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EXT. SPACE - N GHT, OBVI QUSLY

Hundreds of distant stars dot the endl ess abyss of space.
It’'s dark, | don’t know what you expect ed.

Superi npose titles:
STAR WARS
The HOLI DAY SPECI AL
EPI SODE 1 |

LI FE DAY STRI KES BACK
Peace is at hand! It’'s so
cl ose, you guys. Vesitges of
the First Order’s splinters
still dig their icey grip into
the galaxy. Wile victory is
is near, it may take a Holi day
Mracle for the galaxy’'s
heroes to finally conquer the
forces of evil once and for
all....

W tilt UP, because only Attack of the Clones tilts up after
the crawl for sone reason, revealing the planet KASHYYYK

Its planet-wi de forests have browned and a snokey haze coats
the globe Iike the lungs of a child with a cigarette-
addi cted parent. |’ mventing.

I NT. FI RST ORDER ENCAMPMENT - NI GHT

The sterile black walls glean with red |ight. Hallways |ined
Wi th ray-shi el ded doors stretch beyond vi ew.

STORMIROOPERS and FI RST ORDER OFFI CERS scranble in every
direction as distant BLASTS and BANGS echo throughout the
shar pl y-angl ed corridors.

LI EUTENANT GOEBBELS, (40), stunbles into frame. He is white,
obviously, with blond hair and blue eyes; Really what Hitler
had in mnd. He GCRIPS a fresh bl aster wound on his shoul der
as he linps into a nearby room



| NT. COMVAND ROOM - CONTI NUCUS

CGoebbel s COLLAPSES onto the door frane, desperately propping
hinmself up onto it. He gazes into the room

GOEBBELS
S-- sir?l!

At the front of the room before a huge nonitor stands
ADM RAL PASTY BRI TI SHVANN, (60). His black uniformis
spotl ess and really makes his eyes pop, y’ know?

The security nonitor shows various sectors in disarray.

BRI TI SHVANN
Here to tell ne the obvious,
Goebbel s? The fleeing MSE' s were
nmore i nformative.

GOEBBELS
The... the what, sir?

BRI TI SHVANN
That' s what npuse droids are
call ed, you idiot.

GOEBBELS
Ch! Unh, anyway, yeah, we’'re getting
creaned out there, sir.

BRI TI SHVANN
No doubt the Resistance. | wonder
if they’ ve brought a sense of irony
along with them given our recent
par adi gm swi tch

GOEBBELS
VWhat's | eft of our forces have
al ready been scranbl ed.

BRI TI SHVANN
Qur nunbers are few, but we’ve been
kept conpany by the finest soldiers
we produced. Al the runts turned
tail after the traitor they call
Finn's rally cry. What an event
t hat nmust have been to witness.

GOEBBELS
You're tellin ne.

BOOM A nearby bl ast rocks the corridor. Goebbels stunbles

into the room Four Stormtroopers back in through the door,
each wildly firing their blasters.

( CONTI NUED)
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BRI TI SHVANN
Seal the door, you oafs!

A Storntrooper SMACKS the nearby console and the door SLIDES
shut. Everyone backs away fromthe entrance.

BRI TI SHVANN
The Resi stance nust have sent their
nost fearsone warrior if they're to
| i berate the wooki ees.

BAM The door QUAKES in its frane.

BRI TI SHVANN
Per haps the m ghty Chewbacca.

BAM Goebbel s and the Stormroopers W NCE.

BRI TI SHVANN
O maybe even...no, they
woul dn’ t. ..

BAM The door SHATTERS into pieces! A thick haze engulfs the
frame and a hul king silouette takes shape in the snoke.

ROSE TI CO struts into the room A fire burns behind her
eyes. She is covered in grinme and ashes and hol ds a shot gun
pointed into the room Not a Trandoshan shotgun or anything,
like an "in and out of Walmart in five m nutes" shotgun.

Briti shman pushes through the cluster of cowards.

BRI TI SHVANN
Ah, Rose Tico. The Resi stance’s
bl eedi ng heart.

ROSE
So this is what fane is |like, huh?

BRI TI SHVANN

Oh, you’ve no shortage of adoring
fans. W’ ve snuffed out plenty of
them Each recited your pathetic
"save what you | ove" propoganda as
we not ched down every protocol our
i nterrogator droids are programred
with.

