Hey Di ddl e Diddle
Epi sode 1: Meatbal|l Mayhem

Pi | ot
By

Justin John Kapr and
Favi o De La Brena

(c) 2013, Justin John Kapr
Kreations Von Kapr, LLC 79 West Rocks Road
Al rights reserved. Norwal k, CT 06851
WGAE Regi stration No. 856. 535. 0134

| 250943



FADE | N:

EXT. FOREST - DAY

PLATO and SOCRATES are running away fromthe notorious
nmeat bal | gang; MEATHEAD, SWEDI SH and CHUNKY.

PLATO, the dish from Mot her Goose’s nursery rhyne "Hey,
diddl e, diddle. The cat and the fiddle." Aka, Pl ates.

SOCRATES, the spoon. Aka, Socs.

MEATHEAD, evil neatball, the | eader of the neatball gang and
t he nenesi s of PLATO and SOCRATES.

SWEDI SH, energetic neatball with a strong Swedi sh accent,
menber of the neatball gang.

CHUNKY, | argest neatball in the neatball gang.

VEATHEAD
Don't |et em get away!
PLATO
Socrates, | can’t run anynore man.
SOCRATES
What’ s that supposed to nmean?
PLATO
| nmean... I'mreally getting tired
bro.
SOCRATES

Tired of what!? Having neatballs
shoved in your face!?

PLATO
| know Socs.

SOCRATES
You know what ?

SOCRATES pulls out a book from his back pocket, entitled
"How to | et Meathead get the best of you all the tinme." He
hands it over to PLATO. PLATO turns it over to reveal the
back cover, which displays MEATHEAD s picture and aut hor
bi 0. PLATO hands the book back.

PLATO
" m sick of that guy.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

SOCRATES
| know. He can just suck on ny
pl ati num pi ece.

PLATO
That’ || never happen.
SOCRATES
C nmon! |I’mnot cleaning up after

you i f they catch us.

DI SSCLVE TGO

EXT. FRONT YARD - DAY

It’s early norning in a typical suburban nei ghborhood. PLATO
wal ks out of his house with two trash bags. He' s unshaved,

in a bath robe and wearing slippers. He walks to the curb
just in tinme. A garbage truck pulls up with SOCRATES
standi ng on the back as one of the garbage nen.

DI SSCLVE TGO

EXT. FOREST - DAY

SOCRATES
Hustl e Plato! They’re gai ning on
us!
PLATO
(gaspi ng)
Socs, | can’t feel ny Iegs.
SOCRATES

Look! Quick! In here!

PLATO and SOCRATES slip into a nearby cave and avoi d being
detected by the neatball gang as they run by.

CUT TGO
| NT. CAVE - DAY
ENTRANCE

SOCRATES
Man t hat was cl ose.

PLATO is already lying flat on the floor.
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CONTI NUED: 3.

PLATO
| know. You should be so |ucky. One
nore second and you woul d’ ve been
road kill.

SOCRATES
Pft! \Whatever Pl ates.

SOCRATES | ooks ar ound.

SOCRATES ( CONT’ D)
Hey, this cave actually goes
somewhere. Let’s check it out.

SOCRATES starts making his way down the cave. PLATO picks
hi nsel f up and foll ows.

PLATO
| betchya twenty bitches your
goldfish is hiding down here.

PLATO and SOCRATES conti nue down the cave’'s passage. In the
background, a sour-I|ooking, vanpire bat wearing a business
suit ascends an escal ator.

SOCRATES
You see, Plato... you were born a
dish and I a spoon. You love to
kick it back, and | love to mx it
up.
CUT TO
CLI FF EDGE

SOCRATES, engrossed in his conversation, is unaware of where
he’s going. Hi s eye contact is strictly on PLATO

SOCRATES
But together... we're unstoppable.
PLATO
St op.
SOCRATES
Unst op. ..
PLATO
(worried)

No stop! Look out!
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SOCRATES
(falling)
AHHHhhhhhh. .. (di m nishes to
not hi ng before we hear...)
... pabl e!

SOCRATES falls froma very high | edge. PLATO wat ches him
fall and then junps after him PLATO smashes into the rocks
bel ow, shattering into several pieces. PLATO s lifeless,
facial expression remains in view.

