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Episode I: Pilot

INT. JEWEL, NIGHT

ROCKY COMAN is walking down the aisle picking out various groceries.  After about five minutes of his grocery shopping, a loud alarm goes off, accompanied by a flashing light.

ROCKY

What the hell?

Just then, a BANANA runs down the aisle and stops in front of him.

BANANA

Help they’re after me!

ROCKY

What the hell?

BANANA

I’m escaping, they’re after me!  Get me out of here!

ROCKY

Whatever, hop in kid!

BANANA hops in the grocery cart, and ROCKY makes a mad dash pushing him to the exit.  Various shots of guards running through walkie talkies, as well as the guards chasing after them, and getting dodged and stuff.  Eventually they exit the Jewel, and dash into parking lot, the Jewel explodes behind them.

BANANA

Hey, thanks.

BANANA begins to walk away into the horizon.

ROCKY

Hey kid, you got a place to stay?

BANANA

No, but I’ll manage.

ROCKY

Come to my place, my wife might take some convincing, but you’re welcome.

BANANA

No, you’ve done enough.

ROCKY

I insist.

BANANA

I‘m fine.

ROCKY

God damn it you’re coming with me!

Theme song.

EXT. COMAN HOUSE GATES

ROCKY and BANANA pull up in a car.  Cut to a shot of them both in the car.

ROCKY

You wait here, I’ll go explain our situation to my wife.

BANANA

Wait, on the street?  Why don’t I just go with you?

ROCKY

Don’t ask questions, just get out and stay near the road.

BANANA

Okay . . . 

BANANA gets out of car and waits by the side of the door, ROCKY pulls away in the car.  BANANA stands alone near the road.

BANANA

Hmm . . . 

INT. COMAN HOUSE

ROCKY and KRYSTAL are in the kitchen talking.

KRYSTAL

I can’t believe you’d even think of doing this!

ROCKY

Oh come on Krystal, what’s the worst that could happen!

KRYSTAL

Fruit flies!  That’s all those kind of people attract; Fruit Flies!

ROCKY

That’s ridiculous!  Honey, we live in the Midwest!

KRYSTAL

I won’t allow it!

ROCKY

Honey, they weren’t looking after him where he was!  He was the best in that whole bunch and he was just going to rot away!


KRYSTAL

I fail to see how that’s our problem.

ROCKY

Eh!  Don’t make me pop ya one!

KRYSTAL

Fine, he stay’s in the guest house!

ROCKY

Fine!

KRYSTAL

Fine!

EXT. COMAN GATES

BANANA stands near the gates eating a banana.  ALYSSA, a drunk slut, approaches.

ALYSSA

Isn’t that like canabalism?

BANANA

What?

ALYSSA

Nevermind.  Who are you?

BANANA

(mysteriously)

Whoever you want me to be.

ALYSSA

Ooh . . . well I’m a drunk slut, but my friends call me Alyssa.

BANANA

Cool, I guess.

ALYSSA

Hoo boy am I dizzy!

BANANA

Right, see ya!

ALYSSA walks away, and ROCKY comes back up in car.

ROCKY

Hop in kid, you can stay.

BANANA

Thanks.

BANANA gets in car and they drive up the driveway.

EXT. OUTSIDE GUESTHOUSE

ROCKY and BANANA stand outside the guest house.

ROCKY

This is where you’ll stay, make yourself at home.  Come down for dinner in like twenty minutes.

BANANA

Right.

BANANA enters the guest house, as rocky leaves down towards the main house.  SID is sitting on a couch playing Nintendo 64.

BANANA

Hello?

SID

Oh hi, I’m sid.

BANANA

I’m-

SID

Your that Giant Banana my dad brought home, right?

BANANA

Yeah.

SID

Your like 100 times the size of a regular banana, right?

BANANA

More or less.

SID
Great! I'm your foil. 

 

BANANA

My what? 
SID

I'm a character whose traits are in direct contrast to those of the principal character. I'm here to highlight all the traits that make you the heroic, manly, strong and silent type with my witty sarcasm and weak upper body. The foil is usually a minor character, although if there are two protagonists, they may be foils of each other.
 