Rose’ s grip on the weapon TI GHTENS.
ROSE
| s that what you're here to do with

t hat weapon? To enanci pate these
beasts? To save what you | ove?
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Rose | ooks down at the shotgun in her hands.

ROSE
Yes. | cane here to save, not
destroy.

Briti shmann SCOFFS. Rose droops the gun’s nmuzzle to the
fl oor and places her |eft hand on her belt.

ROSE
We don’t have to do this. You can
surrender. The New Alliance w ||
give you a fair trial.

BRI TI SHVANN
Trial only begets tribulation, and
| prefer a jury of nmy own peers as
it were. Open fire!

The Storntroopers prine their weapons and- -
Not hing. Triggers click to no effect.
Rose holds up a jamm ng device in her left hand.

ROSE
Ofer still stands.

BRI TI SHVANN
The FINAL Order will not yield to--

Each Stormrooper drops their bl aster.

BRI TI SHVANN
Cowar ds!

Britishman unsheathes a snall vibrobl ade. Rose sighs.

BRI TI SHVANN
| have carved ny legacy with this
bl ade. Its grooves are stained with
the bl ood of toppled | egends. My
nane echoes through every corner of

t he gal axy!
ROSE

Wait... Wiat’'s your nane?
BRI TI SHVANN

| am the | ndeli abl e--

BOOM Rose blasts himinto the adjacent wall. H's body
slunps onto the floor. She points the gun to the others.
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GOEBBELS
May | deactivate the rayshields for
you?

ROSE

Yes, please.

| NT. HALLWAYS - N GHT

The red rayshi el ds encl osing each cell flicker and fade.
WOCKI EES cautiously wal k out of their cages.

Rose drags Goebbel s and co through the cel ebratory scene.
Woki ees EMBRACE and free each other of their shackles. Sone
SNARL at the passing prisoners.

GOEBBELS
WIl you be escorting ne to a
transport ?

ROSE
Nah, we got a guy for that.

EXT. ENCAMPMENT ENTRANCE - DAY

The flat metal doors SPLIT apart to reveal CHEWBACCA who
ROARS i n Coebbel s’ face. Goebbels SHRIEKS and Chewie lifts
himup by the throat, hoisting himaway.

ROSE
You can follow him

The four Storntroopers rush to keep up with Chewbacca as he
carries Goebbels away through a crowd of freed Woki ees.

The nmorning sun rises on a new day for Kashyyyk. Bright
i ght dances off of the reflective nmetal shackles that now
collect nmud on the forest planet’s outnost |ayer.

Rose gazes around, admring her acconplishnent. A small
wooki ee RUSHES toward her and hugs her by the hip. It
munbl es and hunms. Rose hugs it back. It’s beautiful.

REY (O S.)
She’ s saying "Thank you."

Rose turns to Rey. Her bright white outfit is covered in nud
and grass stains.
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ROSE
| don’t think our cleaners are
gonna get that out.

REY
White was a poor choice, 'l admt
it.

A taller Wokiee approaches them also nunbling.

REY
He’'s calling your outfit, but I
could be translating incorrectly,
"absolute fire."

ROSE
Si ck.

FINN, also filthy, joins them

FI NN
| don’t think you ever told nme how
you | earned to speak Shyriiwook.

REY
No one ever asked Han how he
| ear ned.

FI NN

Huh. How ' bout that?

PCE, radiating Big Dick Energy, wal ks over to them He's

massagi ng

his own right shoul der.

PCE
@uys, | have never fallen out of a
tree that tall.

FI NN
You make flying | ook good even
outsi de of a cockpit.

Finn positions hinself behind Poe and nmassages his sore

shoul der.

Poe exhal es deeply.

Rey and Rose watch, fully supporting them

ROSE
So you three had quite a setpiece
t oo, huh?
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REY
Oh, you know. Sone shootouts, a few
qui ps, Finn slid under a closing
door, | backflipped a bunch of
tinmes. Pretty standard op

POE
Not hi ng you haven't seen before.
Ch, right there.

FI NN
Mhm

ROSE
So now what ?

REY
We take the prisoners to the
Al'liance, share sone anecdotes,
maybe go out for some drinks?

FI NN
Ooo, we can hit Bl ackspire.

POE
| do | ove sonme coporate synergy.

