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FADE UP ON:
THE MARVEL LOGO.

DEADPOOL (V.O.)
That logo music just gets you
pumped, right? Oh sorry, I'm just--
I'm excited to be here. It’s been a
while.

EXT. NORTH DAKOTA - WILDERNESS - DAY
Somewhere, more like NOWHERE...

But let’s be honest, we all know where. As darkness lifts...
The iconic notes from “ONLY YOU” by The Platters are all
around us as images slowly come into view...

Grey clouds fill the sky. Lazy snowflakes flutter down onto a
light dusting of fresh snow covering the landscape.

We track low. Following familiar (but different) black and
red boots as they crush earth below. The hilt of familiar
(but different) swords glint in the winter light. This lone
red-suited figure is on a mission. The montage of tight
vignettes continue as a familiar voice welcomes us:

DEADPOOL (V.O.)
You, know for a long time I wasn't
sure I'd ever be back. Disney
bought Fox. There was a whole
boring rights issue, blahbity-
blahbity-blah. But then it turned
out they wanted me. The one guy who
shouldn’t even have his own movie,
much less a franchise. Marvel’s so
stupid. Look, we all saw the
trailer. We know the title of this
thing, so I know what you’re
wondering. How are we going to do
this without dishonoring Logan’s
memory? And I’'ll tell you how...

EXT. NORTH DAKOTA - GRAVESITE - DAY

CLOSE ON: A familiar makeshift wooden CRUCIFIX, turned forty-
five degrees to form an ‘X.’

DEADPOOL (V.O.)
...We're not.

The camera slowly drifts back from the iconic ‘X’, widening
to reveal an “I LIKE ME” MUG perched atop a rock.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

Wider still now, we see chunks of dirt being flung up and out
of a hole in the ground, never seeing the source of the
earthen projectiles, just the metronomic sound of spade
impaling earth.

DEADPOOL (V.O.)
I'm going to let you in on a little
secret. Wolverine is not dead.
Sure, it made for a perfect ending
to a very sad story. But that’s not
how regenerative healing factors
work. You think I want to be out
here in Butt-Fuck North Dakota
digging up the one and only
Wolverine? No thank you. But the
fate of my entire world is at
stake. He may not be living his
best life, but he sure as hell
ain’t dead.

SHUNK.
The sound STOPS as contact is made. Contact with...something.

DEADPOOL (0.C.)
Well, there you are. Yes, yes, yes,
yes.

The grave-robber stands upright for the first time,
revealing:

DEADPOOL

Standing waist deep in a hole of his making. His suit is new.
Bespoke. He pokes around with the tip of his beat-up old
shovel, confirming something is under there. He vanishes down
into the hole again, furiously clearing the last layer of
earth. Fistfuls of dirt and roots go flying.

Below the frame, the sound of Deadpool’s digging stops as we
sense he’s found what he came looking for and it’s...
disappointing.

DEADPOOL (CONT’D)
Come on. Son of a bitch. AGHH
MOTHER-FUCKER-- MY WORLD IS FUCKED.

Deadpool throws a mini-tantrum, punching the air, knocking
over the pile of dirt. Smashing the ‘X’ with a home-run swing
of his shovel. Breaking the shovel across his thigh and
tossing the parts into the hole, only to have the metallic
shovel-tip come bouncing right up and out back at him.
Finally exhausted, Deadpool stands upright, spins, and falls
backwards right into the hole and out of sight.
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OMITTED (MERGED INTO SCENE 4) 3
EXT. NORTH DAKOTA - LOG NEAR GRAVESITE - DAY 4
We see Deadpool sitting. Talking. As we continue to drift

slowly past, we reveal Logan sitting beside him. They are
sitting against the very same tree where Logan died in LOGAN.

DEADPOOL *
That was weird. I'm much calmer
now. Look, I'm not a man of
science, but you seem incredibly
passed away.
(sighs)
But it’s good to see ya.

The adamantium skeleton is seated in a casual pose. Legs
folded elegantly like Cary Grant at a dinner party. If Logan
wasn’t completely decayed and held together by A FEW rotting
tendons, it would look like two dudes hanging out in the
woods .

DEADPOOL (CONT'D)

I've gotta be honest. I've always
wanted to ride with you, Log’. You
and me, getting into it. Deadpool
and Wolverine just fucking shit up.
Can you imagine the fun? The chaos?
The residuals?

(in Australian accent)
G’day mate. There’s nothing that’1ll
bring me back to life faster than a
big bag of Marvel cash.

(without accent)
Me too, Hugh. But no. No, no, no.
You had to get all noble and die
for real. Goddamnit, I could really
use your help right now--

The words are no sooner out of Deadpool’s mouth than the air
nearby begins to glow and shimmer.

WIDE ANGLE.
A TIME DOOR APPEARS AND OPENS.

Out floods an army of MASKED MINUTEMEN from the TIME VARIANCE
AUTHORITY (TVA). Upgraded since we last saw them in ‘Loki.’

FULLY ARMORED and WIELDING TIMESTICKS. Ready for action.
The Minutemen take an aggressive posture. We see Deadpool pop

his head out like a gopher from behind the hill. He
disappears down below and yells from behind the knoll:

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

DEADPOOL (0.C.) (CONT'D)
WAIT! I'm warning you! I’'m not
alone.

UNMASKED MINUTEMAN
Wade Winston Wilson! You are under
arrest by the Time Variance
Authority for too many crimes to
list. Come out and we'’ll give you
the courtesy of taking you in one
piece.

