“EUTZ!Y”

“Fut zerel | &

FADE | N:

EXT. A FAI RYTALE LAND — DAY

PANNI NG a forest with sone well-spaced cottages in front of it.
The colors, scenery and buildings of a Disney-esque fairytale
kingdom A rutted road runs close by the cottages’ front doors.

EXT. ROAD - DAY
FUTZ wal ks a COWNin the f.g. wth JEREMY fol | ow ng

FUTZ
When we reach Happily Ever After
Market this coww Il fetch a fair
price, | vouch! Wth that noney I
will not have to marry the
banker’ s unsightly daughter. ..

QUI CK I NSERT: of the banker’s |arge, UNSIGHTLY DAUGHTER. The
full -length M RROR cracks in front of her. The FLOOR cracks
under neat h her

FUTZ (cont’ d)
. to avoid eviction from mn ne
hunbl e cott age.

JEREMY
They conme no hunbl er, Squire Futz.

FUTZ
Never buy at the height of the
mar ket, Jereny. Ch sure, the “low
down” and rolling the closing-
costs into the principal seened a
good idea at the tine..

He cheers up.
FUTZ (cont’ d)

|’ve sure learned not to trust
snoot h-tal ki ng charl at ans!



A filthy CHARLATAN accosts him

CHARLATAN
You |l ook |like a shrewd
busi nessnan.

FUTZ
Thank you, what would you |ike ne
to buy?

CHARLATAN
Trade that cow for these magic
beans?

FUTZ
Sur e!

Futz takes the beans. The Charlatan wal ks the cow away.

JEREMWY
| know I monly your highly-unpaid
farmhand but | have a suggesti on.

EXT. FUTZ' S HUMBLE COTTAGE — DAY ( FANTASY)

Futz, in front of his falling-down cottage, pats-down the dirt
on the planted beans. During the V/O the beans sprout into a

BEANSTALK that clinbs to the sky.

JEREMY (V/ O cont’d)
I f you plant those outside your
hunbl e but pricey cottage, a magic
spell mght turn your seeningly
poor trade...

WPE TO Jereny and Futz conme down the beanstal k, |aden with
sacks of gol den treasure.

JEREMY (V/ O cont’ d)
into treasures sufficient to
save your house and bachel or hood!
EXT. ROAD - DAY

TWO SHOT: Futz eats the | ast of the beans.



FUTZ
Par don ne?
(burp)
Mn Can’'t say they were as
filling as an entire cow. But

veget abl es are inportant.

THROW FOCUS TO a cottage with snoke curling fromthe chi mey.

| NT. ClI NDERELLA' S HOUSE - DAY

Cinderella (EVE) nops a floor, her hair straggly, her poor

clothes wet and tattered. Her Wcked Stepnother (YAMVERMOUTH)
dressed in her evening finery, taunts her.

STEPMOTHER
We're off to the Ball! But you
Ci nderella, won’'t be going! You
have no pretty clothes, no pretty
shoes, only your pretty face to
confort you as you scrub your
step-sisters’ floor!

Pointing to a COWUTER on a rough-hewn wooden tabl e nearby, she
adds further insult:

STEPMOTHER (cont’ d)
And no broadband internet tonight;
di al -up only!

Cl NDERELLA
Ohif only I had a Fairy Godnot her
to save ne!

EXT. CI NDERELLA' S HOUSE - DAY

Futz heard all this fromoutside the open WNDOW [He hasn't
SEEN Cinderella] A FAIRY GODMOTHER wi th a wand appears in front
of Futz, consulting an address on a scrap of paper.

FAI RY GODMOTHER
Hello, I'’ma Fairy Godnot her.
Wul d you know where 47 Squalid
Lane is?

EXT. CI NDERELLA' S HOUSE - DAY



Futz turns to indicate the house..

FUTZ
Certainly, it’'s...

Now HE SEES the beautiful G nderella inside the house. Futz
goes goggl e-eyed in male rapture.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
Ww

Br aaaaaaap! Wth his back to the F. G he passes gas. Jereny,
standi ng to one side, staggers backwards hol ding his eyes.

JEREMY
[ m blind!

Futz turns back to the Godnother, who was directly behind him

FUTZ
Sorry. | had magic beans for
[ unch.

She passes out, WHAM Her wand flies up and Futz catches it.
Jereny recovers his sight and panics.

JEREMY
Fai ry down!

Jereny drops to his knees and starts beating on the F.G s chest.