CHEWBACCA (O. S.)
Eeeeuuur r gguuhhuhuuur .

Chew e saunters over to the group.

POE
Anot her suggestion?

REY
| believe so. Life Day?

Chewi e nods.

REY
What’' s Life Day?

The group stares at Rey.

EXT. SPACE - N GHT

A SCREEN W PE takes us into space just out of Kashyyyk’s
at nrosphere. Miltiple Resistance Transports and the
M |1 enni um Fal con form up.



I NT. M LLENNI UM FALCON - CONTI NUGUS

Rey | ays across the dejarik table booth, her |egs crossed
and propped up on Finn's |ap.

Rose inspects a cargo crate by the | ounge.

REY
Today? And it’s a yearly thing?

Poe enters the roomfromthe cockpit.
POE
The girl growl s Shryiiwook better
than | speak basic and she’s never
heard of Life Day.

FI NN
That’ s what | was sayi ng.

Rey kicks Finn. Poe grimmaces at the Jedi’s | egs.

REY
Well what is it?
POE
Honestly, | couldn't tell you rmuch.

There are red robes invol ved?
Sounds like a bit nuch to ne.

FI NN
There’ s sonet hi ng about orbs, too.

POE
Li ke Gungan orbs?

Finn flails his arnms out in a huge shrug.

ROSE
My famly didn't really cel ebrate
traditions. Just the idea of it.

Rey sits up.

REY
VWhich is?

Rose closes the |lid of the crate and sits on it.

ROSE
It’s about unity. Com ng together,
hol di ng each other up. Providing
the Iight that others see at the

( MORE)
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ROSE (cont’ d)
end of dark tunnels. Basically
everything we’ ve fought for.

Chewi e steps out fromthe cockpit and | eans into the room

ROSE
s that right?

CHEWBACCA
Uueerrggh, err err.

The Fal con buzzes with static.
CAPTAI N BCE JOLOGNA (O S.)
Solo One, this is Cyan Leader.
W' re ready to junp to |ight speed.

Poe stands up.

POE
Well, it’s a long junp to Naboo.
Ei t her of you have any hol i day
stories.

ROSE

Probably a few conflicting ones. |
hear every system celebrates Life
Day differently.

FI NN
| wonder how it’'s been cel ebrated
ri ght now.

The whol e crew gazes off into the m ddl e-di stance, as if
expecting a scene transition.
EXT. SPACE - CONTI NUOUS

The Resistance fleet lines up and JUWPS to |ight speed.

| NT. CHALMUN' S SPACEPORT CANTI NA - DAY

The dil api dated cantina hosts only a handful of unsavory
dregs. Every creature in sight boasts an average of three
bl asters on their person.

Sl unped over the bar sits a disheveled figure. She is tal

wi th a commandi ng physique that would be far nore inpressive
on a better day. She hunches under a tattered bl ack cape

t hat tapers over disparate chronme arnor plates.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

A hol ocommresting on the bar projects the imge of the
Cynabar’ s Infonet |ogo over a disenbodi ed voi ce:

REPORTER (O S.)
Chancel l or O arissian’s Senate has
officially passed the Organa
Accords, hereby prohibiting any and
all mlitary action taken under a
First Order flag. Inplenentation is
expected to roll out wthin--

The bartender approaches the nountai nous woman. It’s
literally BETTY WH TE.

BETTY WH TE
One nore and you mai ntain your
dai |l y average.

PHASVA
|"d say remind nme, but 1'd really
rat her not know.

BETTY WH TE
For your conscience, that’s eight
of my worst stuff. For your
heal th. ..

Betty Wiite pours another gl ass.

PHASVA
| shouldn’t even be drinking at
this hour.

BETTY WHI TE

Ch please, it’s a holiday. Plus,
there’'s five nobons sonewher e.

PHASVA
Is that a thing we say?

BETTY WH TE
It’s a thing | say.

Betty Wiite wal ks around the bar and grabs a rag.

REPORTER (O S.)
It’s being reported that another
five First Order battalions have
willingly surrendered to the New
Al liance. Wet her pardons are being
consi dered under the Calrissian
Adm ni stration is yet to be
det er m ned. ..
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PHASMA
Can we shut that thing up?

