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FADE | N:
EXT. MKEY'S LAKE HOUSE - DECK - DAY

Six men in their late twenties to early thirties share a
drink | ooking out at the |ake. A duck floats by with her
five ducklings. An unusually |arge black HAWK hovers in
formation with two smal |l er HAVKS.

M KEY, the youngest, boyish with Shirley Tenple | ocks, is a
reporter wwth a penchant for satire, and an intuitive that
fears the occult.

M KEY
(gl anci ng at the HAVKS)
Slightly north of their habitat,
that' s odd.

DEREK, the el dest, pragmatic, and roguish displays an aura
t hat exudes his protective instinct.

DEREK
No, it's nature.
M KEY
(pointing at the nother

duck)
Sone t hings never change.

EXT. HELL ACADEMY - THE CHALET - N GHT ( FLASHBACK SEQUENCE)

YOUNG DEREK, sixteen-years-old, acconpani ed by facel ess
figures with flickering lights, frantically tugs the wooden
pl ank of a desol ate shack

SUPER: " FI FTEEN YEARS EARLI ER. "

YOUNG DEREK
M key, push it with your feet. Kick
t he damm t hi ng out!

I NT. HELL ACADEMY - THE CHALET - CONTI NUOUS ( FLASHBACK
SEQUENCE)

Intermttent light emts frombetween the | oose planks and
their open knots, revealing twelve-year-old YOUNG M KEY.
Hi s SNEAKERS SLAM i nto the pl anks.

YOUNG M KEY
| don't think I am strong enough.

EXT. HELL ACADEMY - THE CHALET - CONTI NUOUS ( FLASHBACK
SEQUENCE)

Young Derek works the plank.



YOUNG DEREK
You are! It's weak; we only need
one nore. Smash the fucker!
EXT. MKEY' S LAKE HOUSE - DECK - DAY ( PRESENT)

Bl own bubbles float as the children frolic with their nothers
on the | awn below. Snpbke ascends from the barbecue.

M key nmoves to the LARGE FLAT SCREEN TV, picking up the
remote, he turns on the TV.

ON THE TV
The word "WARNI NG' fl ashes at the center of the black screen.
COMVENTATOR (V. Q)
FOX NEWS warns that the foll ow ng
content is not acceptable for children
under the age of fourteen. Viewer
di scretion is advised.

M KEY
Hey, sonething is com ng down.

Der ek, SCOOTER, TRAVI S, BRYANT, and SHAUN join M key at the
TV.

ON THE TV

MONTAGE - FOX NEWS PROGRAM

-- Amlti-alarmfire of a burning school building.

-- Puddl es of blood soak a dorm fl oor.

-- Blood-splattered walls surround urinals in a |avatory.
-- Children lay on a dirt floor of a dark cabin.

-- An office shredding party is in full sw ng.

BACK TO SCENE

The men stare at the TV in SILENCE

ON THE TV

DERANGEDO, FOX NEWS reporter, a tad dramatic, |ikable, and

known for his skirt chasing, |eans against a sign, "HELL
ACADEMY. "



DERANGEDO
The State of Atlantis has shut down
HELL ACADEMY in the wake of a fire-
storm of accusations against its
owner, Dr. Spongecake. Sources tel
me nore was hidden in the dense forest
foliage than previously uncovered.
Staff affirns out-of-court settlenents
silenced his victins.

| mrages unfold of a tranquil canpus. Well-manicured school
bui I dings and dorns reflect a Southern flavor, on nourished
rolling hills, overlooking a magnificent |ake.

DERANGEDO (V. Q)
One woul d never inmagi ne such
skul | duggery masked am d two- hundred
acres of breathtaking scenery, nestled
in the foothills of Muunt St. Hel ens.

A raging fire engulfs a building.

DERANGEDO (V. Q)
Fifteen years have passed, since the
fire deci mated the OLD ADM NI STRATI ON
BUI LDI NG at HELL ACADEMY. Dr.
Spongecake faces new i ndictnments on
State and Federal charges from Arson
to Mail Fraud. H's psychol ogy |icense
is up for grabs, and, apparently, so
is his conpetency. GCet this one;
Spongecake wai ved his rights - no
juries. H's lawers cite confidence!
| say insanity. Can Spongecake skirt
t hese new charges? W'IlIl cover al
trials beginning Monday. This is
Der angedo for FOX

BACK TO SCENE
M key turns off the TV. They down their drinks.

Scooter, sweet-faced, and stout, can be gruff, but he would
take a bullet for a rabbit.

SCOOTER
Jeez, where did he get this stuff?

DEREK
A few el ves, perhaps?

M KEY
He certainly goes for the jugular.



SCOOTER
Are you coverin' the trials?

M KEY
Yup, Baylor doesn't know. After ten
years of therapy, | don't think it
woul d go over well.

Bryant's | unberjack appearance, rem nds one of "why not" to
cross a picket line.

BRYANT
The di pshit deserves to wear stripes.

SCOOTER
Any news fromthe Psychol ogy Board?

M KEY
No, but word has it, the Governor is
| ookin" to buoy his image.

Travis, skeptical, a cross between a Metrosexual and an OCD
candi date, carries a staple packet of Cottonelle hand w pes
in his shirt pocket.

TRAVI S
W'll nail his ass in the arson case,
this time, won't we?

Derek flashes his infectious smle.

DEREK
(m schi evous)
Burni ng down one of your own buil di ngs
doesn't | ook so good. The DA said
our testinony was solid.

Shaun's shaved head and crisp shirt inpart confidence, while
his hol e-infected jeans depict his bipolar nature.

SHAUN
Yeah, man, we heard "solid" all these
years. The SOB has nine freakin
lives; no one has done shit! Pansi es!

M KEY
The press is strong now, the State
can't get away w th squat.

SCOOTER
['lIl believe it when | see it. |
he wal ks in the arson case, we're
screwed, again.



DEREK
M key woul d just dream us up anot her
way to skin the SOB

M KEY
Me?

SHAUN
(to M key)
Ni ght mares still com ng?

M KEY
Yeah. Fangs and nore fangs.

BRYANT
Once the freak is behind bars, we'l]l
have a chance to live free.

M KEY
A fanged-free life would be good.

DEREK
W may get rid of this fuckin' sicko,
but to pull it off, we carry the
rest, to our graves.

TRAVI S
Qovi ousl y.

DEREK
(to M key)
We have your back, Man. He can't
hurt you anynore.

M KEY
Yeah, | know, "nothing to fear,"
bl ah bl ah bl ah.
DEREK
think we all agree that we'll put

I
in for vacati on?

Nods and t hunbs- up.

DEREK
Meanti ne, Derangedo will be there.

M KEY
Great, who's gonna babysit who?

TRAVI S
Poi nt !



M KEY
Just keep in mnd the DA said for us
to "maintain a low profile."

TRAVI S
Coul d we possibly be there invisible?
DEREK
Anyt hing is possible.
(pausi ng)
Well, it's tinme. ALL IN?

Derek raises his glass; they follow his cue.

ALL THE MEN
(1 n succession)
Second that, third that, fourth that,
fifth that, sixth that.

EXT. FEDERAL COURTHOUSE - DAY

SPONCGECAKE, m d-sixties, arrives in his JAGUAR convertible
wth COLOSSUS, fiftyish, elegant, and very tall. The Jaguar
is dressed with spray-paint. The VALET, sizing up the car,
takes the Jaguar keys froma dimnutive, plunp Spongecake;
his hand left enpty of gratuity.

Reporters swarm Spongecake. Col ossus offers himhis arm
Armin armthey clinb the steps taking notice of the inmm nent
THUNDERSTORM

| NT. FEDERAL COURTROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Spongecake and Col ossus waltz toward the defense table.
Swol len gallery eyes follow their every step

Der angedo, anongst a handful of reporters, prinps hinself in
the window M key enters and pokes fun at Derangedo's
preening. MKkey's face flushes upon seei ng Spongecake.

TWO OFFI CERS flank the doors to the full gallery. BAILIFF
#1 opens the chanber door.

BAI LI FF #1
Al rise for the Honorabl e Judge
Cl areese Tyree. This is the Federal
Governnment for The Peopl e vs.
Spongecake. Mail fraud.

Fl amboyant JUDGE TYREE, a Triny woman in her early sixties,
sashays through the door to the bench. Pink tennis balls
garni sh her desk

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Good nornin', y'all may be seated.



ALL
Mornin', ya Honor.

A CLAP of THUNDER. Judge Tyree gl ances toward the w ndows.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Y all hear that? I1t's the nusic of
t he day.

Judge Tyree turns toward Spongecake.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
We appear to be dealin' with two
counts of Mail Fraud, lunped into
one hell of a stew pot. Prosecutor?

JUBI LEE BLAKE, a statue of perfection, flaunts her audaci ous
styl e.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
| am Jubil ee Bl ake for the Peopl e,
Your Honor.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Jubilee, it seens |ike yesterday
when you were pullin' 'part June
bugs, child!
(1 ooki ng at Spongecake)
This here is one big June bug.

Laughter. Jubilee takes her seat; her penetrating eyes find
M key. M key shivers, |lowering his baseball cap visor.

M KEY (V.Q)
She knows ... how could she know?

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Def ense?

CHRI STY LORD rises, a startling image of an electrified
Al bi no.

CHRI STY LORD
Christy Lord, Your Honor.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
You been playin' with electrical
sockets? Mercy, that skin, you alive?

Lord fiddles with her hair, knocks over papers, and clunsily
retrieves them

CHRI STY LORD
No ... yes, Your Honor.



JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
| s the defendant present?

CHRI STY LORD
He is.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Well, stand the defendant up, so's
we can get a real | ook-see.
Spongecake, erect, waves to the Judge.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Mot her a nercy, you short everywhere?

Laughter. Spongecake's irritated.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Jubil ee darlin', you up

Jubilee's Jimy Choo's glide her before the court.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
The People call Dr. Spongecake.

Spongecake shuffles to the front as Bailiff #1 approaches.
M key, whispering to Derangedo, notions toward Jubil ee.

BAI LI FF #1
Hand on the Bi bl e.

Spongecake cockily places his right, then left hand on the
Bi bl e.

BAI LI FF #1
Do you swear to tell the truth, the
whol e truth, so help you God?

SPONGECAKE
As | know it.

BAI LI FF #1 (V.QO)
Shifty little bastard.

THUNDER RESONATES AND LI GHTNI NG FLOODS THE ROOM

BAI LI FF #1
Pl ease be seat ed.

Spongecake takes the stand; only his head is visible.



JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Dr. Spongecake, you understand that
The Alm ghty will strike you dead,
if you even think of fakin" himout.

Spongecake sal utes, uneasy. Jubilee advances |ike a cougar.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
Dr. Spongecake, you are the owner of
HELL? HELL ACADEMY?

Spongecake attenpts to lift hinmself up.

SPONGECAKE
Undi sput ed.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Wul d you like a cushion, Dr.
Spongecake?

SPONGECAKE
Absol utely not, Your Honor.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
| s there anyt hing done at HELL which
you are not aware of?

SPONGECAKE
It's my HELL and | run things the
way | wi sh. Everyone is accountable
to ne.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
You personally sign off on everything?
You have no accountability?

SPONGECAKE
| would have it no other way. A god
is accountable to no one.

A pony-tailed Lord neekly raises her hand.

CHRI STY LORD
(bj ection? The prosecution is |eading
the w tness, Your Honor.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Qoviously to the path of no return
Counsel or, denied. Oh, this isn't a
cl assroom Ms. Lord; you need not
rai se your hand.

Laughter. Lord w thdraws.



JUBI LEE BLAKE
Their goddess, god, Dr. Spongecake?

SPONGECAKE
Their god.

10.

Jubilee returns to the plaintiff's table. Picking up papers,

she refers to them

JUBI LEE BLAKE
Bef ore continuing, | request Your
Honor take notice of testinony,
stating the sins of Dr. Spongecake.

Lord trips on the chair leg attenpting to rise.

CHRI STY LORD

(collecting herself)
Your Honor, objection. This is not
a church inquiry. Dr. Spongecake's

"sins" are not on trial.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Sust ai ned. Jubilee, careful darlin'.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
Apol ogi es Your Honor.

Jubi | ee deposits the papers on the plaintiff's table,
at Lord; her eyeteeth, a shimrering prism

M key wi nces at the sight of her reflective incisors.

M KEY (V.O.)
Oh, fuck. Here we go.

grinni ng

Jubilee turns in Mkey's direction, then back, while nearing

Spongecake. M key pal es.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
Are you aware of the illegality of
wi t hhol di ng or opening mail? Mai
that is addressed to another party.

SPONGECAKE
| do as | wish. W needed to protect
the children fromtheir famlies

Wi spers. Torrential rain SPLATTERS the w ndows. Di sgust

builds in the gallery.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
Protect then? O, protect yourself?



11.

SPONGECAKE
As | stated, it was to protect the
itt bast, er, children.

S
l e

(pai nful ly)
| just love ...
| NT. HELL ACADEMY - NEW ADM NI STRATI ON BUI LDI NG -
SPONCECAKE' S COFFI CE - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

Spongecake, perched at his desk, noves stacks of noney aside.
Unl ocki ng the bottom drawer, he pulls out a two-foot DOLL
and a bunch of VOODOO NEEDLES. The DOLL sits on his desk.
Hi s psychosis shines with each needle SCREVWED into the doll.

SPONGECAKE
(si ngi ng)
Ten little, nine little, eight little
bastards, seven little --

| NT. FEDERAL COURTROOM - DAY ( PRESENT DAY)

Spongecake's face contorts as Jubilee's expression appeal s
to the Judge. Judge Tyree clutches a tennis ball, pitches
it at Spongecake, jarring his head.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Dr. Spongecake? Are you with us?

SPONGECAKE
Unfortunately.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
You not only authorized the reading
of their mail, but you had counsel ors
alter their mail, or, in sone cases,
throw the mail out. D d you not?

SPONGECAKE
| think one would agree it was in
the best interest of the students.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
Was it in their best interest to
isolate themfromtheir famlies?

SOBS. A GENTLEMAN | eaps forth fromthe first row Hs WFE
attenpts to contain him Spectators shift in their seats.

GENTLEMAN
You Son of a Bitch!

The Gentl eman | unges over the rail, charging to the wtness
stand. Jubilee, obligingly, dashes out of the way. The
gallery grows |oud; spectators rise.



12.

JUDGE TYREE
(bl asé)
Oder. Oficers. Bailiff.

Two Oficers and Bailiff #1 race toward the Gentl eman on the
W t ness st and.

GENTLEMAN
This is for ny daughter!

The Gentl eman's hands grip Spongecake's neck, lifting himas
Spongecake gasps for air. Judge Tyree roused, boxes the
air.

Two OFficers and Bailiff #1 pry the Gentleman's hands from
Spongecake' s neck and handcuffs click. The gallery is still.

Col ossus seens anused. Spongecake sags into his seat
adjusting his collar and tie; renoving a hanky fromhis suit
pocket, he pats his face.

The Wfe's tear-soaked face follows the broken Gentl enan as
the Two O ficers escort himout. A SPECTATOR conforts her
out the doors. Derangedo confers with M key.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE

Well, that was exhilarating.
(to Spongecake)
Still here, | see. Jubilee?

Spongecake forces a smle. Jubilee prances forth.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
To reiterate, was it better for those
children to feel abandoned?

SPONGECAKE
Students had to know who was in
char ge.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
HELL ACADEMY, as | understood, was a
Speci al Needs School, not a prison.

SPONGECAKE
We needed to contain things. The
students would fabricate stories.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
Containnent? | bet. Stories that
panned out.

CHRI STY LORD
bj ection, Your Honor. Conjecture,
not hi ng has been proven.



13.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Yet. Sust ai ned.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
Did the parents' letters to their
children tell "stories," too?

SPONGECAKE
Qur mail protocol was instituted to
mai ntai n control

JUBI LEE BLAKE
You did a fine job.

Jubi |l ee shoots a grin at Spongecake. Spongecake's eyes w den
at the shot of Jubilee's sparkling eyeteeth.

M key cat ches Spongecake's reaction to Jubilee's incisors.

M KEY (V.O.)
He sees them ' mnot nuts.

Jubil ee | ooks to the back of the court at M key. Derangedo
t akes noti ce.

M KEY
How t he fuck did she hear nme?

DERANGEDO
Hear, whon? You, okay? What's with
the chick? You know her?

M KEY
Uh, no.

DERANGEDO
| sure would |ike to.

Jubil ee smrks and turns back to Spongecake.

M KEY (O.S.)
You al ready have five ex-wives. You
don't need a sixth. Besides, she'd
bite your dick off.

Jubi | ee flashes an unsavory | ook at Mkey. M key's stunned.

M KEY (V. Q)
Ch, shit.

Der angedo coifs his hair. Jubilee w nks at Derangedo.
Derangedo is pleased. Judge Tyree is annoyed.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Jubi | ee?



JUBI LEE BLAKE
(turning back)
Yes, Your Honor. Sir, Ml Fraud 18
U S. C 1341 nakes it a Federal crine
or offense for anyone to use the
United States mail in carrying out a
schene to defraud.

Lord stands frazzled. Spongecake squirns.

CHRI STY LORD
Your Honor, objection. Were is
this going? Wat "scheme?"

JUBI LEE BLAKE
Alittle latitude, Your Honor? The
"schenme" is on the way.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Denied. [I'll allow, but do pick
things up a bit, Jubil ee.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
Wth regard to The Church Fund ..

Spongecake's head | owers.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
Did you not wllfully mail out
letters, either personally or through
your staff, to donors in order to
obtai n noney that was never going to
be used to build a Church on the
school grounds?

Lord | eaps up, surprised by her exuberance.

CHRI STY LORD
(bj ection! Further |ine of
questioning with regard to the Church
Fund, wal ks us into the IRS case
against ny client, which commences
this afternoon. Wat he states here,
could jeopardize his trial

JUBI LEE BLAKE
May we have a si debar Your Honor?

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
So grant ed.

Bot h attorneys approach the bench. Lord fidgets. Judge
Tyree directs her testiness at Lord.



15.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
My patience is thinnin'.

JUBI LEE BLAKE

The Peopl e coul d request that we
table this part of the exam nation
and request Your Honor allow The
People to pursue this matter after
the I RS concludes their case. O
course, that means com ng back to
your court.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Ms. Lord, you know damm good and
wel |, Spongecake defrauded the Peopl e.
| certainly do not want this WHO DO
back in nmy court. Jubilee, your
point is well taken.

Lord simers. Jubil ee shines.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
This woul d just prolong the inevitable
and irritate nme nore. |I'll allow
t he defendant to answer the questions
with respect to the Church Fund,
only as it pertains to Ml Fraud.
You got a problemw th that, Lordy?

CHRI STY LORD
In I'ight of everything, no Your Honor.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
| may just end up likin' you, Lordy.
| see you growin' before ny very
eyes. Just that hair a yours and
you so lily white. Mybe you should
consi der that spray-on stuff.

Judge Tyree shoos away the attorneys. Lord takes her seat.
Jubilee remains in front of the court.

The sun slips through the wi ndows, a RAI NBOW has forned.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
(bj ection denied. The Court finds
that the Church Fund with regard to
Mai | Fraud charges pertains to this
case. 1'Il allow

JUBI LEE BLAKE
Using the U.S. Mail, did you not,
with full intent, defraud Church
fund donors?
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SPONGECAKE
Not exactly.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
Did you build the Church?

SPONGECAKE
W cleared the land ...