FLASHBACK TGO

CLI FF EDGE

We revert back to the scene right before they fall. SOCRATES
is not paying attention and is about to fall off the
cliff. PLATO prevents himfromfalling this tine.

PLATO
No stop! Look at that.

POv: CAMERA SLI DES DOMN ALONG PLATO S ARM WHI LE HE' S
PO NTI NG OUT

An enornously beautiful and serene, cavernous | andscape is
seen below the cliff they' re on; conplete with cascading

waterfalls that flowinto an illum nated, underground | ake.
Fromtheir vantage point, the site is vast and nmagnificent.

SOCRATES
(1 npressed)
Whoa. That’'s pretty cool

PLATO
(amazed)
It |1ooks |ike some kind of
shi meri ng, underground | ake.

PAN: ACROSS THE LAKE

PLATO excitedly junps off of the cliff into the | ake bel ow

SOCRATES
No wait!
PLATO
(falling)

Sir wonkey sawng!
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SOCRATES
(shruggi ng)
SOCRATES junps off the cliff.
CUT TO

UNDERGROUND LAKE

PLATO belly flops into the | ake. Al of the individual water
drops fromthe splash have happy, scream ng faces.

CUT TGO

UNDERWATER

SOCRATES drops to the bottomof the |ake |like a pin where he
awkwar dl y surprises an unsuspected seahorse. The seahorse
has facial hair, is wearing a pink, ballet unitard, and is
riding a green, mlitary action figure. Goldfish are caged
in the background. SOCRATES is freaked out by the site of
what he sees and frantically swins to the surface.

CUT TO

UNDERGROUND LAKE

PLATO i s on shore wiping hinself off with a random sea
creature that happened to be nearby. PLATO s belly is red
fromthe belly flop as he | ooks it over.

PLATO
| think I’mgetting sonme col or down
her e.

SOCRATES

Hey Greg Lougani s, ever hear of the
phrase | ook before you | eap?

SOCRATES shakes hinself off |ike a dog before checking out
hi s new surroundi ngs.

PLATO
Ever hear of the phrase yippee
ki -yay. ..

SOCRATES

Hey, check this place out.

SOCRATES face changes fromexcited to concerned.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

SOCRATES ( CONT’ D)
Wait a m nute.

SOCRATES hits PLATOto get his attention and then points at
the cliff they just junped from

SOCRATES
What if that was our only way outta
here!? W coul d be stuck HERE

PLATO
(oxynoroni c)
We coul d play hide and seek until
t hen.

A voice calls out fromthe shadows. The voice sounds grave
and haunting. PLATO and SOCRATES are startl ed.

RIBBI TS O S.
Actually, there’s no way out.

ZOOM CAMERA SLOALY SLIDES | N BETWEEN PLATO AND SOCRATES AS
THEY PEER | NTO THE DARKNESS TO SEE WHO I T IS, CAMERA MOVES
I N THE DI RECTI ON THEY’ RE LOOKI NG

RIBBITS slowy walks into the light. He licks his right hand
and runs it through his hair.

RIBBITS, is a shady-looking, green frog with a yellow belly.
He sports a |l eather jacket |ike the Fonz, has hair |ike
Elvis and is obsessed with his imge.

PLATO
Who are you?

RI BBI TS
You can just call ne R bbits.

RI BBI TS fixes his hair.

RI BBI TS ( CONT’ D)
|’ ve been stuck down here ny whol e
life.

RI BBI TS stops masking his voice to sound serious. He now
sounds |i ke Andrew Dice Clay; his real voice.

RI BBI TS ( CONT’ D)
Aye, check out ny new,
di anond- st udded earri ngs.

EXTREME CLOSE UP: CAMERA ZOOMS IN TO A M CROCSCOPI C LEVEL TO
REVEAL THAT FROGS REALLY DO HAVE HUMAN SHAPED EARS
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PLATO
I’mPlato and this is ny friend
Socrates. ..

SOCRATES

Wait... your whole life?

RI BBI TS
Vel ..

RIBBI TS licks his hand and runs it through his hair.

RI BBI TS ( CONT’ D)
| junped in here the sane way you
did, but I was never able to junp
back out. Know what | nean?

