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(Theme nusic pl ayi ng)

Man:

Wman, Western accent: Yes. I'msorry. I'mnot feeling quite nyself.
Man:

Wman, standard accent: |'min a dream

Man:

wake up fromthis dreanf

Dol or es:

Man:
my questions correctly. Understand?

Dol or es:
Man:
reality?

(fly buzzes)

Dol or es:
(birds chirping)

Man:

Dol or es:

disarray. | choose to see the beauty.
Mor ni ng, Daddy. You sleep well?

Wel | enough.

You headed out to set down sone of this natural splendor?
Thought | m ght.

Dol or es:
(pi ano playing)

Man:
Dol or es:
Passenger:

My famly was here.
W went fishing, did the gold hunt in the nountains.
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And | ast tinme?

| came al one.

Went straight evil.

It was the best two weeks of ny life.

Dol or es:

(train whistle bl ows)

That at one point or another, we were all new to this world.

(pi ano conti nues pl aying)

(bel'l ringing)

The newconers are just |ooking for the sanme thing we are... A place to be
free to stake out our dreans, a place with unlimted possibilities.
Oh, CGod, it's incredible.

Better be for what we're paying.

(d angi ng)

(di stant dog bar ki ng)

(grunting)

(ki ds shouti ng)

Mur derous son of a bitch nanmed Hector Escaton gunned down the marshal .
He's holed up in the nountains.

You there.

You |l ook Iike the kind of man who'd put his nmettle to it.

Not today, Sheriff. Apol ogies.

(Chatter)

Rye whi skey.

What about it?

Well, it ain't doing any good sitting in that bottle.

(d ass thuds)

(l'iquid pouring)

You' re new.

Not nmuch of a rind on you

"1l give you a discount.

Well, no offense, but...

|'d rather earn a woman's affection than pay for it.

You' re always paying for it, darling.

The difference is our costs are fixed and posted right there on the door.

Man:

Dol or es:

cease to wonder at the thought that any day the course of ny whole life
coul d change wth just one chance encounter.

Don't mnd ne.

Just trying to | ook chivalrous.
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You cane back

| told you I woul d.

Can | see you hone?

Well, that all depends. Can you keep up?
Vell, | have to fetch ny horse.

Better fetch himfast.

Teddy:

Never understood how you keep them all headed in the sane direction.
(laughs) | forget you dress |ike a cowboy, but that's about the extent of
it.

See that one?

Yeah.
That's the Judas steer.
Rest will follow wherever you make hi m go.

How do you pick him out?

Just know these things.

Sane as | knew you'd be back

You saying |'m predictable?

There's a path for everyone.

Your path | eads you back to ne.

| know things will work out the way they're neant to.
Sanme as | know ny daddy still won't be happy to see you.
(1 aughs)

(sighs)

(mooi ng)

Fat her wouldn't let themroamthis close to dark
(Q@unshot)

(gunshot)

Stay put, Dol ores.

(G oans)

Ain't you got anything out here other than mlk, old man?
Go ahead.

l"min no rush to neet ny judgnent, but |I'mnore sure of the outcone than
you, you son of a...

(gunshot)

Not hi ng but mlk, then.

Shane of it is you killed the old wonan before any of us could have a turn.
| reckon she's still warm enough.

Nobody gonna judge you for it.

(Man whi st | es)

(gunshot)

Oh, shit. shilt, shlt, shilt.

(@Qunshot s)
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Man:

That there are no chance encounters? That you and everyone you know were
built to gratify the desires of the people who pay to visit your world?
Daddy!

Daddy!

( Sobbi ng) Daddy! No!

Man:

Hel | o agai n.

Your daddy gave it up quickly.

Think he's | osing his touch.

You'll be follow ng right behind him you son of a bitch.
|s that any way to treat an old friend?

|"ve been coming here for 30 years, but you still don't renmenber nme, do
you?

After all we've been through.

They gave you a little nore pluck, Dol ores.

Absol utely charm ng

(sobbi ng)

Take your hands off her.

Ch, Teddy.

Any special tricks for us?

They teach you to sit up, beg?

How about | give you the first shot, hmt

After all, every dog has his day.

Wel |, your nouth nove fast enough.
How about your gun?

(GQunshot)

(gunshot)

Man:

t hey can do anything they want to you?

| never understood why they paired sone of you off.
Seens cruel

(Q@unshot)

And then | realized wi nning doesn't mean anything unl ess soneone el se
| oses.