EXT. HELL ACADEMY - DI RT LOT - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

Spongecake stands with BATES, a hol | owed-out man, topped
wth a worn, |eather outback hat. A BULLDOZER cranks up the
road passing unifornmed teenagers hol di ng books.

A sign anchored above the road reads, "WELCOVE GRANDPARENTS. "
A SKETCH of a CHURCH attached to a pole flutters in the
breeze. Underneath the sketch, "PLEASE G VE. "

SPONGECAKE
Put the Bull dozer in the center, by
the road. Gab two brats and pl ace
themin front of it with a table.

Spongecake shoves brochures at Bates.

SPONGECAKE
You know the drill.

BATES

Sir, we can't keep doin' this.
SPONGECAKE

W can, you will ... do it!

| NT. FEDERAL COURTROOM - DAY ( PRESENT DAY)
Spongecake dabs his face with his hanky.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
(snappi ng her fingers)
Hel | 0?

Spongecake ref ocuses.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
It appears the | and was cl eared
several tinmes over. D d you not
take in just over 1.7 mllion dollars?

SPONGECAKE
I, I'"mnot sure.



17.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
Your COO mai ntains you did. As of
| ast week, you were still soliciting
donations for the Church Fund, eight
years later. He also stated the
Church Fund was bil ked, gone.

Lord junps up. Spongecake wiggles in his seat.

CHRI STY LORD
bj ection, Your Honor, jurisdiction.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Sustai ned. Odered. Jubilee, you're
trespassin'.

JUBI LEE BLAKE
Forgive me, The Peopl e rest.

Jubil ee confidently strolls to her seat, playfully hissing
at Lord, she exposes her teeth. Lord wilts.

Der angedo cocks his head at Jubil ee's canines.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Del ighted. Dr. Spongecake, why don't
you step down and renai n standin
next to Lordy.

Spongecake anbles over to Lord. Lord carefully rises.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
| know you can al ready hear the Gospel
according to ne.

Spongecake gl ances behind hinself at Col ossus. He turns
back to a glaring Judge Tyree.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
You may be a god in your own m nd,
but here, I am shall we say, Venus.
This here court rules for The Peopl e.
What ever the nunber of ingredients
listed in that there stew pot, you
made it, dove head on into it, and
now you shall eat it to the tune of
one year for each ingredient.

A speechl ess Spongecake. APPLAUSE. GAVEL hits.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE
Order, order. Oficers, you wll
hold "god" until three o'clock, when
you shall deliver himto Judge
Chi cken's court. W are adjourned.
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BAI LI FF #1
Al rise.

CHEERS ensue. O ficers are on Spongecake.
Judge Tyree pitches a tennis ball; Jubilee palns it md-air.

JUBI LEE BLAKE (V. Q)
Thank you G eat - Aunt.

Jubil ee shifts her sights on Mkey. Derangedo notices M key
exchangi ng stares with Jubil ee.

DERANGEDO
Ckay, what the fuck is up with you
and the cougar?

M KEY
You saw her teeth?

DERANGEDO
Oh, yeah. Snorkeling is out.

Judge Tyree's dander flares upon hearing Derangedo's thoughts,
as do her incisors.

EXT. FEDERAL COURTHOUSE - DAY
Reporters set up for feed; spectators speak with the press.

Derangedo pronpts his CAMERAMAN. M key takes out his
Bl ackberry and pushes a key.

M KEY
Derek, we got himon two counts.
| ' m okay, fangs are back. | thought

vanpires only canme out at night.
Freakin' nuts in there. See you at
hoops. Later, Man.

Col ossus energes, racing down the steps; he ignores the SHOUTS
fromspectators and reporters. The Valet waits at the JAGUAR
Col ossus sei zes the keys fromthe Valet, who flips off

Col ossus as he speeds away in the JAGUAR

FREEZE FRAME - JAGUAR

DERANGEDO (V. Q)
Breaki ng News Ladi es and Centl enen,
today in court, a father attenpted
to strangl e Spongecake. He survived.
The court found himguilty on two
counts of Conspiracy to Commt Mai

Fr aud.
( MORE)
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DERANGEDO (V. Q)
W still have no word fromthe
Psychol ogy Board. GLAAD has issued
a statenent denounci ng Spongecake
for his "despicable" behavior. Stay
tuned to FOX NEWS for further updates.
This is Derangedo reporting for FOX

EXT. J.B. PARK - BASKETBALL COURT - LATER

Travis drinks a beer, sitting off to the side on a cooler.
H s WPES peep out of his shirt pocket. Celebratory, M key,
Der ek, Derangedo, Scooter, Shaun, and Bryant shoot hoops.

DEREK
(to Travis)
Wiy you don't play, Man.

TRAVI S
(raising a beer)
Sonmeone has to keep score.

M KEY
(shooti ng)
Wuld it helpif I told ya we boil ed
the freakin' ball?

Boyi sh fun continues as they dribble, pass, shoot, and drink.

TRAVI S
(smling, tipsy)
Fuck you.
DERANGEDO

(to Scooter)
"Il spot you two, for the two we
got on Sponge today!

DEREK

(grabs a beer)
Al I N?

Scooter, breathless, falls down totally tanked.

SCOOTER
Don't ... think ... so.

Shaun and Bryant nove to hel p Scooter up.

BRYANT
Come on, sun is goin'" down.

SHAUN
And thankfully, a long wal k hone.
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They start to pack up. Derek and M key grab the cooler.
Shaun and Bryant hold Scooter up. Travis, his sneaker on
the ball, w pes down the ball, then his hands.

SCOOTER
Ever wonder what the J.B. in J.B.
Park stands for?

TRAVI S
Dah, John The Bapti st.

They teeter toward a beautiful sunset on the nei ghborhood
wal k. Travis carries his dirty wipes in a Zplock bag.

M KEY (V.O.)
Der angedo saw cani nes on a hot
prosecut or today.

DERANGEDO (V. Q)
Quch.

EXT. ATLANTI S BOARD OF PSYCHOLOGY BUI LDI NG - DAY

Sunpt uous fl ower beds edge the wal kway to the Victorian
structure.

SUPER: " THREE DAYS EARLI ER. "

Col ossus drags off his cigarette, while speaking with
Spongecake. He drops the butt, snudging it with his Berluti.

Two nmen in suits approach them MONTY JERKLOFF, a henchman,
extends his hand. MOE FARROW a honophobi c stooge, keeps
hi s hands by his side.

SPONGECAKE
Hey, Monty, Mbe.

MONTY
Sponge, Col ossus.

Col ossus nods, he steps toward Moe, Moe retracts. Col ossus
backs of f.

MONTY
You ready?

SPONGECAKE
The question is, are you? Did you
reach our benefactors?

MONTY
Fuck, yeah! They have not hi ng.
It's a perfunctory hearing. Done
deal. We'll be in and out.
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SPONGECAKE
You better be fuckin' right.

MONTY
Rel ax. Trust ne.

Spongecake and Col ossus head for the door, Mnty and Me | ag
behind. Monty faces Moe.

MONTY
What the fuck is wong wth you?
They are our | argest resources!

MOE
| can't fuckin' help nyself.

Moe gestures in the direction of Col ossus.

MOE
That guy gives ne the creeps.

MONTY
VWl de-creep your fucking self, or
you'll find your ass out on the

streets wi shing he'd pick you up

MOE
Sir, maybe there's a rehab --

Monty's piercing eyes cut Me off.

An ol d BENTLEY drives by, BACKFIRES, Spongecake hits the
pavenent just outside the entrance. Col ossus picks him up.

Monty and Mobe cringe as Col ossus dusts off Spongecake's suit.

SPONCGECAKE (V. Q)
Fucker! M/ nerves are shot.

| NT. ATLANTI S BOARD OF PSYCHOLOGY BUI LDI NG - CONFERENCE ROOM -
DAY

RICKY, richly artistic and gay, JJ, a hot Southern belle,

and DI DDY, a native Alabam an with rustic charm warnly greet
each other. Chatty, they wander to the dais providing coffee,
juice, tea, and donuts; they help thensel ves.

A huge antique conference table | oons in the background.
Al'l turn as Spongecake, Col ossus, Monty, and Moe enter.

Spongecake freezes; Col ossus, Monty, and Mbe scoot to the
opposite side of the dais.
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DI DDY
(to Ricky and JJ)
This is a slamdunk. D d you read
this shit?

The door opens. DOLLY MAE and gentl eman JACK energe. Jack
tips his hat to Dolly Mae as they squeeze by Spongecake.

JJ
It's scat and yes, | did.

Dolly Mae and Jack join JJ, D ddy, and Ricky; hugs and ki sses.

DOLLY MAE
Mornin', Gentlemen, JJ.

Rl CKY
Mornin', Mss Dolly.

DOLLY MAE
Did | hear skunk "scat?"

JACK
Mornin' y'all, JJ.

JJ coyly rubs agai nst Jack.

JJ
How s it hangin', Jacky boy?

DOLLY MAE
JJ, | see you haven't |ost your grace.

DI DDY
Sweet Jesus, |'ll take sone a that!

Laughter. Dolly Mae surveys the room grabs a donut, and
flicks off the powder with her nail tips.

DOLLY MAE
So, which one are we fryin' this
gl ori ous, God-given day?

Spongecake stares at the group fromjust inside the door.

SPONGECAKE (V. Q)
Who the fuck are these people? 1'l
be a SOCB.

Col ossus drifts to Spongecake. Lovingly, he acconpanies
Spongecake to the dais. The Board nenbers | ook on.

Rl CKY
Unusual. VWhich one is the skunk?
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JJ
Baby boy, the little one.

Laughter.

Rl CKY
| believe | hear M ss G cel ee.

Cl CELEE, slightly Bohem an, enters, carrying a hat that | ooks
like its been through a wood chi pper.

Cl CELEE
Mornin', y'all. Forgive nme for bein'
a bit tardy ... lost ny hat in the
w nd; bl ew cl ear across own.

ALL
Mornin', Mss Cicel ee.

Rl CKY
It was a darlin' hat, Dear.

Cl CELEE
Thank you, Sweets. | trust y'al
grabbed a bite. Let's get started,
shall we? You'll find place cards

at the conference table.

Carrying their dais fare, they take their respective seats
at the conference table. Col ossus stands al one.

MONTY
W seemto be short a chair, Ci cel ee.

Cl CELEE
It is Mss Cicelee to you.

DOLLY MAE
(leaning into Jack)
|'d say fried, skinned, and hog-ti ed.

Ci cel ee BUZZES the intercom

Cl CELEE
Bet h Ann, another chair please.

BETH ANN (V. Q)
Yes Ma' am

BETH ANN enters with a chair, parks it by Col ossus, then
exits.

COLOSSUS
Thank you, M am
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Cicelee turns the recorder on.

Cl CELEE
The Atlantis Board of Psychol ogy
will now open its hearin' regardin

t he possi bl e Suspensi on or Revocation
of M. Spongecake's |license due to
al | eged ethical violations.

MONTY
Technically, it's Doctor, as in PhD
Cl CELEE
Let's see what we can do about that!
This hearin' is bein' recorded. I'd

like to introduce our two new Board
menbers, Beau "D ddy" Ketchum
replacin' Rudy Fel ps, and Bertram
"Ri cky" Dunham replacin' Jesop
Huckster. P-H D Spongecake is
represented by his attorneys Mnty
Jerkoff --

MONTY
It's Jerk-|off.

Cl CELEE

(i gnoring Monty)
In addition, Me Farrow.

(referring to Col ossus)
Bl ondey over there, is an uninvited
guest, but we shall extend our
hospitality.

(taking a breath)
Pl ease refer to the purple-
hi ghl i ghted portions of the docunents
before you. JJ?

JJ
Well, 1'd be delighted.
"Psychol ogi sts do not engage in sexual
harassnent. Sexual harassment is
sexual solicitation, physical
advances, or verbal or nonverbal
conduct that is sexual in nature."

Cl CELEE
Specifically, we have four conplaints
from young counsel ors.

SPONGECAKE
| was m sunder st ood.



JACK
How t he hell could this have been
m sconstrued?

SPONGECAKE
Dammed if | know.
JJ
| wouldn't even pick that fruit.
Rl CKY
Nor woul d 1.
Cl CELEE

JJ, Ricky, please.

DOLLY MAE
Well, shut ny nouth.

Rl CKY
Preci sel y.
(to Spongecake)
Beyond incorrigible.

Cl CELEE
M. P-H D Spongecake, your answer?

MONTY
bj ection! The allegations
di sappeared, as you all wll note.

Cl CELEE
Well, their back
SPONGECAKE
Again, | was m sunderstood, and for

this m sunderstanding, the claimnts
wer e handsonely taken care of.

DI DDY
Are you sayin' you did do this or
you didn't?

Rl CKY
| kind a think he's sayin' he paid
them of f.

Monty nudges Mbe wth his foot.

MOE
Uh, our client stands by his statenent
t hat he was "m sunderstood. "

25.
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JJ
Well, Sugar, he may have been
m sunder st ood, but he buttered 'em
real good, know what | nean? No
di srespect Ri cky.

Board | aughs, Me starts to |augh, Monty wal | ops Mbe with
his foot. Mde groans. Spongecake funes.

Rl CKY
On this account, none taken JJ.
These cases were not consensual .

DI DDY
Si ck.

Cl CELEE
W have sworn statenents, w tnesses.

Spongecake qui ckly stands.

SPONGECAKE
There were no wit --

Monty cuts of f Spongecake with a chop to the back of the
knee, knocki ng Spongecake back in his seat.

JACK
Buddy Boy, if | drop a pen and bend
over to pick it up, let's have no
m sunderstandin', that ain't no
invite.

Dolly Mae bites into her stale donut.

DOLLY MAE
Throw nme up

Cl CELEE
Let's nove on. You falsely marketed
your school as a Therapeutic Boardi ng
School, it had no lIicense, and your
counselors weren't licensed. You
were the only one |icensed.

Spongecake appears indifferent. G celee sighs.

Cl CELEE
You fal sely advertised an MD. and
PhD on staff. Wat were you thinking?

MOE
These statenents were for marketing
pur poses only.
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SPONGECAKE
| was not responsible for marketing.

JACK
Your school marketed two different
doctors, one as an MD. and one as a
PhD, know ng they had no credenti al s.

MONTY
The PhD was fired; the MD. was
dropped fromthe fornmer doctor's
nane.

JACK
The PhD was presented as an M D.
who had no PhD and no M D. for seven
years. The MD. was there for fifteen
years and still is, without the MD.

DOLLY MAE
| ' m conf used.

DI DDY
Move freakin' over.

JACK
What ki nd of organization have you
been runnin'?

SPONGECAKE
A quite lucrative one!

MONTY
Dr. Spongecake unequi vocal | y denies
any w ongdoi ng. Marketing believed
in their First Amendnent rights.

Spongecake gestures in agreenent. The board is stunned.
Rl CKY
Li sten up, Jerkoff! One cannot market
an MD., when they don't have one.

Cicel ee gestures for calm

Cl CELEE
Movin' on ... As far as fees assessed
to clients, | understand your

accountin' departnment utilizes a
rat her nmurky approach that's not
offered in Accountin' 101 or 102.

SPONGECAKE
Fired the ot of them | was not
awar e of what accounting was doi ng.
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Moe spews
rai ses her
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MOE
A noot point, as there is no
accounting departnment.

JACK
Well, who the fuck is doin' the books?
SPONGECAKE
(bored)
It's a process. Could we wap this
up?
Cl CELEE

Anot her concern, why did you sign
off on nonthly counseling reports
when you never counsel ed your clients?

SPONGECAKE
| was licensed to do so.

Rl CKY
That's fraud.

SPONGECAKE
Not in ny book.

DI DDY
| bet those dang books are sonethin'.

COLOSSUS
(under breath)
Don't ask, don't tell

Cl CELEE
Excuse nme Bl ondey, do you have
sonethin' to say?

MOE
No, he doesn't.

DOLLY MAE
Is it me or does soneone el se not
git it?

a sip of his coffee.

JJ
Ch, he's gettin' "it."

out his coffee. Colossus winks at JJ. Cicelee
hands i n indignation as Me w pes the table.

MONTY
Look, HELL was just licensed as a
Therapeutic School two years ago.
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JACK

There was no |icensed oversight,
ever, having horrid consequences.

(carotid bul gi ng)
Your students were bipolar, suicidal
schi zophreni c, sociopathic, depressed,
violent, ADD, ADHD, QODD, arsonists,
and pedophil es.

Rl CKY
Just to nane a few ...
(to Spongecake)
the last one fits, quite well.

DOLLY MAE
Sure sounds |ike nmore of an asylum

DI DDY
You sure this here is a "Speci al
Needs" school we're talkin' 'bout?

MONTY
A uni que kind of school

DI DDY
More |i ke a horror show.

Cl CELEE
| do believe it's a fine tine to
take a fifteen-m nute recess, after
whi ch, we shall render our deci sion.

Spongecake, Col ossus, Monty, and Moe rise and wal k out the
door. Cicelee turns off the recorder. Jack's furious.

Cl CELEE
Come down, Jack. Anything to add?

JJ
Surely, you are joking. He's a
ponpous, narcissistic ass.

JACK
Is that all? Reprehensible.
Rl CKY
They do say he's bl oodl ess and nuts.
DI DDY
No, they say he has none. Ha!
DOLLY MAE
Wll, fry "em snoke "em | have ny

hair at one.
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Cl CELEE
Governor Perdy unpadded this Board,
he wants this over with. Agreed?

Al nod. Ci cel ee BUZZES the intercom

Cl CELEE
Beth Ann, please send themin.

Spongecake, Col ossus, Monty, and Me enter, taking their
seats. Cicelee turns on the recorder

Cl CELEE
(to Spongecake)
This Board doesn't give a hoot who
your connections are in Atlantis.

The Board nenbers show approval .

Cl CELEE
You have cone here today w thout
humlity and have avoi ded every issue
presented. The Board sees no renedy;
therefore, your license is REVOKED
Good day, Gentl enen.

Monty angrily rises.

MONTY
This is far from over

A seet hi ng Spongecake, Col ossus, and Moe follow Monty to the
door. Spongecake grabs Monty's arm

The board sits quietly content.

SPONGECAKE (O . S.)
"They have not hing?" You're fucking
fired!

EXT. SCOOTER S HOUSE - DAY

Scooter and his wife, CAMPBELL, spirited, sit on their |ush
front lawn playing wwth Toto, a black Cairn terrier.

CAMPBELL
So let me get this straight, you
t ook vacation, but we're not goin
anywher e?

Toto | eaps into Canpbell's I ap; she hugs himtight.
SCOOTER

Baby ... | told ya, we're gonna
make a video for Mkey's birthday.
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CAMPBELL
Scoot, |I'mbeginnin' to think y'al
have a screw | oose.

Blaring MJUSIC and a BLACK HUMMER round the bend pulling up
the drive. Derek's pearl white's gear up for serious
ingratiating as the nusic ebbs. Scooter and Canpbell wth
Tot o, approach the truck

DEREK
Hey Canpbell. Sure do |ook pretty.

CAMPBELL
Uh, huh.

Scooter ki sses Canpbell and hops in the passenger seat.
Still smling at Canpbell, Derek reverses the truck
Campbel | 's steel blues would freeze a bird off its bough.

DEREK (O S.)
Shit, Toto! You forgot Toto.

The truck abruptly stops. Scooter scurries to Canpbell.

SCOOTER
Baby, we need Toto.
(grabbi ng Tot 0)

M key | oves Toto, bye Baby.