SOCRATES
No way out!?

PLATO
Wait a m nute.

SOCRATES and PLATO exchange | ooks. Their jaws drop.

SOCRATES
Dude, you nean to tell ne... we're
stuck down here?
RI BBI TS
(eyebal | s wander)
Sur e.
SOCRATES

(realization)
W' re stuck

PLATO s belly changes fromred to white. He smles
contently. RIBBITS notices that PLATO s belly is gl ossy
enough to be used as a mrror.

RI BBI TS
Aye, tilt that reflection ny way.

PLATO turns towards RIBBITS. RI BBITS | ooks at hinself using
PLATO s shiny, glass belly as a mirror. He licks his hand,
runs it through his hair, and starts talking to hinself.

RI BBl TS ( REFLECTI ON)
You' re so full of yourself.

RIBBITS licks his fingers to fix his hair.
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RI BBI TS
I"mfull of life, liberty and the
pursuit of happiness.

RI BBI TS ( REFLECTI ON)
The peopl e | ove ne.

RI BBI TS
How can t hey not | ove nme?

PLATO and SOCRATES exchange gl ances.

SOCRATES
Uh, how | ong have you been down
her e?

RI BBI TS
|"d say about a hundred t housand
mllion years or so. But aye who's
counti ng?

SOCRATES

(frustrated)
Ch, wow... that’'s just great. M ght
as well start getting the place
settings ready.

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. FUNERAL HOVE - DAY

SOCRATES is with a funeral director planning his wake.
Pictures of various place settings and cloth napkins are
di spl ayed.

DI SSCLVE TGO

| NT. CAVE - DAY

UNDERGROUND LAKE

PLATO
There’s gotta be a way out.

PLATO | ooks around. He focuses on the | ake behind him
SOCRATES grabs PLATO by the shirt.

SOCRATES
Don’t even think about going back
there. | saw sone stuff. (in a

trance) Sone deeep, daaark stuuuff.
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FLASHBACK TGO

UNDERWATER

SOCRATES re-lives his recent, unconfortable encounter with
the bi zarre seahorse.

EXTREME CLOSE UP: CAMERA FOCUSES ON THE SEAHORSE' S FACI AL
REACTI ON WHEN SOCRATES CAUGHT HI M I N THE ACT

SOCRATES
The water’s deep nman.

FLASHBACK TGO

UNDERGROUND LAKE

PLATO
W'l figure sonething out. Hey,
wanna play |eap frog?

RIBBI TS Iicks his hand and runs it through his hair.
SOCRATES

(def eat ed)
This is an absol ute ni ght mare.

PLATO
Look on the bright side..

SOCRATES
What bright side!? W’re in a cave!
Wth a Frog.

PLATO and SOCRATES | ook at RIBBITS for a response. RIBBITS
says nothing. He licks his hand and runs it through his
hai r. PLATO and SOCRATES face each other.

PLATO
(arrogant)
Ok, let’s assess the situation.
W’ re in a cave with a frog.

SOCRATES
(conbati ve)
Dol ook like a Charlie to you?
Didnt | just say that?

PLATO noves in slightly closer than before.
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PLATO
Ok, let’s be frank here. And Frank
hates Charli e.

Now, they’ re confronting each other face to face.

SOCRATES
(calm
Li sten. 1’m gonna count to ten, and
when | get to ten... Frank... is

gonna show Charlie... EXACTLY where
to find his platinum piece.

PLATO
(calm
You... can bet your platinum
pi ece... that when Frank counts to

ten... Charlie s NEVER com ng back.

RI BBI TS
(interjects)
That’ s your exit right there.

RIBBI TS points to the cliff. He licks his hand and runs it
t hrough his hair. SOCRATES steps back and opens his arns.

SOCRATES
(riled)
There’s no bright side Plates! It’s
all doom and gl oom from here.

The song "I heard it through the grapevine" is being sung
near by. Everyone follows the nusic to see who it is.

CUT TO
MUSHROOM CONCERT
They see a group of small, colorful nushroons next to a

crevasse having sone sort of concert. They all seemto be
having a good tine. RIBBITS keeps stroking his hair.

