Adventures in Qdyssey: “Snow Day”
by John Beebee 1/ 11/ 00

Scene 1: |INT. ALEX S BEDROOM - EARLY MORNI NG
(Al ex, Radi o Voice)

Al ex is sleeping.
(SFX:  SNORI NG

ALEX- NARRATOR
Monday norning. 6:26 AM |
was i ntensely studying the
i nsides of mny eyelids.

(SFX:  SNORI NG)

ALEX- NARRATOR
When suddenly, ny clock radio
cane on.

[ The underlined part of the Radi o Voice goes under Alex’s
groan and “snooze button” line.]

RADI O VO CE
Connel I svill e and Qdyssey
seenmed to catch the brunt of
it last night, but sonme pl aces
in the north were hit pretty
hard, too, with a few spots

ALEX
(groan)
Snooze. . .snooze button.

Al ex gropes for the clock radio.

RADI O
reporting accumul ati on of up
to 15 inches!

Al ex stops.
ALEX
Huh?

RADI O
Because of all the snow, the
Qdyssey Pol i ce Depart nment
reconmends you stay at hone
t oday, unless you have an



energency. Now for the | atest
on school cl osings..

ALEX
(Alex comes fully awake)
What ?  Ch man!

Al ex throws off the covers and sits up in his bed.

RADI O
The foll ow ng school systens
are cl osed today...
(shuffling papers)

ALEX

(gasp!)
Pl ease, oh pl eaaaaase!

RADI O
(under Al ex-Narrator)
Bri arwood..Odyssey Acadeny...
Canmpbel | Coll ege.Vill age
Chri sti an...

ALEX- NARRATOR
| could just picture kids al
over Qdyssey falling on their
knees in prayer.

RADI O
And the follow ng public
school systens will be closed.

Ander son County...Bal dw n
County...Butler County...

ALEX
Campbel | County! Canpbel|!

RADI O
(shuffling papers)
Cadbury County. ..
(al nost teasing, slow ng
down)
Camarotto County. ..

ALEX



C nmon, c¢’ non! Canpbel !
Canpbel |'!

RADI O
(shuffling papers)
Cam - ber County. ..

ALEX
Doh!

RADI O
Campbel | County. ..

ALEX- NARRATOR
And with those two words, the
radi o announcer nmade ny day.

(MJSI C: HALLELUJAH CHORUS)

ALEX
Yes!!!! Ch yes--oh yes--CH
YES! Wa- HOOOOOOOO  Snow Day!

YEEEEEEHAW

ALEX- NARRATOR
You know, there’ s nothing
quite like the feeling of a
Snow Day. It's like...a
surprise holiday.

ALEX
(sings as he gets
dr essed)
Al ex opens/cl oses his dresser drawers, grabs clothes and
puts them on.
ALEX- NARRATOR
| got dressed as fast as |
could and then opened up the
bl i nds on ny w ndow.

ALEX
Wowl

(MJSIC: W NTER WONDERLAND)

ALEX- NARRATOR
(as Al ex the Poet)
Everyt hi ng everywhere was
covered in white. Qur front
yard was pure snow, like a



bl anket of cotton candy—except
it wasn't sticky. And it
wasn’t pink. And it wasn’t on
one of those paper cone
t hi ngs.

Anyway, it was |ike a
whol e new worl d out there,
just calling to ne.

CAL
(off, outside the w ndow)
Al ex! C non out si de!

ALEX
(calls frominside)
Hey Cal! Be right there!

ALEX- NARRATOR
But on ny way out the door..

MOM
Al ex, there’s sonmething | need
you to do for ne.

ALEX
Yes, ma’ an?

(MJSIC. “M SSI ON | MPCSSI BLE” TYPE THEME)

ALEX- NARRATOR
Little did I know that the
next words out of Mns nouth
woul d send ne on an
unf orgettabl e journey that
woul d test ny courage, ny
perseverance and ny skill to
survive.

(MJSI C.  PAUSE)
MOM
| need you to deliver these
cooki es to your grandna.

(MJUSIC. DRAMATIC STING  (Nat han suggests the “exclamation”
sfx from*“l Want My BTV)

ALEX- NARRATOR
Operation Cookie Delivery.
It sounded sinpl e enough.



But little did | know what
terror |lay ahead for ne and
one dozen cooki es.