Whi ch neans you're here to be the | oser.

Let ne hel p you, son.

Seens you're not the man you thought you were.

Conme on, beautiful.

Gn! Ch, no! No!

Teddy! Teddy!
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(@Qunshot s)

No, no, no, please don't hurt him

"1l do whatever you say. (screans)

| didn't pay all this noney 'cause | want it easy.
| want you to fight.

Don't you touch her!

(gunshot)

(hamrer clicks)

(gunshot)

(gasps)

God dam, feels good to be back

(Screans)

Let's cel ebrate.

(Dol ores scream ng) No! Don't! OCh, no, no! No! (scream ng continues)

Man:
newconers, Dol ores?
No!

Dol or es:

person | neet rem nds ne how lucky | amto be alive...
(Dol ores crying, screan ng)

...and how beautiful this world can be.

(pi ano pl ayi ng)

(train whistle blow ng)

Wonman:

Look at that one. He's perfect.
Perfect is boring.

|"mnore interested in the bad guys.

(Buzzi ng)

Did you see it?

No.

Gve it a second. She'll do it again.

Her finger. That's not standard.

| noticed it last night.

Went | ooking in the update.

It's a whol e new class of gestures.

But if we didn't put it there, then who did?

Ford. He still reviews every update before we issue them
He nmust have slipped it in there without telling anyone.
( Beeps)

He calls them "reveries."
The ol d gestures were just generic novenents.
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These are tied to specific nmenories.

How?
The menories are purged at the end of every narrative | oop.
But they're still in there, waiting to be overwitten.

He found a way to access them |ike a subconscious.
A hooker with hidden depths?
Every man' s dream

It's the tiny things that nake them seemreal, that nake the guests fall in
| ove with them

( Beepi nQg)

Excuse ne.

(Beepi ng stops)

We have a probl en?

We have sone unschedul ed activity.

Evidently, one of your creatures is restless.

In the park?

No, subl evel 83, cold storage.

We shoul d be cauti ous.

Send a response team full arnor.

"1l take care of it nyself.

| think you guys enjoy playing dress up as nuch as the guests.
The hosts can't hurt you by design.

You don't have kids at home, do you, Bernard?

No.

I f you did, you' d know that they all rebel eventually.

You'll forgive themfor being a little uptight.

Every time your teamrolls out an update, there's a possibility of a
critical failure.

We don't update the hosts in cold storage and the park hasn't had a
critical failure in over 30 years.

Meani ng we' re overdue.

"Il go along, too. If it's one of mne, | mght be able to help.
They're only yours until they stop working, Bernie.

Then they're m ne.

(Elevator rattling)

(guns cocki ng)

(beepi nQg)

Cool ing system s been down for weeks.

Gonna snell fantastic. | reconmend you hang back.
Ber nar d:

Li vest ock managenent's got other priorities.

( Beepi nQg)

Besi des... no one's conpl ai ned.
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Host :

Take all your noney, drink all your booze.

St op.

Unl ess you plan to deconm ssion the boss.

(d asses clink)

Ain't got a cherry, that ain't no sin.

She's still got the box that the cherry cone in.

(Whirring)

"1l drink to that.

The ol d coffin varnish

They don't make that |ike they used to.

Hmm

They don't nake anything |ike they used to.

Damm right. Men neither

|"ve seen a few showdowns in ny day.

More than you know.

( Chuckl es)

(l'iquid pours)

Shall we drink to the lady with the white shoes?

Per haps we better drink to a... deep and dreanl ess sl unber.
Ad Bill here was al ways a good |i stener.

He was the second host we ever built.

Were you with us in those days, Bernard, or was that before your tinme?
Most were deconm ssioned before | was brought on, |I'm afraid.
They repeated thensel ves, broke down constantly.

A sinpl e handshake woul d gi ve them away.

You'll put yourself away again, won't you, Bill?

| saw the new gestures, the reveries.

They' re beautiful.

The di stance you've traveled fromthen till now, it's renarkabl e.
Yeah, that's a word for it.

Mor ni ng, Daddy. You sleep well?

Wl | enough.

You headed out to set down some of this natural splendor?
Thought | m ght.

After ny errands, of course.

See you hone before dark.

That bandit who gunned down the marshal is still hiding up there in the
hills.

|"mnot a child anynore. 1'Il be just fine.

Wen | was a | aw man. ..

Yes, Daddy, | know all about when you were a | aw nman.

| know all your stories and so does every boy that ever came courting.
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| know how boys think. WAs one nysel f once.

