Rl CK AND MORTY SPEC EPI SODE
COLD OPEN
EXT. SPACE NEBRASKA FARM - EVEN NG

A mddl e aged alien woman stands on the porch of her house
and calls out to her husband, working in the nearby field.
Space Nebraska is peaceful and resenbles the old west. The
terrain is earth-like but with an alien color palette.

W FE ( SPEAKI NG ALI EN LANGUAGE)
Supper, darl i ng!

She re-enters the hone.

The m ddl e aged alien farmer unhitches his horse-Ilike
creature fromhis plow

FARVER ( SPEAKI NG ALI EN LANGUAGE)
Suppertinme? Good, |'m starved!

The farnmer pats the horse-like creature.

FARVER ( SPEAKI NG ALI EN LANGUAGE)
(speaking to the horse-like creature)

How about you?

The farmer wal ks, |eading the horse-like creature fromthe
field toward the barn which sits next to the house.

The horse creature suddenly stops and whi nni es nervously,
pul I'i ng agai nst the reins.

FARVER ( SPEAKI NG ALI EN LANGUAGE)
VWhat is it girl?

The farmer | ooks up. Overhead, a fireball is headed towards
him A fiery spaceship crashes and destroys the farm |eaving
not hi ng but a snoking crater where the barn and house were.

The space ship is Rick's car. The door opens and cans fal
out. Rick stunbles out of his car drinking a beer, naked,
except for one sock. He steps his sock foot in what appears
to be manure.

RI CK
Sh-t. (bel ches) F--king Space Nebraska.



MAIN THEME - Tl TLE SEQUENCE
SCENE |
I NT. SM TH LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Morty and Sunmer sit on the couch, flipping through channels.
Qutside a loud crash is heard, then the sound of a fire
extingui sher. Moty and Summer ignore the sounds.

Rick enters the front door, still naked, but with singed hair
and burn marKks.

SUMVER
Ew Granpa, you snell terrible.

MORTY
Ya, did you...did you like...step on
a, a poop? Did you step in poop or
sonet hi ng?

SUMVER
Ha. Ni ce one.

Rick exits briefly and returns | ooking good-as-new wearing
his regular |ab coat.

Rl CK
For your information you dipsh-ts,
yes, | did step in poop.

Rick sits on the couch between them and takes the renote. He
presses a button on his wist and a small robot wheels in a
si x- pack of beers. He innmediately begins drinking.

SUMVER
VWw a bender into a bender, how
original .

Sonmet hing on the tv catches Rick's attention.

RI CK
Shut up Sunmer.

Rick turns the volume up on the tv.

SUMVER
Geez, what crawl ed up your butt?

RI CK
No, actually shut up Sumer.



CUT TO

On the tv is a press conference with Intergal acti c Basebal
Comm ssioner, Chip-Charles Chitterfacker. He is a large alien
wearing a baseball hat with a suit and tie. He is standing at
a podiumin a futuristic baseball field. H s nane appears on
t he channel's graphic.

CHI P- CHARLES
...and that's why beginning this
season, the Intergal actic Basebal
Synmposiumwi || be lifting all previous
pl anetary bans, including Earth's
| ongtime ban, allow ng this great
sport to reach new audi ences and ol d
fans alike.

CUT TO
Rick solemly stands up fromthe couch

Rl CK
| need to make a call.

Rick exits. Mty and Sunmer go back to channel surfing.

After a beat, Rick yells fromthe other room He re-enters,
dancing, wearing an old, tight-fitting baseball uniform

Rl CK
Aww yeah baby!!!

SUMVER
VWhat t he?

MORTY
VWat is this R ck?

Rick puts his arms around his grandchildren as he speaks.

Rl CK
Ch you sweet, beautiful children, this
isit. This is what we've been waiting
for. Every nonment, every gimm cky
adventure for seven seasons has just
been | eading up to this.

SUMVER
Grandpa, what are you tal king about?



Rl CK
Don't you get it? Don't you see?! The
IBS is finally letting nme play again!
That Chitterfacker doesn't know what
he's unl eashed! He has no idea the
pain I'"'mgoing to bring dowm on this
| eague!

MORTY
Are we tal king about basebal | ?

Rl CK
OCh no hahah! No you adorabl e idiot,
we' re tal king about Intergal actic
Baseball! It's Spaceball! Ha ha!

Jerry enters from of f st age

JERRY
D d sonmebody say basebal | ?
Rl CK
Shut the f--k up Jerry! Get out of

her el

MORTY AND SUMMER
Ya, shut up! Ugh, get out of here! Go
away dad

Jerry exits, nmuttering to hinself.