BANANA
Huh? 
 

SID
I'm the Mercutio to your Romeo
 

BANANA
*puzzled look*
 

SID
The Luke Skywalker to your Han Solo
 

BANANA
*puzzled look*
 

SID
The Gilligan to your Skipper?
 

BANANA
*even more puzzled look*
 

SID
How can put in a way you understand, you poor pop culturally deranged per . . thing? Hmmm, Ok I'm the peel to your fruit. 
 

BANANA
Ahh, gotcha covered
 

SID
Oh good! Now we can be best friends! 
 

BANANA
Why?
 

SID
Duh! Were both outcasts, carried to this god forsaken town by the winds of fate. My wind just happened to be my mothers womb. Yours was my dads car. 
 

BANANA 
I don't know. . 
 

SID
"Whate’er it to be, be thou still like thyself, and sit thee by our
     side: yield not thy neck to fortune's yoke, but let thy dauntless mind
     still ride in triumph over all mischance."  That’s Henry the sixth right there.
 

BANANA
If I play video games with you, will you shut up?
 

SID
That's all I ask
FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

INT. COMAN FAMILY KITCHEN

KRYSTAL, ROCKY, SID, and BANANA all sit at the table.  There is a bowl of salad, and quesadillas.  There are little bowl’s of sour cream, and salsa.  KRYSTAL has a glass of wine, and ROCKY has a mug of beer.

KRYSTAL

So Sid, I see you have met our guest, Banana.

SID

Yeah.  I’m just a bit confused though, how did you guy’s meet?

ROCKY

Well it all started as I was shopping for groceries . . . 

FLASHBACK:

INT. JEWEL, NIGHT

ROCKY COMAN is walking down the aisle picking out various groceries.  After about five minutes of his grocery shopping, a loud alarm goes off, accompanied by a flashing light.

ROCKY

What the hell?

Just then, a BANANA runs down the aisle and stops in front of him.

BANANA

Help they’re after me!

ROCKY

What the hell?

BANANA

I’m escaping, they’re after me!  Get me out of here!

ROCKY

Whatever, hop in kid!

BANANA hops in the grocery cart, and ROCKY makes a mad dash pushing him to the exit.  Various shots of guards running through walkie talkies, as well as the guards chasing after them, and getting dodged and stuff.  Eventually they exit the Jewel, and dash into parking lot, the Jewel explodes behind them.

BANANA

Hey, thanks.

BANANA begins to walk away into the horizon.

ROCKY

Hey kid, you got a place to stay?

BANANA

No, but I’ll manage.

ROCKY

Come to my place, my wife might take some convincing, but you’re welcome.

BANANA

No, you’ve done enough.

ROCKY

I insist.

BANANA

I‘m fine.

ROCKY

God damn it you’re coming with me!

FLASHBACK ENDS.

INT. COMAN KITCHEN

BANANA

Did you really have to tell it word for word?

ROCKY

Hey, it’s not easy to fill 30 whole minutes, especially in a Pilot episode.

KRYSTAL makes a thrusting movement.  ROCKY cringes.

ROCKY

What’d you kick me for woman!

KRYSTAL

Anyway, to change the topic, we plan on putting you with foster parents Banana, either that or sell you to Snapple.  What do you think?

SID

(Jumps up and throws fist at table)

Why don’t you care what I think!  Banana is my best friend in the world!  He’s practically like a brother to me!  Sure I just met him, but there is no way you are separating me and him!  We’ll run away!  We’ll burn a house down if we have to!  You can’t stop us woman!  You can’t stop us!

SID barges away.

KRYSTAL

See, I told you Rocky, look how he has influenced Seth.

ROCKY

Eh!

BANANA

I’m just gonna go to bed now . . . 

BANANA gets up and leaves the table.

KRYSTAL

And look!  What’s that black thing in the Salsa?

ROCKY

Pepper?

KRYSTAL

No, that is definitely a fruit fly, look what he’s doing to us Rocky, He’s tearing us apart!  He’s tearing our whole family apart!