BETTY WHI TE
It stays on. It’s about the only
conversation that these walls hear
anynore. | turn a blind eye to your
nmet hods of aquiring credits because
it keeps the noisturizers on.

Phasma chugs her drink. Some drips out of her nouth and
si nges the countertop.

PHASNMA
|’ m not about to ask for a job, it
that’'s what you're setting up

BETTY WH TE
That offer isn’t anywhere near the
table. My predecessor made it
perfectly clear that this
est abl i shnent does not hire someone
with your kind of job history.

Betty Wiite shoots finger guns at a framed portrait of
former barkeep, Acknena. A real golden girl, ya feel?

PHASMA
|"d be far overqualified anyway.

BETTY WHI TE
I n experience or regret?

Phasma hi des behi nd her drink, pouring nore into her nouth.

BETTY WH TE
Don’t quit your day job, kid. Any
of " em

A rowdy group of SMUGELERS ronp into the cantina. QUASAR
(30), sporting gaudy clothes and an eyepatch, |eads the pack
followed by a SLEEMO, a rodian, GUNTHER, a burly man in a
podracer hel net, and STUWP, an ugnaught.

They YELL and CAVORT their way to the bar. Gunther bunps

into Phasma, spilling nore of the burning liquid onto the
counter.
QUASAR
Wioa. 1’1 have what she’s having.

( CONTI NUED)
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12.

BETTY VWH TE
I’mafraid that’s a specialty
reserved for our prime nmenbers.
Mght | interest you in a Bl oody
Rancor this fine norning?

QUASAR
Oh, I’ ve seen enough bl ood getting
these credits. Mght as well spend
themin a cleaner way.

Quasar SLAMS three Inperial Credits onto the bartop

Betty Wiite | eans closer to them

BETTY WH TE
Are these Inperial Credits? |
haven’t seen these in ages.

QUASAR
CGen-you-ine, mghty-fine, brighter
t han the suns of Tatoo-ine.

Betty Wiite and Phasnma stare at him

PHASNVA
Where’' d you get thenf

QUASAR
A quintet of cold, dead hands.
Weren’t doin’ nuch good being held
in those.

BETTY WH TE
Well, in the interest of keeping
all hands present nice and warm
why don’t | bring over a few
sanpl es.

QUASAR
| already got ny eye on ny prize.

Quasar nods up above the bar. Betty Wiite' s and Phasma’s
eyes follow.

Above the

pi pes and tubes hangs the decapitated head of

R4- P17; bi-Wan Kenobi’s Cl one Wars droid, obviously. Her

lights fli

cker on and off.

BETTY WHI TE
|"msorry, that’s not for sale.

( CONTI NUED)
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QUASAR
Oh, you don’t buy a prize, nma’ am

Quasar raises a DL-22 blaster pistol toward Betty Wite.

QUASAR
You winem It’s said that there
droid s seen parts of the gal axy
the Iikes of us could find sone
hefty profit in. W'd love to crack
it open a little nore than it’s
al ready been.

BETTY WHI TE
Come on now, it’s Life Day.

PHASMA
Put that thing away.

Quasar titls his head toward Phasna.

QUASAR
O what ?

@unt her and Sl eenp square up, revealing their own bl asters.
Stunp does his best. Phasma finishes her drink and SLAMS it
onto the bar. She stands up and wal ks toward the exit.

PHASMA
Thanks for the drinks.

Quasar wat ches her go.

QUASAR
Now wait just a mnute. Boys? You
ever hear the stories about the
First Order’s chrome-done
stormrooper? Git of a nudhorn,
stonp of a reek.

GUNTHER
Good stories. Bloody. Fun.

QUASAR
| heard you struck out tw ce
dealing with the sane cadet. Didn't
want to at least try for three?

SLEEMO
What sport is that?

Phasma stands still. Quasar approaches.

( CONTI NUED)
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QUASAR
What is it you' re drowning here? Is
it dishonor? Regret? Dare | say
guilt? More and nore systens have
star destroyers falling down
over’em You nust feel a certain
way about al nost giving your life
to the cause only to not go down
with the ship when it falls.

Phasma doesn’t nove.

QUASAR
O did you junp ship and avoid it?
Run fromyour duty at the perfect
tinme? Turn tail and hide. Ad
habits, | guess. Those falling
destroyers’ shadows nust meke sone
excel | ent cover. Sleeno, could you?