A stunned Canpbel|l watches Scooter leap into the truck with
Toto. Derek reverses the truck out of the drive and takes
off as "W're Of to See the Wzard" wakes the dead.

EXT. FEDERAL COURTHOUSE - DAY

M key takes the steps, baseball cap in hand, he turns hearing
soneone call to himamdst the frenzied reporters.

DERANGEDO (O. S.)
M key, care to comment on the Board
t aki ng Spongecake's |icense?

M key offers a thunbs-up. Derangedo and his Caneranman
continue filmng.

DERANGEDO
Vell, folks, it appears there are
sone happy canpers cel ebrating the
revocation of Spongecake's psychol ogy
license. W are mnutes away from
entering Judge Chicken's court, where
we'll hear the I RS case agai nst
Spongecake. This shoul d be sonet hi ng!
Der angedo signing off, for FOX NEWS
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| NT. FEDERAL COURTROOM - DAY
M key and Derangedo | ean agai nst the back wall. [It's packed.

A plunp Dorothy holding Toto, The Scarecrow, The Tin Mn,

and The Wzard enter. The Cowardly Lion drags behind with a
makeshi ft breast pocket hol ding a packet of Cottonelle w pes.
Laughter breaks out as they find seats.

DERANGEDO (O S.)
You are ki dding.

M KEY (O S.)
"Fraid not.

SCOOTER (V. Q)
| don't know why | had to be Dorot hy.

DEREK (V. Q)
' Cause your ass wouldn't fit in the
tin can.

TRAVIS (V.Q)
Try w ping your paws.

BAI LI FF #2
Al rise for the Honorabl e Judge
Chicken. Court is now in session.
This is the I RS vs. Spongecake.

A spry eighty-year-old, robust JUDGE CHI CKEN enters taking
his seat on the bench.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Afternoon. Please be seated. |'m
sure y'all had a delightful nornin
wi th Judge Tyree, she sure is
sonethin'. | had the pleasure of
havin' Judge Tyree join me for |unch
at Mss Jo Jo's. She didn't eat,
but she sure m ssed the best damm
fried chicken this side of Munt St.
Hel ens.

Judge Chi cken scans the room setting his eyes upon "The
W zard of Oz" characters.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Shoot, Dr. Oz even sent his crew.

M KEY (V.Q)
"Low profile."

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Now to matters at hand, prosecutor?



DUDDLEY DOOLI TTLE, very starched, rises.

DUDDLEY DOODLE
(British accent)
Duddl ey Doodl e, Your Honor.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Ckay, Duddy Do, | guess you don't
speak American. \Wiere you fron?

DUDDLEY DOOCDLE
English, Sir. Marlboro, England.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
VWell, boy, you take it real slow, so
| don't need no dictionary. W speak
Anmerican in this here Federal court.
| | ove bacca; they grow bacca in
Mar | boro, don't they?

DUDDLEY DOODLE
Sir?

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Too fast for you, Son? Ha! Defense?

MOSHA MOORE, frank, cones forth as Doodl e takes his seat.

MOSHA MOORE
Moore, Mosha. English, Hebrew, Latin,
uh, Anerican, from Venezuel a.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
"Well, bust ny butt and call ne a
biscuit."”

Laughter.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Moore, Mdsha, | a-di-da, we don't
speak no Latin-Anerican in this here
court, you got that? From here on
in, you are Mo M.

MOSHA MOORE
Uh, a, yes Your Honor.

Mbore takes his seat.
JUDGE CHI CKEN
Good God al m ghty! Were is the
defendant? M M? Your client.

Spectators stir.

33.
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MOSHA MOORE
Your Honor, the defendant is
tenporarily indisposed. He is
refreshing his make-up

JUDGE CHI CKEN

| see, well | could have stayed a
bit |Ionger at Ms. Jo Jo's --
Refreshin'... what?

Judge Chi cken | eans back, |ooking up at the ceiling.
Spongecake sneaks in, cowering behind More.

MOSHA MOORE
M . Spongecake is in the courtroom
Your Honor.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Where? Stand hi m up.

Spongecake peeks from behi nd Moore. Judge Chicken squints.

SPONGECAKE
| am standi ng, Your Honor.

A fresh-faced suit bounds through the doors, down the aisle,
and pl ops down next to Doodl e.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
| see we have anot her Feder al
prosecutor ... that is late! Wre
you puttin' on your make-up, too?
Who the hell are you?

CHRI STI AN JENNI NGS ri ses.

CHRI STI AN JENNI NGS
| represent the I RS Your Honor.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
| sonehow figured that out, Counsel or.
It's like a damm bakery in here.
Nane, Counsel or!

CHRI STI AN JENNI NGS
Christian Jennings, Sir.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
| don't suppose you speak Anerican
either. Let ne guess, Swedish?

CHRI STI AN JENNI NGS
r, born and raised in Appal achi a,
rican. | will be tryin' the case
with M. Doodl e.



JUDGE CHI CKEN
Well, I'l'l be, sonethin'" is goin
right. | know they got chickens in
Appal achi a! Yesseree, welcone to a
fell ow Anerican! Ckay, ny
understandin' fromreadin' the
docunents, | do read, that the IRS
is concerned with sonme Church Fund
that just plain disappeared.
Appal achia? O Duddy Do?

Jenni ngs ri ses.

CHRI STI AN JENNI NGS
Yes, Your Honor, we would like to
start with the Church Fund.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
By all neans, and just to let y'all
know, | pretty much nade up nmy m nd,
where this is goin', but if y'al
want to chat about it, we cut at
four, 'cause Mss Jo Jo is caterin'.

CHRI STI AN JENNI NGS
Your Honor, it's alnmost four o'clock.

Mbore ri ses.

MOSHA MOORE
Your Honor, we object, and at this
time, wish to file a notion for change
of venue to Gooberville.

JUDGE CHI CKEN

Mo Mo, you didn't state your
obj ection; notion denied. W'l
adjourn until ten o'clock tonorra.

(to Spongecake)
|"madvisin you not to do anynore
pl eadin' for that Church that ran
away. |If you wish to raise noney to
find it, don't.

CHRI STI AN JENNI NGS
Your Honor, The Church Fund?

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Appal achia, you will prepare to finish
up with any proof of where the Church
Fund went and nove on to tax invasion,
er, evasion, and tax fraud. |s that
right? Adjourned.
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BAI LI FF #2
Al rise.

As Judge Chicken exits, he notices Derangedo, then beans
with pleasure at the sight of HLN reporter YANCY MACE, who
delivers a devilish smle. MKkey catches Mace's fangs.

M KEY (V.Q)
| need hel p.

I NT. BAR - HAPPY HOUR - LATER

Der ek, Shaun, Travis, Scooter, and Bryant enjoy a drink at
the bar. The TVis on. Mkey enters.

ON THE TV

DERANGEDO
Ladi es and Gentlenen, it has been
sone afternoon. The IRS m ght as
well be in "Oz," as The People are
nowhere in their case agai nst
Spongecake. Judge Chi cken has not
| ost his touch, nor his |ove of fow.
This is Derangedo for FOX NEWS

BACK TO SCENE
M key arrives at the bar. Scooter hands hima Killians.

SCOOTER
Hey, Man, not nuch happened.

M KEY
VWhere's Toto?

SCOOTER
Home. Can | sleep on your couch?

DEREK
Canmpbel | was so pissed. She could' a
it a natch under our asses and never
| ooked back.

TRAVI S
(w pi ng his hands)
Sur prised? She's your sister.
(to Bryant)
| magi ne what she could do with a can
opener .

Shaun's face is raw on each side.
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M KEY
(to Shaun)
VWhat the hell happened to your face?
SHAUN
Shit. | used crazy glue on the nutton-

chops.

Laughter. Derek takes M key aside. The guys horse around.

DEREK
Seriously, you handling this?
M KEY
Yeah. Seeing the freak sucks, but |
don't fear '"himl anynore. |'m okay,
except --
DEREK
Except what ?
M KEY
Daytinme vanpires, telepathy ...
DEREK
Ckay. Focus. Justice. Notinme to

freak out.

Scooter sticks straws in his nose and ears.

M KEY

Real | y?
BRYANT

The Judge seens unbal anced.
TRAVI S

That's a brilliant observation.

| NT. FEDERAL COURTROOM - DAY

Filled. Five Drag Queens charmthe gallery. Spongecake
gestures to them receiving the finger in return.

Judge Tyree resides inconspicuously in the gallery.

M key and Derangedo hang out in the back with the reporters.
Der angedo cautiously gl ances around the room

DERANGEDO
Not i ce anyt hi ng?
M KEY
(sniffing)

The zoo nust have | ocked their cages.



38.
Judge Tyree spies M key and Derangedo.

BAI LI FF #2
Al rise for the Honorabl e Judge
Chi cken, court is now in session.
This is the I RS vs. Spongecake.

Judge Chi cken enters and takes the bench. He notions for
all to sit.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Good nornin', y'all.

ALL
Mornin', ya Honor.

JUDGE CHI CKEN

Ckay, everyone present? Anyone stuck
inthe little girls' roonf

(to The Five Drag

Queens)
Jeez, even MADD enptied outta there.
A note, the court granted medi a access
startin' tonorra. So, git it right,
or you're history. Prosecutor?

Judge Chi cken glances at the plaintiff's table.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Where the hell is Duddy Do and
Appal achi a?

Bl G KAHUNA, sun-kissed by the wave he just rode in on, rises.

Bl G KAHUNA
Bi g Kahuna, Hawaii. M. Doodl e and
M. Jennings were pulled to cover
anot her trial.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Did | know that?

Bl G KAHUNA
The court was i nforned.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Not ny dammed court! My mnd isn't
that gone. You flunkies need to get
ya asses above water. Defense?

Moore, timd, stands as Bi g Kahuna takes his seat.

MOSHA MOORE
Still present, Your Lordship.
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JUDGE CHI CKEN
Mo Mb, | don't look at that as a
positive.

Moor e sl unps.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Bi g Kahuna, ya got nice chickens in
Hawaii? | | ove chicken. Have I
told ya 'bout Mss Jo Jo's chicken?

Bl G KAHUNA
Yes, Your Honor, yes to both. My
The Peopl e begi n?

JUDGE CHI CKEN
As long as y'all wap this up before
noon, | got ne another one of those
free bar |uncheons.

Bl G KAHUNA
(rising)
I . Spongecake to the stand.

—_——

| ca

Spongecake strolls to Bailiff #2. Spongecake places his
hand on the Bible, teetering.

BAI LI FF #2
Do you swear to tell the truth, the
whol e truth, so help you God?

SPONGECAKE
So ... help ne.

BAI LI FF #2
You nmay be seat ed.

Spongecake takes the stand, stretching to see over the grand
woodwor k.  Bi g Kahuna crosses over to the w tness stand.
Bailiff #2 takes his stance to the right of Judge Chicken.

Bl G KAHUNA
Sir, can you enlighten the court as
to where the Church fund went? D d
it go up in snoke?

SPONGECAKE

No idea, 'could have gone up in snoke.
Bl G KAHUNA

Are we tal king records? | understood

they were all shredded at your
shreddi ng party. You are being
accused of losing the Church Fund,
apparently your mnd as well.



MOSHA MOORE
| Object! Your Honor, whether or
not my client has lost his mnd is
not on trial here, his mndset has
no RELEVANCE.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
(troubl ed)
REL-1-VI NCE? Sust ai ned.

Bl G KAHUNA
My apol ogi es, Your Honor. That's
for anot her day, another prosecutor.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Let me make sonethin' perfectly clear,
| have about had it, another Federal
pr osecut or ?

Bl G KAHUNA
No, State, nental health

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Wll tell the SOB to take a freakin
ticket. Wap this part up, Counselor;
we know he didn't throw the Church
Fund in Mount St. Helens. At this
here point, | don't give a rat's ass
if he did, but he didn't, 'cause |
know peopl e and he woul d have junped
in after it.

Laughter. Spongecake shifts toward the Judge.

SPONGECAKE
Your Honor, | don't know where the
fund went; everything was thrown in
the kitty.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Ugh. | don't particularly like cats.

Moor e neekly stands.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
M Mo?

MOSHA MOORE
Your Honorship, ny client is being
honest, the Church Fund got m xed up
with everything, it went in, it went
out. He bl anes the accountant.
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JUDGE CHI CKEN

For God's sake, | don't want himin
her el If | were in the defendant's
shoes, |I'd dam wel | bl ane the

accountant, too. Look enough, the
defendant will step down and remain
standin' by Mo M.

MOSHA MOORE
What ?

Spongecake neanders over to Moore.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Mo Mo, renenber, less is no. Right
now, | rule the little SOB basically
threw the Church Fund into the
Pacific, so he could junp in after
it. M patience has thinned and ny
fuel tank is enpty, that free bar
luncheon is a callin'. W'IlIl finish
up tonorra nornin' at eleven. The
court will then tackle the FTC s
charges. Adj ourned.

BAI LI FF #2
Al rise.

EXT. FEDERAL COURTHOUSE - DAY

M key converses with Derangedo and his Canmeranan at the bottom
of the steps. Mkey glances up the steps as Five Drag Queens
struggle in their heels down the steps, waving at M key.

FREEZE FRAME
Drag Queens bl ow ki sses at M key.

DERANGEDO (V. Q)
BREAKI NG NEWS i n t he Spongecake case
today. Caneras will be operational
in court tonmorrow. Judge Chicken
has taken the afternoon off to attend
his "free bar |uncheon", but not
before, he ruled that Spongecake
threw the Church Fund into the
Pacific! You heard it right folks,
the Pacific! Look at this, even
Drag Queens showed up for the trial
This is Derangedo for FOX NEWS

I NT. MKEY'S LAKE HOUSE - DAUGHTER S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Bookshel ves | aden with stuffed animals and children's
literature warmthe room
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A lum nescent BASKET rests on the shelf above the bed of his
t wo- year -ol d daughter, KILEY.

M key sits on the bed next to Kiley, while his MAG CAL w fe
BAYLOR reads al oud "The Vel veteen Rabbit" to Kiley. He kisses
t hem both and cl oses the door behind him

I NT. MKEY'S LAKE HOUSE - KI TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

M key grabs a sandwi ch platter fromthe fridge and plants
hinmself at the island, where a |ovely basket sits filled
with chocolates. M key gazes at the basket.

| NT. HELL ACADEMY - THE CHALET - NI GHT ( FLASHBACK)

Mkey lies on the dirt floor. Hearing G GELES com ng from
out si de the shack, M key peers through an open knot in a
pl ank.

Three young girls chase each other in the nmoonlight. M key
smles, until two of themsmle back sporting fangs.

| NT. HELL ACADEMY - THE CHALET - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

Young M key, skittish, wakens to the sunlight creeping through
the planks. A BASKET FULL OF CHOCCLATES awaits him

I NT. MKEY'S LAKE HOUSE - KI TCHEN - N GHT ( PRESENT DAY)

Grabbing a chocolate, and then biting into the sandw ch, he
checks his voice mail

DEREK (V. Q.)
Hey, Buddy, it's the Queens, give us
a call.

M key grins, takes another bite of his sandw ch, he picks up
his cell phone and punches a key.

EXT. DEREK' S MOUNTAI N HOUSE - PORCH - NI GHT

Derek marvels at the bright stars and the city's tw nkling
lights below. SOFT MJSIC plays in the background.

KIRA, his wife, a delicate woman, is seen through the pal ati al

w ndows clinbing the wooden staircase. Hi s cell phone RI NGS
he answers it.

| NTERCUT TELEPHONE CONVERSATI ON

DEREK
Queen Bee, how may | hel p you?

M KEY
Y all are pieces of work, thanks.



DEREK
G ad to oblige, encore tonorrow.
Enj oyed your col um.

M KEY

Thanks Man, appreciate the support.
DEREK

Hey, "Newsweek" is waitin'.
M KEY

More like the loony bin. | didn't

get to finish the other day, 'cause
the guys were there.

(deep breath)
As God is ny witness and |I'mcertain,
He's not pleased wth ne, all of us,
but I saw what | saw. This tine
it's not just ne, Derangedo, even
Spongecake saw it.

DEREK
Wiy you? Derangedo? The asshol e.
Hysterical transference?

M KEY
No idea. But that "cougar" heard ny
t houghts and those canines ... now
Mace. |It's a freakin' zoo in there.

They pop in. They pop out.

DEREK
Well, then, where were "they?"

M KEY
Lucky ne, today, "they" were out.

DEREK
"They" took the day off?

M KEY
How t he fuck should I know? Maybe

they're planning a party, an invasion.

DEREK

Hypnosi s, regression is not an option.

We can't afford any | eaks, not now.

M KEY
| know. Hey, do you renenber the
basket ?

DEREK
Yeah, the basket from nowhere. GCet
sonme sl eep.

43.
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M KEY
Thanks. Catch ya tonorrow.

DEREK
Wth bonnets on. Night, Man.

Der ek hangs up, sips his drink, pondering their conversation.
Kira's sil houette appears in the upstairs w ndow.

Kl RA
Derek, everything all right?

DEREK
Yeah, Baby.

He catches the stars as he wal ks into the house; the lights
go out.

| NT. FEDERAL COURTROOM - DAY

Spongecake lingers on the edge of his seat. Caneras sweep
the court.

M key counts Five Bright Bonnets interspersed in the crowd.
A sixth bonneted figure strolls into court; it's Yancy Mace.
Mace sul ks at the sight of the other bonnets, renoving hers.

M key spots Mace, she returns the gl ance.

M KEY (V.Q)
Just perfect.

Mace sends a mal evolent grin Mkey's way.

M KEY (V.O.)
Maybe they are angels in disguise.

Mace negatively gesticul ates as Derangedo nears M key.

M KEY
Didn't think so. Mybe here to help.

Mace positively nods.

M KEY
But, why?

DERANGEDO
Hey, Man. Wo the hell is your
clairvoyant self talkin' to now?

BAI LI FF #2
Al rise for the Honorabl e Judge
Chicken. This is the IRS for the
Peopl e vs. M. Spongecake.
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Bailiff #2 bows before the canmeras. Judge Chi cken enters
surveying the gallery, he notes the BONNETS as he sits.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Good nornin' y'all. Is it me or is
it Easter? You nmay be seated. Since
| don't want to chat anynore regardin
t he Church whereabouts, | will finish

my rulin'.
Bi g Kahuna rises fromhis chair.

Bl G KAHUNA
Your Honor, this is highly --

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Latitude, ny boy.

Moor e junps up

MOSHA MOORE
| object!

Spongecake junps up.

SPONGECAKE
| object!

JUDGE CHI CKEN
| wouldn't. Denied. Now sit your
asses down!

Moor e and Spongecake slunp into their seats.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
| figure that Church Fund was indeed
dunped into the Pacific, probably
canme ashore in Hawaii, then onto
Tahiti, ending up back in Atlantis.
Cl ean as a defrocked chicken. The
defendant is guilty.

Judge Chi cken's mug enul at es Bugs Bunny.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
This court wll reconvene |later this
week to address further I RS charges
agai nst the defendant. Now let's
nmove on to the FTC

Bl G KAHUNA
At this tinme, Your Honor, | would
like to turn over questioning to ny
est eened col | eague, ESTEEM



Esteem quite scholarly, stands.

Laughter.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Now | freakin' object!

MOSHA MOORE
| object, too!

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Denied! Sit down, M M! Esteenf
You are jokin'.

ESTEEM
No, Your Honor.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Let nme guess, you from Tahiti?

ESTEEM
Yes, Your Honor.