MOM
It's her favorite--chocol ate
chip with nmacadem a nuts.

Mom cl oses the netal |lid on the cookie tin.

ALEX
Hhmmmm

Mom puts the tin in a paper grocery bag while
she tal ks.

MOM
And I'd like her to get these
while they' re still warm al

right?
Al ex zips up his coat and snaps his coat buttons.

ALEX
Yes, nma’ am

Al ex’ s Mom hand her son the bag.
(MJUSIC. BRI DGE)

Scene 2: EXT. ALEX S STREET

(Al ex, Cal)

Al ex cl oses the back door behind himand ventures into the
snowy wonder of outside, crunching through the snow.

ALEX- NARRATOR

You have to understand. W
Momi s cookies are world
famous. (Well, at |east they
are in Qdyssey.) W're
tal ki ng cookies that are the
stuff of | egend—the nost
del i ci ous chewy chocol ate chip
cooki es you ever put in your
nout h.

| was now on ny way,
carrying Momis fanous Col den
Cookie Tin, wapped tightly in
a paper bag—for security
reasons. But once | rounded



the corner of ny house, | cane
face to face with sonething

hi deous, sonet hi ng gruesone,
sonet hi ng. . . unknown.

CAL
It’s M. Smley the Snowman!
ALEX
(deadpan)

M. Smley. Cal, is that.a
zucchini sticking out of his
face?

CAL
Yeah, we couldn’t find a
carrot for his nose.

ALEX
kay. And | guess those two
rut abagas there are his
eyebal | s.

CAL
Yup. And how about the
broccoli for his hair, huh?

ALEX
It looks like M. Sm ey
had an accident with a
veget abl e st and.

CAL
Well, y know, the one thing
M. Smiley really needs is a
hat. W were thinking about
usi ng---hey! How ‘ bout your
paper bag there?

ALEX
(qui ck)
No!

CAL
Wiy not? He’'ll | ook great
with a paper bag hat! C non,
Al ex! Pl ease?



ALEX

(sigh)
CAL
Look, if you give M. Smley a
hat, we’ll let you help us

with our snow fort.

ALEX
VWho''s “us?”

CAL
Nat hani el and Mandy and ne.
C nmon, the paper bag.

ALEX
Ckay, | guess. Maybe you can
use this to cover his.face.

CAL
Great! \Whatcha got in there
anyway ?

Al ex takes the Gol den Cookie Tin out of the sack.

ALEX
Thi s.

(MJUSIC. GOLDEN COKI E TI NKLE, ER, TW NKLE)

CAL
(gasp of discovery)
The Gol den Cooki e Ti n!

ALEX
Shhhh, Cal'!

CAL
(ent husi astic!)
It’s your Momi s trademar k!
The Gol den Cooki e Tin nmeans
you’ ve got your Moms world
famous chocol ate chi p cooki es!

ALEX
Shhhh!
(1 ow voi ce)
|’ mon a dangerous ni ssion
here! Do you want to get ne killed?



CAL
(secret aside)
Can | have one?

ALEX
Cal! These are for our
gr andnot her!
CAL
Yeah | know, but she won't

m ss- -
(SFX:  SNOW M SSI LE/ SPLAT!)
Cal is slugged by a snowball--right in the head.

CAL
Ugggh!

ALEX- NARRATOR
Before | knew it, Cal was
assassi nated by an eneny
snowbal | .

CAL
(over-dramatic reaction,
as if he’s been gunned down
and he’s dying in a B novie)
(dying grunt)

ALEX
Cal! Are you okay?

CAL
(grunt)
ALEX
How many fingers am | hol ding
up?
CAL

- ("dying” gasp)
Billings, Montana.

ALEX
Hnmm

CAL



( SFX:

( SFX:

( SFX

(“dying” gasp)
Al ex, | bequeath to you..ny
lime green gl owin-dark.yo-yo.

ALEX
Cal, | don’'t want your yo-yo.

CAL
(snaps back to nornal)
Wait a second, whaddya nean?
It’s a great yo-yo!

ALEX
It’s | opsided--and the string
has knots in it.

CAL
But | --

A BARRAGE OF M SSI LE SNOWBALLYS)

CAL
- -yi pes!

ALEX
We’'re under attack! Quick
Which way to the fort?

CAL
Thi s way!