DEADPOQOL
Ughhhh, death by day-player.

UNMASKED MINUTEMAN
Last chance: Throw out your weapons
and come out peacefully.

DEADPOQOL
(calling to Minutemen)
I'm not gonna give you my weapons.
(beat)
But I promise not to use them.

Deadpool turns to camera and addresses us directly.
DEADPOOL (CONT'D)
There are 206 bones in the human
body. 207 if I'm watching Gossip
Girl.
Deadpool HIGH-FIVES LOGAN'’S SKELETAL HAND. Whispers:

DEADPOOL (CONT’D)
Here we go. Maximum Effort.

Music CUE: NSync, “Bye, Bye, Bye”.

EXT. NORTH DAKOTA - LOG NEAR GRAVE SITE - DAY

What happens next, happens FAST:

Deadpool flies out from behind the dirt pile. Holding Logan’s
skeleton by the neck.

DEADPOQOL
Okay, Peanut. Guess we're getting
that team up after all.

Deadpool lands as MINUTEMEN move in on him. Deadpool looks

like a fuckin’ god of war. With one jerk of his hand,
Deadpool snaps off one of WOLVERINE's ADAMANTIUM RIB BONES.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

He throws it violently toward an approaching soldier. We
track it through the air and see it’s engraved with “The
Marvel Cinematic Universe Presents.”

Every few strikes we speed-ramp down so we can read the
various bones entering bodies of screaming Minutemen. An
adamantium tibia breaks through a chest plate. As it
disappears into his body, we read, “A film by Shawn Levy”.
Yup... Wolverine'’s bones and the carnage they wreak are also
OUR OPENING CREDITS.

...Then the THIGH-BONES, which have SHIN-BONES attached via
the cadaver’s TENDONS. We ramp down and zoom in to see:
Starring Mr. HUGH JACKMAN and so on...

Deadpool channels Bruce Lee, swinging the thigh/shin combos
around him like perfect makeshift NUNCHUCKS, mowing down
Minutemen like balsa wood: BOOM! CRACK! WHACK!

HELMETS go flying. RIBCAGES get cracked. FOREARMS suffer
COMPOUND FRACTURES.

Deadpool CHOKES a guy with the tendon connecting the two
bigger BONES, squeezing so hard the guy’s skull pops clean
OFF.

Next, Deadpool starts ripping remaining RIBS off Logan'’s body
and THROWING/STABBING them into guys. MORE CREDITS left and
right. Men fly everywhere, gutted, leaking.

Deadpool kicks a skeleton head.

DEADPOOL (CONT’D)
Mullin! I’'m outside the box.

Deadpool finishes with the ribs, then grabs both CLAVICLES.

The clavicles PIERCE men’s joints and soft tissue. MORE
CREDITS.

Deadpool turns toward an onrushing MINUTEMAN. DP wields
Logan’s PELVIS to block the timestick-wielding Minuteman,
wrenching his arm right back and making him PRUNE HIMSELF
right out of existence.

Deadpool grabs Wolverine'’s leg.

DEADPOOL (CONT’D)
Come on, big fella.

As more Minutemen rush in, Deadpool reaches for...

...you guessed it...

(CONTINUED)
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...Wolverine’s FOREARMS.

He widens the bone structure of the forearms and slides both
arms into them like elbow length adamantium gloves. As a
gaggle of Minutemen approach, Deadpool touches the forearm

tendon...

SHNIKT.

Ooooohhhhh yeah. CLAWS POP and we widen now to reveal
Deadpool standing, backlit, hunched over. WOLVERINE’'S CLAWS
PROTRUDE menacingly from Deadpool’s clenched fists.

DEADPOOL (CONT'D)
(to camera)
I am soaking wet right now.

Deadpool roars like a FUCKING ANIMAL... FREEZE the ACTION.

DEADPOOL (V.O.)
To be clear, I'm not proud of any
of this. The wanton violence. The
whiff of necrophilia. It isn’t who
I am. It isn’t who I want to be.
Who I want to be, well, to help you
understand that, I've gotta take
you back. To a simpler time.

FLASHBACKS take us back in time to...

INT. OFFICE - DAY

CLOSE ON A DESK CALENDAR. It reads MARCH, 2018.

A CHYRON: “EARTH-616."

DEADPOOL (V.O)
I can’'t believe I'm finally here.
I've waited for this moment for so

long.

INSERT: ECU of WADE nervously tapping his thigh. We see
CABLE'S TIME WATCH on his WRIST.

REVEAL: Wade Wilson. No mask, hoodie. The room is LITTERED
with BUSTER KEATON'S POSSESSIONS. His ICONIC MASK. AWARDS.

Elegance.

WADE
Thank you, sir. For seeing me. I
firmly believe that my services
could be of great use to your
organization.

(CONTINUED)
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WADE (CONT'D)

Now, I know I was caught
“Smashturbating” in the lobby of
Stark Towers but I can assure you--

We finally flip the camera around and reveal the one and
only: HAROLD LLOYD, sitting behind the desk.

HAROLD LLOYD
Smashturb-- I’'m sorry. What was
that?

WADE
Oh. No, I'm sorry. That’s when you
get those toy Hulk Hands, right,
and then you just look down, and
you just-- you brace yourself, and
you ravage the midsection--

HAROLD LLOYD
I get it, okay. Thank you. The
picture’s painted.