JUDGE CHI CKEN

Look, you cronies have to | earn that
one of you can try a case! Wat's
this "esteened col | eague" shit?
Pardon, Ma'ans. My nane is Chicken
Lordy knows | |ove ny chicken, but |
ain'"t no chicken. M. Spongecake
| oves dick, but he ain't no dick, um

stri ke that.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
You git ny drift, boy?

ESTEEM
Yes, Your Honor. May | begin? The
FTC case, Sir?

MOSHA MOORE
Your Lordship, it is alnbst noon.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Excel l ent point, Mo Mb. Mss Jo Jo
is makin' cornbread, special for ne.
We' Il break; pick up the FTC at one.

BAI LI FF #2
Al rise.

EXT. OQUTDOCR CAFE - DAY

Bi g Kahuna and Esteem pl ace their

Wai ter | eaves.

46.

|l unch order with the WAI TER
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ESTEEM
Ckay, what the fuck was that?

Bl G KAHUNA
Are you referring to the one and
only life-sized Chicken?
The Waiter arrives with their drinks and exits.

ESTEEM
You know what |I'mreferring to.
He's fuckin' daft.

Waiter arrives with their sandw ches and | eaves.

Bl G KAHUNA
(smling)
Look, he's not on the good 'ole boys
payroll. Ganted he's a kook, but
he's a clean kook. 1'd say we're in

for a remarkabl e afternoon.

ESTEEM
Easy for you to say, you' re not on
the GD hot seat.

Bl G KAHUNA
Rel ax ... enjoy your chicken sandw ch.

ESTEEM
Yeah, well fuck you

| NT. FEDERAL COURTROOM - DAY

M key arrives with Derangedo and his bonneted friends. He
chooses the opposite side of the aisle froma parasol -
enshrined Yancy Mace.

DERANGEDO
VWere we goin' ?

M KEY
Far from Mace

DERANGEDO
Why ?

M key turns, baring his teeth.

DERANGEDO
Oh, shit. This is gettin' old.

Bailiff #2 places a STAND with a CHAIR PAD next to the defense
tabl e; he proceeds to the chanber door.
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BAI LI FF #2
This is the case of the FTC vs.
Spongecake. All rise for the
Honor abl e Judge Chi cken.

Judge Chi cken saunters in thrilled with the nedia presence.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Af t ernoon, Ladies, Gents. | see we
have a lot nore friends this
afternoon, HLN, FOX, CNN, and MSNBC
Derangedo is still with us.

Ecstatic, Derangedo waves. Everyone sits.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Yancy Mace, is that you, darlin'?

Yancy Mace cl oses her parasol.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
| didn't expect this case to GENERATE
like that, so nmuch interest. | know
y'all didn't cone just to eat at
Mss Jo Jo's. Oh, M. Sponge-cake,
can | call you Spongie? | had that
t here PORTASTAND brought in specia
for you and that there CHAI R PAD.
Rai se you up a bit.

SPONGECAKE
CGee, thanks, Your Holi ness.
(to Moore)
| am so screwed.

MOSHA MOORE
| concur.

SPONGECAKE
Maybe you ought to entertain the
t hought of objecting nore.

MOSHA MOORE
Why bot her? You're screwed.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Swear in defendant Spongie and bring
t he CHAI R PAD.

Spongecake drags hinself to Bailiff #2, with the chair pad
in tow Placing the CHAIR PAD between his |legs, he's sworn
in; their voices nuffled. Spongecake takes the stand with
t he CHAI R PAD beneath him
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JUDGE CHI CKEN
M. Esteem prosecutor, you're up.

Est eem approaches Spongecake.

ESTEEM
Thank you, Your Honor. M. Spongecake
are you famliar with the Federa
Trade Conm ssion, the FTC?

SPONGECAKE
Vaguel y.

ESTEEM
Are you aware that falsely advertising
and marketing sonet hi ng, which you
do not have, is an FTC violation?

SPONGECAKE
No, Sir.

ESTEEM
No, Sir? HELL ACADEMY lists the
hi ghest credentials, advertises all-
i n-one drop-off service, and markets
it can fix any ANOVALY known to man.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
(scans the DI CTlI ONARY)
VWhat the hell is an ANNOOVALEE?

Moore falls asleep.

ESTEEM
M . Spongecake, you can offer none
of these, because you have none.

SPONGECAKE
Correct.

ESTEEM
Wul d you pl ease ELABORATE?

SPONGECAKE
| did not Iist anything. Marketing
t hought it woul d be | NNOVATI VE.

Judge Chicken flips through the DI CTI ONARY, summoning Bailiff
#2. NMoore SNORES.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
What ki nd | anguage they speak in
Tahiti?

Est eem shakes his head at Kahuna, who grins.
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ESTEEM (V. O.)
You owe ne.

SNCORES grow | ouder. Light |aughter.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
(to Bailiff #2)
Wul d you go cork that SOB

Bailiff #2 grabs a DI CTI ONARY fromthe table, reaches Moore,
lifts the book and whacks hi m aside the head. Mbore | urches.

MOORE
(bj ecti on!

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Plug it, Mo Mb. Prosecutor?

ESTEEM
(aghast)
Your Honor ... this NARCI SSI ST w shes
the court to believe he knew not hi ng.
This i s PREPOSTERQUS!

Judge Chicken airlifts his DI CTlI ONARY behi nd the bench.

ESTEEM
The Peopl e rest Your Honor, and ask
for a swft RESOLUTION fromthis
Court. Did the defendant know what
was being portrayed to an unsuspecti ng
public regardi ng HELL ACADEMY?

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Spongi e, the People aren't happy
with you. Whatever they seemto be
sayin', | agree with. You may step
down.

Moore shields hinmself from Spongecake's w at h.

SPONGECAKE
You ever hear of Voodoo dolls?

JUDGE CHI CKEN
M . Spongebobcake, set yourself on
t hat there PORTASTAND.

Spongecake reluctantly submts. More stays put.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
You are one sneaky little guy. [1'1lI
give you that. But your nunber is
up on this here FTC count and, yes,
you are screwed.



51.

REJO CI NG  Mace raises her parasol toward Judge Chicken
Judge Chi cken relishes the nonment, bows, bidding thank you.

SPONGECAKE
This is about ne! This is about nel

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Ckay, order, thank you, thank you
order. You are quite right, Spongie.
s M. Big Kahuna in the court?

Bi g Kahuna stands in first row Mkey flinches as a |ight-
ray glistens off Yancy Mace's fangs.

Bl G KAHUNA
Yes, Your Honor.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
The IRS case will begin at ten
tonmorra. We kind a need to hurry
this up, 'cause the State is comn'
down on ny ass, ne takin' all their
glory. Dinner is acallin'. See
y'all tonmorra. W' re adjourned.

BAI LI FF #2
(relieved)
Al rise.

EXT. FEDERAL COURTHOUSE - LATER

Spongecake intermttently thrashes out at Mbore as they nove
briskly down the steps passing the nedia.

MOORE (V. Q)
Col ossus needs to be in court
t onorr ow. Trust ne.

SPONCGECAKE (V. Q)
"Trust you?" M ass.

DERANGEDO (V. Q)
Thanks for watching "y'all." Easter
arrived late this year, maybe it
will be Christmas in July "tonorra."
This is Derangedo for FOX news.

YANCY MACE (V. Q)
Peopl e, people, justice wll prevail.
Tune in tonight, at eight, for The
Yancy Mace Show. 'Til then, good-
day friend.
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| NT. FEDERAL COURTROOM - DAY
It's standing roomonly. Canera lights are blinding.

M key and Derangedo bust-up as their friends, decked out as
Crque Du Soleil characters, bounce through the doors
captivating the gallery.

Mace' s ent husiasm gives rise to her incisors, danpening M key
and Derangedo's short-1ived euphori a.

BAI LI FF #2 (O.S.)
Pl ease rise for the Honorabl e Judge
Chicken. This is The IRS for the
Peopl e vs. Spongecake - Tax Evasi on.

Judge Chi cken heads for the bench. Piles of books are stacked
on a table next to Bailiff #2.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Good nornin'. You may be seat ed.

ALL
Good nornin', Ya Honor.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Whew, this has been sone week! Shoot,
| have networks canped outside ny
house. The news is callin' these
here proceedin's " SPONGEGATE. "

Judge Chi cken eyes the Crque Du Sol eil people.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Nice to see Barnumn' Bailey. Bein
that thisis live, | wwsh to make a
st at enent . First, where is that
damm DI CTI ONARY | asked for?

Bai liff #2 hands Judge Chicken the DI CTlI ONARY; he bows.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Thanks. The defense filed a notion
asking me to RECUSE nysel f, |ike
that? The defense feels this court
is bein" too judgnental.
(to Moore)
Better off sawin' wood.

Mbore recoil s.
JUDGE CHI CKEN

Mbti on deni ed!
( MORE)
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JUDGE CHI CKEN
Now | want to make sonethin' perfectly
clear, this court believes "every
dog should have a few fleas." Sone
j ust got nange.

Chuckl es fromthe gallery.

SPONGECAKE
(munbling to hinself)
| amso deep in it.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Swear in Spongie.

Spongecake cones forward, Bailiff #2 swears in Spongecake
wi th a DI CTI ONARY, which remains unnoti ced.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
M. Big Kahuna, it's showtine.

Kahuna rises as Bailiff #2 clears his throat.

BAI LI FF #2
[t's Hawai i, Your Honor.

Judge Chicken lifts the DI CTI ONARY toward Bailiff #2.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
So, git ne one from Hawai i!

Bailiff #2 sorts through the books on the table, confused,
chooses one, swaps DI CTI ONARI ES wi t h Judge Chi cken.

Bl G KAHUNA

The RS will prove that M. Spongecake
willfully defrauded the Federa
governnment. MIllions of dollars in
tax revenue was avoi ded by paddi ng

cor por at e expenses, doubl e-di ppi ng,
and cl ai m ng nunmerous expenses that
were paid for by the school's clients.

Gal | ery whi spers.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Or der!

SPONGECAKE
Shit!

JUDGE CHI CKEN
A truckl oad to boot!
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MOSHA MOORE
Can | object, Your Lordship?

JUDGE CHI CKEN
| wouldn't advise it.

Bl G KAHUNA
The Church Fund, is a prinme exanple
of how he conm ngl ed non-profit funds
with for profit-funds. H's persona
financials are three years comn ng.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Three years? Were have | been?
Let's see, Mss Jo Jo's, bar
| uncheons, bar dinners, skeet
shootin', huntin', oh, yes, and
there's ny chicken farm

SPONGECAKE
(sucki ng up)
| bought a chicken coup a few years
back.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
That | do renmenber readin' 'bout,
but there were no chickens, right?
Just green feed goin' in and out.

Chuckl es. Bi g Kahuna grasps papers at his table and heads
toward the bench.

Bl G KAHUNA
The People would |ike to submt these
tax filings as evidence. W ask the
court to accept sworn testinony
stating that it was indeed the clients
who paid for all the goods and
services that M. Spongecake wote
off. In addition, we have statenents
from banks around the gl obe.

Moor e | eaps up.

MOSHA MOORE
(bj ection! Your Honor, the defendant
did not sign those tax forns.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Let nme guess, Mo Mo, the Accountant
didit.

Moore excitedly swings his arm
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MOSHA MOORE
Yes, yes, you are exactly right!

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Counsel or, that won't cut it. Oh,
yes, | go fly-fishin', maybe that's
where |'ve been. Unh, did anyone
el se sign the tax filings?

MOSHA MOORE
| nnocently, his wfe, Sir.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Wfe? As in Mssus?

MOSHA MOORE
Yes, Sir.

G ggles. Judge Chicken scratches his head. TAPS the GAVEL.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Order. Cone to order. M M, you
wish this court to believe that
Spongi e over there has a WFE?

MOSHA MOORE
Absol utely.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
VWhat kind a wwfe? 1s she present?

Wi spers. A very tall, blue-eyed god of el egance appears.
Wi spers st op.
COLOSSUS
Col ossus, Sir, | amfromAtlantis.

Laughter.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Well, glory be, you certainly are,
um Col ossus. One thing for sure,
you don't need no stand, boy. And,
| amglad we're back in Atlantis.
They speak Anmerican in Atlantis?

COLOSSUS
No, Sir. Greek.

Laughter. The Judge eyes Col ossus in disbelief.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Ch |, | see. | s the account ant here?
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MOSHA MOORE
Yes, yes Your Honor!

Moore points out DRILLIE GAY and THORNEY MORBI D | ooki ng nore
crooked than a doornail. They are seated behind the defense.

MOSHA MOORE
There are two accountants, Your Honor.
Drillie Gay and Thorney Mor bi d.

Gay and Morbid nod.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
VWho' s holdin' the bank accounts?

MOSHA MOORE
Gay, Morbid, and ... Col ossus.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Well, | have to give y'all credit,
showi n' up.

Judge Chi cken scrutinizes Gay and Morbid. Gay and Morbid
offer a strained, plastic smle.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Your client appears to be throw n'
y'all under the bus, an RV for sure.
Not that it is any skin off nmy ass.

Bl G KAHUNA
We have signed affidavits fromDrillie
Gay and Thorney Morbid, stating that
t he defendant forced themto sign
docunent s under extrene duress.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
| bet you do.

Spongecake's nostrils flare at Gay and Morbi d.

SPONGECAKE (V. Q)
Fucki n" maggots.

Bl G KAHUNA
The People would |like to submt these
into evidence as well.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
So ordered. M. Spongie, they beat
you to it; the bus appears to be
draggin' your ass to the Federal
Pen. You may step down and stand on
your PORTASTAND



57.

Spongecake neanders to the defense table, struggling to get
on t he PORTASTAND.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
The court is disturbed. Not only am
| late for the lunch of ny
OCTOGENARI AN | i fe, |earned that one
| ast night, you've tried to screw
the IRS, The People, your wife, and
col | eagues. To say you have stepped
init, well, there is light in ny
life, 'cause there's one sorrier SOB
than nme. | find for The Peopl e!

Expl osi ve cheers. G rque Du Soleil characters cartwheel in
the aisle. The Judge plays to the caneras.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
GOD BLESS AMERI CAl  Are we back in
Anerica? GOD BLESS MSS JO JO

Judge Chi cken TAPS the GAVEL, smling. The gallery quiets.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
M. Spongi e, you shall be remanded
to the State, sonme DA wants a crack
at you. Wen the State concl udes
its Arson case against you, I'Il be
waitin'. W are adjourned.

Jubi | ance.
EXT. FEDERAL COURTHOUSE - DAY

Judge Chi cken speaks with Yancy Mace on the top of the steps.
Col ossus appears near to them M key high-fives Crque Du
Sol eil people. Judge Chicken calls to Col ossus.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Ah, Col ossus, care to join little
darlin'" Yancy and ne for |unch?

COLOSSUS
|'d be delighted.

Judge Chi cken takes Mace's arm Col ossus foll ows behind.
Wat ching them Mkey's flesh craw s.

M KEY (V.O.)
Chonp, chonp, they're done for.

Mace gl ances back at Mkey and his friends. Col ossus foll ows.
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FREEZE FRAME
M key and Crque Du Sol eil figures.

COLGSSUS (V. Q)
VWhat's up with Barnum and Bail ey?

DERANGEDO (V. Q)
Ladi es and Gentl enmen, wel cone back
to our coverage of SPONGEGATE. What
a norning, one crazy norning in court.
The Judge threw t he book at
Spongecake, even a circus troupe
showed up. The State Arson case is
schedul ed the day after "tonorra."
We'll be there. Stay tuned to FOX
NEWS at six for conplete details.
This is great! Derangedo for FOX

I NT. BAR - LATER

M key and Derangedo are at the bar, along with patrons.
Bryant, Derek, Scooter, Shaun, and Travis exit the nen's
roomin street clothes carrying gymbags. Their faces are
| aden wth make-up. They join Mkey and Derangedo.

DERANGEDO
You guys had ne | aughing ny ass off!
| tried to contain ny Caneranan.

M key gl ances at the bar TV. Patrons watch TV.

M KEY
It didn't work.

ON THE TV

The nmen view i mages of thensel ves cartwheeling through court.
Der angedo st ands al ongsi de TWO REPRESENTATI VES from G r que
du Sol eil and Barnum and Bail ey.

DERANGEDO
(jovial)
Care to comrent ?

Cl RQUE DU SOLEI L REP
| amtelling you for the last tine,
we did not send nenbers of our cast
to the G courthouse!

BARNUM AND BAI LEY REP

No way, don't | ook at us.
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BACK TO SCENE
Entire bar erupts in |aughter.
DERANGEDO
What's next? Coldilocks, three bears,
and the wol f?

DEREK
Stay tuned.

EXT. BAR - LATER

M key wal ks Derek to his Humrer.

M KEY
Just one nore thing.
DEREK
That's about all | can handl e.
M KEY
Al t hough "they" bite, Mce conveyed
to me, "they" were there ... to help.
DEREK
You spoke with her?
M KEY
No, she sends ne tel epathic nessages.
DEREK
That's, it. | love ya, Mn, but
this has got to stop. [1'Il take you

to the fucking shrink nyself.
| NT. SPONGECAKE S HOVE - STUDY - NI GHT

Spongecake nervously rolls on his sunptuous | eather throne,
behind an intricately carved, mahogany desk. Sensuous nal e
statues garnish the ornate room Col ossus |lies on the
overstuffed sofa, a nmagazine on his | ap.

COLOSSUS
You have no heart.

SPONGECAKE
Never purported | did.

Spongecake parks his feet, wapped in T-REX slippers, on the
desk. He picks up his cell phone and hits one key.

SPONGECAKE
lt's Sponge.
( MORE)
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SPONGECAKE
(swayi ng hi s head)
Well, | haven't heard from you.
fucking own you! [It's Friday. How
the fuck am| going to find an
attorney by Mnday!

Spongecake hurls his cell at a large phallic. It breaks.
EXT. STATE OF ATLANTI S COURTHOUSE - DAY

The charm of Southern architecture anongst the old oak trees
gives way to the nedia vans parked street-side. Marketers
pitch T-SH RTS and BONNETS enbossed wi th " SPONGEGATE. "

Der angedo paces by the fountain, his Caneranman stands by.

DERANGEDO
VWere the hell are they?

Canmer anan | ooks ar ound.

CAMERANMAN
Snow fucki ng Wiite.

Der angedo sees eight figures, Snow Wite, Dopey, Sneezy,
Bashful , Happy, Sl eepy, Gunpy, and Doc am dst mmjestic beds
of flowers. The Caneraman rolls the film

DERANGEDO
Ha! Dam, | love ny job. Eight?
Did you get it?

CAVMERANAN
Sure did. Wo the fuck are they?

DERANGEDO
Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs.

| NT. STATE OF ATLANTI S COURTROOM - DAY

Spectators are tickled as Snow Wiite and the Seven Dwarfs
enter. MKkey's heart careens; three of the "Dwarfs," fenale,
tearfully smle.

Col ossus enjoys the show fromthe front row.

Der angedo hangs with M key, who spies Yancy Mace; he jabs

Der angedo. Al ongside Mace, icing their core, they see the
riveting eyes of Jubilee Bl ake.

DERANGEDO (O. S.)
Ch, shit.

M KEY (O.S.)
Maybe, but maybe not. Then again --
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Spongecake's attorney arrives at the defense table. He nods,
alot. Bailiff #3 gestures for all to sit and quiet down.

BAI LI FF #3
The State of Atlantis vs. Spongecake.
ARSON. The Honor abl e Judge Mal col m
Boob presiding. Al rise.

