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TEASER

EXT. TOLEDO, OHIO - SUBURBAN STREET - TIMMY’S HOUSE - MORNING

A GARBAGE TRUCK trundles down the quiet SUBURBAN STREET.  
HUSBANDS wave to it as they leave for work, WIVES run to drop 
last-minute items in their TRASH-BINS, smile, blow kisses.  
All ad-lib greetings: “Hi, Marzy!”, “’Mornin’, Marzy”.

MAURICIO “MARZY” VINCIOLI (55), a bronze, tubby, Italian-
American garbage-man, clings to the back of his truck, 
smiling and nodding to everyone he passes. 

The truck stops in front of LITTLE TIMMY’S HOUSE.  HAROLD 
(65), a kind bearded man, leaves the CAB to help Marzy dump 
trash-bins in the back. 

MARZY
Nothing beats the smell of garbage 
in the morning, ay Harold?

HAROLD
I sure will miss it.  Along with 
all those shapes and textures, the 
goo that gets beneath my nails... 

MARZY
I can’t believe it’s your last day.  
What will you do in retirement? 

HAROLD
Who knows?  I was thinking about 
founding a charity...  Cleaning 
trash across the world! 

MARZY
A garbage man till the end, huh?

HAROLD
Marzy, if there’s one thing I’ve 
learned after all these years, it’s 
that sooner or later, someone 
always has to take out the trash. 

They laugh as Harold struggles to OPEN the cab door. 

HAROLD (CONT’D)
Come on, Ole Missy, don’t be like 
that.  Take care of this dame for 
me, Marz.  She may be old, but 
she’s a beaut’.  Keep botherin’ 
“H.Q.” till they fix-up her up. 
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Harold grabs his strategic COAT HANGER from under the truck, 
opens the door through window. 

MARZY
You’ve been complaining thirty-five 
years for all the good it’s done.

Marzy laughs as he hits “CRUSH”.  LITTLE TIMMY (8) runs over.

LITTLE TIMMY
Mister!  Mister!  Stop!  

Harold jumps out of the cab, letting the door SHUT.  

HAROLD
What’s wrong, Little Timmy?

LITTLE TIMMY
My puppy’s in there! 

They turn, see a CUTE PUPPY in the back, about to be crushed. 

HAROLD
Quick, Marzy, stop the press!  I’ll 
get it out of there! 

Harold dives into the back, digs around for the puppy, while 
Marzy pounds the button.

MARZY
It’s not working!

HAROLD
Turn off the truck!  

Marzy runs to the cab, struggles to open the LOCKED door.

MARZY
Damn these doors!

Harold SCREAMS, Marzy runs back to see Harold pass the puppy 
to Little Timmy as the CRUSHER pulls him in.  Marzy grabs 
Harold’s hand, but it is coated in GARBAGE GOO and slips 
through his fingers. 

MARZY (CONT’D)
Harold!  No!

Marzy and Timmy watch, frozen in horror, as Harold’s screams 
are silenced by an awful CRUNCH.
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EXT. GARBAGE DUMP - GARBAGE MOUNTAIN - AFTERNOON - DAYS LATER

The THIRTY EMPLOYEES of the SMELLWAY GARBAGE COMPANY, dressed 
in BLACK UNIFORMS, stand at the top of GARBAGE MOUNTAIN, 
facing HAROLD’S COFFIN, which is perched over a SMALL PIT.

SERENA JO (40), a true she-hulk, cries into Marzy’s shoulder, 
who struggles to hold it together.  BIG MAMA BETH (50), a 
three-foot tall bear of a woman, eulogizes from a PODIUM. 

BIG MAMA BETH
It was Harold’s wish that he be 
entombed here, where he spent his 
best years, so that he can be with 
his family, always.  He never took 
a wife, nor fathered children, yet 
he was never lonely, because he 
loved us, as we loved him.  Now, 
let us commit his remains to this 
sacred dump so that his spirit will 
always linger on, much like the 
scent of the trash he spent his 
life collecting.  Rubbish to 
rubbish, and junk to junk.  

A BAGPIPER plays as the coffin lowers into the pit.  A 
BULLDOZER covers it with DISGUSTING GARBAGE.  Marzy weeps.

EXT. GARBAGE DUMP - SMELLWAY HEADQUARTERS - ONE WEEK LATER

Marzy walks up to the large WOODEN BUILDING, pauses, enters.

INT. SMELLWAY HEADQUARTERS - CONTINUOUS

EMPLOYEES buzzing around the OPEN OFFICE AREA freeze, stare, 
as Marzy enters.  Serena approaches, gives him a hug. 

SERENA JO
Welcome back, Marz.  Beth wants to 
see you, when you’re ready. 

Marzy avoids everyone’s stares as he hurries to the back.  

INT. BIG MAMA BETH’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Beth sits behind her LARGE DESK as Marzy enters.  She stands, 
crosses around to give him a big bear-hug. 