ALEX- NARRATOR
But just as we scranbled to
get away- -

SNOVWBALL M SSI LE)

ALEX- NARRATOR
--a long-range snowbal | scored
a direct hit on M. Sm | ey.

SNOWBALL SPLAT)

ALEX- NARRATOR
Veget abl es fl ew everywhere.
It was not pretty.

CAL
M. Smley!
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(MJSI C.  MELODRANATI C TRAGEDY)

ALEX
Cal...he' s...gone.
CAL
(sniffs)
(SFX: SNOWBALL M SSI LE)
ALEX
Hurry, we gotta get outta
her e!
CAL

The snow fort! C non, we'll
be out of range there! This
way!

Al ex and Cal run as snowball mssiles zing everywhere.
(MJUSIC. BRI DGE)

Scene 3: I NT. SNOW FORT
(Al ex, Cal, Nathaniel, Mandy, Rodney, Bone)

Al ex and Cal approach the building site for the al nost
conplete snow fort.

ALEX
ww  Cool snow fort,
Nat hani el

NATHANI EL

Thanks! Cal and | did the
architectural renderings.

MANDY
And | did the interior
decorati ng.

ALEX
(trying to be
conpl i mentary)
Hey. .. uh, nice...Mndy.



MANDY
Thank you! | thought the
calico curtains were a wel cone
t ouch.

NATHANI EL
Whoa, Al ex! The Gol den Cookie
Tin! You brought your Monis
cooki es!

MANDY
Al right!

ALEX
Shhhh!

CAL

They’ re for our grandna.

NATHANI EL AND MANDY
(very di sappoi nt ed)

ALEX
Speaki ng of di sappointnents...
(beat)
Vell, Cal, don’t you think you
should tell thenf About...

CAL
--You tell them

ALEX
Al right. Nathaniel, Mandy?
(ahem (li ke the scene from
“Banbi”) M. Smiley isn't
W th us anynore.

CAL
To put it gently, he was
deci mated by a sni per
snowbal | .

NATHANI EL
Ch no!

MANDY
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Who woul d do such a terrible
t hi ng?

ALEX
| don’t know.

NATHANI EL
Look out!

(SFX:  SNOWBALL M SSI LE AND SPLAT)

NATHANI EL
That was cl osel!

CAL
And | ook! 1t’s the same kind
of slushy snowball that struck
M. Smley!

ALEX
Al right, | don't know who
we’'re up agai nst, but we’ve
got to pull together to
pr ot ect ourselves.
(speech)
This is an act of war!

NATHANI EL, MANDY, CAL
Yeah! That's right!

ALEX

(speech)

This is a day we w ||l
remenber! Wio’'s with nme?

NATHANI EL, MANDY, CAL

| aml  |I'mwth you! | am
Me!

ALEX
Good! | am now Captain Al ex

and you are ny faithful

troops. We may be in for the
t oughest battle of our |ives,
BUT ARE VE WARRI ORS OR ARE WE
W MPS?

NATHANI EL, MANDY, CAL
VWE ARE WARRI ORS, S| R!
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ALEX
Good! Now, here’'s what we'll
do. First--

RODNEY

(off, calling)
Hey Jefferson! | know you got
that Gold Cookie Tin. | seen
it with my own eyeballs. W
got ya surrounded. So cone
out with the cookie tin and
wi th your hands up in the air
and we won’t hurt ya...nuch.

CAL
That’ s Rodney! That neans
we're up agai nst the Bones of
Rat h!

NATHANI EL, MANDY, CAL
(scared reaction)

ALEX
C nmon, everybody! ARE WE
WARRI ORS OR ARE VE W MPS?

NATHANI EL, MANDY, CAL
WE ARE WMPS, SIR

ALEX- NARRATOR
Now to be honest, | felt just
like they did. But | gave a
prom se to ny Mom  Sonehow
| had to get those cookies to
Grandma’ s house.

CAL
Yi kes! Here conmes Rodney!

ALEX
Wait! He's waving a white
hanky. Hold your fire.

Rodney speaks from about 20 feet away.

RODNEY
Hey, | ook everybody, |I'm



a reasonable guy. Al we want
is that Gold Cookie Tin. And
if we don't get it, we'll

pul veri ze everybody. Okay?
W' || give youse guys a mnute
to think it over.

NATHANI EL
Ckay, Al ex--

ALEX
--Captain Al ex.

NATHANI EL
“Captain” Al ex, why don’t you
just give himyour cookies?