WADE
You get the gist.

Wade shifts uncomfortably. This ain’t going well.

HAROLD LLOYD
What exactly brings you here today?

WADE
Why am I--? Wow... Okay. I care...I
know I turn everything into a joke,
but I care, and I want to use that
feeling for something important. I
want to matter. And to show my girl
that I matter. And...

Wade looks behind him.
WADE (CONT'D)
I feel like I'm wasting the good
stuff here... is the Man not gonna
be joining us?

HAROLD LLOYD

The Man?

WADE
Yeah. I should save this if he’s
gonna--

(CONTINUED)
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HAROLD LLOYD
As far as you'’re concerned right
now, I’'m the Man...

WADE
No.

HAROLD LLOYD
The Man is me. I am the Man in this
circumstance. He doesn’t do this
kind of thing anymore.

WADE HAROLD LLOYD (CONT’'D)
Cameos? ...Meetings. Entry level
meetings.

WADE (CONT'D)
Entry level? Aren’t you the
Chauffeur, maybe...?

HAROLD LLOYD
A common misconception. I did begin
my career as Mr. Keaton’s driver.

WADE
Chauffeur.

HAROLD LLOYD
But quickly pivoted to the head of
security.

WADE
The head of-- yes, yes, yes.

HAROLD LLOYD

...And why I am vetting your
resume.

(pivots)
You seem to have left out whether
or not you had any experience as a
member of a team. Could you maybe
add a little bit of perspective
there?

WADE
Oh no, yes. Of course. I was
Special Forces, but mainly I was
team leader -- founder, really —--
of X-Force. Sadly, they all
perished in action.

Harold writes in a FILE.

(CONTINUED)
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HAROLD LLOYD
How exactly did that happen?

WADE
Well, the police say “gravity” but
just between us they didn’t test
well in the focus group, mainly
because of Cable.

HAROLD LLOYD
I see.

Harold makes another note in his file. Wade senses it 1s not
a good note.

WADE
Whoa, oh oh! I can see this isn’t
going well. Please stop writing. I
just... Look...

Wade'’s eyes are wet with a burning sense of desperation.

WADE (CONT’D)
(swallows hard)
...I wanna be an Avenger.

Harold is taken aback. Puts down the pen.

WADE (CONT'D)
(emotional)
I want to be an Avenger.

HAROLD LLOYD
Why do you want to be an Avenger?

WADE
Because look around you. They're
the best of the best. And what they
do matters. I need to be an
Avenger. Sir, my girl has kind of
had it with my shtick. And if I
don’t turn things around and do
something with my gifts, I don’'t
think it’s really going to work out
for me, and I wouldn'’t blame her.

A beat. Harold consults Wade’s file.

HAROLD LLOYD
Avengers are a very unique group of
superheroes that stand for
something more than just fighting
and wearing costumes.

(CONTINUED)
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HAROLD LLOYD (CONT'D)
I mean, people look up to us. Kids
look up to us.

WADE
I'm sorry, us? I wasn'’'t aware that
you were an Avenger...

HAROLD LLOYD
Avengers-adjacent, technically--

WADE
Oh wow, what’s your superpower? Is
it parallel parking? I'm sO SOrry.
That was cruel. I lash out when I'm
nervous. It won’t happen again.

HAROLD LLOYD
Let’s cut to the chase.

WADE
Please.

HAROLD LLOYD
You just said, moments ago, that
you wanted to be an Avenger because
you need it.

WADE
Yessir, I do.

HAROLD LLOYD
But the Avengers don’t do the job
because they need it. They do the
job because people need them. Do
you see the distinction?

WADE
Yessir. Please, Mr. Lloyd. I don’'t
want to spend the rest of my life
like an annoying one trick pony.

HAROLD LLOYD
Alright.

Wade listens intently, eyes ablaze with heartache. Harold
stands, suggesting the meeting’s end.

WADE
Oh my god. You’'re standing.

HAROLD LLOYD

Yeah, and now'’s the time that we
stand.

(CONTINUED)
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WADE
Damn it.

HAROLD LLOYD

(walking Wade to the door.

He puts his arm on Wade's

shoulder)
The problem might be that you're
reaching a little too high. Aim for
the middle and you’ll never miss,
right? I think you’ve got a good
heart. I believe what you’re
saying. But not everybody’s the
world-saving type. I’m not. But I'm
happy, right? I found my place.
Find your place.

Wade now stands in the open doorway. Crestfallen.

HAROLD LLOYD (CONT'D)
(feels bad for the guy)
Alright, get back out there. We’ll
keep an eye on you. Good luck.
Wade gives Harold a big hug. It lingers a little too long.

WADE
Alright, fetch the car. I want to
hit Shake Shack on the way home.

HAROLD LLOYD
Really? Really? -- No, no, please.

Wade pulls out of the hug...

WADE
Okay, thank you.

FADE OUT:
SHUNK. SHUNK. SHUNK. Over BLACK.
WADE (V.O.)
You know what they say. When one
door closes, your locker at work
opens.

INT. DRIVEMAX - LOCKER ROOM - DAY

A CHYRON: “EARTH-10005" “NOW.”"

TIGHT on WADE. STAPLE GUN in hand. He is STAPLING a holy-
mother-fucking-shit CHESTNUT TOUPEE onto his bald head in
front of a locker room mirror.