A handl ebar - nust ached JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB enters wearing Jesus
sandals. He takes the bench thrilled by the crowded room

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
Good norning. You may be seat ed.
W' re broadcasting live this norning.
W have sone serious issues, so we'll
cut to the chase, and it has been
some chase. Counsel for the State?

JOSH D. CROTCHET renpves his Stetson as he stands.

JOSH D. CROTCHET
Good norning, Your Honor. Josh D
Crotchet for the State.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
Sir, did you say CROCKET as in Davy?

JOSH D. CROTCHET
No Sir, GCROT-CGHE-T, Crotchet.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
Yes, yes, | was afraid of that.

Li ght laughter. Crotchet sits.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
Thank you, Counsel. Defendant's
counsel ?

A cagey, slight, LE-ROY JUST ri ses.
LE- ROY JUST

(stuttering)
Present Your Honor, ny nanme is Le-

roy Just.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
Just, what?

LE- ROY JUST
J-U-ST.

Spongecake, reeling fromshock, grabs his hair, and then
|l eans into Just as he takes his seat. The MCis ON
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SPONGECAKE
For Christ's sake, you didn't tel
me you couldn't talk! You stutter!!

LE- ROY JUST
You never asked, Sweetuns.

Just's eyes roll down to Spongecake's groin.

LE- ROY JUST
My nmouth was a little busy.

Gasps. Sone snickers.

LE- ROY JUST
Al ya did was rattle on about your
case. Told ne you needed an attorney.
So, here | am

SPONGECAKE
| thought you couldn't talk because
you were "busy!"

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
M. J-US-T? Counsel, we don't w sh
to intrude, but what the hell is
goin' on?

Spongecake junps up on his PORTASTAND.

SPONGECAKE
Your Worship, | need hel p!

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
You are out of order! W're well
aware you need help; we wll do
everything in our power to see you
get it, but good. Sit down. \here
the hell did that stand cone fronf

SPONGECAKE
Judge Chi cken donated it. Judge, ny
attorney cannot talk, he cannot defend
me. He cannot talk, for God s sake!

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
M. J-U ST can you rai se your hands?
| f you can, raise one arm now.

Just lifts one arm

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
Good. Now, one armfor yes, two
arns for no, and bang the table to
object. Okay?
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Just nods.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
This is an equal opportunity court;
we don't need the likes of the
A CL.U or Stutterers Anonynous
claimng we did any injustice. W
i ke everyone, right, M. J-U S T?

SPONGECAKE
| object! This is unconscionable.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
M. Spongecake, if | were you,
woul dn't throw that word around,
‘cause we all know it wll cone back
to bite you, especially you, in the
ass. Any objections, M. J-US-T?

Just raises two arnms, smling.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
You did that real well. Sit down,
M . Spongecake.

Spongecake, fum ng, takes his seat.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
Let us nbve on. M. Crotchet?

Crotchet's boot spurs clank on the hardwood fl oors.

JOSH D. CROTCHET
The State calls defendant Spongecake.

Spongecake' s head hangs; he noves toward Bailiff #3.

BAI LI FF #3
Do you swear to tell the truth, the
whol e truth, so help you God?

SPONGECAKE
Yes, yes dam it.

Spongecake takes the stand. Crotchet approaches him

JOSH D. CROTCHET
Good norning, M. Spongecake. Any
i dea what arson is? Arson is the
crime of deliberately, and maliciously
setting fire to structures. | would
like to take you back to the fire at
your acadeny.
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SPONGECAKE
Yes. | was i nforned.

JOSH D. CROTCHET
You weren't there? On the prem ses?

SPONGECAKE
That was fifteen years ago. MW nenory
isn't so good. The stress, sonetines
| feel | cannot breathe.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
Now ya know how M. J-U-S-T felt.

Laughter and an "Ch ny." Judge Boob is amused at the sight
of Snow White characters. Dopey waves.

JOSH D. CROTCHET
Your Honor?

Crotchet and the spectators notice Judge Boob's fascination.

JOSH D. CROTCHET
Your Honor? May we continue? |If
it's okay, w th Dopey.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
Yes, ofcourse, by all neans, proceed.

JOSH D. CROTCHET
Thank you, Your Honor. The Fire
Marshal | stated that the accel erant
used, obliterated your building.
Wul d you happen to know what ki nd
of accel erant would do that?

SPONGECAKE
Please, do | look like a Fire
Mar shal | ?

JOSH D. CROTCHET
You built a new adm ni stration
bui |l di ng, yet you kept all the files
in the old building that burned.

Crotchet wal ks over to an easel housing a picture of the
canpus buildings. He renoves a conference pointer.

JOSH D. CROTCHET
(using the pointer)
One woul d need to wal k down the stairs
of the new building and trai pse over
to the old building to access al
the files and conmputers. Doesn't
seem too convenient. A bit odd?



SPONGECAKE
| believe we had a runner.

JOSH D. CROTCHET
Are you referring to the runner that
deposited records in a fired-up,
ei ghty-gall on drunf

Crotchet shifts the pointer toward Spongecake.

JOSH D. CROTCHET
Did you carry insurance on the
bui | di ng?

SPONGECAKE
| woul d have to ask ny accountant.

JOSH D. CROTCHET
| do not think either of your
accountants will answer your call.
They testified agai nst you.

Crotchet returns the pointer to the easel. He turns.

JOSH D. CROTCHET
Did you hire a professional to torch
t he buil di ng?

SPONGECAKE
Do | |ook that stupid?

JOSH D. CROTCHET
Frankly, vyes.

Just BANGS on the desk.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
(bj ection sustained. W already
have sworn affidavits delivering
who, what, when, and where.

SPONGECAKE
| swear | didn't torch the place!

Just raises one arm

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
Sustained! M. Crotchet, | understand
what you are after, but read ny |ips,
this isn't Universal, he isn't Casper
and that ain't gonna happen. He'd
do well in Washi ngton.

Gal l ery | aughs.



66.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
You'll have ny ruling after |unch
M . Spongecake, you may step down.
To Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs,
| trust after this case is over,
wi |l not see you back in nmy court.
We're adjourned until two.

GAVEL HI TS.

BAI LI FF #3
Al rise.

Spectators and journalists file out of the court.
| NT. STATE OF ATLANTI S COURTHOUSE - HALLWAY - CONTI NUQUS

Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs exit into the hallway. M key
rushes out to join them JESS, DARBY, AND MO RA joyfully
junp up and down.

JESS, DARBY, AND MJ RA
Sur pri se!

M key hugs all three of them Jess nesses Mkey's hair.

M KEY
Ch, ny God, how long has it been?

JESS
Fifteen years. Athena is set to
deliver, sends her |ove. Derek phoned
us last week. We couldn't resist!

M key hugs them again. Tears of glass stain their cheeks.

SCOOTER
Maybe we need to tone things down.

M KEY
Ya fuckin' think?

An irate Spongecake, hollering at Just, storns out of court
into the hallway.

SPONGECAKE
Don't say anot her fucking word! You
can crunch lunch, can't you?

Spongecake acknow edges Snow Wiite and the Seven Dwarfs as
he passes them

SPONGECAKE
Who the fuck are these people? Don't
answer that!
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| NT. STATE OF ATLANTI S COURTROOM - DAY

The gallery is junping. M key and Derangedo, show relief
upon noticing Mace and Bl ake's seats renmain enpty.

Spongecake chastises Just at the defense table.

Happy conmes up the aisle, stops with a sweet smle, offering
Spongecake a BOUQUET. Spongecake accepts the BOUQUET AND
WATER SQUI RTS UP ALL OVER HI' S FACE, running his nake-up
Happy runs.

Spongecake shoves Just as he takes out his handkerchief and
pats his face.

SPONGECAKE
G ab the SOB!

Just ignores him Bailiff #3 calls out.

BAI LI FF
Al rise for the Honorabl e Judge
Mal col m Boob. This court is
reconvening in the State of Atlantis
vs. Spongecake - Arson.

Judge Boob enters fiddling with his handl ebars.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
Wel cone back. Please be seat ed.
M . Spongecake, | hope you had a
[ight lunch. For the record, as we
are Special Needs friendly in this
court, you are wel cone back anyti ne,
M. J-UST.

Spect ators appl aud. Just is sonber.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
Order. Now, M. Spongecake, w |
you rise and when you | eave, take
t hat damm PORTASTAND wi th you. Do
you have anything to add?

Spongecake steps up on his PORTASTAND.

SPONGECAKE
Your Honor, | did not burn down that
freakin' buil ding.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
Sure you didn't. This court finds
for the State. Congratul ations, M.

Crot chet.
( MORE)
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JUDGE MALCOLM BOCB
We'l|l stay sentencing, until the
court hears the other rel ated cases.
We are adj ourned.

GAVEL conmes DOWN, exal tations.

BAI LI FF #3
Al rise.

Spongecake, immobile, stares at the Judge. Judge Boob shakes
his finger at Spongecake.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
You shoul d have given nore to the
Museum vyou tight little bastard.

| NT. STATE OF ATLANTI S COURTHOUSE - OFFI CE OF THE CLERK -
LATER

Just leans on a counter, smling, filling out a form He
noves to the CLERKS counter, slapping PAPERS down.

LE- ROY JUST (V.Q.)
"Speci al Needs" i ndeed.

CLERK
Thank you, M. Just. Have a great
weekend!

I NT. M KEY'S LAKE HOUSE - KI TCHEN - DAY

M key eats breakfast at the table while typing on his
conputer. Baylor, with Kiley in tow, taps the basket, and
ki sses M key good-bye. The phone RINGS. M key kisses Kiley.

M KEY
"1l get that, Baylor, go ahead.

BAYLOR
Ckay, | ove you; prom se you boys
will stay out of trouble.

Bayl or noves through the door carrying Kiley as M key checks
caller 1D and answers the phone.

M KEY
Hey, Man, what's up?

| NT. FOX NEWS BUREAU - DAY
Der angedo paces outside the BUREAU CH EF' s offi ce.



69.
| NTERCUT - TELEPHONE CONVERSATI ON

DERANGEDO
You tell me. | got called in early.
Bureau Chief said to get down to the
court house by ten. Sonething about
Judge Boob calling a special session.

M KEY
Haven't heard anyt hi ng.

M key' s phone BEEPS.

M KEY
Must be my Editor. [I'll see you
down t here.

I NT. MKEY'S CAR - DAY

M key drives his restored 1968 Porsche 911 out of the garage,
stops, picks up his cell phone and punches a key.

DEREK (V. O.)
Derek here, | eave a nessage.

M KEY
No time for costunes, call the guys,
Boob is reconvening at ten.

| NT. STATE OF ATLANTI S COURTROOM - DAY

It's chaotic. Just arrives with Spongecake and Col ossus.
Reporters swarmthem Derangedo calls out, waving his MC
back and forth between Just and Spongecake.

DERANGEDO
M. Just, M. Just, care to comment?
Wiy are we back here? M. Spongecake?

Al MCS AND CAMERAS favor Just.

LE- ROY JUST
(broadly smling)
Speci al Needs session.

Al oof , Col ossus wal ks up the aisle. Crotchet enters, clearly
upset. Spongecake, enjoying the attention, clears his throat,
and Just cuts himoff.

LE- ROY JUST
Not a fuckin' word.

Just firmy | eads Spongecake by his armto their seats. A
mffed Crotchet clicks his pen. Bailiff #3 enters.
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Fi ve sun-gl assed nen wal k through the door garbed from head
to toe in Atlantis Bravo Baseball attire. M key and Derangedo
hurry to a seat, while scoping things out.

DERANGEDO
Hey Man, no vanps, a good sign

BAI LI FF #3
Hear, hear, all quiet, all quiet.
Al rise for the Honorabl e Judge
Mal col m Boob; this is a continuation
of the State of Atlantis vs.
Spongecake - Arson.

Judge Boob enters, his face the color of berries, he takes
t he bench.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
Good norning, everyone. | am not
thrilled to say the |least, for the
reason we are back here.

Judge Boob views the Atlantis Bravo figures and a snug Just.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
| amsorry to informyou, this one
was not hit out of the park. M. J-
U S-T for defendant Spongecake has
filed a notion for a mstrial and
di sm ssal of all arson charges based
on ny error.

Spectators reveal their shock and di smay. Judge Boob RAPS
the GAVEL. Room grows qui et.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB

| sustained M. J-US- T s single

arm neaning yes, when | shouldn't
have. | took it as an objection.

My apol ogi es to the People of the
great State of Atlantis. This court
has no recourse, but to declare a
mstrial. Al State arson charges
agai nst M. Spongecake are di sm ssed.

Qut bursts of enotion. Just raises his fist. Expletives
emt fromCrotchet's nouth. Spongecake, relieved, zips his
mout h.  Judge Boob PLUNKS down his GAVEL several tines.

JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
Si mrer down, simmer down, please.
Since | am bi ased beyond cont enpt
for the weasels before ne, | hereby
recuse nyself from hearing the other
( MORE)
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JUDGE MALCOLM BOOB
State cases agai nst M. Spongecake;
anot her judge has 'personally’
volunteered. M sincere apol ogies
to you all. W are adjourned.

BAI LI FF #3
Al rise.

EXT. STATE OF ATLANTI S COURTHOUSE - DAY

The networks scranble to file reports. Protesters carry
signs, scream ng "I NJUSTICE. "

Pol i ce barricades hold back protesters as Spongecake is
ushered and lifted by police into an awaiting bl ack arnored
SUW. Just lifts his armin triunph.

Bew | dered Atlantis Bravo clad figures and M key observe
Derangedo deliver his story, filmed by his Caneranman.

DERANGEDO
A shocking turn of events this
norni ng. The State Arson case agai nst
Spongecake has been dism ssed. You
heard it right, a travesty of
injustice. The Judge erred,
apol ogi zed, and recused hinsel f.
Beware of the quiet ones. A new
Judge has been assigned to hear the
rest of the State's case agai nst
Spongecake. Stay tuned for further
updat es on "Spongegate." Derangedo
here, for FOX. Cut!

Der angedo drops his mc; he noves toward his friends.

DERANGEDO
Okay, who the fuck's the new Judge?
This is getting ridicul ous.

SHAUN
Hey, Man, tell ne about it.

SCOOTER
That freakin' quiet stutterer. Should
have known. Screwed agai n.

LAWER ONE and LAWER TWOD stop wi thin earshot of M key and
his friends.

LAWYER ONE
This one's for the books. No freakin'
way |'mm ssing the next trial.
Horrifico?
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Der angedo eavesdrops on the | awer's conversation; everyone
fol | ows.

LAWER TWD
Yeah, Man, |'d rather have ny nuts
cut off.

LAWER ONE
Wth Horrifico, that's entirely
possi bl e.

Lawyer Two protectively cups his testicles as he wal ks.

LAWER ONE
"1l meet ya outside the courtroom
Monday evening. Better wear a jock!

DERANGEDO
Horrifico? Wo the hell is he?

M KEY
Fuck if | know.

TRAVI S
(using a w pe)
Eveni ng? N ght court?

SCOOTER
M wife is goin' to freak
SHAUN
| can already see the divorce papers.
BRYANT
May | suggest we tell "emwe're goin
bow in'?
DEREK
Bow in'?
DERANGEDO

"1l check out the court tinme. The
guy nust have neant to say norning.

I NT. FOX NEW5S BUREAU - DERANGEDO S OFFI CE - DAY

Der angedo' s open door finds himroosted on his desk; he nmakes
a phone call. Nautical pictures of him famly, and friends
decorate the walls. M key's answering machi ne pi cks up.

M KEY (V.O.)
Hey, I'mtied up, | eave a nessage
and 1'Il get back to you.
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DERANGEDO
| know this is gonna sound odd, but
we're neeting at the Pub at seven.
It wll be jamred in there. Gane
starts at nine. Wrkin' on their
bi o's. Thanks, Man.

Der angedo hangs up as his feisty assistant, PISTOL BURKETT,
hustl es through the doorway carrying a folder. She hands
Der angedo the fol der

PI STOL BURKETT
Here's what you asked for.

DERANGEDO
(openi ng the fol der)
Did you show anyone?

Pl STOL BURKETT
No, why all the secrecy?

DERANGEDO
This can't be right. Nee ...
Horrifico? M. St. Hel ens?

| NSERT - AN 8X10 BLACK AND VWH TE PHOTO OF JUDGE HORRI FI CO
WTH H S DAUGHTERS, MACE AND BLAKE HORRI FI CO, 1899.

BACK TO SCENE

Pl STOL BURKETT
Ch, it'sright. | do restorative
work on the side. They al so have
cousins in LA

DERANGEDO
LA?

Pl STOL BURKETT
You got it. Oh, and a G eat-Aunt
from Trini dad, here.

Pistol references the next picture in the fol der.

PI STOL BURKETT
She's a Judge.

DERANGEDO
What ?

Pl STOL BURKETT
WIl there be anything el se?

DERANGEDO
Ah, no, thanks, you're ny Pistol.
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| NT. STATE OF ATLANTI S COURTROOM - NI GHT
It's dark. Candles light the end of each aisle and throughout
key areas. LITTLE BLACK FLASHLI GHTS are handed out at the
door. Menbers of the news nedia playfully walk |ike zonbies.

Spongecake, in awe, nugs for the caneras as he receives his
FLASHLI GHT. Col ossus settles in front with Thorney Morbi d.

M key, near the doors, remains puzzled by the presence of
Yancy Mace and Jubil ee Bl ake. Robin Hood and H's Merry Men
are seated mdway in the gallery.

Der angedo enters, preoccupied. M key notices Derangedo's
ashen face.

M KEY
Der angedo, over here.

Der angedo, worn, joins M key.

M KEY
Hey Man, you okay?
_ DERANGEDO
(1'ying)
Yeah.

Bailiff #4 enters, hunched-over.

M KEY (O S.)
(facetious)
Renfield. \Were' s Papa?

BAI LI FF #4
Al rise for the Honorabl e Judge
Bel a Horrifico.

JUDGE HORRI FI CO enters as Bailiff #4 bows before him  GASPS.
Horrifico's smle indicates he is in need of dental work.
Hi s slicked-back hair opens a dignified, chiseled, centuries-
old face. Hi s eyes are of coal, but not w thout w sdom

M KEY (O.S.)
The HAWK.

JUDGE HORRI FI CO (V. Q)
Rightfully so.

M key hastily | ooks around.

M KEY
VWho said that?
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DERANGEDO
Sai d what ?

M KEY
They're in ny head, Man.

DERANGEDO
Just keep it between you and them

MACE AND BLAKE (V. Q)
G GGLES.

M KEY (V.O.)
|'ve heard those before ..

The Judge explores the spectators; CALM settles in. His
EYES stop at Col ossus, and Thorney Mrbid. He nods. H's
senses find Mace and Bl ake, whom acqui esce.

Derek catches M key's expression that has an "I told you
so," witten all over it.

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO

(heavy Transyl vani an

accent)
Good evening. | amaware this is
highly irregular to hold court at
night, but I find the eveni ng schedul e
nore suitable. Qur lights are
noticeably dim as ny eyes are |ight
sensitive.

Judge Horrifico flutters his eyelids. Gallery noise.

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
Counsel ors and the defendant wl|
al so note a FLASH A-LIGHT is provided,
to light their face when speaking.
As we are |live, caneras equi pped
wi th special |enses and |ighting
shall emt from behind the bench

Murmurs. The Judge peers into the gallery, a DEAD QU ET.

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
To continue ... we are here to exam ne
and determ ne the nental stability
of M. Spongecake and whet her he
shoul d be enbal ned, excuse ne,
interred in an asylumor prison for
the insane. Also, we will address
if M. Colossus will be appointed
hi s guardi an.