Fut z | ooks again through the wi ndow at the toothsone C nderell a.
Then at the wand in his hand. A THOUGHT BALLOON f or ns:

EXT. PRINCE S PALACE - N GHT ( THOUGHT BALLOON)

Fut z waves the wand, nmaking a carriage-plus-horses. He waves it
again and a nice DRESS appears on Cinderella. She kisses him
and they both get in the carriage.

I NT. ClI NDERELLA' S HOUSE - DAY

As Cinderella scrubs the floor the door BURSTS open and Futz
strides in, followed by Jereny.

FUTZ
Ci nderella, do not weep salty



tears upon that recently-waxed
floor! Al your dreans are
answered, for | amyour Fairy
Fut z-f at her!!

Cl NDERELLA
| didn’t know | had one of those.

FUTZ
| didn’t know | had one of thesel

He lifts his arm There's a live flopping FI SH under there.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
But there it is. An underarm
trout!

Cl NDERELLA
That’ s very interesting but | have
a lot of cinders to clear tonight,
and a lot of bitter sobbing to do,
while I"mwaiting to connect at

only 28k.
FUTZ
Not so! You, missy, are going to
the Prince’s Ball in great
gr andeur!

Cinderella stands and bats her eyes.

Cl NDERELLA
Are you — obscenely rich, sire?

JEREMY
We had a cow until about five
m nut es ago.

Cl NDERELLA
On.

FUTZ
| don’t need riches while | have
this! Behold, a beautiful gown
conplete with jewels, exquisite
hand-stitched enbroi dery, and a
pl astic hood in case it rains!



He waves the wand. POOF! Cinderella is dressed in a BRI EFCASE.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
No, that’s a briefcase. Hang on.
Beauti ful gown!

He waves it again. POOF! Cinderella is dressed as a fireman.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
Hmn You could go to the Fireman's
Ball? Wuld that be... your
expressi on says no. Let ne give
it anot her nmagi cal sw sh.

He swings it nore towards the ROOMthan the girl. POOFl A
(mniature) section of the Geat Wll of China with Chinese
people on it.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
No, that’s a big wall. ..

POOF! He gets a BOOTH with a guy inside it, and CHEESE in
racks.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
Cheese ki osk. ..

POOF! A ferret on a unicycle juggling oranges.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
juggling ferret.

Ci nderella druns her fingers on the conputer.

Cl NDERELLA
Can we speed this up? O else
when this connects | gotta pl ace
an e-bid on a new hearth rag.

FUTZ
Per haps your ugly step-sisters
have sonet hing upstairs we could
nodify - ?

JEREMY
Maybe we shoul d just BUY a dress,



sire. Onh that’s right, you ate
your annual incone, and your only
chance of nuptial salvation.

QUI CK I NSERT: the UNSI GHTLY DAUGHTER, wearing a Weddi ng Dress.

FUTZ
Wi t! | have an i deal

EXT. CI NDERELLA' S HOUSE - DAY

A mnute later, G nderella wars the FAIRY GODMOTHER S ol d

dress. It |ooks pretty good on her.
FUTZ
There! Just sew up those wi ng-
holes in the back and you' Il be
fine.

Jereny drags the bl ooner-wearing Godnother into the bushes by
her ankl es.

Cl NDERELLA
Ckay, so you got the dress. But
we still need sone wheels.

FUTZ

No problem See that punpkin?

He waves the wand at a | arge punpkin on the road. POOF! The
punpkin is replaced by a handsome orange-col oured CARRI AGE

Cl NDERELLA
l[t’s beautiful!

FUTZ
Care to step inside?

Futz opens the carriage door. Two tons of PUVPKIN GUTS
shhl urpps out of the carriage and covers Cinderella.

FUTZ (cont’d)
Jereny? Drop that hal f-naked
godnother and fetch nme a shovel.

EXT. IN THE ROAD - EVEN NG



Hal f an hour later. Futz is blowdrying C nderella, who stares
daggers at him FLIES buzz around her.

Cl NDERELLA
| snmell |ike punpkin guts!

FUTZ
Look on the bright side, you don’'t
| ook like punpkin guts!

JEREMY
Sire, we need horses to pull the
carri age.
FUTZ
| give you four nagnificent
st eeds!

He waves t he wand.
EXT. BUTCHER SHOP — DAY

A FARMER pulls a WAGON up to a BUTCHER  The wagon is rattling
and shaking. HOOVES break through the sides.

FARVER
|’ m delivering them denent ed
horses to be turned to dogfood
‘afore they kill sonme’n in their
mad crazy rage.