(CONTINUED)
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The rhythmic SHUNK of the stapler becomes the hooky beat to
George Michael’s “FREEDOM! ‘90" as we see other quick tight
cuts:

A final adjustment of the toupee, the straightening of a
NAMETAG reading ‘WADE,’ the buttoning of the cuffs on a crisp
long sleeve, the cinching of laces on a pair of Skechers
Shape-Ups. The smoothing of merkin eyebrows.

WIDER NOW: It’s Wade 2.0. Final checks in the locker room
mirror. Ready for sales-floor action.

WADE
Now let’s go sell some certified
pre-owned vehicles, motherfuck--

INT. KIA CARNIVAL - DAY

WADE is now sitting ‘bitch’ in the rear bench seat of a KIA
CARNIVAL MINIVAN. We see only his FACE and scrunched knees in
the rear-view mirror.

Surrounding him in the van is a YOUNG FAMILY, the CHIPMANS -
PARENTS in front taking the van for a test-drive, MR. CHIPMAN
behind the wheel, MRS. CHIPMAN riding shotgun, BOYS (11 and
8) flanking Wade in the back.

WADE

Technically, the Carnival is not
e

(voice drops out)
...minivan...

(back full volume)
..1t’s an ‘MPV.’ So everybody gets
to keep their testicles.

MRS. CHIPMAN
So how does the Kia compare to the
Honda Odyssey?

WADE
That’'s a great question. Um, it
doesn’t fucking suck.

MRS. CHIPMAN
('language’)
You know, you can answer the
question without swearing.

WADE
I'm sorry, Tammy! I don’t have
kids. Not that I haven’t dreamt of
that, but I don’t have a lot of
vaginal sex.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)
WADE (CONT'D)
(giving directions)
Right here at the light, and then
back onto the lot.

OMITTED (FORMERLY INT. DRIVEMAX - SALES BULLPEN)
INT. DRIVEMAX - LOCKER ROOM - LATER
Wade is changing out of his polo.

PETER (0.C.)
You’ll get ‘em next time.

REVERSE ANGLE to REVEAL: PETER. That’s right. Peter is back.
In all his moustachioed glory.

He wears a polo and wrinkle-free khakis. Peter grabs his
jacket out of his locker.

PETER (CONT'D)
And look, you can always go back to
superheroing. I mean, I know I’'d
like to see you back in the suit. I
don’'t keep it in my locker so that
I can wear it.

Peter laughs with longing.

PETER (CONT'D) (CONT’D)
I keep it in my locker in case we
need to saddle up again.

We see the Deadpool suit in all its glory. Hanging casually
on a shitty hangar in a locker. Inert. Wade looks at it.
Then:

WADE
Hey, hey hey. What is it doing in
there? I'm done. I'm done, and I’'m
fine with being done. Look, is
sales the best match? Probably not.
Is this the life that I always
imagined for myself? Fuck no. But
this is the right fit for me, Sugar
Bear. It is.

PETER
Okay, Mr. Wilson.

WADE
Aim for the middle and you’ll never
miss.

10
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EXT. CITY STREET - EVENING 11
Peter and Wade bike home.

PETER
I'm just saying... once a month, we
could go on uhhhh little mission.
We're human beings. We crave
purpose. After all, we’'re Deadpool.

WADE
Please, stop saying that. We're not
Deadpool. I'm not even Deadpool

anymore.

PETER
Well, if you’'re gonna have a
midlife crisis... go BIG. A few

years ago, a friend of mine got his
nipples pierced with a titanium
chain that goes down and attaches
to his Van-Johnson.

Peter and Wade dismount from their bikes. As Peter locks the
bikes outside Wade’s building, Wade gets distracted. A weird
feeling coming over him, almost like he’s being watched. He
looks across the street...

PETER (0.S.) (CONT'D)
Are you feeling grumplestilskin
‘cause it'’s your birthday?

Across the street Wade sees CONSTRUCTION WORKERS busying
themselves at a SUBWAY ENTRANCE down the block.

WADE
(distracted, something off
here)
What?... No...

Wade can’t put his finger on the feeling, and heads inside
his building.

INT. WADE’'S APARTMENT - HALLWAY - EVENING 12

WADE and PETER walk down the hallway outside Wade'’s door.
Wade fiddles with his keys.

INT. WADE'S APARTMENT - EVENING 13
Wade opens the door.
EVERYONE

Surprise!

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

DOPINDER flips on the lights to reveal a CROWD eager to
celebrate Wade'’s birthday. His apartment is festooned with
balloons, crepe paper, streamers. Etc.

WADE
Hey! You guys are lucky I'm not
armed.

CHEERS all around. Peter claps Wade on the back. Wade ekes
out a smile for everyone’s benefit but his own.

Wade accepts hugs from around the room: BLIND AL, VANESSA, of
course. DOPINDER. COLOSSUS. BUCK. NTW and YUKIO. SHATTERSTAR.

WADE (CONT'D)
Get in here. If this were five
years ago, you’d all be dead.

QUICK CUTS OF:

A going-through-the-motions WADE, in full SMALL-TALK MODE
with various friends:

DOPINDER:

DOPINDER
So then he gets out of the cab, and
you would not believe it, I turn
around, and what do I find?

SHATTERSTAR
Airpods.

WADE DOPINDER
His Airpods? Come on. His Airpods.

SHATTERSTAR
Crazy story.

WADE
Every time. Come on.

DOPINDER
Every. Single. Time!

BLIND AL:

BLIND AL
Make any sales today?