MUSHROOM ROCK STAR, psychedelic, colorful nushroom

MUSHROOM ROCK STAR
(si ngi ng)
| heard it through the psilocybin,
and |’ mjust about to lose my m nd.
Honey, honey yeah.
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RI BBI TS
(jiving)
Aye, | guess there is a bright
si de.
PLATO
(i nmpressed)

Ww These guys sound SO good! |
can’t believe they’ re underground!

PLATO sl aps SOCRATES on the shoul der.

SOCRATES
(in awe)
Dude, they’'re so dope! In fact,
t hey’ re beyond dope! They're
m nd- bl ow ng.

RI BBI TS
(envi ous)
well. ..

RIBBI TS |icks his hand and runs it through his hair. He
starts wal king away fromthe concert. Everyone foll ows.

SOCRATES
Vell... what?
CUT TGO
CAVE PASSAGE
RI BBI TS

Aye, you see that’s just it.
RI BBI TS keeps touching his face.
RI BBI TS ( CONT’ D)

W' re at the bottomof a well. An
"actual" well. That’s how I got
down here in the first place.

PLATO
You fell? Down a well? Were' d
you. .

RI BBI TS

(delirious)

| slipped. | fell. I went down the
well. Then I hit sone rocks. Ok? My

head hurts. Ck? The three bears.
Gol di | ocks. Hickory di ckory dock.
Jack and Jill went up the hill. k?

( CONTI NUED)
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Show Ri bbits catching a horsefly with his tongue and then
spitting it out. He uses his hand to scrape his tongue off.
He then runs his hand through his hair.

PLATO
| think the glass is a little past
enpty. This isn’t |ooking so good,
isit?

RIBBI TS is sel f-absorbed and detached fromthe conversati on.

RI BBI TS
I * m | ooki ng good. |’ m | ooking
really good.

SOCRATES
Pl ates, would you rather be caught
or be trapped?

PLATO t hinks. RIBBITS continues to groom hi nsel f.
RI BBI TS
We're not trapped. Ck? There's a
rope that hangs down fromthe
wel | * s openi ng.

CUT TGO

GROTITO

ZOOM I N. FOCUS ON THE END OF A ROPE, HANG NG FROM THE
CEl LI NG OF THE CAVE, QUT OF REACH, H GH ABOVE THE SURFACE OF
THE LAKE, A CONSI DERABLE DI STANCE AVAY

CUT TO

CAVE PASSAGE

PLATO
That’s it! That’s our way out.
SOCRATES
Yes! Ungh! (act out) If there's a
"well"... there’'s a way.
RI BBI TS
Aye... there’s just one problem

RIBBI TS Iicks his hand and runs it through his hair.

( CONTI NUED)
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RIBBI TS I|i

RIBBITS I|i

13.

SOCRATES
What probl enf?

RI BBI TS
The well’s entrance is (swall ows)
guarded by a nonster.

SOCRATES
Are you ki ddi ng ne?

PLATO
VWhat kind of a nobnster?

RI BBI TS
The scary ki nd.

cks his hand and runs it through his hair.

SOCRATES
(sarcastic)
Tell ya what. Let’s just stay right
here, and ride this stuck til
eternity thing out! And see where
it takes us!

PLATO
We can’t stay here Socs. Wat if
this nonster finds us?

SOCRATES
(facetious)
k. You guys can handl e the
nmonster. Don’t cone back til he’'s
gone. 1’1l stay right here where
it’s perfectly safe.

PLATO
W need your hel p Socrates.

cks his hand and runs it through his hair.

SOCRATES
(evasi ve)
How can | hel p!?

PLATO
(authoritative)
Toget her Socs.

SOCRATES changes his mnd. H's norale is boosted by the

strength i

n their friendship. Meanwhile R bbits is checking

hinmself out in the reflection of the lake s rippled water.
As the ripples subside, his face slowy changes from
conpletely serious to a lurking smle of self satisfaction.

( CONTI NUED)
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SOCRATES
How do we know this is what we
shoul d do?

PLATO
We don’t, but death is one step up
from dyi ng.

PLATO and SOCRATES neke their way over to RIBBITS. The
ripples distort the frog's reflection in the water. He turns
to PLATO and SOCRATES.

SOCRATES
Hey Ribbits, take us to the well.