POOF! He opens the gate of the WAGON. It’s EMPTY.
EXT. CI NDERELLA' S HOUSE — DAY

POOF!  Four HORSES appear, harnessed to the carriage. They have
crazy red eyes and snort and growl denonically.

JEREMY
Squire Futz? There's sonething
wong with these steeds.

FUTZ
They're just high-spirited; they
|l ong for the open road. Plus
their stinking horsey butts wll
hel p keep the flies off ml ady.



Shal | we?

He opens the carriage door. There's still punpkin stuff
dri pping fromthe ceiling.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
We mght want to get a towel for
t he seats.

EXT. PALACE — EVEN NG

The Prince (BIGGS), with his father, |ooks down the Pal ace steps
at the mani cured hedges and topiary as guests arrive.

KI NG
Son, tonight you choose a bride!

PRI NCE
Y know, instead of this whole
Royal Ball thing | was thinking

maybe a reality show. .. “How To
Marry A Prince”! Ya get twenty
hot chicks. ..

Kl NG

No. You choose your bride tonight.

I NT. / EXT. CARRI AGE — EVEN NG

Futz and Cinderella sit on towels in the dripping carriage.
Punpkin stuff drips fromthe ceiling. Futz praises the mffed
Ci nderell a.

FUTZ
The Prince will want to dance
every dance with you! And when
you get home, head full of
dreans. ..

He plucks a big punpkin SEED off her.

FUTZ (cont’d)

you' || be able to plant your
dress in the back yard. Jereny!
Onwar d!

Jereny, in the driver’s seat, snaps the reins. The denented
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horses SCREAM i n uni son and CHARGE forward, tugging the carriage
like a soda can tied to a dog’s tail.

JEREMY
VWhoaaaaaaaaa!

EXT. COTTAGE - EVEN NG

The bucki ng, |eaping horses pull the carriage THROUGH a cott age,
whi ch col | apses behi nd them

EXT. A BRI DGE - EVEN NG

A bridge over a deep stream The horses run straight DOM into
the water beside the bridge. Beat. They run UP the other side.

FUTZ (O S.)
Look, a friend for ny arnpit
trout!

| NT. PALACE — BALLROOM - N GHT

The Ball. Young Ladies with fans wait to be chosen to dance.
The Wcked Stepnother sits with the 2 ugly STEP-SI STERS, one of
whomis LUTHOY in a dress and bonnet. There’s a CHAIR with just
a FAN on it, next to Luthoy.

STEPMOTHER
It’s your turn next to dance with
hi s Hi ghness!

The Prince returns his current bl onde dancing-partner to her
chair and | ooks at Luthoy. Luthoy bats her eyes hideously.

LUTHOY
(girlish giggle)

The Prince turns to the chair on the OTHER side of the bl onde.

PRI NCE
M ss?

STEPMOTHER
You already did her! 1t’s going
this way!

Bl GGS
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Are you sure? Cos | renenber
thinking “right to left” yeuurgh!

Lut hoy grabs the Prince and whirls himonto the dance fl oor.
EXT. PALACE - NI GHT

Futz’s horses and carriage plough through the hedges and
mani cur ed bushes, past the other arriving carriages and up the
st eps.

FUTZ (O S.)
(vibrating voice)
Right on tine!

| NT. PALACE BALLROOM - NI GHT

Guests and dancers scatter, scream ng, as the mad frothing
horses pull the coach THROUGH the DOOR, into the ballroom They
begin to whipin a circle...

I NT. CARRI AGE — NI GHT

Over people’ s screans we LOCK ON Futz and Ci nderella, pinned to
one side by the centrifugal force as the ballroom VWH RLS PAST in
the b.g.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
Wul d you like to get refreshnents
first, or go straight to the
dance?

W DE ON BALLROOM The horses and carriage WPE QOUT the
bandst and, then SMASH t hr ough anot her door and QUT. ..

EXT. PALACE — GREENHOUSE — N GHT

d ass greenhouse behind the Pal ace. The carriage crashes OUT

t hrough the Pal ace wall, THROUGH one wall of the greenhouse,
tosses the plants inside like a giant horse-driven bl ender, then
crashes out the other glass wall and back into the Pal ace.

| NT. PALACE - GRAND STAI RCASE - NI GHT
The horses pull the carriage UP MARBLE STAIRS and O S. Beat.