Spongecake clutches his attorney by the collar.
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SPONGECAKE
Do sonet hi ng!

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
Def ense, control your client. |
hear him but | don't see him Ah,
don't forget your FLASH A-LI GHT.
Prosecutor, identify yourself.

YURI HOVRI TZ stands sel f-assured, with a FLASHLI GHT under
his chin.

YURI HOVRI TZ
| am Yuri Hovritz for the State Your
Honor .

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
Ah, Yuri, | knew your grandparents
well, they attended all ny famlies

funerals. The defense?

Hovritz returns to his seat, JE SUS CRCSS slowy rises,
trembling. He reaches back for his FLASHLI GAT, the |ight
dances around his face.

JE' SUS CRCOSS
Je'sus Cross for M. Spongecak, er,
cake, Your Honor.

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
Ah, wel conme, M. Je'sus Cross, this
is going to be an interesting evening.
Rel ax. Yuri, ny boy, you may begin.

Cross is paral yzed.

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
M. Cross, you nay be seated. A,
M. Cross?

Judge Horrifico's EYES pierce into Cross. Snapping out of
his trance, Cross sits.

JE' SUS CRCSS
Yes, yes, thank you, Your Honor.

The restless gallery dangles off their seats.

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
Yuri ?

Hovritz, FLASHLI GHT under his chin, wal ks before the bench.
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YURI HOVRI TZ
Yes, Your Honor. The State pl aced
into evidence all depositions and
testinony regarding M. Spongecake's
mental health, rather lack of it.
No one in their right mnd could
have consciously all owed the events
stipul ated, to unfold.

Hovritz noves before the defense table.

YURI HOVRI TZ
He lied to all the State agencies,
he lied to the Psychol ogy Board,
i ncurring nunerous ethical violations.
He sexually preyed on his own staff.

Spongecake sl ouches. Hovritz presses.

YURI HOVRI TZ
He bil ked famlies of their savings,
he stole fromthe freakin' Church
Fund, the pool fund, he
m sappropriated school funds, and he
lied to famlies, his staff, his
attorneys, accountant, and his own
wife for God's sake. | amsure he
even lied to his own nother.

Gallery sighs. Horrifico notions for Hovritz to reel in his
grat ui tous ranblings.

YURI HOVRI TZ
| could go further Your Honor, but |
won't try your patience. Therefore,
it is the State's contention that
M . Spongecake woul d have to be
totally insane, w thout scruples, no
heart.

JE' SUS CRCSS
(bj ection. M. Spongecake is not on
trial for his scruples.

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
Too bad. | mean, no heart, sustained.

YURI HOVRI TZ
Only a sociopat hic narcissist would
even think of commtting such
offenses. | tell you Your Honor, it
makes ny bl ood curl.
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JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
Easy, Yuri. | nust admt, it is not
pal atable for nme either, but we shal
see. Call M. Spongecake.

YURI HOVRI TZ
The State calls M. Spongecake.

Spongecake rises with a FLASHLI GHT under his chin and trudges
to Bailiff #4, a sentinel, before the Judge. Bailiff #4,
donni ng gl oves, picks up the Bible and | ooks to the Judge.

Judge Horrifico reaches for his I POD;, he places earphones in
his ears. The Judge CONDUCTS a SILENT ORCHESTRA.

Spongecake reaches Bailiff #4.

SPONGECAKE
Hey, didn't | see you in the
"Hunchback of Notre Dane?"

BAI LI FF #4
Rai se your right hand, Sir; place
your |l eft hand on the Bible.

Spongecake's eyes shift to the Judge, along wth everyone
el se.

BAI LI FF #4
Sir? Sir! Do you swear to tell the
whol e truth, so help you ..

(cringing)
God?

SPONGECAKE
Yes. Yes. Yes.

BAI LI FF #4
(loudly, retreating)
Pl ease take the stand.

Judge Horrifico sits back up and renpves his earphones.
Spongecake takes the stand. Hovritz noves toward Spongecake.

YURI HOVRI TZ
M . Spongecake, do you believe you
are sane?

SPONGECAKE
As sane as they cone.

YURI HOVRI TZ
| f you're sane, how could you do al
this?



SPONGECAKE
(belligerently)
One word, Counselor, noney, and if |
can answer that one, |'m sane.

Cross | eaps up.

JE' SUS CRCSS
(bj ection! M client has no fucking
clue as to what he's saying.

Cross, shocked by his own vulgarity, stunbles.

JE' SUS CRCOSS
Ah, nove to strike my client's
st at enment .

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
Deni ed! You should nove to strike
yours. You are full of surprises,
M. Cross. |If | had blood, it would
be boi ling.

Cross retreats to his seat.

YURI HOVRI TZ
M. Spongecake, did you willfully
hurt all these people for your own
gain? Do you feel any renorse?

SPONGECAKE
Yes, | willfully did and w thout
reservation. Now try and prove |'m
nut s!

Je'sus Cross pitches his pen. Gllery is noisy.

YURI HOVRI TZ
Wuld you do it all over again?

SPONGECAKE
Absol utely.

Thorney Morbid congratul ates Col ossus. Horrifico's hand
noves as if he is giving a blessing. The court quiets.

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
(wani ng)

We shall take an hour recess for
supper. Le Cafe is serving pasta al
denté and steak tartare. | will be
nmost happy to render mny deci sion
afterward. Ch, ah, M. Col ossus,
woul d you be so kind as to join ne
in my chanbers for sup?
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Col ossus rises, FLASHLI GHT under his chin.

COLOSSUS
(per pl exed)
|'d be honored.

BAI LI FF #4
Al rise.

Judge Horrifico exits through his chanber door as Bailiff #4
beckons Col ossus. Colossus turns to | ook at Spongecake,
Spongecake flips himthe finger, then turns to Cross.

SPONGECAKE
No fucking way |I'd have "sup" with
that freak a nature. "La,di,dal"

| NT. DOCLEY'S PUB - NI GHT

Robin Hood and H's Merry Men enter wwth M key and Der angedo.
Dool ey's Pub is junping. The clientele HOOTS AND HOLLERS at
Robin Hood and H's Merry Men. BUBBA, the burly bartender,
gl ances over at them

BUBBA
Hey, Man, where's Maid Marion?

DEREK
Real funny, Bubba.

Der angedo, troubled, is first at the bar, foll owed by Robin
Hood and H's Merry Men. They order their drinks.

DERANGEDO
Triple Scotch. It's all on ne.

Der angedo places a Benjamn on the bar, followed by a folder.
Their quiet posture gives credence to the unease that has
befall en them

DEREK
(softly to Derangedo)
No di nner?

DERANGEDO
It's freakin' 10: 30.

DEREK
(to Bubba)
Bl ack Jack, a doubl e.

BRYANT
Make t hat two.
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BUBBA
Com n' right up, anything el se?

Travis takes out his w pes.
TRAVI S

Ji mBeam rocks, double. At |east
we made it to a pub, we didn't lie.

BUBBA

Anyone | m ssed? Friar Tuck?
SCOOTER

Same, Ji m Beam doubl e, rocks.
SHAUN

Beck' s Light.
M KEY

Second t hat.
Bubba fixes their drinks and delivers them

BUBBA
That nust have been some hearin'.

DERANGEDO
You have no fucking idea!

Der angedo GULPS down his drink, pushing the enpty gl ass toward
Bubba.

DERANGEDO
Ht me again.

Bubba conmplies. M key senses Derangedo i s uneasy.

M KEY
(whi speri ng)
What's wrong?

DERANGEDO
(avoi di ng eye contact)
Not hi ng, Man. Later.

M key curiously, backs off.

M KEY
We have to be back in an hour. How
the hell are we gonna explain this?

BRYANT
Shit, Man, we're gonna have to cone
clean to our w ves.



SCOOTER
Ch, great. What the fuck do we tel
then? Hall oween cane early and we're
sittin'" in a courtroomw th Dracul a?
That's goin' over real well.

TRAVI S
(W pi ng his hands)
M ght as well add we freaked out n'
dr opped aci d.

SHAUN

Vell, did we? | nmean, what the fuck?
DEREK

Yeah, the Bailiff's chonpin' spiders

about now.
(hunchi ng over)
"Spi ders Master."

Laughter.

DERANGEDO
No tellin' what the Judge is suckin'.

Bubba pl aces seven filled shot-glasses on the bar.

BUBBA
Looks li ke y'all could use them
Then, maybe not.

M KEY
(whi spers to Derek)
You saw his teeth.

DEREK
(taking a shot)
| saw them

Scooter, Shaun, Travis, and Bryant cut-up taking a shot.

SCOOTER
Better call home; we never should
have bought those shot guns.

M KEY
(taking a shot)
This shit is freakin' ne out.

DEREK
M key, relax; apparently Horrifico
goes for the tall G eeks.

Everyone | aughs. Derangedo cashes out, tips Bubba, and picks

up the folder.

82.
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Thanki ng Derangedo and Bubba, they raise their cell phones
to their ears on the way out the door.

M key stops Derangedo in the doorway.
M KEY (V.O.)
Did you get anything on Mace, Bl ake,
and Horrifico?

DERANGEDO (V. Q)
Yeah, but you're not gonna like it.

Der angedo hands M key the fol der.

DERANGEDO
M. St. Helens, Atlantis. 1899.

| NT. STATE OF ATLANTI S COURTROOM - NI GHT

Horrifico converses privately with Col ossus at the bench.
Bailiff #4 is in a protective stance. Spectators arrive.

M key enters with Derangedo. Derangedo stays behind as M key,
still in shock, approaches Robin Hood, seated on the aisle.

DEREK
What's up?

M key drops the FOLDER on Derek's lap, a sticky-note attached.
| NSERT - FOLDER W TH STI CKY NOTE, which reads:

"Now what, Mot her Duck?"
Derek opens the FOLDER to the "8X10 BLACK AND WHI TE PHOTQ, "
startled, he snaps the FOLDER shut. Hi s apologetic face
nmeets M key's; M key accepts his apol ogy.

Col ossus, his collar open, wanders to his seat. Mace and
Bl ake show their ecstasy.

BAI LI FF #4
Court is now in session.

M key quickly returns to Derangedo.
JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
(refreshed)
Well, that was a spectacul ar supper!
Al present? Good! Let us proceed.

Spongecake stares at Col ossus.
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SPONGECAKE
(to Cross)
VWhat the hell is wong with Col ossus?

Col ossus nockingly growl s at Spongecake, his fangs agl ow.

SPONGECAKE
VWhor el

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
Hors d' oeuvre, did you say, M.
Spongecake? Not yet. Yuri?

Hovritz rises, FLASHLI GHT under his chin.

YURI HOVRI TZ
The State of Atlantis feels justified
in asking the court to find the
defendant crimnally insane. The
State does not wi sh for the defendant
to see the "light of day" Your Honor.
The State rests.

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
| think that could be arranged. But
first, wll the defendant, M.
Spongecake, please rise and not to
forget your FLASH A-LI GHT.

Spongecake pl aces his FLASH A- LI GHT under his chin; his eyes
find Col ossus. He's unconfortable.

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
M. Spongecake, it's only fair to
disclose to you that ny third wife
and children were your clients. |
do not hold this against you.

Cross springs forth keeping his FLASHLI GHT under his chin.

JE' SUS CROSS
(bj ection! (Objection! This is an
undeni abl e conflict of interest!

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
M. Je'sus Cross, denied. You have
my word; there is no conflict of
interest. It may be nore like you
t ake bl ood and you giveth bl ood.

Spongecake | eaps up with his FLASHLI GHT ai ned at Judge
Horrifico.

SPONGECAKE
Bite nme, you pontificating fuck!
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Unrest fromthe gallery.

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
The thought of that repul ses even
ne.

Laughter floods the court.

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
Order, Dahlings. Wat a travesty
that you have been able to avoid ny
court for years. Since, it's this
court's opinion that there is a need
to protect The People fromyou, this
court finds for the State. You wll
remain on bond until after you are
sentenced in the I RS case.

Spongecake i s stunned.

JUDGE BELA HORRI FI CO
You will then be remanded to Chal et
MI.A for a period of twelve nonths.
Afterward if you can still be found,
you will be placed in the new
Al catraz, which will house the
Guant anano det ai nees and the |ikes
of you. Thank you Noncee Pel |l opee.
If released, M. Colossus is granted
guardi anshi p. M. Spongecake, wel cone
to Hell.

BAI LI FF #4
Al rise.

Horrifico hunbly bows, making eye contact with M key and
Derangedo, then his daughters. Mace and Bl ake bow.

DERANGEDO (V. Q)
Holy, shit.

Horrifico exits to a STANDI NG OVATI ON. Spectators | eave.

Spongecake remains alone in front of an enpty bench. As the
candl es wane, w th Spongecake's back to Col ossus, Col ossus
snuffs out the candle next to his seat.

COLOSSUS
(in a Transyl vani an
accent)
"I wll drink to that."

Col ossus noves in on Thorney Mrbid' s neck.
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I NT. M KEY'S LAKE HOUSE - KI TCHEN - DAY

Bayl or and Kiley enjoy breakfast at the table. A FIFTY-1NCH
SCREEN TV is on in the den with FOX MORNI NG NEWS. Bayl or,
preoccupi ed, reaches for Kiley's pop-up book. Kiley points
at the TV and cl aps.

Kl LEY
Da- dee f a- nee.

ON THE TV

A di stant shot of Robin Hood and His Merry Men inside a
courtroom

BACK TO SCENE

Bayl or gl ances at the image on the TV; she lovingly turns to
Kil ey.

BAYLOR
(spirited)
Bébé, that's not Daddy, it's a bunch
of | oons out of Sherwood Forest.

Bayl or gl ances back to the TV.

BAYLOR
That's Robin --

ON THE TV

M key's talking with Robin Hood and His Merry Men. FOX pans
the court, the canera freezes on Judge Horrifi co.

DERANGEDO (V. Q)
Good norning, Ladies and Gentl enen.
Hal | oneen cane early this year
Today, we'll be live for a special
court session at ten o'clock, nore
details comng up after a nessage
from our sponsors.

BACK TO SCENE

Bel ow Bayl or' s perky nose, her nouth drops open. She picks
up the portabl e phone and punches the keys.

BAYLOR
Kira?

KIRA (V.Q)
Hey, Baylor. Wat's up? Boys had a
| ate night.

( MORE)
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KIRA (V.0Q)
VWhat's all this Hall oween junk?
They must have really tied one on.

BAYLOR
Do you have the TV on?

KIRA (V.Q)
No, | just got back fromtaking the
kids to school .

BAYLOR
Turn on FOX. They've been at the
courthouse ... Kira?

KIRA (V.Q)

Ch, ny, God. Robin Hood?

Bayl or's cell phone RINGS. She quickly picks it up off the
tabl e, checking caller 1D

BAYLOR
That's nmy Uncle on the other |ine.
Call the girls. Tell "emcharity
attire. Federal court, ten o'clock.

KIRA (V.Q)
They just couldn't stay away. This
should be a hoot. On it, bye.

Bayl or hangs up, takes a breath, and answers her cell phone.

BAYLOR
(reverent)
Yes Uncle ...

(pausi ng)
| understand ...

(1 ooking at Kiley)
She is absolutely wonderful .

Kiley smles at the cell phone.

BAYLOR
Thank you Uncl e.

I NT. FOX NEW5S BUREAU - DERANGEDO S OFFI CE - DAY

The door is closed. Derangedo and M key watch the city from
the | arge bow wi ndow. Derek, in OQUTBACK attire, paces.

DERANGEDO
Did you tell the guys?



DEREK
No fuckin' way. Three hysterics are
enough.

A KNOCK on the door. Pistol enters with papers that she
hands to Derangedo. Derangedo gl ances at them

Pl STOL BURKETT
(to Derek)
Ni ce digs.

Derek lifts his hat.

Pl STOL BURKETT
It appears the adjacent |land to HELL
ACADEMY has been owned by the
Horrifico famly for over a century.

M KEY
You' re fucking kidding ne. Sorry
Pi stol .

PI STOL BURKETT
No problem it's becone the norm
around here.

DEREK
Where does it adjoin? W were
everywhere. There's not hing.

DERANGEDO
(referring to papers)
Looks li ke the north end.

Pl STOL BURKETT
It shares the | ake, but high up.
H dden. Qur satellite zooned in,
it's beautiful, a famly conpound;
kind of |ike Hyannis Port conmes to
t he nount ai ns.

DEREK
The northeast end is where Spongecake
| obbied to build a youth | ock-down

facility.

DERANGEDO
| wouldn't doubt Horrifico sat on
t hat Board.

Pl STOL BURKETT
He di d.

88.
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M KEY
The publicity, the lawsuits, a new
facility ... "they" didn't want the

exposure. They're taking Sponge out
of the equation.

DEREK
How did they acclinmate to nornal
human behavi or ?

M KEY
"It's nature,” and the ability to
"nmor ph. "
DEREK
Quit rubbing it in.
M KEY
Renove the nythol ogy.
DERANGEDO
Survival of the fittest ... with

heart. A great story.

DEREK
VWhat else is on the north end?

M key ponders a second too | ong.

Pl STOL BURKETT
There was sonet hi ng odd, out of place,
on the HELL ACADEMY property I|ine.
Wth all that beauty --

M KEY AND DEREK
A shack

Pl STOL BURKETT
Yes, that's it.

M key hears G GEES in his head.

M KEY
My "Lucky Charm"

Pl STOL BURKETT
Thanks.

Derangedo is the odd ball out.

M KEY
We'll fill you in on the way to court.
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| NT. FEDERAL COURTROOM - DAY

M key, Derek, and Derangedo join their Qutback-garbed friends
seated halfway up the gallery.

TRAVI S
(w pi ng his hands)
Wher e have you been?

DEREK
Huntin' "angels."

SCOOTER
Good ones, | hope.

DEREK

Maybe. Maybe not.

Draped in hats and bug-eye sungl asses, Mace, Bl ake, Col ossus,
and Morbid take a seat behind Mkey and his friends.

Judge Tyree enters through the chanber door, excitedly waving
at Mace and Bl ake. Wiile passing Mkey and his friends, she
W nks.

DEREK
VWho the hell is she?

DERANGEDO
She ain't no "Auntie Em"

Spongecake trudges in with his attorney, toting his PORTASTAND
and FLASH A-LI GHT. Snickers break out as he passes each

aisle and takes his seat. Spongecake's eyes flit high and

| ow retreati ng when he sees Col ossus, Mrbid, Mace, and Bl ake.

Bailiff #2 stands.

BAI LI FF #2
Al rise for the Honorabl e Judge
Chicken. This is the sentencing
hearing in the case of the IRS for
The Peopl e vs. Spongecake.

Judge Chicken strolls into court, gesturing to all, clearly
in a fine nood.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
(taki ng the bench)
Good nornin' y'all! A special welcone
to the Press! | had the PRI VILEGE,
like that?, of runnin' into a few of
you at Ms. Jo Jo's. She whips up
sone grits, don't she?
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Judge Chi cken observes the Qutback figures in the gallery.
JUDGE CHI CKEN

Shoot, we even have friends from
Austria with us today!

M KEY (V. Q)
Apparently, "Auntie" hasn't paid
Chicken a visit ... yet.

JUDGE CLAREESE TYREE (V. O.)
Chocol at es, anyone?

Mortified, Mkey closes his eyes.

Judge Chi cken surveys the rest of the gallery; he stops w de-
eyed.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
d adys Knight & The Pips? The
Suprenes? | am honored. Just don't
go breakin' into no song, ya here?