ALEX
Because |’ ve got to get these
to my grandma! Besides, if we
give in to the eneny now,
we'll have to keep giving in.

NATHANI EL
But we’ re out nunber ed!

ALEX
(speech)
Renenber, we have nothing to
fear except being afraid of
itself...or sonething |ike
that. We will fight them on
t he beaches, on the--

CAL
(whi sper)
Captain Al ex, we don’t have
any beaches.

ALEX
Good poi nt!

MANDY
Ti me’ s al nost up!

ALEX
Al right, here's the plan.
First, we secure as nuch
anmuni ti on as possible. Mandy

14



and | will be the shooters.
Cal and Nat haniel, you' re the
ammuni ti on handl ers.

RODNEY
(off, calling)
How ‘ bout it, Jefferson? You
gonna surrender peacefully or
are we gonna have to cone and
get cha?

ALEX

(cal l'ing)
We will never surrender our
honmes, our |ands or our
cooki es!

(to his troops)
Don't fire till you see the
whites of their pupils!

CAL
Quad 5 is manned and ready,
sir!

ALEX
Very wel | .

(calling to Rodney)
You asked for it, Rodney!
(to his troops)
Al right, troops! Comrence
firing!

(MJSIC:.  BURSTS I NTO M LI TARY MJSI C)

The sounds of snow war pierce the air--snow mssiles, snow
bl asts, the injured crying out for mercy.

CAL
Look out! Bone at 2:00! O
maybe 2: 30!
BONE
(surprise)
Ha!
MANDY
| see him

(grunts as she throws)



BONE
(grunts as he’'s hit)
Uh!

TRIP AND FALL TO THE GROUND)

CAL
Actual ly, that was probably
quarter after 2.

ALEX
Way to go, Mandy!

MANDY
Thanks!

CAL

More ammuni ti on, Nat hani el

NATHANI EL
kay, okay!
(aside to Al ex)
Capt ai n Al ex, Nat haniel G aham
reporting, sir.

ALEX

At ease, M. Graham \Vhat is
it?

NATHANI EL
Supplies are running |low, sir,
and...ny norale is dropping.

ALEX
What do you propose?

NATHANI EL
(sonber)
Captain, | think it’s time we
t oss our cooki es.

ALEX
Nat haniel, | can’t! 1’ve got
to deliver these cookies to ny
gr andna!

MANDY
They’ re com ng cl oser!
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Al right,

ALEX
| ooks like it’s

tinme for Plan Zebra Al pha
Charlie Fettuccine Water

Buf f al o.

CAL

Ww. Sounds |ike a great

pl an!

MANDY
They' re getting ready to
char ge!
ALEX
(cal l'ing)
Hold it, Rodney. | think we
can work sonet hi ng out!
RODNEY
(off, calling)

Well if youse don’t work it
out real quick like, we're

gonna turn

your snow fort into

a gi ant sl ushee.

ALEX

kay, everybody switch jackets

and hats.
up.

Huh?

Just do it!

The troops switch jackets.
and right.

Here’'s the
| give the
t hat way.

And put your hoods

NATHANI EL

ALEX

Snowbal I s continue flying left

ALEX
pl an. Mandy, when
signal, you run
Nat hani el , you run

the other way to your house.
Cal and | will run due south.

CAL

17



Cal

A snowbal

produces a

Here Alex, | got this!
nmet al garbage can |id.

MANDY
VWhew! What’'s that snell ?

ALEX
You got a garbage can |id?

CAL
This is no ordinary garbage
lid. 1t’s the shield of
Capt ai n Al ex!

ALEX
Good stinking. | mean
t hi nki ng. (cough) \Wew.
Vell | ook, good job, you guys.

NATHANI EL
Wat ch out!

hits.

CAL
That was cl osel!

MANDY
Gve it your best, Alex.
sure hope you nake it to your
grandnme’ s.

ALEX
Thanks. 1’1l give you back
your jacket tonorrow.

MANDY
Take good care of it. It’'s a

Powder puff Panela collector’s
j acket .

ALEX
Powder puf f —2!

MANDY
There’s a picture of her on
your back.

ALEX

18
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Wait! | can’t wear this!
CAL

Look out! Here they cone!
ALEX

Oh great! Al right then

Let’s... GO
The kids yell as they scranble out of their bunker.