LANDI NG AT TOP OF STAI RS
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Jereny sits in his seat on the carriage, in shock. He has bits
of plants and band instrunments stuck to him

Three of the horses wait calmy in front of the carriage. A
BATHROOM DOOR opens and the 4'" horse comes out, turning away to
zip up. Another horse goes in. Futz hops out of the carriage.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
What do you know! They weren’t
psychotically denmented, they just
really had to pee. Shall we join
the revelry?

| NT. PALACE — BALLROOM — NI GHT

The wake of the destruction: The stair carpet is in shreds.
Coughi ng, noani ng partygoers lean on walls. The furniture is
ki ndl i ng.

O the BAND, only a lone lutist, his teeth swinging |like sal oon
doors, remains, plucking his sole unbroken string on the wecked
bandst and near the stairs.

Futz |l eads Ci nderella grandly down the stairs. He |ooks at the
| one Musi ci an:

FUTZ (cont’ d)
What a di sappoi ntnent; |ast year
they had the Indigo Grls.

The nusi ci an col | apses backwards onto the lyre.
The PRINCE sits, catatonic, on a grand chair, with bruises on
his head and Luthoy in his lap. Luthoy cones to his/her senses,

grabs the Prince by the collar and tries to shake hi m awake.

LUTHOY
Pri nce! Pri nce!

Not hi ng. Luthoy | ooks around for the perpetrator..

LUTHOY (cont’ d)
(angry grow )

A confident Futz and worried G nderella reach the mddl e of the
dance floor. He confides to Ci nderell a:
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FUTZ
Now, regardl ess of how good a tine
we have at the Ball. ..

PRI NCE
Get then

FUTZ
: we nust | eave before m dnight,
‘cos these beans are really
starting to work their way through
nme.

The crowd, arnmed with broken furniture | egs, stal ks towards Futz
and Cinderella. Luthoy pulls an AXE off the wall and wal ks
t owar ds him

Lut hoy swings the axe. Futz leans slightly to one side and the
axe smashes into the floor beside him

FUTZ (cont’ d)
M dni ght al ready?

He grabs Cinderella and RUNS...

EXT. PALACE — NI GHT

Futz runs down the steps. One of his SHOES falls off. He turns
around and runs back up the steps.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
That’ s got a brand-new Cdor - Eat er
init!

He sees Luthoy | eading a gang of angry arned guests. He
abandons the shoe and runs.

ACRCSS THE PALACE GROUNDS

The enraged crowd runs after Futz. He FARTS again. The crowd
drops like flies.

ON THE STEPS

The Prince picks up Futz’'s shoe and frowns.
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DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. VILLAGE SQUARE — NEXT DAY

50 village nen all sit in a row, their naked feet in STOCKS.

FROM BEHIND: the Prince is noving down the line, with two
Pal ace GUARDS.

PRI NCE
Rai se your right foot, varlet!

Still fromBEH ND (so we don’'t see the shoe): the shaking
villager raises his leg. They try the shoe on.

PRI NCE (cont’d)
No. Next!

Futz and Jereny are in the stocks too. Futz says, nervously:

FUTZ
| have a very common shoe si ze.
t ake an ei ght- poi nt-one-t hree- si x-
seven-ni ne-four and a half.

JEREMY
W' re dooned.
(realization)
Sire! The wand!

FUTZ
O course!

Futz pulls the Fairy Godnother’s wand from his back pocket.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
Way didn't | think of that?

JEREMY
Because thou art an idiot?

FUTZ

(proudly)
Fifth generati on!

The Prince and Guards are approaching. Futz swi ngs the wand.
Hi s naked feet are suddenly ENORMOUS. He rel axes.
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The Prince and Guards reach Futz.

PRI NCE
Rai se your right foot.

FUTZ
Why, certainly!

Futz raises his now nmassive foot with a WNK to Jereny.
NEW ANGLE: The shoe the Guard holds i s ENORMOUS.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
Huhhn?!

It fits perfectly on Futz’s enlarged foot.

PRI NCE
A perfect fit!
(big romantic smle)
Take her to the Royal Weddi ng
Chapel !

The Prince wal ks off. The @uards unl ock Futz's stocks.

FUTZ
“Her”? No, these aren’'t ny real
feet! Look!

He rai ses the wand to POCF agai n.

FAI RY GODMOTHER (Q. S.)
| believe that’'s m nel

The Fairy Godnot her stands behind himin her bloonmers. She
grabs her wand. The CGuards lift Futz to his feet, grabbing him
by the arms. The Godnot her BELTS Futz in the nose. The Guards
put a WEDDI NG VEI L over his head.

FUTZ
Forsooth, this ist a m stake! |
am betrothed to an unsightly
ot her!