BIG MAMA BETH
Oh, Mauricio, I am so sorry.  Do 
you need more time off? 
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MARZY
No, I’m ready to get back to work.  
It’s what Harold would want. 

BIG MAMA BETH
Glad to hear it, ‘cause your new 
partner’s eager to meet you.

Beth gestures to the corner.  Marzy turns to see LYLE (25), a 
skinny white guy in Garbage Uniform, extending a hand.  

MARZY
That’s my new partner?  You think 
you can just replace Harold with 
some baby-face teeny-bopper? 

BIG MAMA BETH
Nobody’s replacing Harold!  But 
Lyle Swindelton here’s gonna bring 
us some fresh blood. 

LYLE
Excited to work with you, Sir.

MARZY
Lyle Swindelton?  As in, disgraced 
politick’er Lyle Swindelton?  Who 
was sent up the river for dumping 
industrial waste in the city lake? 

LYLE
Look, I know what they say, but I’m 
innocent.  That was all a set-up!

MARZY
So, you’re a liar too?  No 
surprise.  Too bad the only thing I 
hate worse than a politick’er is a 
polluter!  You make me sick.  
Harold gave his life cleaning the 
world, and you think you’re worthy 
to replace him?  No.  You know what 
you are?  You’re lower than the 
dirtiest, vilest, most disgusting 
piece of claptrap in this dump! 

Marzy spits on Lyle’s shoes, exits.  Lyle looks aghast. 

BIG MAMA BETH
He’ll warm up to you.

SMASH TO OPENING TITLES: “BIG STINK”.

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

EXT. SMELLWAY HEADQUARTERS - PARKING LOT - MORNING

Marzy pulls up next to headquarters.  Lyle emerges, wearing 
an INFLATABLE HAZMAT SUIT and GAS MASK.  He struggles to walk 
to the truck like an obese spaceman. 

MARZY
What in Gar-bation are you wearing?

LYLE
My safety suit?  I don’t understand 
why all of you don’t wear these. 

MARZY
We’re picking up trash, not 
spelunking in Chernobyl. 

Marzy takes a pin, pops Lyle’s suit. 

LYLE
Ahh!  Contamination!

MARZY
Come on, Rookie, stop fooling 
around.  The sun is rising and now 
our shift begins.  

INT/EXT. MARZY’S GARBAGE TRUCK - STREETS - MORNING

Marzy drives as Lyle, sits, sullen. 

MARZY
You know, in a way, this is fitting 
punishment for a no-good polluter. 

LYLE
I keep telling you, I was framed.  
Framed like an antique portrait of 
Louis the Sixteenth! 

MARZY
You expect me to take the word of a 
Gov’Mint-er?  Fat chance!  

LYLE
Look, why don’t I tell you the 
whole story?  It all started four 
years ago...  

(singing and waving hands)
Doodly doodly doodly doodly...
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MARZY
What in Scrap-ana are you doing?

LYLE
I was, you know, doing a flashback. 

MARZY
Well, that was the stupidest thing 
I’ve ever seen. 

LYLE
Sorry.  Anyway, it really did all 
start four years ago...

RIPPLE DISSOLVE WITH MUSIC THAT GOES “DOODLY DOODLY DOODLY”

INT. BOGSMOGER CAMPAIGN HEADQUARTERS - DAY - FLASHBACK

LYLE and the gorgeous red-head JUNIPER (25) work across the 
aisle from each other in a row of cubicles.  A large 
“BOGSMOGER FOR MAYOR” poster adorns the wall and everyone 
wears matching CAMPAIGN BUTTONS.  Lyle is on the phone. 

LYLE
So, can I expect a donation from 
you, today?  Hello?  Fine, no 
health care for you, jerk. 

A BALLED UP TISSUE BALL lands on his desk. 

LYLE (CONT’D)
Gross!  Do you mind?  Some of us 
are trying to work, here. 

Lyle uses TWEEZERS to move it to the trash.

JUNIPER
Chill out, Lyle.  It’s just trash.

She throws another wrapper onto his desk.  Lyle pushes this 
one aside too, sprays his desk with DISINFECTANT, scrubs it. 

LYLE
And what do you think trash is?  
Just another word for germs.  I 
hate germs.  Are you trying to get 
me sick?  Gunning for my promotion, 
that it?

JUNIPER
God, you’re annoying. 
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LYLE
Yeah, well, soon as I meet this 
quota, I’ll be out of your hair and 
rubbing elbows at the top.  Maybe 
I’ll even throw some trash on your 
desk from up there.  

JUNIPER
I cannot wait for the honor. 

ROOK (43), the greasy CAMPAIGN MANAGER, enters. 

ROOK
Lyle!  Bogsmoger wants to see you. 

LYLE
Up, promotion time!  So long, 
Juniper.  Next time you see me, I 
might just be running this town! 

INT. CAMPAIGN HEADQUARTERS - BOGSMOGER’S OFFICE - LATER

Lyle faces the bronze, charismatic BOGSMOGER (45), who sits 
behind an elegant desk.  Rook is by the door.   