WADE
You know, I didn’t. Did you sell
any dreamcatchers on ETSY? Or
whatever it is that you do?

(CONTINUED)
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14 (CONTINUED)

COLOSSUS,

BLIND AL
Our rent is due in three days,
Wade. I can’t keep carrying you.

WADE
Relax. I have the money. I sold
some old blood pressure medication
I found lying around.

BLIND AL
Are you trying to kill me,
motherfucker?

WADE
I'm not the one dousing everything
in salt, motherfucker.

BLIND AL
I pray everyday that fire finds
your body and finishes the job God
didn’t have the nuts to do.

WADE
That’s hurtful. If you could hear
the look on my face, you’d smell
how sad I am.

BLIND AL
Whatever.

after a few beats of mutual silence:

WADE
You watching anything good?

COLOSSUsS
‘Great British Bake Off.’

WADE

Oh goddamn. That show stood between

me and suicide for ten years.

NTW and YUKIO:

WADE (CONT’D)
Hi Yukio!

YUKIO
Hi Wade!

NTW
Nice fake-o’clock shadow.

l6.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED) (2)

BACK WITH

WADE
It’s a summer balayage. From the
french. It’s meant to mimic the
natural highlights of the sun.

NTW
It’'s a toupée.

WADE
It’s a hair system.

YUKIO
I love your hair system, Wade!

WADE
Thank you.

BLIND AL:

BLIND AL
Wanna do some cocaine?

WADE
Hey! Cocaine is the one thing that
Feige said is off limits.

BLIND AL
What about Bolivian marching
powder?

WADE

They know all the slang terms. They
have a list.

BLIND AL
Even snowballing?

WADE
Even disco dust.

BLIND AL
White girl interrupted?

WADE
Even Forest bump.

BLIND AL
Booger sugar?

WADE

You can’t even say Diego Maradona,
and he’s a legend.

(CONTINUED)
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BLIND AL
Do you want to build a snowman?

WADE
Yes. But I can't.

Wade heads off.

Nearby, PETER has lifted his shirt to show off the titanium
chain attached to his nipples.

PETER
Pull here.

YUKIO
Here?

Yukio pulls on the chain.

PETER
Ah.

DOPINDER
What happened?

PETER
That’s the fun part.

VANESSA approaches Wade:

WADE
Thanks for coming.
VANESSA
Yeah.
WADE
How's work?
VANESSA
Oh, I got a promotion.
WADE
No way.
VANESSA

Yeah. It’s mind numbing middle
management, but I’'m happy.

WADE
That’'s great. You seeing anyone?

Wade seems to brace himself.

(CONTINUED)
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14 (CONTINUED) (4)
VANESSA
Um, yeah. A guy from work. Dermot.
WADE
Dermot?
VANESSA

He's kind. Likes to go hiking.
Hasn’'t gotten me shot yet.

WADE
Well it’'s early days.

Vanessa smiles. Wade tries to.

VANESSA
What about you? You seeing anyone?

WADE
No, no. I live in a one bedroom
apartment. I share a bed with Blind
Al.

Wade smiles.

VANESSA
Okay. Alright.

15 INT. WADE’'S APARTMENT - DINING ROOM - EVENING

EVERYONE gathered around a CANDLELIT BIRTHDAY CAKE.
middle of the cake sits a SMALL PHOTOGRAPH on a mini plastic
easel. The picture shows ALL OF WADE'’S FRIENDS, smiling.

EVERYONE
—-Happy birthday to you!
Speech! Speech! Speech!

Wade quiets the room. It is filled with LOVE.

WADE
Okay, okay, okay. Birthdays. Boy,
every spin around the moon is a new
adventure indeed--

BLIND AL
Sun, dumbass.

WADE
OK, round-earther. Where was I?

COLOSSUsS
The adventure of life.

19.

In the

(CONTINUED)
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COLOSSUS (CONT’D)
Right. It’s been a challenging few *
years, for sure. I’'ve been through
a lot. A change of life.

BUCK
Andropause?

WADE
Bitch, are you improv’ing?!
(then, to Yukio)
I'm sorry that you had to see that,

Yukio.
YUKIO
It’'s okay.
WADE
But I'm happy. And that’s because
of each and every one of you... *

Quick cut to Shatterstar who mumbles a WTF.

WADE (CONT'D) *
And this is about how proud I am. *
How grateful I am to be standing in
a room with every single person I
love.

Wade makes eye contact with Vanessa. Pushes on...

WADE (CONT'D)
I'm the luckiest man alive.

VANESSA
Make a wish, buddy.

WADE
Ten-four good buddy. Going down.

Wade takes the little easel and photo off the top of the cake
as he prepares to blow out the candles. We rack focus past
the candles to Wade’s smiling face. The flames light his
eyes.
Wade blows out the candles. Over BLACK. SUDDENLY:
A KNOCK AT THE DOOR. Wade sighs.
INT. WADE'S APARTMENT - HALLWAY - NIGHT le6
WADE opens the door onto his apartment hallway...
UNMASKED MINUTEMAN

Wade Wilson?

(CONTINUED)



16

2ND BLUE REV. (04/17/24) 21.
(CONTINUED)

WADE
(raised eyebrow)
Oh, yeah. The answer’s Dopinder
must have ordered you.

...revealing THREE of the imposing MINUTEMEN we met at
Logan'’s grave.

WADE (CONT'D)

Are those supposed to be cop
costumes? Never mind. Take your
clothes off, but leave the helmets,
and this isn’t Pretty Woman.