W DER: As the Guard unl ocks Jereny, we see Mss LUTHOY, also in
stocks, with only his/her RIGAT SHCE m ssing. H's LEFT SHOE
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perfectly matches the one on Futz's enlarged right foot.

LUTHOY
(sobs)
| was sure it was ne! We danced,
we di scussed cheese and field
hockey, | lost a shoe...

Ci nderella steps up, back in her scrubbing cl othes.

Cl NDERELLA
| coul da di scussed cheese and
hockey if | hadn’t been runni ng
for ny lifel

She DECKS Futz. The Guards pick himup again and carry hi m past
the sobbing Luthoy. Jereny calls after him

JEREMY
On the “up” side, Sire, the Prince
is better-1ooking than the
Banker’ s daughter.
Rl PPLE DI SSOLVE:

| NT. BEDROOM — DAY
RIPPLE IN to Futz in bed, waking up. He rubs his eyes.
FUTZ
Thank goodness, it was all a

dr eani

He | ooks up and STARTLES. The Prince stands at the foot of the
bed in a robe, holding a breakfast tray.

PRI NCE
| feel like I’'min a dreamtoo, ny
love. Fruit cocktail ?
LONG ON THE BED: Futz still has the big feet. He reacts.
FADE OQUT
BREAK

FADE | N:
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EXT. COURTHOUSE - DAY

A nmuni ci pal courthouse. Marble steps, STIRRING judicial MJSIC
PAN TO a marbl e statue: Majestic BLINDFOLDED JUSTI CE, hol di ng
her scal es al oft.

PAN TO. another nmmjestic nmarble statue — BLI NDFOLDED JUSTI CE
pl ayi ng pin-the-tail -on-the-donkey. .

| NT. COURTHOUSE CAFETERI A — DAY

PAN. wel | -dressed Lawers eat whil e readi ng paperwork, making
not es, checking their watches.

FUTZ, in a white chef’s hat, and LI'L JEREMY, his assistant
chef, stand behind the serving-area and the neatball vat.

JEREMY
(sigh)
| wish | was a |awer, Chef Futz.

FUTZ
You nust be satisfied with your
lot inlife, Jereny. Gavy Lunp
Flattener is an honorabl e trade.

Jereny swings a HUGE mal |l et onto sone gravy on a plate. Futz
pi cks up a serving spoon.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
And there’s al ways sonet hi ng new
to learn. Take this spoon. After
17 years of intensive chef-ua
study |’ ve discovered...

PLUNK!  He drops a single neatball on the spoon.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
: if you hold it curvy-side
down, the neatball stays put. But
if you hold it curvy-side up,
voi | al

He inverts the spoon and the neatball falls on the floor in
front of the serving area. PLOP.



18

FUTZ (cont’ d)
Swedi sh gar bage.

A LAWER, reading a brief, slides on the neatball and crashes to
the floor, knocked out cold. H's packet of |egal papers FLIES
in the air and LANDS on the nmetal serving-rail

The gorgeous EVE runs into view

EVE
Oh no! MWy lawyer’s unconsci ous!
Who will defend ny unjustly-
accused brother, earning ny
eternal fem nine gratitude?

Futz’'s heart pops out of his chest. He sniles and inagines:

| NT. COURTROOM — DAY (FUTZ' S THOUGHT BUBBLE)

Futz delivers an eloquent fiery speech to a JURY, pointing to
t he seated nal e DEFENDANT. The jurors rise, cheering, pick up
t he defendant and carry himoff on their shoulders. The
grateful Eve runs up and HUGS Fut z.

| NT. CAFETERI A — DAY

Futz’ s thought - bubbl e pops. He pulls off his chef’s hat and
pi cks up the | awer’s papers.

FUTZ
M ss? Never fear!

JEREMY
Except for big hairy spiders...

FUTZ
- of course.
(to Eve)
My legal assistant and I will take
your case!

EVE
On thank you! | nust go tell ny
dear sweet brother... after
pul ling aside that big |eather
mask they clanped on his face to
keep himfrom eating any nore
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visitors.
She runs off. Jereny is worried.

JEREMY
But M. Futz, we aren’t |awyers.

FUTZ
Jereny, is it not true that you
are what you eat?

JEREMY
Yes, but. ..

FUTZ
W eat the sane thing as | awyers.
Ergo, we are | awyers.
The real LAWYER st ands, dazed.

LAWYER
VWhere am | ?

Futz hel ps the staggering man to his feet.

