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Well, it was 
so nice catching 

up.We should 
do it more 

often.

I’d like that. 
You have my number; 
so don’t hesitate

to use it.

I don’t 
remember 

bars on these 
windows.

Get 
away from 
my house!



Mom, Dad...?

Hours later...



What 
the...?

This isn’t 
my stuff. Oh shit, 
I’m in the wrong 

house.

Damn! 
This iS my 

house.

Across town...



Uh...two 
slices of cheese, 

please.

I bet 
you’re wondering 
why that’s still 

there.

That’ll be 
2 bucks.

174 medals this 
past summer. I hope 
they never take that 

thing down.

This funny 
money? Get out of 
here before I call 

the cops, you 
butthead!

Butthead?

Hollywood. Meanwhile...



Badge, 
please.

Oh, I don’t 
have a badge. 

You see, my daughter,
Melora Hardin? She’s an 
actress with Back to the 

Future? I’m here to 
see her.Sorry 

ma’am. Melora 
isn’t scheduled 

to be here 
today.

Don’t worry, 
I can vouch

for her.

Yes sir, 
Mr. Gale. Go 

on in.

You must’ve 
had an interesting 
night last night. I 
know I sure as 

hell did.

None. 
We’ll find a 

place to rest 
off set.

I know. 
I wanted to 

stay in a hotel but 
my ID and my money 
were too modern. 
Did you get any 

sleep?

I’m 
scared.

Here 
you are, 

sir.

Owen, 
sir.

Guy 
looks like 

crap.

I couldn’t go 
home. My family doesn’t 

even exist yet. And I went 
to see my parents, but 

I saw my younger 
self...

What 
happened to 
your face?

None. 
You?

You have 
today’s call 

sheet?

it will heal. 
Our bodies do 

wondrous 
things.

Hey, sorry... 
What’s your 

name?

I know.

Okay. So, 
as we already know...

Melora, I mean, the other Melora, 
isn’t scheduled to be here today, so 

you don’t have to worry about running 
into her. I, on the other hand, should 

be, so I’m going to have to watch 
out for myself. You’re not 

holding up too well, 
are you?

The next morning. 
Universal Studios.



There are now 
two of me here, and 

there are two of you here. 
There’s the other me, from 1984, 

who is the one who fires the other you 
for being too tall. This morning, when 

the younger me left the house, I went in 
and robbed him...me. The spare key was 

just where I remembered it. For 
now at least we have some 

currency that can be 
used in 1984.

Well, it’s 
a pleasure, meeting 

both of you. I hope you 
enjoy your time 
visiting on set.

Hey guys, nice outfits!
...Oh, sorry, I thought you were

someone else. Wow, you look just 
like an actress I’m working with, 

Melora. The resemblance 
is striking.

Hey Tom!

it’s strange, 
but I can now remember 

thinking the cleaning woman 
stole money from me when 

I was younger!

Hey McFly!

Oh! How sweet! 
Make’s me feel 20 years 
younger...I’m Nancy Hardin, 

Melora’s mother. You sure know 
how to make a woman feel 

welcome on set.

We gonna 
rehearse or what, 
knucklehead?!?!

I’m Bob’s 
father.

I should 
go rehearse. 

See you around, 
I guess...



What the 
Hell are those 

boneheads 
wearing?

They must 
have connections 
with wardrobe 
or somethi--

Man, I’d like 
to give it to her 

good!

That is so sad. 
I mean, he has no idea 

what’s going to happen. How 
he is going to be cut 

from the film...

Yeah, yeah, 
yeah... Who is that?! 

is that Melora’s 
Mom?

They should 
have a word for Moms 

that are that hot, 
you know?

I don’t 
really want to 

think about 
it.

Yeah, visiting 
the set with Mr. Gale’s 

father, I gue--

No, I don’t 
know, moron. Let’s 
rehearse, I have to 
get my car waxed 

later.

Well, then 
why don’t we 
do something 

about it?



Melora. Let’s not do 
anything rash here. I’m sure you’ve

heard of the Butterfly Effect. We must 
be careful not to do anything that will 

affect the future. Do you watch 
movies? Know what a paradox 

is? No?

I mean, look at us. 
How’d we even get here in the first place? 

Already the Universe should be imploding. We’re in 1984. 
You don’t think that something as complex as the universe, 

something that we as humans will never be able to fully understand, 
would allow us to do that? We travelled through time. That alone 

contradicts everything we know about the universe. Whatever 
happened to “Matter cannot occupy the same space 

and time”? Well, our matter is, isn’t it?