(takes a mint)
We're kissing, alright. Which song
do you guys normally dance to?

Wade looks back into the room to make sure nobody can hear
him. The MINUTEMAN in the middle raises one of those
ubiquitous ‘Timesticks’...

WADE (CONT'D)
Whoa, whoa. Is that supposed to be
scary? Pegging isn’t new for me,
friendo.
(winks)
But it is for Disney.

The MINUTEMEN take a step toward Wade.

WADE (CONT'D)
Ah-ta-ta... look, I’'ve never been a
natural bottom so we're going to
take things real slow and I want
some crazy eye contact. Not you.

(pointing)
You. I can’t see your eyes through
the mask, but I can feel them.
We're going to move on down the
hallway so we can spare a cleanup
on aisle asshole. How does everyone
feel about this plan?

UNMASKED MINUTEMAN
I don’'t like you.

WADE
Yes. Let’s hold onto that attitude
and we're going to do it angry.

...a time door opens up behind Wade and a disembodied

Minuteman arm yanks Wade back and through a shimmering time
door, vanishing.

(CONTINUED)
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His toupée lands on the floor where he just stood.
INT. TVA - ASSESSMENT ROOM - LATER 17

WADE sits in a chair at a table in the center of a big, dark
room. He is slumped over, FOREHEAD on the surface of the
table. The staples remain in his skull with tiny remnant
patches of hair connected to them. Suddenly, he AWAKENS,
gasps, and sits straight up. He finds himself ACROSS FROM:

...a very dapper MAN in a perfectly tailored suit, sitting on
the other side of the table.

This is MR. PARADOX. He looks all business but speaks like a
super chill yoga instructor.

Wade looks around, disoriented. He spies the room.

MR. PARADOX
Mr. Wilson. You appear to have
soiled yourself while unconscious.

WADE
I wasn'’t unconscious. Who are you?

MR. PARADOX
I go by the name of Paradox. Mr. *
Paradox. And you’re sitting here at
the TVA. The Time Variance
Authority. We’'re really a watchdog
organization, except we’re more
lighthearted than that sounds. With
a sort of throwback ironic twist.
And we're in charge of defending
what’s known as the ‘Sacred
Timeline.’

WADE
That is a shit-ton of exposition
for a threequel. Is this because I

used Cable’s time machine? I *
brought a couple of people back to *
life. Then I destroyed it. That was *

a long time ago...

MR. PARADOX
Yes, we're aware of your abuse of
your timeline. And you were so
abusive of it. And no, it has
nothing to do with that. Walk with
me.

OMITTED (FORMERLY INT. TVA - CORRIDOR) 18
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OMITTED (FORMERLY INT. TVA - ELEVATOR)
INT. TVA - COMMAND CENTER - CONTINUOUS

Elevator doors open and we reveal: A sprawling room of
systems and the incomprehensible management of
incomprehensibly important things. We sure as hell didn’t see
THIS room on LOKI.

The expansive room is split by an elevated PIER-like
structure on which Mr. Paradox and Wade stand. A BAY OF
MONITORS flood the south wall, on which we see various shots
of the toupéed WADE going in and out of his APARTMENT. Coming
home from work. SMOKING cigarettes with PETER. A mountain of
footage. They'’ve been watching him for a long time.

WADE
Wow.

MR. PARADOX

(nods)
I brought you here, Mr. Wilson, to
tell you that you’re special. In
fact, you’ve been chosen. For a
higher purpose. A purpose unclear
even to me, but one that could save
the entire Sacred Timeline from a
possibly grisly fate sometime in
the future, which may very well
need to be AVENGED.

Wade is hanging on every word.

WADE
This Sacred Timeline. I assume I’'m
going to marvel at how cinematic it
feels? Gratuitous cameos?
Indiscriminate use of variants? The
whole package?

MR. PARADOX
(with meaning)
You tell me.

Mr. Paradox waves to monitors filled with incredible scenes
from classic MCU movies. Iron Man faces Iron Monger in Iron
Man. Hawkeye drops Natasha to her death in Endgame. The
airport battle from Civil War.

And right there in the middle of the action, kicking an

unholy amount of ass, is CAPTAIN AMERICA himself. Fighting
WINTER SOLDIER. Beating the shit out of IRON MAN, etc.

(CONTINUED)
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WADE
Cap!

A tear falls down Wade’s cheek. He can’t help but SALUTE.

MR. PARADOX
You’'re no longer lost, Wade... You
can be a hero among heroes. We've
been surveilling you for quite a
while.

WADE
The subway station.

MR. PARADOX
The TVA outpost, yes.

WADE
And what is that?

We see a quick image from the future. THOR cradles DEADPOOL'’S
broken and battered body. Thor holds back tears.

WADE (CONT'D)
Is that me? Is that Thor? Is he
crying?

Mr. Paradox quickly changes the channel.

MR. PARADOX
Let’s not get ahead of ourselves.
That happens in the distant future.

WADE
(to a TVA employee)
Why is Thor crying? Quick. Tell me.

MR. PARADOX
Do not look at her. Stop that. Eyes
on me. I brought you here to offer
you an opportunity. The opportunity
you sought years ago but for which
you were not ready. We believe
you’'re ready now. Ready for a
chance to leave your timeline. And
join the greatest universe of all.
I'm about to give you the thing
you’'ve always wanted.