FUTZ
Sir? Never fear
JEREMY
(noddi ng)
Except for big scary feet-eating
gobl i ns.
FUTZ
- of course.
(to |l awyer)

Your case is in good hands!

Jereny slaps the neatball spoon dirty-end-first into the dazed
| awyer’s hand. PLOP!

JEREMY
The lunch rush starts in twenty
m nut es.

Futz and Jereny run off. Futz returns and rotates the spoon in
the | awyer’ s hands.
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FUTZ
Curvy si de down.

| NT. COURTROOM — DAY

Monments later. Hubbub in the court. EVE sits in the gallery.
Everyone stands as:

BAI LI FF
Al rise! The honorable judge
Yamrer nout h presi di ng!

JUDGE YAMVERMOUTH wal ks ponpously from his chanbers to the
bench.

YAMVERMOUTH
GQuilty! Take hi m away!
BAI LI FF
Your honor, I'mthe Bailiff!

Two GUARDS carry the Bailiff away.

YAMVERMOUTH
Contenpt of Court — take him
further away! Next case! \Were’'s
t he defense counsel ?

The rear door is THROM OPEN by Futz, now in a dark suit. He
strides inperiously dowmn the aisle. As he passes, we see Jereny
behind himw th paint roller, furiously PAINTING the back of his
white chef’'s outfit into a suit. Futz w nks at Eve.

FUTZ
Thank you, |’ m here, you may be
seated. You too, your Honor.

YAMVERMOUTH
You shoul d have been here five
m nut es ago!

FUTZ
Wiy, were there donuts? |’mon a
| owcarb diet so I'Il just have a

meat -filled éclair...
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YAMMERMOUTH
Sit DOMW!

Al are seated. Futz smles suavely to Eve, then | ooks casually
to the client’s chair and doubl e-t akes.

FUTZ
Aaa!

Sitting next to himis the hostile LUTHOY, manacled, in a
Hanni bal Lecter anti-snack nmask. Futz lifts Luthoy s |eg.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
Excuse nme sir, you appear to be
sitting on this poor |lady’ s sweet
i nnocent brot her.

LUTHOY
Eat | awyer!!

EVE
M. Futz, that is ny brother.

Futz reacts. BIGGS, the D. A, stands and flashes his pearly-

white teeth. |In the stands, Eve is dazzl ed.
Bl GGS
Your Honor. ..
YAMVERMOUTH
Wel |l sai d! I’ mnoved to tears!

Last year | was noved to
Saskat chewan. Tears is warner.
Quilty! Case adjourned! Lunch!

Bl GGS
Your Honor, with all due respect
for your nmagnificent |earned
inpartialness |’'d appreciate tine
to make the people’'s case.

Futz leaps to his feet. The chair STICKS to his painted back.

FUTZ
Me too, your Preening Ponpousness!
Ladi es and gentl enen of the jury,
never fear...
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JEREMY
Except for brain-sucking vanpires
who gnaw on the back of your

eyebal | s.
FUTZ
- of course.
(back to his point)
inthis trial | shall make it

clear to you — as clear as our
cafeteria broth on Monday, cos by
Wednesday it’'s a little iffy -
that this lady's brother is as

i nnocent as the day is |ong!

W NDOW  The sun goes down and the noon cones up. CRI CKETS.
Then the noon goes down and the sun cones back up.

Futz parades in front of the 12-person JURY with the chair still
stuck to his back

FUTZ (cont’d)
After all, | ask you — what has ny
client actually done?

Bl GGS
Thi s.

BANG Biggs wheels a FILING CABINET on a nover’s dolly and
drops it next to Jerenmy at the Defense Table. Jereny opens the
top drawer, renoves a folder and reads the tab:

JEREMY
“File One: Aardvark Abducti on
t hrough Azal ea Arson.”

YAMVERMOUTH
How do you pl ead?

FUTZ
| usually get down on ny knees and
sob like this: “OCh please please,
"1l do anything!!”

JUDGE

| MEAN is your client GQuilty or
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Not Guilty?

FUTZ
NOT GUILTY, your Benchi ness!

Futz gives a big thunbs-up to Eve, and holds up a parking stub

FUTZ (cont’d)
Vll, I'"’mglad we could clear that
up. Do you validate?

At the table, Luthoy politely asks Jereny:

LUTHOY
Wuld it be okay if | poured
Béar nai se sauce on your hand?

Jereny subtly noves his hand off the table.

YAMVERMOUTH
Still Guilty!

FUTZ
| submt to you, Your Gavel -ship,
that if you send this man to jail,
his sister — that |[ovely | ady
seated behind him- is never gonna
go out with ne in a mllion years.