I’ll go along with you for now, 
cause hey, I don’t know what to make of any of 

this. I’m just saying...I think the Universe is smarter than 
us. There’s a design to it, one that we don’t understand. if 
we do anything to mess up a little piece of space and time, 
then the Universe has to have a fail-safe. We are infinitely 

small in the grand scheme of things. Animals 
who use three percent of our brains. 

How’s your cut?

it will 
heal.

Basically, we could fuck up 
a lot of shit. Let’s say, for example, we make 

sure Eric doesn’t get replaced. You wouldn’t be fired, 
we wouldn’t have any reason to be in the Tesla that night when 
it gets struck by LiGHTNiNG, sending us back through time. So 

then how would we have made sure Eric wasn’t replaced? 
The Universe wouldn’t be able to sort out 

the logic. it would implode.

I don’t know why the act 
of travelling back to 1984

hasn’t caused major universal mayhem as 
it is. But...I’m just saying, we shouldn’t just react 

to the situation so fast. We should sit down, 
think about it, and then decide

what to do.



Yes it would! All we need 
to do is enlist the help of our younger 

selves. As long as they know that they would 
have to be together in the car that night when the 
Tesla gets struck by LiGHTNiNG, and make sure Eric 

keeps his job when they go back to 1984, there 
wouldn’t be any paradox. At the most, 

just a ripple in time.

Um, yeah...It did 
wonders for Claudia 

Wells. What about Michael? 
What about his career? He 

MADE Marty McFly.

So what? Why 
should you be concerned 

about that? You are now in the 
position to become the most 
legendary screenwriter to 

ever grace the big 
screen.

All this work, and all 
so that Eric doesn’t get fired.

But if we look at the situation closer, it’s 
obvious this works out pretty good for you. 

YOU won’t get fired. But why? I mean, your 
career is fine. You are getting work. 

Things aren’t horrible.

He’d never 
know.

How so?

You think I don’t 
constantly think of where 

I could be if I hadn’t been taken 
off this movie? You know the

residuals alone would be 
in the millions?

But the movie 
wouldn’t be the same. 

What if it flopped? Those 
films define my entire 

career.

Later...



what are some...
This is Hollywood, you guys 
act like you’ve never seen 

a car before! 

What are some 
of your favorite 

movies?

Um...There’s, 
uuuh, I dunno. Why? 
I’d have to think

about it.
What if you wrote 

them? You have a bag full 
of Oscar winning scripts in 
the back of your car that 

haven’t even been made
yet or realized.



This is 
the place.

Mrs. Hardin, 
hey...this is a 

surprise.

Mind if I 
join you?

Yes, you. 
I don’t know what 
it is, but you make 

me feel funny 
inside.

Personal 
level?

Now remember what 
our concerns were. Eric didn’t 

bring enough energy to the part of McFly.
You are going to have to somehow teach 
him to be Marty. You’ve seen Michael do it. 
Mike was loose. Eric was too wound up, 

tight. He needs to loosen up, build 
some confidence.

Hey Eric, I just 
thought we could 

maybe spend a little time 
together. You know... 

hang out?

So, how’s 
Melora? Funny?

Don’t you 
want to get 
to know me 

more?

Okay, got it. 
Here I go.

I Was just 
going over my 

lines.

Me?

All I can think 
about is getting 

to know you more,
on a personal 

level.

Why should we 
talk about her? 

it’s you and I who 
are here right now. 

I want to get to 
know you.

Different.

Sure, 
that would be 

rad.

Later...



What the 
hell?

AHHH! AHHHH! 
AHHHH! AHHHH! 

AHHHH!

AHHH! AHHHH! 
AHHHH! AHHHH! 

AHHHH!

Settle down, 
just settle. I’m 
not going to 

hurt you.

Later...



AHHHH!

Shut up 
or I’ll tape your 

mouth again.

Nothing. I’m 
giving to you. 
Now we have 

to talk.

What are 
you taking 
from me?

Take anything! 
Please! What’s mine is 

yours! What the...? Nobody 
knows the combo to that 

safe. it was specially 
made for me.

We have 
nothing to talk 
about. I want 
nothing to do 

with you.

MMMMM! 
MMMMM! Mmmm! 

Mmmm.

There is 
a lot I know 
about you.

WHatttttt!!!!!!!! 
WHAAAAAAA!!!!



Hey 
Mrs. Hardin.

So what are you 
doing here today? I don’t 
remember seeing Melora 
on the call sheet. Just 

visiting again?

Hey sweetie.

Well, you know. 
I wanted to give you a little...

moral support. C’mon, Eric, remember what 
we talked about? You need to loosen up, don’t 

be so tense. You’re not Eric. You’re Marty. 
Now go on in, I need to speak to Bob’s 

dad. I’ll see you later.