WADE
I smell what you’'re stepping in.
(like the Rock)

(CONTINUED)
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WADE (CONT'D)
The hierarchy of power in the
Marvel Universe 1is about to change
forever. I'm the messiah. I. Am...
Marvel. Jesus.
(humbly)
Can you excuse me for just a sec?

Mr. Paradox nods. Of course.

Wade walks away a few feet. Turns to camera. Grabs it by the
matte box. Reaches up outta frame and yanks THE BOOM MIC INTO

FRAME .

WADE (CONT'D)
Suck it, Fox. I'm going to
Disneyland. Get fuuuuucked.

Wade HEAD-BUTTS THE LENS, CRACKING THE GLASS. We have
literally BROKEN THE FOURTH WALL.

Wade skips back to Mr. Paradox.

WADE (CONT'D)
Where do I sign?

MR. PARADOX
Oh there’s no need for paperwork.

WADE
Good. Not to brag, but I do not
read. There is one thing I will
need though.

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. TVA - FITTING ROOM - MONTAGE 21
Wade throws open the fitting room doors.
WADE

Oh fuck off! Adorn me, beardo!
MUSIC UP as we begin a short, punchy MONTAGE that recalls the
DriveMax suit-up: WADE gears up in a new DEADPOOL SUIT! CLOSE
UPS build in tempo and intensity--

CUT TO:
22

INT. TVA - COMMAND CENTER - DAY

Elevator doors open and REVEAL:

(CONTINUED)
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DEADPOOL, in the baddest-ass, cleanest, brightest, Avengers-
style Deadpool outfit ever. He struts down the catwalk like a
Victoria Secret Angel.

DEADPOOQOL
Fuckin’ A! It’s perfect. FYI your
tailor is a predator but I love it.
Snug, no camel toe. New car smell.
And Adamantium katanas? You
shouldn’t have.

Deadpool arrives at Mr. Paradox, does a little turn, then
seductively leans against a desk.

DEADPOOL (CONT'D)

Go ahead. Take it in. And yes, your
underwear is getting tighter.

(pointing to a random

agent below)
That guy knows what I’'m talking
about. His clothes say middle
management, but his eyes say ‘fucky-
fucky.’

The AGENT below awkwardly sips from an ‘I LIKE ME’ mug... and
then picks up the PHONE on his desk.

MR. PARADOX
Yes. You look very nice.

DEADPOOL
Nice?! Your buddy here is ready to
throw it all away for me. You
calling your wife?

TVA BUREAUCRAT
H.R.

DEADPOOQOL
Does your wife work in H.R.?

MR. PARADOX
I'm really glad you’re taking this
so welll!

DEADPOOL
Oh, I'm taking it well. I’'ve never
had a problem traveling for work.
That said, we should talk vacation
days. I'm more of a one-week-on,
one-week-off kind of guy. I think
that’s what they do in Denmark.

(CONTINUED)
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DEADPOOL (CONT'D)
You’ll never see a Danish flag on
the moon but goddammit they’re
happy. Now, let’s power up your
little amazon fire phone there and
zip me back home so I can let my
friends know that they’ve been
upgraded to disciples.

The TVA agents look to Mr. Paradox. Does this guy not get it?

MR. PARADOX
Yeah, I don’t think you quite
understand. You will not be
returning to your home because
there will be no home to return to.

DEADPOOQOL
Come again? This time, in my ears?

Mr. Paradox turns to the MONITOR BAY, motions to a
technician, and a DAZZLING GRAPHICAL REPRESENTATION of the
FOX UNIVERSE comes up.

MR. PARADOX
This is your universe, Mr. Wilson.

The image zooms into a dark, sickly DEAD ZONE in the TANGLED
THREADS OF REALITY. As they watch, DECAY from the dead zone
spreads to the healthy threads around it.

MR. PARADOX (CONT'D)
That is what happens when a
universe loses their “Anchor
Being.” See how it decays from the
inside? This is how a reality dies.

DEADPOOQOL
What’s an “Anchor Being?”

MR. PARADOX
An Anchor Being is an entity of
such vital importance that when
they die, their whole world slowly
withers out of existence.

DEADPOOQOL
You’ve just won the lottery because
I didn’t die, it’s just a little
mid-life crisis. I'm better now.

MR. PARADOX
(stifles a laugh)
Oh my god... Can you imagine if you
were the Anchor Being? HA! No.

(CONTINUED)



22

2ND BLUE REV. (04/17/24) 28.
(CONTINUED) (3)
MR. PARADOX (CONT'D)
It isn’t you, Mr. Wilson. Your
Anchor Being died in an act of self-
sacrifice so epic that it sent
shivers down the timeline.

Mr. Paradox looks at Deadpool as if he should know.
MR. PARADOX (CONT'D)

I am referring of course to Logan.
The Wolverine.

A chill falls over the room. Mr. Paradox brings Wade'’s
attention to a monitor, where we watch the death of Logan
from Logan (2017) play out on screen.

LOGAN
Don’'t be what they made you.

Mr. Paradox mouths the words.

MR. PARADOX
(mouthing words)
So this is what it feels like.

DEADPOQOL
Logan? Of course. Logan. LOGAN?!
The guy with... forks for hands?
That Wolverine?!

The gravity of the situation is starting to dawn on Deadpool.
He turns to the monitor frantically, scanning the spreading
decay.

DEADPOOL (CONT’D)
Yeah, I got it. You can turn it
off. Make it stop.