Bi ggs junps up with a handful of papers.

Bl GGS
Your Honor, | have 99 objections!
FUTZ
Real | y? Wat kinda m | eage does
it get?
Bl GGS

The accused was caught red-handed
snacki ng on his mail man

FUTZ
He can explain that!!
(to Lut hoy)
Expl ai n t hat .
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LUTHOY
Uh | thought that hand in ny
mai | box was a pink five-eared
chocol ate rabbit.

FUTZ
(beat)
See?

YAMVERMOUTH
M. Futz, would you like to confer
with your client’s previous
| awyer ?

| NT. COURTHOUSE CAFETERI A — DAY

Meanwhil e the real LAWER stands in his suit, plopping neatballs
onto people s trays, still dazed.

| NT. COURTROOM — DAY

Fut z checks hi s watch.

FUTZ
He's busy. Your Robe-iness, if we
coul d nove things along | have
ei ght o’ cl ock reservations at
Al berto’s House O W ne-Assi sted

Wo.
He smles disarnmingly at Eve.

Bl GGS
The prosecution calls the first
Wi t ness.

M SS THADDEUS t akes the stand. Biggs valiantly kisses her hand
and she flutters at his chivalry.

Futz, shocked, tells Jereny:

FUTZ
That’s no elderly femal e w t ness,
it’s my evil twi n brother
Thaddeus! Never fear -

JEREMY
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Except for crab-infested swi miear.

FUTZ (cont’ d)

O course —
(to Eve)
Il tear his or her story to
ri bbons!
Bl GGS

"1l speak slowly because | know
you' re all admring nmy sonorous
voice. On the day in question did
you see who commtted the crine?

THADDEUS
Yes! It was H M

She PO NTS to Lut hoy, who GROALS. Eve puts a hand to her nouth
in fear. Futz strides to the jury box.

FUTZ
M ss Thaddeus: are you
absol utel y, one-hundred-percent...

THADDEUS
It was him
FUTZ
Coul dn’t you have been -
THADDEUS
Hi m
FUTZ

Cover your |eft eye.

She does, and points.

THADDEUS
H m

FUTZ
Bot h eyes.

She does.

THADDEUS
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Hi m

Futz holds up a crisp new BILL and snaps it.

FUTZ
If | gave you this crisp new
fifty...

THADDEUS
H m

Fut z hol ds up an EYE CHART.

FUTZ
But can you read the bottomline
on this chart?

THADDEUS
H-1 - M

ZOOM Futz is at the BACK of the courtroom SHAKING the sign up
and down

FUTZ
How about from here?

THADDEUS
(head shaki ng)
Hi m hi m hi m

Futz PI CKS UP LUTHOY, runs OUT the courtroom doors...
EXT. COURTHOUSE — DAY

and drops himon the curb in front of the open courthouse
door.

FUTZ
NOW do you see...?

THADDEUS ( OFF)
Hi m

| NT. COURTROOM - DAY

Futz ZzZZI PS back into frane. Yanmernouth has had enough.



27

YAMVERMOUTH
| " ve had enough of these
shenani gans! | demand you show
this Court any evidence you have
that the accused possesses a
single redeem ng quality!

Eve | ooks to Futz hopefully fromthe gallery..
| NT. COURT — DAY ( THOUGHT BUBBLE)

VICLIN MUSIC. In his thought bubble, Futz shows the jury a

pi cture of Luthoy as a baby... also in the snack mask. Then he
hol ds up Luthoy hinself, patting a puppy. (or a PHOTO of) The
jury is nmoved. Then he holds up Luthoy (or PHOTO of) kissing an
OLD LADY, his lips extruding through the mask. The jury
APPLAUDS

| NT. COURT - DAY

FUTZ
| call for the accused to take the

st and!
RRI P!  Luthoy tears out the witness stand and carries it off.

FUTZ (cont’d)
| call for himto bring it back

Lut hoy does.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
M. Luthoy, were you, |ike nost
young | ads, a Boy Scout?

LUTHOY
No.
FUTZ
Ah. But do you routinely recycle
your - ?
LUTHOY
No.
FUTZ

(ai m ng | ower)
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Ckay. Do you brush your teeth

after every -

LUTHOY
No.

FUTZ

| f you’ve get penny in your change
and there’s a little dish beside
the cash register with a sign that

LUTHOY
| keep it.

FUTZ

When soneone sneezes,

LUTHOY
Punch ‘ em

FUTZ

do you —

Have you ever kicked an amput ee
down the stairs with his own |eg??