G ven to all manner of drinking and m schief.

What ever happened to that fearsonme ne' er-do-well?

He vani shed the day | becane your father.

| am what | am because of you, and | wouldn't have it any other way.
| know, Daddy.

1l be hone before dark.

(Bell ringing)

(chatter)

(hammer cl angi ng)

Sheriff:

mar shal

He's now hol ed up in the nountains.

You t here.

You | ook like the kind of man who'd put his nettle to it.
What do you think, honey?

Sounds fun.

You' re new.

Not much of a rind on you

"Il give you a discount.

No offense, but |I'd rather earn a worman's affection than pay for it.
(speaki ng Chi nese)

Cl arence:

Hey, Teddy.

Yeah, last trip, this dude showed ne around.
What's the good word, Teddy?

M ghty ki nd of you

Sweet .

Not as sweet as you.

|"mafraid |"ve got other plans tonight, Dol ores.
Have a pl easant eveni ng.

You' re new. Not nuch of a...

Pl ace your bets, gentlenen. Place your bets.
(Fl'i es buzzing)

(whi st es)

(hor se whi nni es)

Yeah, | ooks |ike Hector's been this way.

Any idea how much longer this is gonna take?

My wife doesn't want to be up here after dark.
We know he's up in these hills sonewhere.

He's gonna put up one hell of a fight when we...
When we... when we...
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Sheriff?
Sonmething is wong with it. | want to head back to town.
Now.

Lee:

You updated the guy, and now he's a six-foot gourd with epilepsy.

So what the f*ck happened?

| don't know.

Well, that's exactly what you want to hear from your head of programm ng.
We haven't finished the diagnostic yet.

Clearly it's exhibiting sonme aberrant behavior.

Pretty f*cking aberrant, Bernie.

Your hosts get sick, they get lost, but this is grotesque.

Is it a problemwth the update?

Possi bl e, but not |ikely.

If it's the unlikely version, how many hosts have you updated so far?
Maybe 10% of the popul ati on.

Al'l right, we pull all updated hosts until we can figure it out.

Are you f*cking kidding ne?

That's 200 hosts spread across a dozen active storylines.

The guests interrupt your precious storylines all the tine when they want
to shoot or f*ck sonething.

No, when they want to.

We sell conplete imrersion in 100 interconnected narratives.

A relentless f*cking experience.

Now, you pull one character, the overall story adjusts.

You pull 200 at once, and it's a f*cking disaster!

| mean, what do you propose we do?

Cl ose down? Issue f*cking gift certificates?

It's beautiful... Your brow.
When you're angry but trying to control it, the fine nuscles pull into a
little arc.

It's el egant.

Wuld you mind if | recorded it?

|'"d love to show it to ny team

No, Bernard, you may not record it.

Ah, there it is again.

We have 1,400 guests in the park

| need to know if they're in any danger.
Hi s core code is intact, which neans he can't hurt a guest.
He literally couldn't hurt a fly.

Al he can do is..

(snorts)

...that.
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Al right, Bernie.
Run a di agnosti c.

In the neantine, there's so nuch as an unscripted sneeze, | want to know
about it.
( Beepi nQg)

(bird screeching)

(chatter, laughter)

(peopl e grunting, noaning)
This place is f*cking wld.

C arence:

Level one.

You ride out of town, that's when the real denented shlt begins.

That's where ny nman Teddy cones in.

He's |ike a guide.

Honestly, the guy kind of creeps ne out.

(1 aughs)

f*ck it, he leads us out in the canyons, we get bored, we just use himfor
target practice.

Fat her:

It's too adult for Jacob.

W didn't mean to bother you.

No bother at all. It's a beautiful spot.

| always found it a shane that | have it all to nyself.
They cone here every day.

Wul d you Iike a closer |ook?

(Hor se nickers)

(clicks tongue)

Don't be scared. They're very gentle.

Here, put your hand out real flat.

They're beautiful, aren't they?

You're one of them aren't you?

You' re not real.

| have to go now. Sun's al nost down.

You should, too. There's bandits in these hills.
(Man whi st | es)

Man #2:

(Hor se whi nni es)

(men shouting, whistling)
Here we go, yah!

Yah!

(Wi st es)
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You waiting up for ne, Daddy?

| told you I'd be honme before dark.

| found this in the field today.

Doesn't | ook |ike anything to ne.

But where is she?