RODNEY
(off, calling)
Hey! Wsat’'s goin’ on?!

ALEX- NARRATOR
Rodney and the Bones were so
confused, they didn't know
what to do.

RODNEY

(off, calling)
There they go, Bones! Go get
‘“eml WAit! There goes
Jefferson that way! Naw,
that’s himgoin that way! Aw
man! 1’1l get you yet,
Jefferson!

ALEX- NARRATOR

(triunphantly)
W were on our way to

Grandnma’ s house.
(MJUSIC. BRI DGE)
Scene 4: EXT. NEI GHBORHOOD
(Al ex, Cal, Rodney)

(MJUSI C. W NTER WONDERLAND)
Al ex and Cal crunch along in the snow.

ALEX- NARRATOR
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Now t hat we were out of
danger, Cal and | coul d | ook
around and enjoy the scenery.

(Al ex the Poet)
Snowf | akes drifted down |ike
dandruff fromthe sky. And
everyt hing around us--the
houset ops, the trees, the
streets--1ooked Iike the
aftermath of a vanilla ice
cream factory explosion. The
pond in the park was iced over
and people were gliding around
on ice skates |like ballerinas
wearing really slippery socks
on a linoleumfloor. Ww.

And yet, sonething wasn’t
right. 1In fact, sonething was
very very wong. Suddenly, it
hit me. Well, actually, it
hit Cal--

(SFX: SNOWBALL BLAST!)

CAL
Auuuuuuugh!

A series of rapid fire snowballs punmells Cal.

ALEX- NARRATOR
He was assaulted by a rapid-fire
snowbal | attack at cl ose range.

RODNEY & THE BONES
(of f, 1 aughing)

ALEX- NARRATOR
Sure enough. Rodney Rat hbone
was back. He and the Bones
caught us in an anbush

CAL
VWat' Il we do?

ALEX
Shi el ds up!

CAL

Aye- aye, Captain!



Snowbal | s pel t

ALEX- NARRATOR
The m ghty bl ast of snowballs
canme head to head with our
Super Anti-Snow Mssile
Def ense Systeml (Ot herw se
known as a garbage can lid.)

the garbage can Iid with a vengeance.

ALEX
Hol d st eady, Cal!

CAL
| don't know if | can take it
much | onger, Capt ai n!

ALEX
St eady..st eady!

CAL
(worry groan)

ALEX- NARRATOR
The Bones were closing in.
| decided to enploy a well -
known but very useful defense
strat egy.

ALEX
Run for your life!

Al ex and Cal take off.

(MJUSI C.  CHASE)

Al ex and Cal run as fast as they can through the snow.

RODNEY
(cal l'ing)
Bones! Attack! Get those
cooki es from Powder puf f
Panel a!

ALEX- NARRATOR
Cal and | darted between sone
houses--and there was Har per
Street ahead of us. It curved
down and around to Grandma’'s
house way bel ow -about a half
mile awnay.
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CAL
(out of breath)
| don’t think | can make it!

ALEX
(panti ng)
We’ve got to! The Bones’' || be
on top of us any m nute!
Al ex stops and hol ds back Cal.

ALEX
Wai t! Li st en!

In the distance, kids shout and pl ay.

CAL
What ?
ALEX
Over there! That's Gunper’s
Hill!
CAL
Oh yeah!

ALEX- NARRATOR
Gunper’s Hill. One of the
bi ggest, neanest hills in all
of Odyssey. A treacherous,
w nding labyrinth with a trai
of broken and tw sted skel eton
sl eds abandoned al ong the
downward path. If you ever
survived the trip, you still
faced Gunper’s Creek at the
bottom But it was the
qui ckest shortcut to Gandma’s
house!

ALEX
C non, Cal!



(MJSI C. BRI DGE)

Scene 5: EXT. GUWPER S HI LL
(Alex, Cal, Kid, Rodney)

Alex and Cal run up to a KID as others sled down the hill.
The kid is a bit on the tough side--a negotiator.

ALEX- NARRATOR
One kid was at the top of the
hill with a custom bl ack
racing sled at his feet. He
was just ready to dive down
t he sl ope.

ALEX
(runni ng up)
Hey, ki d!

KI D
Yeah?

ALEX
Can we pl ease borrow your
sl ed?

Kl D
(consi dering, then drops
it)
MY mMmmMmmMmMmMmMmMm No.
ALEX

Aw c’ non, please? Qur lives
and our cookies are in danger!