The Qutback group is startled at the sight of their grinning
W ves, dressed as d adys Knight & The Pips, and The Suprenes.

M KEY (O.S.)
Bust ed.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
This here hearin' is for the
sentencin' of Spongie over there.
| s everyone present? Prosecutor?

DA NAMAGOOCHI, quite formal, stands, he bows his head.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
And WHOM |i ke that, whom m ght you
be? Were is M. Big Kahuna?

DA NAMAGOOCH
| am DA Namagoochi. | have taken
over for M. Big Kahuna Your Honor.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Now just one mnute ... DA? This
here's Federal, flunky. You are in
the wong GD courtroom M. Nanmanana
freakin', Qucci?

DA NAMAGOOCHI
It is FEDERAL DA NAMAGOCCHI, Sir.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
You sure, boy?
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DA NAMAGOOCHI
Yes, Your Honor, | have been chasing
the SOB for years.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Shoot, I'mnot too big, to admt,
you understand. \Were you be fron?

DA NAMAGOOCHI
Japan, Sir. | cane prepared, this
is for you.

Namagoochi takes a BOOK fromhis table entitled ENG.I SH
DI CTlI ONARY, hands the BOOK to Bailiff #2, who gives it to
Judge Chi cken. Namagoochi takes his seat.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
They speak English in Japan? Not
Anmerican? You're on top a things
Counselor, | like that! Counsel for
t he defense?

MR. GUMBO wears his white suit, plantation necktie, white
hai r, nustache, and goatee well. He utilizes a di anond-
studded, wal nut cane to lift hinself.

MR. GUMBO
Present, Ya Honor. M. Gunbo, Sault
St. Luis. Cr eol e. | amin for M.

Moore. W eat lots of s'rinp.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
VWll, M. Junbo Creole, best if you
keep things to a mninmum Sure do
| ook like you' d be eatin' chicken.

MR GUMBO
Yes, Sir.

Gunbo turns as he sits, saluting his cane to the four sun-
gl assed spectators.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
VWhere is our little defendant?

Spongecake sei zes the PORTASTAND, |eaps on it with his FLASH
A- LI GAT under his chin. Judge Chicken | eans forward.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
VWhat the Samhill are you doin'?

SPONGECAKE
It's a FLASH A- LI GHT.

Spongecake begins to crack.



Laughter.

Judge Chi cken SLAMS down hi s GAVEL

contr ol

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Dmvt, I know what a damm fl ashli ght
is. A FLASH A-LIGHT? Put it up.

Spongecake whi ps around his FLASH A- LI GHT.

Gunbo is up on his cane.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Order, cone to order. Sit down, M.
Spongegat ecake! Junbo, control your
client! ORDER

The GAVEL conmes DOWN. Qunbo reaches Spongecake,

himw th his cane.

the FLASHLI GHT. @unbo takes his seat unruffl ed.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Sweet Jesus ... where were we, oh,
sentencin'. M. Qucci, do you have
anything further to add before |
pass sentence?

DA NAMAGOOCHI
The I RS for The Peopl e request that
M . Spongecake be required to pay
The People two-m | lion dollars out
of the defendant's private coffers.
The defendant's school, HELL ACADEMY
is facing forecl osure, and HELL
ACADEMY has filed Chapter 11 to
prevent the foreclosure of HELL.

Spongecake slinks to the floor unseen.

DA NAMAGOOCHI
I n evidence, Your Honor will note,
we have docunentation of asset
transfers to prevent attachnent prior
to the Chapter 11 filing, after the
| RS charges were filed and Your Honor
i ssued judgnment. The Peopl e believe
this was done to prevent paynent.

MR, GUMBO
bj ection! M. Namagoochi is
m sl eadin' this court.

DA NAMAGOOCH
| f Your Honor will allow, evidence
clearly shows, not to be glib, where
t he beef was, where it went, and
where it is now.

93.

Spongecake is out of

pr oddi ng
Spongecake scrunches in his seat with
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JUDGE CHI CKEN
You didn't have to. (bjection noted
and denied. There is a track record
M. Junmbo. They got tracks in Sault
St. Luis? Wll, | have had ' bout
all | can take. [It's gettin' past
noon and it's tine for --

Bail i ff #2 notions toward Judge Chicken; he hops up and down.
Judge Chicken is engrossed in the nonent.

COURTROOM CHORUS
Mss Jo Jo's!

Bailiff #2 flails his arns at the Judge.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Y all are too nuch. | sure have had
afine time of it.
Gunbo interrupts Judge Chicken

MR. GUMBO
Ya Honor, where is --

Judge Chi cken cuts Gunbo off.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
WIIl the defendant please rise?
Spongie? Bailiff?

BAI LI FF #2
(breat hy)
Last | saw him Your Honor, he was on
his knees, in the darkened area of
the court, and | think he was pleadin
to M. Col ossus.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Who was pleadin' to M. Col ossus? |
never saw Col ossus today.

BAI LI FF #2
M. Spongecake, he high-tailed it
out side, swingin' the FLASHLI GHT,
and M. Col ossus di sappeared, gonzo.

Reporters flee the court. Wi spers grow | ouder.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
You bin hittin' the Black Jack, boy?

BAI LI FF #2
No, Sir.
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JUDGE CHI CKEN
Cal m down, people. Oder. Calm
down.

The Judge | ooks toward TWO OFFI CERS

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Al'l points, Gentlenen.

OFFI CER #1 takes out his phone, OFFICER #2 takes out his
radi o, and they rush to the doors, blocking the entrance.

OFFI CER #1
Al points bulletin, apprehend
def endant Spongecake, possibly driving
a Jaguar, the letters FFA-G U A-R
spray-painted all over it; he may
have a FLASHLI GHT.

A few mnutes pass, Oficer #2 gets a crackled transm ssion.

OFFI CER #2
Can't copy. Repeat.

Anot her transmi ssion. Oficer #2 |eans out the doorway.

OFFI CER #2
Copy that. Are you sure? Copy.
Thanks. CQut.

Oficer #2 jaunts up the aisle, stopping hal fway.

OFFI CER #2

(1 oudly)
Got 'em your Honor! Three m nutes
out. They copied he's babbling about
giant teeth, black eyes, red tongues,
and wavi ng that FLASHLIGHT. O ficers
think he may have to be restrained,
appears nuts.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Now that, O ficer, has foundati on.

Judge Chi cken TAPS his PEN to "Dixie."

TWO FEDERAL OFFI CERS bound through the doorway, fl anked on
each side of Spongecake, whose feet float. Spongecake's
i ncoherent. Spectators rise.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Come forward, cone forward.

Spongecake babbl es away as his eyes dart. Wi npering, he
| urches with the FLASHLI GHT.
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JUDGE CHI CKEN
Silence, M. Spongegatecake! And
put down that damm FLASHLI GHT! Take
it fromhim for God s sake

Oficers #1 and #2 aid the Federal Oficers westling the
FLASHLI GHT away from Spongecake. O ficer #1 gets it. Gunbo
is tickled. The Federal Oficers retreat.

SPONGECAKE
Your Wbrship, oh, Your Wbrship --

JUDGE CHI CKEN
"Your Worship," ny ass. \Wat the
fuck is wong with you? Pardon
Ma'amis. No one | eaves ny court
unl ess | say so.

SPONGECAKE
Big teeth, manmoth teeth, behenoth
teeth, black eyes, red tongue ..

Spongecake screans in a ball on the fl oor.

SPONGECAKE
... | need ny FLASH A-LIGHT, give ne
nmy FLASH A- LI GHT!

Gunbo interjects fromhis seat.

MR, GUMBO
Ya Honor, clearly nmy client is under
a bit of stress --

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Put alidonit, Creole! "Cearly,"
i's an UNDERSTATEMENT. Nice word,
eh? VWhat the hell did the guy eat
for breakfast?

Judge Chicken raises his water glass to drink, hesitates.
JUDGE CHI CKEN
Jeez, is there sonethin'" wong with
the water?

Judge Chi cken reaches for the pitcher and pours another gl ass.
He signals for Bailiff #2, who accepts the gl ass.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Bailiff, have some water

Bailiff #2 drinks the water. Spongecake is delirious.
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BAI LI FF #2
Seens okay.

Judge Chi cken hands the pitcher to Bailiff #2 with another
gl ass. Spongecake screeches for his FLASHLI GHT.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
G ve the defendant sone water, calm
down the little SOB. Dam it, give
himthe freakin' FLASHLI GHT. Order
Or der!

Judge Chi cken STRI KES down the GAVEL, the BASE breaks off,
STRI KI NG Spongecake on the head. Spongecake is knocked out.
The entire gallery stands.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
There now, that's better.
(to Bailiff #2)
Now, could you give Spongi e water?

Bailiff #2 struts over to Spongecake and O ficer #1. He
kneel s down, tosses the water fromthe gl ass on Spongecake's
face. Spongecake wakes, grabbing his FLASHLI GHT.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Spongi e, you there? Hello? Prop
hi mup. M. Spongebobcake, do you
have anythin' to say before
sentencin'? And it better be good,
‘cause | m ssed ny |unch

SPONGECAKE
Quilty, protect ne, eyes, giant teeth.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Yes, yes you are. This court also
rules that M. Spongegatecake has to
pay The People back with interest.
It is ny understandin' that the State
of Atlantis is waitin' to take you
to a place where you can be as nuts
as you w sh.

Spongecake npans.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
| f you git out, your Federal sentence
is ten years. Your sentence shal
run CONCURRENT, |ike that, with the
great State of Atlantis. Thank y'al
for joinin' us. dory be, we are
adj our ned.
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BAI LI FF #2
Al rise.

Judge Chi cken's ent husi asm shi nes as cheers erupt.
Spongecake, curled in the fetal position on the floor, holds
his FLASH A-LIGHT tight to his neck. Col ossus noves into

t he darkened shadows with Mace, Bl ake, Judge Tyree, and
Mor bi d.

d adys Night & The Pips, along with The Suprenes are at the
doorway, hands on their hips, glaring at the approaching
QUTBACK gr oup.

EXT. FEDERAL COURTHOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

Spectators and the press are rapturous |eaving the building.
A adys Night & The Pips and The Suprenes pose for the press.

M key, Derek, and Derangedo take watch. Scooter, Travis,
Bryant, and Shaun rejoice with the people.

M KEY
Don't you have to file a report?
DERANGEDO
No, we have a speci al broadcast
toni ght ...
(pointing to his
Camer aman)

only need the feed.

Cheers greet Judge Chicken. MKkey and his friends notice an
enanored Judge Chicken, waving to Mace, who renains in the
shade of a very old oak tree.

DEREK
Shoul d we save hi nf?

M KEY
M ght help his diction.

DERANGEDO
So, now what ?

DEREK
W remain vigilant. W weren't their
target, but all good things can end.

M KEY
Why the Chicken? Assurance? It
must not be over.

Judge Chi cken dances his version of Gene Kelley, making his
way to Yancy Mace.
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JUDGE CHI CKEN
There you are, Yancy darlin'. How s
"bout joinin' nme for a spin to Mss
Jo Jo's, in that there FFA-G U A-R
Pretty damm col orful, yesseree.

Yancy Mace flashes a |um nous, fanged smle, while twirling
her parasol. Behind her, nedical personnel carry Spongecake
strapped on a stretcher to an awaiting anbul ance.

YANCY MACE
Your Honor, |'d be enchant ed.

Judge Tyree | ooks on, pleased.
EXT. TAVERN ON THE PARK - DAY

Burgundy |inen adorns the table where M CA and JOSH, both
reporters in their early thirties, drink bottl ed-beer.

SUPER: "TEN MONTHS LATER "

Coupl es stroll by; cyclists toot along, on this sun-drenched,
breezy, Spring day. A fountain GURGAES across the street
that |l eads to the park

M CA
(Cockney accent)
So, what ever happened to Spongecake?

JOSH
He's been held in Atlantis, being
Greek and all. Went to sone nut
farm The Feds are going to re-try
himfor arson. Say he's sane enough,
except for that FLASHLI GHT.

Chuckl i ng, they down their beer.

M CA
Who' s got the case?

JOSH
That Chi cken Judge. Were you here
when the Judge | ost his chicken farnf
Freakin' weird.

M CA
No.

JOSH
Soneone sl aughtered his chickens.

M CA
Bl i ney!
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JOSH
It gets better, the chickens were
sucked dry.

M CA

| shoul d'a stayed in Engl and!

M ca and Josh gl ance toward the park fountain. M key appears
wavi ng; he crosses the street to his friends.

M KEY
(offering his hand)
Hey, Josh, Mca. |It's been awhile,
what's up?

JOSH
Just goi ng over the "Spongegate"
tribunals and the bloodletting at
the Judge's farm A newtrial is
set for Monday, did you hear?

M KEY
|"mcovering it. Just glad | don't
have to go back to that fucking farm

EXT. JUDGE CHI CKEN S FARM - NI GHT ( FLASHBACK)

Swarnms of police toting flashlights dodge thousands of

chi ckens strewn across the property. Enpty coups sit idle.
M key, repul sed, sidesteps the chickens as he approaches

LI EUTENANT CARLA SPARKS, a no-nonsense veteran.

M KEY
Hey Carla. Don't we need booties?

LI EUTENANT CARLA SPARKS
Pretty-boy, this ain't no hospital.

Carl a skewers a chi cken

LI EUTENANT CARLA SPARKS
Besi des, ain't no bl ood.

Carl a shoves the skewered chicken in Mkey's face.
M KEY
(appal | ed)
Shit, Carl a.

LI EUTENANT CARLA SPARKS
None a that, neither.

EXT. TAVERN ON THE PARK - DAY ( PRESENT)

M key qui vers.
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M CA
Vendetta? Zonbies?
M KEY
Don't think so ..
(1 aughi ng)
chi cken bodi es woul d have been
torn apart.
M CA

Ha! Next thing you know, "THE NEW
MOON' wil|l be reporting we have
fucki ng vanpires runni ng around!

M key and Josh | ook stone-faced at M ca.

M CA
It's a joke. Ckay, we won't go there.
M KEY
Good idea. | was at HELL.
M CA
CGet the fuck out! The guy's a bl oody
| oon, eh?
JOSH

No shit, Man. You never |et on.

M KEY
Maybe we shoul d order sone nore beers,
this may take sonme tine, but it's
off the record, between friends.

M CA AND JOSH
W're inl

M key nods to the WAITRESS, a vision of Liesl fromthe "Sound
of Music," she retrieves his credit card.

M KEY
Can you keep whatever they're having
comng for the three of us?

WAI TRESS
Certainly, Sir.

The Waitress disappears. M key | eans back as darkness settles
upon his face.

M KEY
There were six of us ...
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| NT. CAFETERI A - HELL ACADEMY - DAY (FLASHBACK SEQUENCE)

It's lunchtine and jamed with teenagers. Six boys and four
girls, crammed together at one table, eat, and joke around.

SUPER: " FI FTEEN YEARS EARLI ER. "

M KEY (V. O.)
Me, Derek, Travis, Shaun, Bryant,
and Scooter. | was the youngest by

al nost four years.

TWO BOYS wal k around with straws hangi ng out of their nouth
and nose.

M KEY (V.O.)
| was always falling behind and
getting in trouble 'cause they said
I was "ADD. "

EXT. HELL ACADEMY - THE CHALET - DAY ( FLASHBACK SEQUENCE)

Two people clad in fatigues on a trail |ined by enornous
trees, casting a very dark shadow, acconpany Young M key.
They reach a |l onely, rundown shack, THE CHALET.

FATI GUE #1 opens the door, FATIGUE #2 pushes Young M key
i nside, THUWP, the door SLAMS and the BOLT is THROMN

M KEY (V.O.)
Spongecake woul d have ne thrown in
THE CHALET saying it would grow ne
up a bit.

| NT. HELL ACADEMY - THE CHALET - CONTI NUOUS ( FLASHBACK
SEQUENCE)

Young M key feels his way in the dark. Finding a corner, he
crouches in a fetal position. Tears flow

M KEY (V.Q)
| was afraid of the dark. It was
dank, with a cold floor, no toilet,
no lights, no wi ndows, and no heat.

EXT. HELL ACADEMY - THE CHALET - N GHT ( FLASHBACK SEQUENCE)

Saturated in noonlight, Fatigue #1 holds a sparse MEAL TRAY
Fatigue #2, FLIPS the BCOLT, and opens the door.

| NT. HELL ACADEMY - THE CHALET - CONTI NUOUS ( FLASHBACK
SEQUENCE)

Fatigue #1 shoves the neal tray across the dirt floor; he
cracks a sinister smle.
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Young M key pushes his back into the wall.

EXT. HELL ACADEMY - THE CHALET - CONTI NUOUS ( FLASHBACK
SEQUENCE)

Fati gued #2 cl oses and BOLTS the door.

M KEY (V.O.)
Meal s were infrequent.

| NT. HELL ACADEMY - THE CHALET - CONTI NUOUS ( FLASHBACK
SEQUENCE)

Young M key creeps slowy across the floor, finds the neal
tray, and lifts a tin cup of water to his parched |ips.

M KEY (V.Q)
It wasn't the food | | ooked forward
to, it was the light, 'cause with
t he darkness ... came horrific dreans.

EXT. HELL ACADEMY - THE CHALET - N GHT ( FLASHBACK SEQUENCE)

Five figures skulk through the woods to the back of THE
CHALET. They LOOSEN A WALL PLANK and push itens underneath
the base. Lying down, they gaze at the stars, VO CES frisky
wi t h LAUGHTER

M KEY (V.Q)
My friends would snuggle food out of
the cafeteria and bring it to nme at
night. They'd stay until just before
nmorning call, take ny poop in a baggy
and bury it. Travis' OCD w pes cane
in handy. Wen Spongecake finally
rel eased me from THE CHALET, they
ordered ne Metanucil, 'cause there
was no poop!

EXT. TAVERN ON THE PARK - DAY ( PRESENT DAY)

The Waitress arrives with bottles of Beck's Light. She
returns Mkey's credit card. Mca and Josh reach for their
beers. Mkey GULPS three-quarters of his and signals sweetly
to the Waitress to keep them com ng.

M CA
Those are friends!

JOSH
Here's to friends!

The WAitress drops off nore beer, picking up the enpty
bottles. Josh and M ca down chug nore beer.
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M KEY
My last night, Derek and ny friends
canme to break ne out.

EXT. HELL ACADEMY - THE CHALET - N GHT ( FLASHBACK SEQUENCE)

Young Derek, Young Scooter, Young Shaun, Young Bryant, and
Young Travis junp back just as a SPLI NTERED PLANK t akes
flight, leaving a breach. Young Derek hel ps Young M key out
of THE CHALET. Young M key hugs him then his friends.

YOUNG DEREK
W're outta herel

M KEY (V.O.)
We started running. Suddenly, |
st opped.

YOUNG M KEY
Derek, | forgot sonething. | have
to go back.

M KEY (V.Q)
Earlier that norning, after freaky
dreans, | woke up to find a basket
full of chocolates. | couldn't
| eave them

YOUNG DEREK
What ?

YOUNG M KEY
The basket you all brought ne, ful
of chocolates. It's ny "Lucky Charm"

YOUNG DEREK
(conf used)
M key, we didn't bring you a freakin
basket .

The boys nove through the woods toward the OLD ADM NI STRATI ON
BUI LDING with |ighted col ums.

EXT. TAVERN ON THE PARK - DAY ( PRESENT DAY)

A tear drops fromMkey's eye, he shrugs it off, taking a
sip of beer. Josh and Mca down their beer.

