

BOJACK
This is a really great place, Guy. 

GUY FOX 
Have a seat, Horseman. 

BOJACK
I can’t. I just wanted to stop in 
and say congratulations. 
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GUY FOX
You gotta have a drink with me. 
Stay a while! 

BOJACK
I can’t. Sorry. It’s not that this 
doesn’t look like fun. It just -- 
looks like too much fun. 

ANDY DICK 
Shut up and do drugs already! 

Andy Dick throws a HANDFUL OF COCAINE in BoJack’s face. 

BOJACK 
You’re a terrible person Andy Dick! 

ANDY DICK 
(sullenly)

I know. 

TWO PAPARAZZI PIGEONS swoop down -- snap a picture of 
BoJack’s face covered in cocaine -- and fly away. 

BOJACK
Well that’s not good. 

GUY FOX
You’ll be alright. Follow me. 

INT. GUY FOX’S OFFICE - CONT. 

Guy brings BoJack into his empty private office. 

GUY FOX 
There’s a faucet in the back. Wash 
up. 

Bojack douses his head in the faucet, scrubbing cocaine from 
all cranial crevices. 

GUY FOX
What’s wrong, BoJack? 

BOJACK
What do you mean what’s wrong? Andy 
Dick throwing Pablo Escobar amounts 
of China White in my face is wrong!

GUY FOX 
Keep washing -- you’ll be alright. 
What gives, though? 

(MORE)
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You can’t hang anymore? You 
wouldn’t last a day in hell week 
these days! 

BOJACK
We’re not in college anymore, Guy! 
Don’t you realize that? I can’t do 
facefuls of cocaine and still 
handle my shit. I don’t want to be 
able to do facefuls of cocaine and 
handle my shit. That’s not normal! 

GUY FOX 
Don’t you see, Bojack? We’ve made 
it? We can do this forever! You’re 
a public access star of some repute 
-- and I’m a very successful club 
owner-slash-sex addict. Now we can 
enjoy all flavors of excess and pan-
sexual mischief! 

Princess Carolyn enters the room. 

BOJACK
Princess Carolyn. What are you 
doing here? 

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
Oh -- shit. 

BOJACK 
Seriously. What are you doing here? 

GUY FOX
HA! Got you, Horseman! I’m banging 
your agent -- what do you think of 
that? 

BOJACK
Are you serious? 

Princess Carolyn holds her head in her hands. 

GUY FOX 
I got you, you son of a bitch! 
Remember that time you banged 
Rachel Raccoon? 

BOJACK
What? 

GUY FOX  (CONT'D)
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GUY FOX 
Rachel Raccoon. I was crushing hard 
on her freshman year -- and you 
drilled her. Now I got you back! 

BOJACK
What? Princess Carolyn, is this 
true? 

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
Casanova didn’t tell me about the 
Raccoon, or any of that garbage. 
But yeah -- we’re kind of a thing. 
I mean, look at him. He’s foxy!

GUY FOX 
I am foxy!

BOJACK 
You’re awful, Guy. You and Andy 
Dick deserve each other. 

GUY FOX 
Don’t be a baby. Stay -- and we’ll 
make a night of it. 

BOJACK 
Good luck with your club, Guy. I 
saw a guy taking a leak outside -- 
you might want to have someone 
clean it up. 

BoJack leaves. 

EXT. ALLEY - CONT. 

Bojack exits the club and urinates on the wall. Finished, he 
walks silently down the dark alley.

Princess Carolyn exits the club and follows suit. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
Hold up, Horseman! 

Bojack stops. 

BOJACK
Was this all your attempt to get me 
to do Andy Dick’s web series? 
Because it worked. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN
Really? 
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BOJACK
No. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
I’m sorry, Bojack. I didn’t mean 
for it to come out like this. I was 
going to tell you. 

BOJACK 
I’m not sure you see the full 
picture of who you’re with. 

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
Maybe I don’t. But I want to find 
out. I’m going to keep seeing Guy. 

(Beat)
Which means I can’t be your agent. 

BOJACK
What? 

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
He wants me to help him full time 
with his clubs. And, I hate to say 
this -- but you’re not keeping food 
on the table the way you used to. 