KID
Hmmm  Okay.
ALEX
G eat!
KI D
Cost ya two cooki es.
ALEX
VWhat? No way! |’'ve got to

deliver these to ny grandna!

23



Kl D
You deliverin a garbage can
lid, too?
The kid taps on the lid.
CAL

This is a Super Anti-Snow
M ssil e Defense System

Kl D
Looks |Ii ke a garbage can lid.

RODNEY
(off, calling)
Comn’ to getcha, Jefferson

ALEX
Cal ! Let me have that [|id!

CAL
You nmean our Super Anti --

Al ex grabs the garbage can I|id.

CAL
Hey! Wat are you doin ?

Alex throws the |lid on the ground and stonps on it.

ALEX
Ther el Now it’'s a snow saucer
CAL
Huh?
ALEX

Cnmon, Cal! Junp on!

CAL
But how do we--whooooooooal!

Al ex shoves off with Cal on the snow saucer.

ALEX- NARRATOR
There was no tine for talk.
We shoved of f, down CGunper’s
Hill.
(beat)
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Actually, it was nore |ike
Gunper’s diff.

(MJSI C.  CLI FFHANGER CHASE MUSI O)
Al ex and Cal screamby in stereo (left to right).

ALEX & CAL
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!

ALEX- NARRATOR
| tucked the Gol den Cookie Tin
inside ny jacket and held on
to the saucer with all ny
m ght .

The saucer rattles and bunps down the hill in stereo.

ALEX- NARRATOR
Meanti ne, Rodney grabbed the
kid s racing sled and was
ri ght behind us.

RODNEY
(off but closer than ever
bef ore)
Gotcha now, ya little twerp!
(1 aughs)

The racing sled skis down with a wi ckedly snooth glide—n
st er eo.

ALEX- NARRATOR
Meantime, conditions aboard
the U S.S. Garbage Saucer were
approachi ng panic. For the
captain and his crew

The ride’s a bit bunpy--and reflects in the voices of Al ex
and Cal .

CAL
(bunpy voi ce)
How do you steer this thing?!

ALEX
(bunpy voi ce)
You don’t! You just hold on
for your lifel!
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ALEX & CAL
(bunmpy voi ces)
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!

RODNEY
(off, but getting closer)
You're m ne, Jefferson!

ALEX
(bunmpy voi ce)
Hang on! We might make it, Cal!
Except for one thing.

ALEX & CAL
(bunpy voi ces) (beat)
THE CREEK! AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!

Alex and Cal’s ride snoothes out as they pick up speed
toward the bottom of the hill

ALEX
Put on the brakes!

CAL
Huh?

ALEX
Use your boot s!

CAL
Got it!
(grunts)

(SFX: SUBTLE CORK- POP)

CAL
Ch no! M boot cane off!

ALEX
Stop it with your hands!

(SFX: TWO SUBTLE CORK- POPS, PI TCHED H GHER)

CAL
Aaaaaah! My gl oves cane off!
(pani ¢! bunpy voi ce)
VWhat’ I | we do?!

ALEX

26



27

Abandon shi p!

CAL
VWhat ?!

ALEX
One. .. Two. .. Threel!

ALEX & CAL
11 2000000000000000.,!

Alex and Cal roll off the saucer and crash on the hill.

ALEX- NARRATOR
We escaped just in time. The
saucer rolled down the hill...

The saucer rolls by in stereo.
...and into the creek.
The saucer plunges into the creek, a bit off mc.
Rodney is right behind the saucer--and flies by in stereo.

RODNEY
(yel l'ing, approaching fast)
Were are the brakes on this
t hi ng? AW MANNNNNN

Rodney’s “Aw Man!” and sled swish is in stereo left to
right, then

(SFX: SPLASH')--on the right.

ALEX- NARRATCOR
As Cal and | recovered from
our dramatic |eap, |
realized...we were now just
300 feet away from G andma’ s
front door!

(MJUSIC. DRANATI C PUSH)
ALEX- NARRATOR
Then | heard a fam i ar
voi ce..in a very unfamliar way.

RCDNEY



Scene 6:

Al ex and Cal

(off, calling, chilled,
t aki ng on wat er)
Help! Help ne! 1--1 can't
swinm Hel p!