LUTHOY

Uhhh no, | don't think so.

FUTZ

You see, |adies and gentlenen! W
client is as innocent as a newborn

babe!

LUTHOY

Wait, actually, there was that one

time. ..

FUTZ

(drowni ng hi m out)
AS |1 SUMUP, try to hold back your

t ears!

Jereny ZIPS IN and plays a nournful

air

the Jury, with sheet nusic on a stand.

FUTZ

(voice a-trenblin’)

on the VIOQLIN next to



My client was born to poor but
snelly parents. They woul dn’t

LUTHOY
(sobs)
lt’s all true!

FUTZ (cont’ d)
Then, tragically..
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| et
hi m pl ay outside as a boy, so he
pl ayed inside as a girl instead.

Jereny turns the sheet nusic page. He breaks into a spirited
HCEDOWN. The jury starts gospel -clapping. Futz puts one hand
on his hip and starts Irish-dancing. H's delivery becone up-

tenpo and cheery:

FUTZ (cont’ d)
Oh his dog ran away
When he was sevent een
And his cat ran off
Never ever to be seen
And hi s parakeet died
From drinki ng gasoline
And he never haaaaaad a pony!

Jereny turns the page and is back to the sad nusic.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
(back to trenbling)
And that’s why | say, this poor

lad is a product of our society!

So go, deliberate, argue, agonize
over the hours, the days, weeks if

necessary -

FOOM The jurors RUN OFF and FOOM run back.
return blows Futz’s hair forward.

FUTZ (cont’ d)
Did you forget sonething?

YAMMERMOUTH
Ladi es and gentl enen of the...

ENTI RE JURY
“GQUILTY!”

The wi nd of their
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| N THE GALLERY:

EVE
(gasp!)

Luthoy rips off his mask and enpurples with rage.

LUTHOY
VWHAT ?7?!

Eve drops the hand from her nouth and peers at Luthoy.

EVE
Wait a mnute. That’s not ny
brother. 1Isn't this courtroom

fifteen?

The worman besi de her shakes her head. Eve gets up and heads out
of the courtroom

Fut z watches her go. He turns to Luthoy, who is towering over
him fists raised.

FUTZ
On the “up” side, | hear your
bunkmat e-t o- be has a wonder f ul
si ngi ng voi ce.

Lut hoy has had enough. He grabs Futz by the throat.

LUTHOY
(roars)

FUTZ

(bei ng shaken)
Careful, those fingerprints are
evi dence.

(shaken sone nore)
| demand a retrial! D d you know
this man’s lawer is really a
chef ?

J EREMY
He' Il never take you alive M.
Fut z!



31

FUTZ
(shaki ng)
| think that’s his plan, Jereny.

Lut hoy shakes Futz so hard a single MEATBALL flies out of Futz’'s
vest pocket.

THE MEATBALL arcs through the air above the courtroom

LUTHOY | ooks up at it in surprise, nouth open. The neatball
falls INTO his nouth. Luthoy swallows. He snles.

LUTHOY
That' s deli ci ous!

FUTZ + JEREMY
Thank you.

LUTHOY
Do they serve these in jail?

FUTZ + JEREMY
Every Thur sday.

LUTHOY
| didit! Take ne away!

He holds out his wists. GUARDS put about 10 pairs of handcuffs
on himand take Luthoy away.

FUTZ
Phew | "mglad that’s over wth!
YAMVERMOUTH
Not so fast!
FUTZ
kay. . .
(not so fast:)
Phew — 1"m - gl ad. ..

YAMVERMOUTH
Do you know the penalty for
i npersonating a | awer ???

Fut z’ s neck has been squeezed to drinking-straw dianeter.
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FUTZ
| hope it’s not two dollars,
because | need to buy a new shirt
with a smaller collar.

I NT. JAIL CELL — N GHT
TI GHT ON FUTZ, singing to piano acconpani nent as he concl udes:

FUTZ
“We could hear the peopl e singing,
On noonl i ght bayyyy.”

WDER: He sits at a piano with a tip snifter on top, in a jai
uniformin a cell. As Futz holds the note, Jereny, also in jail
garb, harnoni zes, down on one knee, spreading his arms.

JEREMY
“On noonlight bayyyy...”

Luthoy listens admringly.

LUTHOY
That was real purdy.

Luthoy drops a CONin the tip jar.
FUTZ
Thank you, we’' |l be here all year.
Drive safely!

He pl ays, and Jereny tap-dances.

FADE QUT.