BOJACK
So -- this is it? 

PRINCESS CAROLYN 
I’m sorry. 

BOJACK
Well, I should be going. Andy Dick 
threw a brick of cocaine at my 
face, which should be kicking in 
any moment. I fear for your safety. 
Take care of yourself, Carolyn. 

BoJack leaves. Princess Carolyn watches until he’s gone, then 
shimmies, adjusting her stockings, and goes back inside. 

EXT. STREET CORNER - CONT. 

BoJack flags down a taxi cab. 

INT. TAXI CAB - CONT. 

BoJack gets an INCOMING CALL from Diane. Bloodshot eyes widen 
at the sight. He answers with the quickness of a coked-fueled 
equestrian.
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BOJACK 
Hello? 

DIANE 
You want to get that coffee?

INT. COFFEE SHOP - NIGHT. 

Bojack and Diane sit in a booth drinking coffee in an 
otherwise empty Mom & Pop diner. Bojack’s hooves tap, but he 
remains otherwise composed despite his coked-up state.

BOJACK
What’s new, girl? I haven’t seen 
you in a lifetime.

DIANE
Been really busy with the new job. 
The new marriage.   

BOJACK
Seems like things are well though. 
You have a great career. You and 
Mr. Peanutbutter are doing great. 

DIANE
How would you even know how we’re 
doing? I’m so busy we don’t even 
talk anymore. 

BOJACK
It’s alright. 

DIANE
It’s my fault. All my hard work -- 
jetsetting around the world, seeing 
once in a lifetime sights, day in 
and day out, watching my career 
explode -- it’s left me with such 
little time to see the ones I care 
about. I feel like life’s passing 
me by. I’m sorry.

BOJACK
These are good problems to have. 
You’re a good person. You’ve got a 
good marriage. You -- 

DIANE
I’m pregnant. 
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BOJACK
-- have a nice sweater collection. 
You’re really good at choosing 
fonts. You have a lot to be happy 
about. 

DIANE 
Did you hear me? I’m pregnant. 

BOJACK
You’re -- what? 

Without thinking, without hesitating, BoJack leans across the 
table and plants a DEEP KISS on Diane. 

Speechless, he stares longingly, remorsefully, at Diane’s 
face -- frozen in disbelief. 

EXT. STREET - CONT. 

BoJack walks briskly, ominously down the late-night street --
until he reaches the front door of his house.

INT. BOJACK’S HOUSE - NIGHT. 

Coked to the gills, BoJack paces frantically inside the water-
ravaged house. Approaching a sectioned off corner of the 
kitchen, he sees the SMALL BRACKET holding back the leak. 

BOJACK
Such catastrophe, such disarray -- 
such butt water -- hanging on by 
the hair of this chinny chin chin 
little bracket. Just this little 
piece of metal keeping me from home 
-- and not.  

EXT. - THE TODDYSSEY - MORNING. 

The sun begins to rise as the CHICKEN runs by again.  

CHICKEN
MORNING!!!

EXT. BOJACK’S HOUSE - MORNING. 

Toilet water erupts out of Bojack’s house. The windows. The 
chimney. The keyholes. Through every conceivable space.
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The Plumber pulls up in his truck, screaming, and running 
towards the house in sheer panic. He pulls out his phone. 

INT. THE TODDYSSEY - CONT. 

Bojack is asleep, snoring on the floor. He wakes to the PHONE 
RING of an incoming call from THE PLUMBER.

He clicks IGNORE and sets the phone down on the floor next to 
-- a SMALL BRACKET. 

He rubs his eyes, stands, RIPS his shirt and pants off, and 
joins Todd, who is doing a NUDE WARRIOR POSE beside him. 

TODD 
Ohhhhhhhhhmmmmmmmmmmmm!

It’s nothing weird. Just a guy and a horse, fully nude, 
chanting and doing yoga in a storage shed. 

BOJACK 
(Joining)

Ohhhhhhhhhmmmmmmmmmmmm!

TODD
Ohhhhhhhhhmmmmmmmmmmmm!

Bojack
Ohhhhhhhhhmmmmmmmmmmmm!

BLACK. 

UP CREDITS. 
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