MR. PARADOX
We're not doing it, Mr. Wilson. We
certainly can’t stop it.

DEADPOQOL
How long have we got?

A guilty TECHNICIAN looks to Mr. Paradox, but the bureaucrat
stays calm.

MR. PARADOX
In most cases, a couple thousand
years.

DEADPOOL

(exhales)
Well, sweet.

(CONTINUED)
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MR. PARADOX
But most cases aren’t fast enough.
Not for me.

DEADPOOL
What'’s that mean?

MR. PARADOX
It means I’'ve been tasked with
overseeing the end of your
universe, and regardless of what
the pencil pushers upstairs would
prefer, I will not waste my life
watching it die slowly of natural
causes. We used to just prune these
things. Simple, elegant, efficient,
but I'm told the TVA doesn’t like
to do that anymore. Well, I do. And
no matter what my so-called
superiors say, the multiverse does
not need a babysitter...we need a
mercy killer. And in this instance,
I am the mercy killer.

Mr. Paradox presses a few buttons and the MONITORS show a TVA
TECH CREW building a scary REACTOR-BOMB like device inside
the retro-fitted subway stop across the street from Wade’s
apartment. This is the TIME RIPPER.

DEADPOOL
What is that?!

MR. PARADOX
That’s a time ripper, Mr. Wilson.
An accelerant. Once completed it
will allow me to destroy the
spacetime matrix of your universe.
You see, I don’'t want to work for
the TVA, I want to be the TVA. And
my first order of business will be
giving your universe a swift and
compassionate end. Instead of a
slow, cruel, natural death, your
universe will simply blink out of
existence. And don’'t worry, your
friends won’'t feel a thing. It will
be over just like this -- “Oh,
what’s that?” Ah. Trust me.

DEADPOOL

No. You’'re going to 0Old Yeller my
fucking universe?!

(CONTINUED)
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MR. PARADOX
In your parlance... Yes? Two in the
heart, one in the head.

TVA techs surround them, one of them holding a timestick
threateningly.

MR. PARADOX (CONT'D)
Look, Mr. Wilson. You have two
choices. You can either rejoin your
loved ones and collectively cease
to exist in...

(checks monitor)

...1'd say 72 hours? Or, you join
the sacred timeline, and you end
your days of insignificance and
mediocrity. Wade, you can finally,
finally matter.

Deadpool looks down at his fancy new costume. Over to the
monitors showing the SACRED TIMELINE.

Deadpool nods reluctantly.

DEADPOQOL
That’s all I’'ve ever really wanted.

MR. PARADOX
I know. I know.

DEADPOQOL
And you know I'm nothing if not
morally flexible.
(then)
Yup. I'1ll do it.

MR. PARADOX
Wise choice. The Sacred Timeline 1is
happy to have you.

DEADPOQOL
I was actually talking about
finding your Anchor Being and
breaking your fucking nose.

DEADPOQOL smacks the TEMPAD OUT OF Mr. Paradox’s hands,
sending the device flying, then HEADBUTTS his nose,
shattering it.

Deadpool turns to track the airborne flight of the TemPad and

takes off after it. Two Minutemen stand in his way,
timesticks at the ready.

(CONTINUED)
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Without breaking stride, Deadpool takes them down and
launches SLO-MO into a 360 twirl off the ‘PIER’ and after the
TemPad, directly over the EYE FUCKER, who’'s back at his desk
below, now GAPING at the prospect of getting pancaked.

Deadpool grabs the TemPad midair, hits the button and opens a
time door, which he falls through. His left hand is the last
to disappear, reaching for the EYE FUCKER.

ZAP! The time door zips closed, and Deadpool DISAPPEARS.

The eye fucker blinks, realizes his MUG is MISSING from his
hand.

Mr. Paradox, blood pouring from his nose, slowly turns to the
shocked agents gathering around him. Calmly:

MR. PARADOX
Find him. FIND HIM.

EXT. NORTH DAKOTA - LOG NEAR GRAVESITE - EARLIER 23

We are back where we left off. Minutemen rush Deadpool.
Deadpool roars like a FUCKING ANIMAL and rushes the
Minutemen. CLAWS OUT.

DEADPOOL (V.O.)

And boy did he ever. Which brings
us back to this. The desecration of
the sacred corpse.

Deadpool seems possessed. Animalistic. He charges the TVA
SWAT AGENTS. Deadpool wields Logan’s claws. The energy
quickens along with our pulse.

Only, it’s not what you’d expect. Wielding the adamantium
claws is not as easy as the protein snorting Aussie fuck
makes it look. In short, Deadpool SUCKS at this. It’s messy,
inelegant. Sure he nails a few bad guys, but also stabs
himself. He gets claws stuck in everything.

DEADPOQOL
My own fucking arm!

Still, determination prevails. Despite his ineptitude, he
dispenses Minutemen, down to the last man...

DEADPOOL (CONT’'D)
Now we’re talking!

MINUTEMAN
Oh dear god!

(CONTINUED)
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DEADPOQOL
I'm sorry. Wolverining is hard!

MINUTEMAN
Make it stop.

DEADPOQOL
Mangled cry!

Deadpool and the last man standing are ten feet apart.

UNMASKED MINUTEMAN
You sick fuck! Logan was a hero!
And the only thing worth a shit to
ever come out of Canada.

In the blink of an eye, Deadpool closes the gap. And before

the Agent can blink, one of Deadpool’s 