Sleenp clinbs onto the bar and tugs at R4’s head. Quasar
stands cl ose behi nd Phasma, speaking over her shoul der.

QUASAR
You mght've really made a
di fference by sticking around, too.
The First Order just hadn’t been
t he sane w thout their mascot--

SLI CE! Phasma’ s extended staff BURSTS out of Quasar’s back
t hrough his chest. Quasar wildly FIRES his blaster into
nearby patrons. The remaining clientelle scatters.

Phasma TWRLS around, tearing the staff out of Quasar’s
chest and disarns his blaster. She shoots Sleenp’ s |eg,
sendi ng himoff and behind the bar.

@unt her CHARGES her and they duke it out. It just can't be
put to words. It’s amazing. Sleenp and Stunp fire off at
Phasma, who bl ocks each bolt with her few chrone pl ates.

She snaps Hunther’s neck as Stunp RUSHES her. She punts the
little guy into the opposite wall.

Sl eenbo GRABS Betty Wiite and hol ds her at bl aster-point.

SLEEMO
Don't nove, or the crone eats it!

Phasma renmnins still.

( CONTI NUED)
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SLEEMO
Easy. ..

Betty White SNATCHES the nearby bottle of her worst stuff
and SMASHES it into Sleenp’s face. She breaks free as he
YELLS and his scaly skin burns. Phasma pushes Quasar’s

bl aster into Sleenp’s face. They | ock eyes.

PHASNMA
Macl unkey.

PEW The red bolt sprays green fluid everywhere.
Betty Wiite peers over the bar, coated in green bl ood.

BETTY WH TE
Li ke the good ol d days.

Phasma approaches and slides the credits already on the bar
closer to Betty Wite.

PHASIVA
For the ness.

She turns to | eave.

BETTY WH TE
Wi t!

Betty Wiite rummges around the back of the bar. She cones
around and presents Phasma with her damaged Captain hel net.

PHASVA
Where did you get this?

BETTY WH TE
The screenwriter didn't feel |ike
deci di ng.

PHASMVA
Lazy ass.

BETTY VWH TE
Consider it a gift in the spirit of
the holiday. | owe you one, after
all. I"'mnot sure what 1’d do

w t hout old Blanch up there.

PHASMA
What’' d that thing do for you?
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BETTY WH TE
She provides nenories of an old
friend.

Phasma stares into the remai ning eye | ens of her hel net.

BETTY VWH TE
Menory is a fickle thing,
especially at ny age. | usually

only harp on the things I w sh |
did differently; Things | w sh
DD at all.

Betty Wiite places her hands on the hel net.

BETTY VWHI TE

If you'll indulge an old crone, it
isn't often someone gets a second
chance at a second chance. These
men died here at their worst. You
go out there and live at your best.

Phasma | ooks up at Betty Wite and nods. She turns and
| eaves the cantina. Betty White turns back to the bar.

She | ooks up at R4.

BETTY WH TE
Let's hear it again, old girl.

R4 beeps the Golden Grls thenme and Betty Wite w pes down
t he bar, dancing as she does.

EXT. MOS ElI SLEY - DAY

Phasma steps out into the bright, sandy town. Its streets
are nostly barren besides the rays of |ight dancing on
nearby walls, reflected off of Phasma’s chrone pl ates.

She stares down into the helent’s eye again. She sighs.

Phasma dons the hel net once nore, her exposed eye seeing the
world with a new perspective through the hel net’s gap.

She takes her first step toward a new life--

A | andspeeder SMASHES into her, she flips several tines over
the vehicle and | ands onto the sandy ground with a THUWP.

She is still.

Beat .



17.

| NT. M LLENNI UM FALCON - DAY
Rey, Finn, Poe, Rose, and Chewi e sit around the hol otable.

FI NN
Are we out of stories?

ROSE
Yeah, we ran out of steam way
faster than | anti ci pated.

POE

Ah well, | had fun.
REY

| feel like | |earned sonething.
FI NN

There was a | esson there.
CHEVBACCA

Ueerrgghh, ruhh rhee.
ROSE

Exactly.

The Fal con BEEPS.

REY

Look at that, perfect timng.