LYLE
Fired!?  I don’t understand. 

BOGSMOGER
Sorry, Lyle.  But, someone’s got to 
take the wrap.  Nothing personal. 

LYLE
You’re selling me out?  You can’t!  
I’ll sue!  I’ll tell everyone. 

BOGSMOGER
Too bad no one will believe you. 

ROOK
We’ve been putting your 
fingerprints on this all along. 

LYLE
But, what about everything I did?  
Putting your face on those party 
napkins.  That was my genius idea!

BOGSMOGER
And I do appreciate it, but the 
campaign’s almost over and we want 
to stay ahead of the October 
Surprise.  So, “Surprise”!
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LYLE
But, you said I could be your Chief 
of Staff...

BOGSMOGER
(LAUGH)  Oh, Lyle.  That naivety 
and simple farm-boy charm is 
exactly what made you the perfect 
puppet.  (LAUGH)  That look on your 
face is so priceless, right now!  
Hold on, let me take a selfie.

Bogsmoger takes a Selfie, smiling and giving the thumbs-up 
next to Lyle’s devastated face, then admires it. 

BOGSMOGER (CONT’D)
It was so worth telling you the 
truth for this.  If I may give you 
some parting advice:  Politics is 
about playing dirty.  Maybe if you 
knew that, youd’ve seen this 
coming.

(to Rook)
You can unleash the wolves now. 

Rook opens the door, a horde of POLICE enter followed by a 
crowd of JOURNALISTS, snapping pictures. 

BOGSMOGER (CONT’D)
There he is, everyone.  The 
campaign worker who stole the keys 
to my lake house and charged the 
industrial waste companies to use 
it as their private dumping ground! 

LYLE
No!  I don’t know anything about 
that.  This isn’t over, Bogsmoger!  
You’ll pay for this! 

Bogsmoger smiles and waves as the police take Lyle away. 

INT. PRISON CELL - LATER

GUARDS throw Lyle into a damp, dirty cell.  Lyle is grossed 
out and runs to the bars. 

LYLE
Excuse me, is there a cleaner cell? 

The guards smirk and walk away. 
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LYLE (CONT’D)
Come on!  At least give me a wet 
swiffer! 

RIPPLE DISSOLVE WITH “DOODLY DOODLY” MUSIC.  BACK TO SCENE. 

LYLE (CONT’D)
And that’s the story.  Ever since I 
got out, the only places that’d 
hire me were either here or the 
Cyanide Factory.  Believe me, now?

MARZY
Maybe, but it don’t really matter 
what I think.  Big Mama trusts you, 
and that makes you part of the 
family.  That don’t mean I have to 
like you, but I trust Big Mama, so 
you do what I say and I guarantee 
you’ll be a garbage man for life. 

LYLE
Don’t insult me.  This is just a 
small set-back.  I’m on my way back 
to the top!  You’ll see. 

Marzy slams on the breaks, stares at Lyle. 

MARZY
Oh, think your better than us, huh?  

LYLE
Come on, Marzy.  You can’t honestly 
say you don’t want more out of life 
than driving this stink-mobile? 

MARZY
Only my friends call me Marzy!  You 
call me Mauricio or Mr. Vincioli.  
And, I’ll have you know this is the 
most rewarding, fulfilling, job 
there is. 

Marzy steps out of his truck.  SUE (35), a housewife, runs 
over with an armful of DIRTY DIAPERS. 

SUE
Thank God you’re here, Marzy!  
Little Junior’s had the runs all 
day.  Sorry, I didn’t have time to 
put these in bags. 

Lisa dumps the diapers into Marzy’s arms.  Lyle steps out. 
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LYLE
I stand corrected. 

MARZY
This only proves my point.  Being a 
Garbage Man means serving your 
community.  But, I wouldn’t expect 
some no-good rotten politick’er 
like you to understand.

Marzy throws the diapers in the back, crushes them.  Lyle 
watches, trying to figure him out. 

INT/EXT. GARBAGE TRUCK - CITY HALL - DAY

Marzy and Lyle pull up to the stately CITY HALL BUILDING. 

LYLE
We get to collect trash, here?

MARZY
What do you think?  That the only 
waste politick’ers make are cotton 
candy and rainbows? 

LYLE
No, but I’d sure love to see what 
kind of dirty laundry old 
Bogsmoger’s trying to get rid of. 

Lyle jumps out, opens the DUMPSTER, sees dozens of PARTY 
NAPKINS WITH BOGSMOGER’S FACE.  Marzy slams it shut.

MARZY
We never look through a client’s 
trash.  I know honesty don’t come 
natural to you, but out here, we 
live by a code.  “The Garbage 
Code”.  And, it says a client’s 
privacy is paramount.  We’d even 
die to protect it!

LYLE
Alright, alright.  Don’t pop your 
trash bag. 

Lyle notices Juniper leave the building, head down the 
stairs.  Lyle shrieks, leaps back into the cab. 

MARZY
Come on, kid.  Those twist ties 
ain’t gonna twist themselves. 
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