Have you ever seen anything like this place?

Doesn't | ook |ike anything to ne.

| "' m gonna hel p Mana put supper on.

(Lighter clinks, clicks)

| had the sane thought.

Needed a little sunshine before turning in.

So, when do you get to rotate hone again?

If you're this bad at witing small talk, how the f*ck did you get your
] ob?

Get to the point.

| wanted to apologize if | came across as aggressive.

And | wanted to talk to you about the update.

The problem s been resol ved.

There shoul d never have been an update in the first place.

Ford and Bernard keep making the things nore lifelike.

But does anyone truly want that?

Do you want to think that your husband is really f*cking that beautifu
girl or that you really just shot soneone?

Thi s pl ace works because the guests know the hosts aren't real.

So what exactly are you suggesting?

Stop the updates altogether.

Maybe even roll them back a bit.

Make the hosts nore manageabl e.

Lobotom es tend to do that.

Well, think of the benefits in ternms of design tinme, maintenance, costs.
Not to nention the Dr. Ford factor.

The guy's gonna chase his denons right over the deep end.

| mean, no one respects himnore than ne, but at sonme point...

. No one respects himnore than I

Your pronoun is the subject of the second cl ause.

| was saying. .

You were saying should our fearless | eader have a breakdown, you want to
| everage it for your career.

Li sten, a changing of the guard is | ong overdue.

| just wanted you to know that you have ny support and that | know that the
corporation's real interest in this place goes way beyond gratifying sone
rich assholes who want to play cowboy.

And here | thought you were only good for witing depraved little

f ant asi es.
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You're right.

This place is one thing to the guests, another thing to the sharehol ders,
and sonmething conpletely different to nanagenent.

So enlighten ne.

What do you think managenent's real interests are?

You're smart enough to guess there's a bigger picture, but not smart enough
to see what it is.

You know how much use that makes your support to nme?

f*ck all.
Get sone sleep, M. Sizenore.
You'll have nore rich assholes to gratify tonorrow.

(Pi ano pl ayi ng)

Early night, Meve?

Feeling a bit out of sorts.

Cl enentine can pick up the slack.

Ni ght .

Forgetting sonet hing, Kissy?

"' m beginning to think you' re getting sweet on ne.

Well, on account of you being half cornhusker.
Tell me which half is which and I'll search that half.
(1 aughs)

Yeah, the half that's gonna cut your f*cking throat.
(FI oor boar ds creak)

| told you, | didn't take...

(hammer cli cks)

(gurgling)

Good as new agai n, huh?

Sonetinmes | envy your forgetful ness.

We've got a serious problemw th one of the hosts.

Thinking this one's still thirsty.
Not gonna die this time, Arnold.
Ain't nothing gonna kill ne.
(Gasps)

(gunshot)

(whi nperi ng)

You can't have none. Ain't for you.

Found nme anot her bottle.

You're a grow ng boy.

A grow ng boy.

(1 aughs)

G ow ng boy!

(Power s down)

We got two guests inside.

We'll go talk to them you sort this ness out.
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You know, they're supposed to turn on each other, but only if a guest takes
themon the Hgh Sierra storyline, and Walter al ways buys it.

Well, | guess Walter got tired of buying it.

| suppose this neans the sheriff wasn't an isol ated incident.

It's good news, really.

Confirnms the problemwas part of the update.

We can roll them back, clean them up, put them back in service.

You think I'"mgonna sign off on this f*cking hom cidal thing going back
into service?

It's hom cidal by design

Walter kills other hosts all the tine.

"1l admt the nethod here is a little unconventional, but it didn't hurt a
guest .

The hosts are supposed to stay within their |oops, stick to their scripts
wi th mnor inprovisations.

This isn't a mnor inprovisation.

This is a f*cking shitstorm

We recall all remaining updated hosts tonorrow.

Exam ne them one by one, decomm ssion the faulty ones.

What about narrative?

A recall of that size will be disruptive.

|'ve told our overstimulated friend to advance the sal oon heist a week and
make it twi ce as bl oody.

Shoul d give us cover to recall the remaining hosts and the guests will |ove
it.

" mnot sure Ford will approve.

" mnot sure either, which is why you get to be the one to tell him

This is your fuckup, Bernie.

Only seens fair.

For d:

i sol ated the bug?

That's so unli ke you, Bernard.

Unl ess, of course, you have and are sinply enbarrassed by the result.
It's the code you added, sir.

The reveries.