CUT TGO

CAVE CORRI DORS

PLATO, SOCRATES and RIBBI TS conti nue towards the well’s
entrance. Along the way, they encounter a cute, but

wei rd-1 ooking creature trying to hand out brochures. The
creature can’'t speak or communicate effectively. R BBITS
waves the creature off with zero interest in what she has to
offer. Ironically, her handouts are exactly what the group
is searching for. As the party | eaves, the creature sadly

| ooks down at her detailed, tour maps of the cave. W see
all of the exits to the cave clearly indicated on all of her
war es. PLATO SOCRATES and RIBBITS m ss out on a sinple
solution to escape the cave.

CUT TGO

GROTTO

They arrive at the well’s opening. They hear scary noi ses.
RIBBI TS Iicks his hand and runs it through his hair.

RI BBI TS
(whi speri ng)
Shhh. This is it.

Everyone listens intently.
SOCRATES
(whi speri ng)
Did you feel that?
PLATO

(whi speri ng)
| don’t hear anyt hing.

( CONTI NUED)
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SOCRATES
(whi speri ng)
Did you feel that?

PLATO
(contradicting)
| don’t hear anything.

SOCRATES
(whi speri ng)
You didn't feel that?

RI BBI TS
(whi speri ng)
Shhh! He’ s here.

RIBBI TS Iicks his hand and runs it through his hair. They
hear stonps, shakes and eerie noises. Rock debris falls from
the ceiling and startles the party.

BUCKET ROGERS O S.
(hul k-11ke voice)
Raaaahhh! !

PLATO and SOCRATES freak out and run away. PLATO turns
around and accidentally reflects the Iight com ng down from
the well’s nouth across the nonster; revealing it. The
nonst er, BUCKET ROCERS, is not a nonster, but a bucket.

BUCKET ROCERS, is an old, wooden bucket who's m ssing his
handl e. He has a short tenper, so he flies off the handle.
Aka, Buck.

BUCKET ROGERS
(voice trails off)

Raaaahh... (shift to playful) Hey.
PLATO

Hey, did you see a nonster around

her e?

BUCKET ROGERS
Who ne?

SOCRATES
Yeah you! Admit it!

BUCKET ROGERS
(def ensi ve)
There’s no nonsters in this
stalactite of the cave. Wat do you
think this is!?

BUCKET ROGERS gets increasingly agitated.

( CONTI NUED)
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BUCKET ROCERS ( CONT’ D)
What kind of a cavern do you think
this is!? Dol ook |ike a whisker
basket to you!? 1'Il show you
f eroci ous!

BUCKET ROCERS starts splashing at the water in a bit of a
rage. RIBBITS is seen | ooking back and forth across the
watery floor as he frantically searches to find his
beautiful reflection. SOCRATES turns to RIBBITS.

SOCRATES
This is your nonster?

RIBBI TS licks his hand and runs it through his hair. PLATO
| ooks at SOCRATES.

PLATO
Hey, this guy’ s stuck in the sane
pl ace we’'re in.

BUCKET ROGERS
(perturbed)
How can | hel p?

BUCKET ROGERS is a naster of the obvious. He points to the
exit they’ ve already found.

BUCKET ROCGERS ( CONT’ D)
(sarcastic)
The exit’s right here. Ta da.

PLATO
(uni npr essed)
Remind ne to send you a post card
when | get outta here. (cynical) Ta
da.

SOCRATES
What are you doi ng down here?

BUCKET ROGERS
My nane’ s Bucket Rogers, and yes
|’ma lot scarier than | actually
am | fell fromthe well a |ong
time ago. | bunped ny head. I'm
better now Really, | am

Rl BBI TS
Waaaait a m nute.

RIBBI TS licks his hand and runs it through his hair.

( CONTI NUED)
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RIBBI TS i

RIBBITS i

17.

RI BBI TS
You're the very bucket | was on
when | junped into this place!

BUCKET ROGERS
You're telling me that it was YOU.
YOQU knocked ne down here!?

SOCRATES
Hey pal, we’'re HERE... to get outta
HERE. Who cares how you got here?

BUCKET ROGERS
(fiery)
So how do we do this?

SOCRATES
Well, I'’mnot exactly sure...