Rick still holds his grandchildren tightly. He sheds a single
tear which he gently w pes as he speaks.

Rl CK
| can't believe it kids, I'mjust so
happy. .. Baseball Rick is back, baby.
| "' m baseball Riiick!!!

SCENE | |
| NT. UNDERGROUND PRESI DENTI AL S| TUATI ON ROOM - DAY

The President of the United States is on a video call with
other world | eaders on giant screens; a sort of televised UN
neeting. He sits at a table with cabi net nmenbers.

PRESI DENT
Ladi es and Centl enen we have an
amazi ng opportunity on our hands to
take our rightful place in this



gal axy. As | eader of the free world |

wi |

being acting as Earth's team

manager .

RUSSI AN AMBASSADOR

We do not recognize your authority to

make

such deci si ons.

PRESI DENT

(speaking to person next to him Ugh,

this

a-shole. (to Russian Anbassador)

Do you even play baseball in that
wast el and you call a country?

RUSSI AN AMBASSADOR

..

PRESI DENT

Al'l right, get himout of here! In

fact get all of these clowns out of
here! | don't need a bunch of soccer
I oving socialists telling me howto
pl ay God's gane!
A cabi net menber begins shutting off screens with a renote,
starting with Russia.
PRESI DENT

Actually, wait. Japan can stay... So
can the Dom ni can Republic. But the

rest

of them out!

CANADI AN AMBASSADOR

Sorry for interrupting, but we do host

sone

Fi ne.

maj or | eague teans, eh.

PRESI DENT
Fi ne! Canada can stay. And

Mexi co. But that's it!

VWhat

CABI NET | NTERN
about Puerto Rico, sir?

PRESI DENT

W OMN Puerto Rico, you idiot! Were
do you think we farmall our players?

A green portal
the room All

opens up and Rick, Mrty, and Sumrer step into
three are dressed in futuristic baseball gear.



Mul tiple secret service nenbers advance on Ri ck.

a sci-fi

get trapped in basebal

PRESI DENT
No, no, no! Not here. This one's mnine,
Sanchez!

Rl CK
You shoul d know by now M. (belch)
President that nothing you can do wl|l
stop ne. I'mtaking this teamto the
Intergalactic Multi-Worlds' Series.

PRESI DENT
Sonebody arrest him

He pulls out

bat/gun and shoots sci-fi baseballs at them They

Rl CK
This isn't just a gane for ne nunb-
nuts (belch). This is personal.

PRESI DENT
Al right nmen, stand down. A truce
t hen?

RI CK
Fine. But | pick the players.

PRESI DENT
The best living players are al ready on
their way, we...

bubbl es and begin to float away.

The President pulls out a teamroster show ng the nanes of

t he pl ayers.

Rl CK
(interrupting) Please tell ne why I
see your name on here?

PRESI DENT
| played baseball in college, you a-s!

Rl CK

Ugh! Fine, but you're playing outfield

with these two.

Ri ck gestures towards Mty and Sunmer.

PRESI DENT, MORTY, AND SUMMER

Qutfield?! Aw come on! (etc.)

Rick takes the roster and | ooks it over.



RI CK
Hey, it's outfield or nothing. | could
just as easily replace you with
literally any three random Puerto
Ri can Chil dren.

PRESI DENT
We kind of already did a Puerto Rico
j oke.
Rl CK
Ah, d-mm. Was that before | canme in?
PRESI DENT
Ya it was right before you wal ked in.
Rl CK
Shoot .
PRESI DENT
Ya.

Rick forcefully gives the roster back to the president.

Rl CK
Anyway, have themall neet at Padre
Stadiumin Sunny Sand Di ego. Spring
trai ni ng begi ns now not herf--kers!

Rick, Mrty, and Sumrer all junp into a portal on the ground
whi ch i medi ately cl oses behind them The President doesn't
make it in time.

PRES| DENT
That a-shole didn't even offer ne a
ride! | can't stand the nerve of this

guy ...

A portal re-opens and Rick pops his head through, startling
t he President.

Rl CK
Hey, um did you want to just cone
t hrough the portal with us?

PRESI DENT
Ah, no, no. |'ve got sone | oose ends
to tie-up. President stuff.

RI CK
Uh huh.



PRESI DENT
Ya, I'lIl just take AirForce 1

Rl CK
Cool. Well, see you there.

The portal closes. The secret service nenbers | ook judgingly
at the President.

PRESI DENT
Ch shut up

SCENE | I |

EXT. TEAM EARTH | NTERGALACTI C BASEBALL STADI UM - DAY