CAL
It’s prob’'ly a trick, Alex.
Don't fall for it.

RODNEY
(off, calling,
spluttering)
Hel p ne!

ALEX
(sigh)
W’ ve gotta check on him
C nmon, Cal.

CAL
(reluctant)
Ckay. . .

BRI DGE)

EXT. CREEK
Rodney)

approach the fast-noving creek.

ALEX
Right there! The sled s in
t he creek.

CAL
But no Rodney!

ALEX
GCh no! Vere is he?

Rodney junps out from behind a tree.

RODNEY
Ri ght here, ya little twerp!
(grow s as he junps out and
grabs Al ex)

ALEX

(grunts as he’s grabbed)

RCDNEY
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Hey, pretty jacket you got

Jefferson!
CAL
Let him go, Rodney!
RODNEY
(mmc)
“Let him go, Rodney!” Well,
first off, 1"mgonna teach the

little dweeb a lesson if you
dont mnd. G nmme those
cooki es!

Rodney grabs the Gol den Cookie Tin.

ALEX
No!

RODNEY
Ha! Got ‘enl

ALEX
Those are for nmy G andma!

RODNEY
Ah, now don’t that just break
nmy heart. Stop it, you're
gonna nmake nme cry.

Rodney pops open the Gol den Cookie Tin.

RODNEY
Hmmm Let’'s see here.
(beat)
Aw nut s!

ALEX
Huh?

RODNEY
Macadem a nuts! Wiy’ d your
Mom haveta ruin sonme perfectly
good cooki es?

ALEX
That’ s the way ny G andna
i kes them

RCDNEY
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O all the stinkin® dirty |ow
down rotten tricks! [|I’'m
allergic to nuts!

CAL
(sni ckers)

RODNEY
Al this hard work for a
buncha cooki es that nmake ne
itch!

Rodney growl s and tosses the Gol den Cookie Tin on the

gr ound.

ALEX- NARRATOR
Momi s chocol ate chi p cooki es
| ay scattered all over the snow.

(SFX: DESOLATE W NTER BREEZE)

Al ex grabs the
of f.

ALEX- NARRATOR

(beat)
| stood there, stunned.

(beat)
Then sonet hing occurred to
me. There were nine cookies on
the ground. That means there
were still three cookies hiding
i nside the Gol den Tin!

By now, if there was even
one cookie left, | was determ ned
to deliver it to G andna.

ALEX
Wl |, Rodney...

RODNEY
(smart al ec)
“Wel | Rodney” what ?

ALEX
| guess | can...just take this
to Gandma’ s house then!

Gol den Cookie Tin, slans on the lid and takes

ALEX
C non Cal!
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Cal runs.

CAL
Ri ght behind ya!

Rodney runs.

RODNEY
(off, calling)
Ri ght behind ya, too, ya
dweebs! Nobody doubl e-crosses
t he Bones!

ALEX- NARRATOR
There was Grandnmm’s front
door. 200 feet away.

CAL
Rodney’s right on our tail!

ALEX- NARRATOR
Just then, ny foot hit the
cur b—

ALEX
Oof !

Al ex hits the ground with a thud.

ALEX
(grunt)

ALEX- NARRATOR
In one split second, | was
flat on ny back maki ng snow
angels. Cal tripped on ny
| eg—

CAL
Whoops!

Cal hits the ground with a thud.

CAL
(grunt)

ALEX- NARRATOR



And now we were both | aying on
our backs staring at the sky.

| thought about what Heaven
woul d be |i ke once Rodney

was through with us.

RODNEY
Ha! (snickers)

ALEX- NARRATOR
And there was Rodney’s
sneering face right over top
of ne!

RCODNEY
(sinister |ow voice,
cl ose up)
You' re m ne now, Jefferson!

ALEX- NARRATOR
Suddenly, from out of nowhere,
two snowbal | s conked Rodney
in the head!

TWO SNOWBALLS CONKI NG RODNEY | N THE HEAD)

RODNEY
Augh!  Oof !

NATHANI EL
(off, calling)
CGot cha, Rodney!

MANDY
(off, calling)
Yeah! Stop picking on us!

RODNEY
(dazed, calling)
Hey, who did that?!

ALEX- NARRATOR
It was Nat hani el and Mandy
to the rescue. Rodney was
distracted. | saw ny chance.

ALEX
C non, Cal!

32



CAL
kay!