It has sone..

"M stakes" is the word you' re too enbarrassed to use.

You ought not to be. You're a product of a trillion of them
Evolution forged the entirety of sentient |life on this planet using only
one tool..

The m st ake.

| flattered nyself we were taking a nore disciplined approach here.

| suppose self-delusion is a gift of natural selection as well.
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| ndeed it is.

But, of course, we've nmanaged to slip evolution's | eash now, haven't we?
We can cure any di sease, keep even the weakest of us alive, and, you know,
one fine day perhaps we shall even resurrect the dead.

Call forth Lazarus from his cave.

Do you know what that neans?

It neans that we're done.

That this is as good as we're going to get.

It al so neans that you must indul ge nme the occasional m stake.

(G oans)
About three liters.
That's how nmuch blood | left in you.

Lose nore than that, you die.

But for now, you're m ne.

| "' m gonna get some answers out of you.
(Gurgl es)

(1 aughs)

Where are you... (Il aughs)

(coughi ng)

What do you want ?

You know about ganes, don't you, Kissy?
Well, this is a conplicated one.

| don't play. | only deal

Who sai d anyt hi ng about you pl ayi ng?
You're livestock, scenery.

| play.

The others, they just cone here to get their rocks off, shoot a couple
| ndi ans.

But there's a deeper level to this gane.
You' re gonna show nme how to get there.
A lot of wisdomin ancient cultures.

( Coughs)

And perhaps it's... tinme to dig deeper into yours.
No. No. No.

(Scream ng)

(bi rds chirping)

Mor ni ng, Daddy. Did you sleep well?
Daddy, you've been out here all night?

| had a questi on.

A question you're not supposed to ask.
Whi ch gave ne an answer you're not supposed to know.
What's wong, Daddy?

Wul d you like to know. ..

(stuttering) the question?
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Question?

Mama!

Mama, hel p!' Cone qui ck!

Don't worry.

Don't worry. I'll take care of you

No!

(gasps)

You shoul d go. Leave.

Don't you see?

Hell is enpty and all the devils are here.

(Wi spers)

You stay right here. Understand?

| "' m gonna find the doctor.

You cane back

| told you | woul d.

What's wrong?

You have to conme with nme right away.

My father's very ill

(Pi ano pl ayi ng)

| think we best stay put.

Al right. Al right.

Wth considerable effort and | ack of sleep, |'ve managed to massage events
to inspire Hector to head to town a week early.
Oh, and |'ve al so punched up the speech he gives after robbing the sal oon.
It's chilling. You'll see.

| can barely contain nyself.

That's the sheriff's horse, you son of a bitch
(Q@unshot)

(peopl e scream ng)

Hs rifle, too.

(GQunshot)

(peopl e scream ng)

(gunshot s)

(peopl e scream ng)

(gunshot)

Al'l the banks and trains around here, and you f*cking reprobates choose to
rob us?

Wy not ?

You're all here indul ging your particular vices.
And so |'ve cone to indulge mne

(Qunfire continues)

|'ve got to get back to Father

(@Qunfire continues)

Dol ores, no!
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(Gunts)

Teddy.

Don't mnd ne.

Just... just trying to | ook chivalrous.

Oh, Teddy.

(Q@unshot s)

(gr oani ng)

You're a | ow-down son of a bitch

| know.

| know we both believe the sane thing.

No matter how dirty the business, do it well.

(Wi st es)

No telling there's anything worthwhile in that safe.
We should take this sweet little bitch just in case.
(GQunshot)

(gasps)

(pi ano pl ayi ng)

(gunshot)

(grunts)

(gunshot)

Problemw th the righteous... They can't shoot for shilt.
Maki ng a hell of a racket, though.

(@unshot s)

You wanted ne.

Well, let this be a | esson.

The | esson is...

(gunshot)

(gunshot s)

(grunts)

Oh, Jesus.

(Breat hi ng heavily)

(1 aughs)

Look at that! | just shot himthrough the neck!
And his pal here, too.

Look at her wriggle.

Yo, go get that photographer.

| want to get a picture of this.

kay.

Whoo!

You' re wel cone.

Maybe you'll get to your speech next tinmne.
Oh, Teddy.

At least | got to see you one |ast tine.
(Crying) You're not going anywhere, now, hear?
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There's a path for everyone.

My path is bound with yours.
Teddy?

Teddy, no.

Pl ease.

No, we've only just begun.