RI BBI TS
|”ve been trying to junp at that
hangi ng rope up there for years.

cks his hand and runs it through his hair.

SOCRATES
So what’s the problen? G een frogs
can’t junp?

RI BBI TS
Hey pal, that’'s a tall order. It
takes a lot nore than a junp to get
outta here. But | can get high with
alittle help fromny friends.

SOCRATES
So, now that we're "friends." How
many |icks does it take to get to
the tootsie roll center of a
t oot si e pop? You should know that!

cks his hand and runs it through his hair.

BUCKET ROGERS
(agitated)
Al right, what do ya need?

PLATO
Buckets, you can float out to the
rope. ..

BUCKET ROGERS floats out to the rope.

( CONTI NUED)
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PLATO ( CONT’ D)
Socrates will act as a spring board
while | secure himin place...

PLATO | ays down on top of the bucket. Socrates sticks his
feet in between PLATO and BUCKET ROCERS creating a
spoon-1i ke, diving board.

PLATO ( CONT’ D)
And Ri bbits, you just junmp off of
Socs as high as you possibly can.

RI BBI TS steps on top of PLATO and gets ready to junp.
RI BBI TS eyeballs his junping run, licks his hand and runs it
t hrough his hair before junping onto SOCTRATES.

SOCRATES
Al right, make this quick frog | egs.

He junps at the rope, grabs it successfully and falls back
down to the water. RIBBITS has this big, cheesy grin on his
face. PLATO and SOCRATES are in the water cel ebrating.

EXTREME CLOSE UP: CAMERA ZOOMS IN TO A M CROSCOPI C LEVEL TO
REVEAL THAT FROGS REALLY DO HAVE HUMAN TEETH

SOCRATES
Ve didit!

PLATO
Anesone!

BUCKET ROGERS
Ni ce job everyone.

The rope continues to fall; coiling up on the water. The
rope was not secure at the other end and everyone realizes
that the rope is usel ess.

PLATO
VWl at | east we can hang oursel ves
Nnow.

SOCRATES

Does anyone know how to tie a
forget me knot?

RI BBI TS
Hey Buck, you know what tinme it is?

BUCKET ROGERS

Yeah it’s tine to get outta here.
Let’s just take the el evator.

( CONTI NUED)
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RIBBI TS |icks his hand and runs it through his hair. PLATO
and SOCRATES | ook bew | dered. Everyone is silent. RIBBITS
and BUCKET ROGERS confidently stride towards the wall of the
cave. RIBBITS presses a red button nounted on the wall. A
conceal ed el evat or door opens up and they wal k in. PLATO and
SOCRATES stare in disbelief. W see the el evator ascend.
PLATO and SOCRATES keep staring. They proceed to the sane

| ocati on, see the button, push it and take the conceal ed

el evator up to the surface. R BBI TS and BUCKET ROGERS are

al ready topside waiting for them

CUT TGO

ELEVATOR

POV: VI EW OF THE CAVE THROUGH THE ELEVATOR W NDOWAS | T
ASCENDS TO THE SURFACE

As they cone to a stop, PLATO and SOCRATES can see RIBBITS
and BUCKET ROGERS | aughi ng through the el evator w ndow.
The el evator bell dings. The doors open. They exit.

CUT TGO

EXT. VELL - DAY

PLATO and SOCRATES continue their wal k of shane exiting the
el evator. The el evator opens up fromthe trunk of a giant
tree. The tree is close to where the nouth of the stone well
is. RIBBITS and BUCKET ROGERS are hangi ng out by the well.
The weat her is beautiful. The atnosphere is horrible.

BUCKET ROGERS
Ya know... no matter how many tines
we do this, it never gets old.

RI BBI TS and BUCKET ROGERS continue to |augh and ridicule
PLATO and SOCRATES. RIBBITS licks his hand and runs it

t hrough his hair. PLATO and SOCRATES renmain quiet. They wal k
alittle bit away fromthe well in disgust. SOCRATES | ooks
out past the well; across the horizon. He's deep in thought.