Alex and Cal run for all they re worth.

ALEX- NARRATOR
Grandma’ s front door. 150
feet away and cl osing in.

CAL
Rodney’ s com ng!

Rodney lets out a war yell.
Cal lets out a fear yell.

ALEX- NARRATCOR
100 f eet.

ALEX
(out of breath)
W' ve got to make it! W' ve
got to make it!

ALEX- NARRATCOR
Suddenly, it felt like tine
shifted into sl ow notion...

(MJsIC. “CHARIOTS OF FIRE")
Al ex’s footsteps crunch in snow notion.

[ Producti on suggestion: The fanous sl o-np sequences from
“Chariots” first sinplify the sound to the barest m ni mum -
then anplify it. Suggest we sinplify the sound to just
Alex’s slo-npo footsteps and anplify it.]

ALEX
(in slow notion, slight
reverb)
We-'v-e--g-0-t--t-o--ma-k-e--
i-t!

RODNEY
(in slow notion, slight
reverb)
l-"1-1--g-e-t--y-0-u--J-e-f-f-
e-r-s-o-n-!
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Cal yells in fear-and in slo-notion.

ALEX- NARRATOR
(normal speed throughout)
30 feet...20 feet...10 feet...

RODNEY
(sl ow notion war yell
slight reverb)

ALEX- NARRATOR
(overl appi ng Rodney’ s

yell)
5...4...3...2...1...

(MJSI C. S| LENCE)

(SFX: DOORBELL RI NG
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(MJSIC.  TRIUVPHANT W TH BELLS RING NG M M CKI NG THE DOCR

BELL)

(MJSIC. BRI

ALEX- - NARRATOR
We crossed the finish |line.
The Gol den Cookie Tin was hone!

RODNEY
(way off) (back in rea
tinme)
You got away this tine,
Jefferson, but I'll get ya
sooner or |ater!

DCE)

Scene 7: I NT. GRANDMA' S HOUSE

(Al ex, Cal,
Al ex and Cal
Mandy.

Nat hani el , Mandy, G andmm)

sit by the fireplace, along w th Nathani el

(MJSIC. WARM NOSTALA Q)

ALEX- NARRATOR
Nat hani el and Mandy and Cal and
| all sat down in the warnth of
Grandma’s famly room
Bef ore we coul d say anyt hi ng,
Grandma was off to the kitchen
to fix us sone hot chocol at e.

and
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Honemade. Wth big fat

mar shmal | ows fl oati ng around
i ke Styrofoamcups in a

SW nmi ng pool .

Grandnma hands Cal a cup of hot chocol at e.

Al ex hands her

GRANDNVA
There you go!

CAL
Thanks, G andna!

MANDY/ NATHANI EL
This is delicious!/Mmmmmmmmmm

ALEX
Un we brought sonething for
you, too, G andna.

t he Gol den Cooki e Tin.

GRANDVA
Well, thank you. | appreciate
you conming on such a day. Did
you have any trouble getting
her e?

ALEX
(al nost to hinsel f)
Grandnma, you have no i dea.

GRANDVA
(Grandma knows--she’s
t easi ng)
Well | wonder what we have
her e.

Grandna pops open the Gol den Cookie Tin

MANDY/ NATHANI EL
(gasp!)/ (groan)

ALEX
Oh no!

CAL
Ch great!
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GRANDVA
Cooki e crunbs!

ALEX
(di smay) On!
(beat)
Grandma, |’'msorry.

GRANDVA
VWiy? This’' |l be the perfect

topping for ny apple crisp!

CAL/ NATHANI EL/ ALEX/ MANDY
Appl e crisp?!

ALEX- NARRATOR
There’s only one thing as
famus as Monmi s chocol ate chip
cookies. And that’'s G andnme’s
appl e crisp.

(MJSIC.  WARM NOSTALG C)

CAL
Al right!

ALEX, NATHANI EL AND MANDY
(appropri ate noi ses of
affirmati on and antici pation)

GRANDVA
Well, ¢ non to the kitchen and
we' Il nake sone together

The kids eagerly exit for the kitchen.

ALEX- NARRATOR
| | earned sonet hing that day.
| | earned the val ue of
per severance, and | | earned
about the sweet snell of
victory. And, you know, it
snelled a lot |ike Gandma’'s
appl e crisp.

(MJSI C. UP AND OUT)
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