Don’t even start. 
I had to kidnap myself last night. 

And you know what? I remember it. I mean, 
as I was tying myself up, my younger self? I was 

starting to get all his memories. I remember 
being kidnapped TWENTY-FiVE years 

Ago by myself.

I’m sure 
you’ll get your 
chance to find 

out.

How’s that 
feel?

Did you give 
him the bag of 

scripts?

I couldn’t do it. 
I have too much respect 

for the work of those other 
writers. They deserve to 

write the films they
wrote.

I gave him 
just one. But 

that’s it.
The Sixth 
Sense.

Not even 
just one?

Which one? Of all the 
scripts you had, 
why that one?

Well, I assessed 
the rest of M. Knight’s 
career, and thought 

what the heck.

The next day.



Look, tell 
her destiny brought 

you together. Tell her
that she is the most beautiful 
girl you have ever seen in the

world. Girls like that sort 
of stuff. What are you 

doing, George?

Yeah, 
okay. Let’s 

go.

Hey Rob, 
have you met 
my father?

I’m writing 
this down, this is 

good stuff.

CUT! 
Wow, he nailed 

that.

No, I have not. 
it’s nice to meet you, sir. 
Glad You could find the 

time to visit us 
on set.

Yeah, he’s 
going to be shadowing 
me for a little while. 

I hope you don’t 
mind.

When it comes 
time to make the 

sequel, Crispin’s gonna
be a headache. Big headache! 

Also, there are gonna be three 
of these films. Don’t set 

the last one in the 
wild west.

Not at all. 
Look forward to 

having you around, 
Mr. Gale.

That’s 
lunch!



Now people get struck 
by LiGHTNiNG all the time, only

they either die or become seriously 
injured. We, on the other hand, were sent 

back in time. This leads me to believe 
there was something significant about 
where we were, and possibly the energy 

surrounding that area helped 
that lightning bolt push us 

through time.

These statistics
show that some electrical

surge has occurred through
that area every Monday night

at ten o’clock since these
records began.

I realize this. 
And I don’t know why 

I looked into this, but 
thank God I did.

it appears 
what we thought to be 

lightning that night was in 
Fact something completely 

different.

There’s no basis 
for this except in my wild 

imagination. But then 
I noticed this.

The 
actual sound of 
time closing up 

behind us!So then 
why don’t more 

people drive through 
this and go through 

time?

interesting 
theory, but you’re 

not a scientist.
You’re probably 

wrong.

By electrical 
surge, do you mean 

lightning?

What do 
you mean?

And 
the sound of 

thunder?

Since the late 
70’s, weather satellites 

have recorded statistical 
information about many things 

pertaining to the weather around 
the United States. This includes 

electrical activity caused 
by a storm.

the universe is 
a complex and beautiful thing, 

Melora. Many things could have been 
a factor. And maybe others HAVE! 

But keep in mind, we were 
in the TESLA!

Yeah...

The Tesla?

Yeah...

Which is?

LiGHTNiNG never 
strikes the same place 
twice. You’ve heard the 

saying; I’ve heard 
the saying.

Yes, the Tesla! 
Or it might have nothing 

to do with any of that at all 
and everything to do with 

one other universal
truth.

Well if that is 
supposed to be true, every 

physicist on this planet would 
shit their pants if they 

knew what I knew.

Fate!

What do 
you mean?

Later...



You 
ready for 

this?

We should 
untie her now. 

You okay?

Melora! 
You home?

What 
is happening 

here?

Where 
would you 

be?

it’s that 
memory thing. I’m 
getting all these 
memories from 
25 years ago.

Mom? 
Mom, is that 

you?

Be calm. We 
are not here to hurt 
you. You are going to 
be safe. We just need 

to talk with you.

Where 
should we take 

her?

Your 
career.

She’s in 
the den. Let’s 

go.

What would 
you want to talk 

to me about?

The 
garage.

My 
career?

Our career.



So even 
if this works, it all 

relies on our younger 
selves doing what we 

told them? Heavy.

it’s time.

I hope 
this works.

C’mon, c’mon...
it’s about to happen. 

Buckle up!



Are 
we back?

I think so.



What’s so 
funny? We almost 

died.

it’s just...
All those scenes in 

Back to the Future, going 
back in time, Marty would 
have hit a pedestrian or 

get swiped like we 
just did.

This is what 
you think about? 
How do we know 

if everything 
worked?

later...



Looks like 
that worked. So 
where do I even 

live now?

Let’s just 
get a hotel and 
figure that out 

tomorrow.

to be continued...to be continued...