EXTREME W DE SHOT: VI EW OF THE LANDSCAPE BEYOND THE WELL
REVEALI NG THE MEATBALL GANG I N THE DI STANCE

SOCRATES recogni zes the neatball gang in the distance. He
nudges PLATO to get his attention. PLATO notices. They turn
to one another and smle. SOCRATES pulls out a book fromhis
back pocket entitled "How to | et Meathead get the best of
you all the tine." SOCRATES flips through the book and turns
to chapter six; entitled "Don’t you EVER pick on the
flowers!"”

( CONTI NUED)
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POv: CAMERA FOCUSES ON THE BOOK' S OPEN CHAPTER, THEN SLOALY
ONTO SOVE NEARBY FLOWERS, THEN SLOALY ONTO RI BBI TS AND
BUCKET ROGERS LAUGHI NG

SOCRATES | ooks to PLATO and they both share a sinister

smle. They both instinctively know what to do. PLATO
attenpts to get MEATHEAD s attention w thout RIBBITS or
BUCKET ROGCERS realizing what he’s doi ng. SOCRATES qui ckly
spots and picks two beautiful flowers growi ng near the well.
The flowers are smling and happy despite being plucked from
t he ground. PLATO rejoins SOCRATES and is given one of the

fl owers.

SOCRATES
Ha. Ha. Ha. Al jokes aside, just
so you know, we don’'t take it
per sonal

PLATO
Here’'s a peace offering for the
el evator trick

SOCRATES hands RI BBI TS one flower; PLATO hands BUCKET ROGERS
the other. RIBBITS and BUCKET ROGERS accept.

SOCRATES
"1l have to adm t, that was
genius. | actually give you points

for that coxconb.

PLATO and SOCRATES | ook over to realize that the neat bal
gang are comng in fast. PLATO and SOCRATES step back as the
nmeat bal | gang arrives. MEATHEAD faces PLATO and SOCRATES.
They don’t take notice of RIBBITS and BUCKET ROGERS st andi ng
next to them

MEATHEAD
Look who it is! Plato and Socrat es.
My two diddl e punks to chunp on!

CHUNKY
That's right! Gound and pound
time! CGet ready to taste a fist
full of CHUNK!

SWEDI SH
(ani mat ed)
Yah! The three of us. Two of you!
Hoobl ey, hoobl ey, hoo! | got you!
A happy, little bunble bee Iands on RIBBITS s fl ower.

FLONER, young, vibrant, beautiful and playful, "Forget M
Not" fl ower.
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FLOVNER
(bubbl y)
Hahaha, it sure is a lovely day to
enjoy the sun, isn't it M. Bunble
Bee?

MR. BUMBLE BEE, busy, little bunble bee.

MR. BUNMBLE BEE
Bzzzz.

RIBBITS is tenpted to eat the bee. He sticks his tongue out
to capture it. He misses it, but hits the flower instead.
The flower starts crying which i medi ately grabs MEATHEAD s
attention. MEATHEAD turns to RIBBITS in sudden, expressed
anger. NMEATHEAD has a soft spot for flowers.

CLOCSE UP: MEATHEAD S SHADOW ENGULFS RI BBI TS FACE

MEATHEAD
(menaci ng)
You picked up the wong flower.

RIBBITS rolls his eyes to see BUCKET ROCGERS standi ng next to
him Not one body part noves when he | ooks over him BUCKET
ROGERS sm | es unconfortably.

MEATHEAD ( CONT’ D)
Quick throw a penny in that well
and make a wi sh. Now you sleep with
the fish.

RIBBI TS, scared, licks his hand and runs it through his hair
bef ore being attacked by MEATHEAD and hi s gang.

MEDI UM CAMERA TURNS TO THE FACES OF PLATO AND SOCRATES,
MEATHEAD BEATI NG UP RIBBI TS | S SEEN BY THE SHADOAS CAST ON
THEI R FACES, WE DO NOT SEE THE BEATI NG DI RECTLY

SOCRATES
Ya know Plato... sonetinmes | just
love it when a "well" thought out
pl an cones together. Hehehe.

PLATO
"Well" said, sir. Hahaha.

SOCRATES
"Well,"” that’s it. Hahaha. Let’s
get outta here before they kick the

bucket .
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PLATO
Last one home’s a dirty dish!

And the dish ran away with the spoon.
FADE QUT.
END OF EPI SODE