( Sobbi ng)

(flashbul b pops)

(1 aughs)

That was good. Hang on. Hang on.
Let nme get the hat. Get the hat.
(laughs) Al right.

Hel p, pl ease.

My father's sick at honme, but |I can't just |leave himout here in the
street.

(Crying)

Soon this will all feel like a distant dream

Until then, may you rest in a deep and dream ess sl unber.
( Beeps)

Two nore over here.

We got themall.

That's all of them

Any prelimnary results?

Most of them are checking out fine.

We had one who... definitely was not.
Bring her back online.

( Beepi nQg)

(gaspi ng)

Cognition only. No enotional affect.

(Gaspi ng stops)

Al right, sweetheart, can you hear nme?

Yes.

l"msorry. I'mnot feeling quite nyself.

Lose the accent.

Do you know where you are?

"min a dream

That's right, Dolores. You're in a dream

A dreamthat could determ ne your life.

You want to wake up fromthis dream Dol ores?
Yes.

I"mterrified.

There's nothing to be afraid of, as |long as you answer ny questions
correctly.

You under st and?

Page 18/21



Yes.

Good.

First, have you ever questioned the nature of your reality?
No.

Has anyone around you?

For instance, your father?

Dol or es:
He showed you a picture.
That's right.

St ubbs:

Dol or es:

If it breached, he needs to be put down.

That's the policy.

Wuld it not be best for us to discover why first, M. Cullen?
Pl ease.

We've run a full diagnostic, but the results are, well, confusing.
Tell me, what happened to your progran?
( Shi veri ng)

"When we are born, we cry we are conme to this great stage of f-f-fools.™
That i s enough.

Tell me, do you have access to your previous configuration?
Yes.

Access that, please.

What is your name?

M. Peter Abernathy.

M . Abernathy, what are your drives?

Tend to ny herd.

Look after ny wife.

Your final drive?

Wel |, my daughter Dol ores, of course.

| nmust protect Dol ores.

| am who | am because of her, and, well, I...

| wouldn't have it..

-1 wouldn't have it any... other...
| -1 have to warn her

Warn who?

Dol ores.

The things they do to her.
The things you do to her.
| have to protect her.

| have to help her. 1...
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She's got to get out.
Very good, M. Abernathy.
That' s enough.

Ber nar d:

Access your current build, please.

What is your nane?

Rose is a rose... is a rose.

What is your itinerary?

To nmeet ny maker

Uh- huh.

Well, you're in luck

And what do you want to say to your naker?

By nost nechanical and dirty hand...

(1 aughs)

| shall have such revenges on you bot h.

The things | wll do.

What they are, yet | know not, but they will be the terrors of the earth.
You don't know where you are, do you?

You're in a prison of your own sins.

(1 aughs)

Turn it off.

(Power s down)

What the hell was that?

| don't know. He's off script.

We didn't program any of those behavi ors.

Shakespear e.

We've used this host in a nunber of different roles, have we not?
Since |'ve been here, he's been Abernathy for 10 years.

He was sheriff for a while before then.

And before that...

The professor.

Yes, froma horror narrative called "The D nner Party."

He was | eader of a group of cultists out in the desert who turned canni bal .

For d:

Gertrude Stein.

| admt the last one is a bit of an anachronism but | couldn't resist.
These are fragnments of prior builds.

The reveries nmust be allowing himto access them

No cause for alarm Bernard.

Sinply our old work com ng back to haunt us.

St ubbs:
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What was it?

He said | shouldn't tell anyone.

| won't tell anyone el se.

Prom se.

He said, "These violent delights have violent ends."

St ubbs:

No.

| don't think so.

Have you ever lied to us?

No.

Last question, Dol ores.

Wul d you ever hurt a living thing?
No.

O course not.

Tilt your head back, please, Peter
(Whirring)

Wonman:

You don't think any of that had an inpact on her core code?

Not good ol d Dol ores.

You know why she's special ?

She's been repaired so nmany tinmes, she's practically brand-new.
Don't let that fool you.

She's the ol dest host in the park.

Cone on, sweetheart.

Tell us what you think of your world.

(Western accent) This worl d?

(Birds chirping)

Some peopl e choose to see the ugliness in this world. The disarray.
Mor ni ng, Daddy. You sleep well?

Wel | enough.

You heading out to do sone nore of that painting of yours?

Dol or es:
(whi spering)
(train whistle bl ows)

Dol or es:

(fly buzzing)
| know things will work out the way they're neant to.
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