M KEY
Hey, Man, sorry. That was the night
of the fire.
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EXT. HELL ACADEMY - OLD ADM NI STRATI ON BUI LDI NG - NI GHT
( FLASHBACK SEQUENCE)

Si x young boys on the edge of the forest watch Spongecake,

ti psy, douse the perineter of the OLD ADM NI STRATI ON BUI LDI NG
with a hose and watering can. Spongecake neanders down the
street and di sappears.

M KEY (V. 0Q.)
| was so frightened. | don't know
how | ong we stood at the edge of the
forest. W watched that blaze never
| ooki ng back, except in ny dreans.

EXT. TAVERN ON THE PARK - DAY ( PRESENT DAY)
M ca and Josh are speechl ess.

JOSH
Holy Jesus, Man.

M CA
Were ot her kids harned?

M KEY
There was a boy nanmed Deter

| NT. HELL ACADEMY BOYS DORM - DETER S BEDROOM - NI GHT
( FLASHBACK SEQUENCE)

Three masked boys storm through DETER S bedroom door, snatch
hi mout of his sleep, tape his nouth shut, and tie his hands
behi nd hi s back.

M KEY (V.O.)
Ni ght Staff found himzip-tied and
unconsci ous on the toilet.

FREEZE FRAME ON DETER S LI FELESS BODY

M KEY (V. Q)
He made it, but his brain was slightly
traumati zed. Then, there was
Chri stophe ...

| NT. HELL ACADEMY BOYS DORM - CHRI STOPHE' S BEDROOM - DAY
( FLASHBACK SEQUENCE)

CHRI STOPHE, fourteen, fiddles with a noose on his bed.

MKE (V.Q)
Thank God, the noose was | oose.
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FREEZE FRAME ON CHRI STOPHE' S DANGLI NG FEET.

M KEY (V.O.)
He never woul d have hurt a living
creature. The troubl ed one was Sasha.

| NT. HELL ACADEMY BOYS DORM - BATHROOM - NI GHT ( FLASHBACK
SEQUENCE)

Having sliced his wists, SASHA bl eeds from his forearns.
FREEZE FRAME ON BLOODI ED WALLS

M KEY (V.O.)
Sasha was an artist, even with his
own bl ood.

EXT. TAVERN NEAR FEDERAL COURTHOUSE - NI GHT ( PRESENT DAY)
Josh plays with the abundant enpty bottles.

M CA
Good God, Man. Sinply appalling.

JOSH
No fuckin' wonder you have ni ghtnmares.

The WAitress arrives, very apologetic; she reaches for the
enpty bottles.

WAl TRESS
| amso sorry. | can't seemto keep
up with you.

M CA
(smling)
Not to worry, luv. | need sonething
to play with.

The Waitress cheerfully renpoves the bottles.

M CA
What was the scoop with the JAG?

M KEY
Tool e, a counselor, would refer to
Spongecake as FAGUAR, since the freak
drove a JAG It didn't take that
|l ong to get around canpus and one
night a few students got hol d of
sone spray paint, thus F-A-G U A-R

They | augh.
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M CA
That JAG was the tal k of the hearings.
Wy keep the JAG pai nted?

M KEY
It rem nded the sadistic psycho of
how much he hated ki ds.

M CA
Anynor e?

M KEY
Much nore, but happy hour is over.
If we stayed all night, it wouldn't
cover it. FOX got it right.

JCOSH
Damm, next time don't make ne pron se
it's "off the record." Gve ne some

fuckin' war ni ng!

M key gently sunmons the Waitress for the tab; signing off,
he takes his receipt. Mca and Josh shake M key's hand.

M CA
Thanks, Man. How do you sit on
sonething like this?

M KEY
Not very well. Catch ya Monday ni ght.

M key | eaves. M ca | ooks puzzl ed.

M CA
Ni ght? | thought you said Judge
Chi cken had the case.

JOSH
| did.

EXT. FEDERAL COURTHOUSE - NI GHT

Cherry Blossonms twnkle in the camera lights. The nedia's
hel d at bay by a rope partition extending fromthe street up
the courthouse steps. Oficers flank each side of the rope
every twenty feet. Court valets park cars.

Mar keters peddle T-shirts that capture Judge Horrifico as a
giant with protruding fangs over Spongecake with his FLASH A-
LI GHT. R cky Dunham | eads the GLAAD protesters with signs,
"NOT OUR BROTHER! "

Der angedo waps up his report, joining Mkey, his friends,
and all their wives wearing white coats and scrubs.
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DERANGEDO
G eat ! You've all lost it.
BAYLOR

Why shoul d they have all the fun
| NT. FEDERAL COURTROOM - NI GHT

Candl el i ght crowns the aisles of the gallery seats, the bench
and the attorney's tables. Battery-operated candles are
distributed to everyone at the door.

M key, his wife, and friends sit halfway up the full gallery.
Der angedo scoots by Derek and squeezes in next to M key.
M key remai ns next to Bayl or.

A huge BOX, with the letters F-A-G U A-R enbossed, graces
the front of the defense table. Candelabra's guard the BOX

SUPER: "WHATSOEVER A MAN SCETH, THAT SHALL HE ALSO REAP!"
Bailiff #2 noves to the front of the bench.

BAI LI FF #2
Al rise for the Honorabl e Judge
Chicken in the case of the Federal
Governnent for The Peopl e vs.
Spongecake - ARSON

Judge Chi cken enters, his hair slicked back.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Evenin', ya'll. Please be seated.

Judge Chicken smles w de, eyeteeth protruding.

M KEY (O S.)
Tol d ya.

DEREK (O.S.)
Ckay, okay.

JUDGE CHI CKEN

| never expected to be back here,
yesseree, never. M. Spongecake,
wherever you are, | surely never
expected to see the |likes of you.
Let's see if we here in Federal can
fix what the State APPARENTLY, I|ike
that, couldn't.

Judge Chi cken notices twelve nedical staff.
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JUDGE CHI CKEN
| see the nut farm has sent an
ENTOURAGE, like that? | sincerely
hope we don't need you. Veta Vander-
Justice, | am honored.

VETA VANDER- JUSTI CE of "On the Stand" waves. She's next to
Yancy Mace, Jubil ee Bl ake, Col ossus, Thorney Mrbid, and
Judge Tyree. M key, Derek, and Derangedo are guarded.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Hope y'all enjoy the candl elight.
Judge Horrifico lent us his lightin
specialists, so we could be live! |
woul d i ke to personally thank y'al
for your condolences with regard to
my dearly departed chickens. They
remain with ne forever.

Judge Chi cken di splays a m schi evous face.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Also, Mss Jo Jo is still in business,
al t hough she only serves an evenin
fare of raw di shes, Southern style,
of course. Prosecutor?

Namagoochi, stands, candl e under his chin, he holds a BOXK

DA NAMAGOOCHI
DA Namagoochi, Your Honor. Japan.
Here is your DI CTlI ONARY.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
GQucci, nice to see. No need for the
dictionary, | woke up one evenin
and | was a LINGUJ ST! Like that?

Chuckles in the gallery, Namagoochi returns to his seat.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
For the defense?

A worman rises, her talents radiate |ike danci ng noonbeans.
Her candle-1it face exposes a "perky nose" and an inpish
grin.

TABI THA STEVENS
TABI THA STEVENS. LA, Your Honor, a
| anguage of its own.

M KEY (O.S.)
No broonsticks allowed. Fangs only.
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BAYLOR (O. S.)
Shane on you. That's ny cousin.

M KEY (O S.)
Yeah, right. You' re from here.

BAYLOR (O.S.)
So was she.

Tabitha finds a shell-shocked M key; she tw tches her nose
at Bayl or, Baylor returns the gesture.

Bl ake eyes Derangedo. Derangedo w nces.

DERANGEDO
Shit, Man, uh, Wman, | get it.

Tabi tha turns back to the Judge.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Ah, Tabitha, | recently saw your
dear nother, absolutely bew tchin'.
| trust you enjoyed your flight from
LA? Now why on this here Earth,
woul d you defend this ... lunatic?

TABI THA STEVENS
| purely enjoy mayhem Your Honor.
find it all quite stinulating.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Well stated. This here is the Feds
comn' down on your ass, Spongie.
Spongi e? Were's the | oser now?

TABI THA STEVENS
Still in his BOX, Your Honor, with
his FI ASH A-LI GHT. He has been
medi cat ed Your Honor.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Vell, git himthe hell out!

TWO COURT OFFI CERS neet Bailiff #2 at the BOX. Bailiff #2
hol ds the BOX, while both O ficers renbve Spongecake.
Spongecake, droopy in the |egs, hugs his FLASH A- LI GHT.

Tabi t ha wal ks over.
JUDGE CHI CKEN
And give hima GD candle; this here
is a candlelight cerenony.

Bailiff #2 returns to his position by the bench as Tabitha
gai ly noves Spongecake's head up and down by his hair.
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Spongecake's eyes shift, not releasing his FLASH A- LI GHT.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Well, lo, and behold, M. Spongie.
Are you with us, M. Spongie? Jeez,
how much stuff did they punp in his
veins? Can you git that FLASHLI GHT?

TABI THA STEVENS
They | oaded himup. Let's put it
this way, | wouldn't bite him

Tabitha tries to pry the FLASHLI GAT from Spongecake.

TABI THA STEVENS
It's like rigor nortis Your Honor.
The def endant hears everythi ng.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
That's fine, Counselor, but The Peopl e
cannot try himif he is not aware of
what's goin' on. | was updated that
his only problemwas his fetish for
that freakin' FLASHLI GHT.

TABI THA STEVENS
Your Honor, we ask that the defendant
be allowed to go back into his BOX

Laughter. Judge Chicken puts DOM t he GAVEL.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Order, people, order.

TABI THA STEVENS
We request that the defendant's
guardi an, M. Col ossus, be all owed
to stand in for him

Spongecake's head lifts in alarm the two Oficers strengthen
their hold on him

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Well, this certainly is novel.
like it. Oficers, dunk himback in
t hat there BOX

O ficers effortlessly place Spongecake back in the BOX

JUDGE CHI CKEN
WIl M. Col ossus cone forward?

Col ossus strolls to the defense table; he playfully knocks
on the BOX. Mace is hysterical, fangs glistening.
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JUDGE CHI CKEN
(armused)
Wel come, M. Col ossus, wel cone.

Col ossus beans, unveiling his long incisors. Derek flinches.

COLOSSUS
Good eveni ng, Your Honor.

The BOX shakes and junps forward.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Bailiff? Get sone cord and tie down
that GO BOX!I' M blood is thinnin'.

Bailiff #2 exits as Two O ficers reach the BOX and push it
back to the front of the defense table, holding it in place.

Bailiff #2 returns with cord, which he and the Two O ficers
wrap around the BOX; they anchor the BOX to the defense table.
Spectators strain to view the BOX

JUDGE CHI CKEN
M. Col ossus, you nay be seated next
to Mss Stevens.

Col ossus kicks the BOX; a THUMP fires back from i nsi de.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Ckay, M. Qucci, hit it.

Namagoochi nears the bench, papers in hand.

DA NAMAGOOCHI
Your Honor, The Peopl e have testinony
fromfive fornmer students. The forner
students are now grown nen wth
famlies and pillars of their
comunity. These nen have reaffirned
what they stated years ago to the
Fire Marshall. | would like to submt
their depositions into evidence.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Do you have copy for ne?

Namagoochi hands the papers to the Judge.

DA NAMAGOOCHI
If you'll notice Your Honor, al
five men swore under oath as to the
events the night of the fire. Al
inplicating M. Spongecake.
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JUDGE CHI CKEN
Tabi t ha, no objection?

TABI THA STEVENS
| have no problemwth "inplicating."

DA NAMAGOOCHI
Al five nen stated that they snuck
out the night of the fire and saw
def endant Spongecake outside the Add
Adm ni stration Building, using what
appeared to be a hose on the plants,
then a watering type can, pouring
[iquid around the building.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Doi n' what? Q@ucci, you wish this
court to believe a growmn man was
watering his plants near m dnight,
when he has a wfe, |like that?

Judge Chi cken points to Col ossus. Laughter.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Wfey over there is |ike Hercules,
mean, not ny bag.

Col ossus bl ows Judge Chicken a fanged ki ss.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
(enbarrassed)
Shoot, boy.

DA NAMAGOOCH
The Peopl e bel i eve Spongecake wat ered
t hose plants because he knew t he
bui | di ng woul d be torched that night.
He tried to save the pl ants.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
So, the little freak was out waterin
his precious plants. Ws anyone
el se out there?

DA NAMAGOOCHI
Not that we know of, the boys saw
the fire erupt and ran.

TABI THA STEVENS
Your Honor, there were six boys that
ran that night, yet only five cane
forward, why is that?

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Good point, ny dear.
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DA NAMAGOOCHI
The State of Atlantis felt that since
the five boys were sixteen, their
affidavits would be viewed as nore
bel i evabl e than that of a twel ve-
year-old, who was the sixth boy.

M key sinks in his seat. The BOX is quiet.

DA NAMAGOOCH
In the end, all the boys' testinony
was suppressed as the State felt the
boys were traumati zed enough.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Sati sfied, Tabitha?

TABI THA STEVENS
More t han.

DA NAMAGOOCH
The Peopl e rest Your Honor.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Anyt hi ng el se, Tabitha?

TABI THA STEVENS
No, Your Honor, it's been a privilege.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Thank you, darlin'. WIIl Col ossus
pl ease rise DE FACTO |ike that?

Col ossus rises, nudging the BOX. Stevens remains beside
Col ossus, totally captivated.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
This court finds for The People in
this here ARSON case. Since the
State found that under the |aw,
Spongie is mad as a juni per flowerin'
rosebuds, this court will not dispute.
Al catraz has a new nut case unit,
where you'll remain until judged
sane, al though highly doubtful.

BOX gyr at es.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
M. Col ossus, this court expects
that any insurance funds paid to the
defendant as a direct result of the
fire shall be given back, pronto!
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COLOSSUS
Done, Your Honor.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
| would like to extend an invitation
to an after-party at ny new hone.
We have a vineyard now, first crop
tastin'. I'mhearin" it's TRES BON
Like that? Mss Jo Jo is caterin' a
very rare cuisine. Tabitha darlin',
| hope you and your dear nother fly
on over for the festivities.

TABI THA STEVENS
We woul dn't dream of m ssing this.

Looki ng toward Namagoochi .

JUDGE CHI CKEN
Ni ce one, Counsel or.

Looking toward the Oficers.

JUDGE CHI CKEN
O ficers, renove that BOX of "scat."
We are adj ourned.

Judge Chi cken raises the GAVEL, |auding THE PEOPLE. The
gallery bursts into merrinment. Judge Chicken waves, dances
alittle shuffle, his fangs glow. Flashes go off.

EXT. FEDERAL COURTHOUSE - SI DEWALK - NI GHT
Lanpposts provide subtle lighting. M key and Bayl or wal k

hand in hand. Mkey slowy stops. He gently lays his hands
on each side of her face.

M KEY
You are a ... witch?

BAYLOR
It's conplicated.

M KEY
Kiley?

BAYLOR

She's very bright.

M KEY
And the Horrifico famly?

BAYLOR
The other side. M nother is
Tabitha's Aunt.
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M KEY
Mace and Bl ake?

BAYLOR
Aunts. Uncle's fourth marriage.
visited in the sumers. W were
i ke sisters.

M KEY
It was you.

BAYLOR
Yes, we brought you the basket.
It's magical .

M KEY
Are we safe?

BAYLOR
Al ways have been.

M KEY
The basket in Kiley's roonf?

BAYLOR
From Uncle Horrifico, to protect
Kiley fromthe ugly ones. He has
his ways, but he is not w thout heart.
(pausi ng)
Just renenber, NOTH NG happens on
that nountain without my Uncle's
bl essi ng.

M KEY
Sounds nore |i ke a "Godf ather."

Bayl or's expression acknow edges M key's words.

M KEY
" Not hi ng?"

Bayl or places her hand on Mkey's heart as if giving hima
gift.

M KEY
(stunned)
My CGod.

(pausi ng)
Shit ... can you order up nore

basket s?
Yancy Mace chats with Veta Vander-Justice across the street.

YANCY MACE
Let nme give you our dentist dear.



117.
EXT. MKEY'S LAKE HOUSE - DECK - DAY
Scooter, Travis, Bryant, and Shaun peer out at the sparkling

| ake. Ice CLINKS as they sip their drinks. M key and Derek
are off to the side fixing a drink.

M KEY
"It's conplicated,” and just the
begi nni ng.

DEREK

We're in for sone ride.

SHOUTS OF JOY fill the air fromtheir children and wives in
the JUWPMOBI LE. Derek turns lifting his glass.

DEREK
You are ny brothers, to friendship,
our mates, and our children; may
t hey always feel safe in our enbrace.

They toast each ot her.
TRAVI S

What was all that shit about the
Judge hosting an after-party?

SCOOTER

M key, did you go?
M KEY

Hell no. | had to file ny story.
SHAUN

A party w thout you?

M KEY
Shit, Shaun, | doubt they were waitin'
on ne wth the |likes of Derangedo,
Mace, and Vander-Justice. Anyone
heard from Derangedo?

Everyone shakes their head.

SCOOTER
He's sizin' Blake up for nunber six.

An al arm goes off in Derek and M key's head.

BAYLOR (O S.)
M key, the baskets have arrived.

M KEY
That's ny "Lucky Charm™
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SHAUN
Am |l mssin' sonethin'?
DEREK
(gazes at Shaun's

| eans)
Yeah, patches!

TRAVI S
(taking out his w pes)
Thi s has been sone avant-garde
experi ence.

BRYANT
(1 ooki ng at w pes)
You really need to work on that.

TRAVI S
(using the w pes)
At least | don't snatch bodies.
(to M key and Der ek)
| don't see giant sea pods, zonbies,
or, the fanged undead. There's nore
than one intuitive around here.

SCOOTER
Fanged? Like a Gla nonster?

BRYANT
Look, the only MONSTER in that
courtroomwas in a freakin' BOX,
with his freakin' FLASH A- LI GHT.

TRAVI S
Says you.

SHAUN
"1l give you this, there were a | ot
of people with one fucked-up denti st.

SCOOTER
Don't ook at nme, | was busy watchin
t he BOX
TRAVI S
Fi gur es.
BRYANT
Fuck if I know, | was staring at

Tabi t ha St evens.
Shaun addresses all of them

SHAUN
Any regrets?
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M KEY
No, but ny priest could use a few
nmore shots of Vodka.

SCOOTER
We coul d have just shot the SOB.

BRYANT
Yeah, but this was nore fittin'.

Derek raises his glass and they all follow in succession.

EXT. HELL ACADEMY - OLD ADM NI STRATI ON BUI LDI NG - NI GHT
( FLASHBACK)

An om nous HAWK, flanked by two smaller HAWKS, |um nous in

t he noonlight, peers down fromits aerie as if choreographing
what is about to transpire.

SUPER: " FI FTEEN YEARS EARLI ER. "

Si x obscured figures, one holding a basket, are spaced around
the outside, their feet danp fromdripping | eaves of freshly
wat ered pl ants.

YOUNG DEREK
NOW It's tinme. ALL IN?

In the dark of night, each takes a turn LI GHTI NG THEI R MATCH

YOUNG SHAUN
Second t hat.

YOUNG TRAVI S
Third that.

YOUNG SCOOTER
Fourth that.

YOUNG BRYANT
Fifth that.

YOUNG M KEY
Si xth that.

FADE QUT.
THE END
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