Fi nn LEAPS up on the bench and CLAPS hi s hands together.
FI NN

Let’s go do sone POLITI CS!
EXT. SPACE - CONTI NUOUS
The fleet drops out of |ightspeed above Naboo, Capital of
the New Al liance of Peacekeepi hg Systens, (NAPS). WbrKking
tagline: "We could all use sone NAPS." - Finn.
| NT. THEED HANGAR - DAY
The Falcon leads the fleet into the hangar, |landing first.
The gang piles out of the the freighter.

FI NN
Now THI S i s sone bookend shit.
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PCE
None of us have ever been here
before in our |ives.

FI NN
| nmean, like... on a bigger scale.

BB-8 BEEPS fromafar. He rapidly turns a corner and RUSHES
to the group. They all lean toward himw th open arns. BB-8
HALTS and | ooks back and forth between Rey, Poe, Finn and
Rose. They all | ook at each other and group hug the little
round droid. It’s the cutest thing you ve ever seen.

Jannah enters the hangar riding an orbak becuase | said so,
that’ s why. She wears blue Royal Guard attire.

JANNAH
Cenerals, the Alliance wel cones
you.
ROSE
Wiy don’'t we all get one of those?
REY
The space horse or the sick fit?
ROSE
Oh shit.
JANNAH

You've conme just in tine, all the
boring stuff is over and the party
IS underway.

POE
Perfect timng. Well, you can
direct these fine scunbags to the
detention cells and us to the open
bar, pl ease.

JANNAH
Ri ght this way.

Jannah | eads them out of the hangar.

| NT. THEED BALLROOM - DAY

The glimering granite walls and colums of the pal ace are
decorated for Life Day. Ob notifs everywhere.

An el egant dinner party turns the ballroomfloor into a sea

of interwoven cultures. Representatives fromall corners of
t he gal axy speak, |augh, and drink together.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 19.

The gang wat ches it over a bal cony.

FI NN
This is a dinner party? Isn’t it
lunch time for us?

REY
It would be on Kashyyyk.

FI NN
How do any of us function?

LANDO (O. S.)
My ny, what have we here?

LANDO fl aunts his swagger all over the scene. He stil
basically wears the sanme stuff and a cape. Cbviously.

JANNAH
He says that to literally everyone.

LANDO
Are you saying that as ny personal
guard or ny favorite daughter?

ROSE
What now?

LANDO
Yeah, it’s a thing. W didn't
exactly make that clear in any way
but it IS a thing.

REY
| can rel ate.

LANDO
We do have sone |ast bit of
bui sness to attend to, so why don’t
you ki ds get a head start on us.
That way you might be able to keep
up with ne.

Everyone | aughs, they’re having fun.
LANDO
And Happy Life Day! Soak up the
good vi bes floating around. It’s
the likeliest day of the year for
sonet hi ng magi cal to happen

Lando and Jannah wal k away.
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POE
Lando’ s daughter? Is everyone a
| egacy character’s kid?

FI NN
Not ne.

MACE WNDU (Q S.)
You sure about that?

Everyone TWRLS around. The transluscent blue figure of MACE
W NDU st ands before them He is smling.

LANDO
See? That was a pretty fast payoff.
REY
Mace Wndu?! | said that outloud so
we'd all be on the sanme page.
ROSE
Thank you, | am so confused.
MACE W NDU

Hello there. Are you ready to neet
your daddy?

FI NN
I, yes. Yes, | am

MACE W NDU
Good. .. because he’s right over
t her e!

Mace points behind them They TWRL again, but there’s
admttedly less effort put into it all around.

Bef ore the group stands W LLROW HOOD, (65), still hol ding
the ice cream nmaker he was running around on Cloud City
wi th. Yup, that dude. Look it up on Woki eepedi a.

W LLROW
Son. . .
FI NN
Dad?
Rey nudges Rose.
REY

We shoul d- -
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ROSE
Yeah.

Rey and Rose back away.
Finn straightens his posture.

FI NN

Well. | guess there’ s soneone el se
you shoul d neet, too.

Fi nn takes Poe’s hand.

POE
W were planning on himtaking ny
name since... Yy’ know.

Rey and Rose watch, fully supporting them again.

REY
| | ove them

ROSE
Perf ecti on.

MACE W NDU
Hel | yeah.

Rey and Rose SCREAM
REY

What’ s your deal ? What are you
doi ng here?

MACE W NDU
|’ma nessy bitch who lives for
drama. Now excuse ne, | have

anot her Jedi ghost to flip off with
this hand | just got back.

Mace fades away.

ROSE
Do you all get to do that?

REY
It seens Sso.

R2-D2 slides over to them BEEPING the whol e way.
REY

Hey buddy! How re politics treating
you?
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R2 BEEPS, and you can hear the disgust init.

REY
| know.
ROSE
I"’mstill with her, too.
R2 beeps again.
REY

Wait, where has Chewi e been this
whol e ti me- -

The crowd beneath them ERUPTS with cheers. Chewie is crowd
surfing and punping the air with his gigantic paws.

ROSE
Life of the party.

REY
Power to him Do you want to go in
t her e?

ROSE

Counter-offer: Want find Threepio
and make himreenact the entire
Gal actic Cvil War again?

REY
That’s ny kind of night.

R2 BEEPS with joy, as he does any tine he gets to torture
his tall, golden friend. Rose rubs his head.

Rey’s head tilts. She | ooks out to a nearby bal cony
over| ooking the far-stretching plains of Naboo. The sun is
nearly setting over the horizon.

REY
"1l meet you there.

ROSE
Take your tine, he has to get
t hrough 19 years of nothing
happening first.
Rose and R2 go off on their hunt for the annoyi ng bastard.

Rey heads to the bal cony.



23.

EXT. BALCONY - CONTI NUOUS

Rey steps out into the setting sunlight and | eans forward on
the marble railing. She closes her eyes.

The light paints an aura of tranquility over her face, at
| ast feeling consitent peace in the sun’s fading rays and
the warnth of the friend group she calls fam|l--

BEN SOLO (O S.)
Boo!

REY
FUCKI N HELL!

Behi nd Rey, Force Ghost BEN SCOLO | aughs his ass off.

REY
Conme on, man.

BEN SOLO
|’ ma ghost now, what’'s up?

REY
Took you | ong enough.

BEN SOLO
| had some sins to attone for. It’'s
a whol e t hing.

REY
BB-8 and | stood in front of the
bi nary sunset for an hour waiting
for it. | felt like an idiot.

BEN SOLO
Yeah, that woul d’ ve been a good
time to do it.

REY
VWll, nowisn't that bad a tine.
It’s Life Day.

BEN SOLO
Oh, that wookiee shit?

REY
Y... yeah?

BEN SOLO
Ah hell, that was al ways the worst.
Mom and dad dragged nme to Kashyyyk
every year. | had to sit at the cub

table with Lunpy.
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REY
Who' s Lunpy?

BEN SOLO
Lunmpy, he’s... Has Chewie not told
you about his son?

REY
Chewi e has a SON?!
BEN SOLO
Oh ny Cod.
REY
Well, we have a load to tal k about,
don't we?
BEN SOLO

Looks like it.

Rey and Ben stare into each other’s eyes. They nove cl oser,
Rey inching forward in snmall steps and Ben kind of floating.
He's still wokring out the whol e ghost thing.

They are inches apart. They both close their eyes and | ean
t oward one anot her to--

LUKE (O S.)
Ww. This is magical .

REY
The nunber of times we' ve been
interrupted this way today.

CGHOST LUKE stands in the balcony’s entryway with his hands
on his cheeks as he | ooks back and forth between them

LUKE
Anot her Sol o/ Skywal ker romance. Wo
woul da thunk it?

REY
| " m gonna be honest, it was kind of
a spur of the nonent thing. | was

dead for a hot second there. That's
a lot to go through.

BEN SOLO
Wait... huh?
LUKE
Trust nme, | know | ove when | see

it.
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REY
VWhere’'s the evidence of that?

LUKE
This Special is what nakes Mara
Jade canon agai n, babyyy.

BEN SOLO
What ' s happeni ng?

REY
He’s doing weird uncle stuff.

LUKE
Weird uncle stuff to him yes, but
it’s different for you. You chose
t he Skywal ker nane, so
technically..

REY
Pl ease don't--

LUKE
| am your adopted father.

BEN SOLO
Kill me again.

Luke is now i nexplicably wearing a velvet red Jedi robe and
a canon- breaki ng Santa hat.

LUKE
Happy Life Day, you filthy ani mals!

Cl RCLE CROP TO BLACK