KRYSTAL jumps up sobbing.  She then runs away, clutching her face with her hands.  ROCKY looks around him, then reaches for the salsa.  He gulps it down.

CUT TO BLACK.

BLACKNESS STILL IN EFFECT.

SID (V.0)

Get up.

BANANA (V.O.)

Groan.

SID (V.O.)

Get up. Get up. Get up. Get up. Get up. Get up. Get up. Get up.

INT. COMAN GUEST HOUSE

We no see from BANANAS P.O.V., as he gets up, and attacks SID.

BANANA

Augh!  Now I know why you have no friends!

SID

Dude, I’m hurt.  No, not really, get up, we’re leaving.

BANANA

Why, it’s only 7:30.

SID

We have a big day ahead of us; you get the grand tour of my humble little K-town.

BANANA

Isn’t this town supposed to be like, less than one square mile?

SID

Hey, good things come in small packages.  Unfortunately, Kenilworth is not one of them, you still do get the grand tour though of course, mainly because I have no friends and nothing else to do on this warm summer day.  Because I’m a loser remember?

BANANA

Yeah, right, let me put on my clothes.

SID

You’ve unpacked already?

BANANA walks to closet, and opens it, revealing about twenty white muscle shirts all hanging on separate coat hangers.

BANANA

Yup.

SID

No pants?  Never mind, I guess pants are the least of your problems when you’re a giant banana.

BANANA

It’s to early for me to be offended.  And I find it hard to be offended by someone with absolutely no friends.  Let me repeat, that you are a oser, with no friends, no friends, zero, none, no friends.

SID

Well, right now I’m pretending that were friends, and we are going to take a tour. So put your little tank top on and let’s go.  Are you ready?

BANANA

Yeah.

SID

Are you sure? Once I cue this montage there’s no going back.

BANANA

Yeah, go ahead.

SID

Okay, let’s go!

After the emphasis on go, SID points toward the camera.

MONTAGE:

SID and BANANA biking various places in Kenilworth.  They stop to see sights such as the fountain, the churches, that little garden area, Mahoney park, park Drive, and other places.  The music ends as they pull up to the bike rack at homers.

EXT. HOMERS – DAY

SID and BANANA lock their bikes.

SID

This is Homers.  If your cool, you eat here.  I obviously am not supposed to eat here, being the complete loser I am, but I still do, it makes me feel b-b-b-b-b-bad.

BANANA

You are bad to the bone.

INT. HOMERS-DAY

SID and BANANA sit at a counter eating.

SID

The food’s really not that good, but it’s expensive and they have a few good flavors of ice cream, so everyone eats here.

BANANA

That’s logical.

SID

Oh my god.

BANANA

What?

SID

That’s Winter.

CUT TO:

Shot of WINTER, we see her through the window as she exits the car.

CUT TO:

Good angle of the two guys, well, one guy and one male banana.

SID

She’s like amazing.  We play this game where I stare at her, and she pretends to not notice me.  We also play a game called “move” where I stand in her way, frozen by her beauty, no pun intended, you know with her name being winter, and the freezing me with- never mind, Im getting off topic.  I stand in her way and she say’s-

BANANA

Move?

SID

Exactly!  And then I move!  Then theres the game where she pretends not to know me, ready, here she comes with Alyssa and Duke.

ALYSSA, WINTER, and DUKE walk near BANANA and SID.

SID

Hey Winter.

WINTER

What who said that?

SID

(To BANANA)

Isn’t she a riot.

WINTER

Ugh there’s some annoying ringing in my ear.

ALYSSA

Look!  It’s that yellow fruit I saw outside the Comans last night.

DUKE

You crazy drunk, that’s not a fruit, it’s a banana!

ALYSSA

Oh.

SID

Hey Duke!  Hey Alyssa!

DUKE 

Ow, I hear the weird wringing to Winter!

SID

Oh you guy’s!

BANANA

I seriously don’t think they can hear you.

DUKE

Are you talking to me? Am I supposed to take offense to that?

BANANA

No, I was talking to Sid.

DUKE

What, being sarcastic now?  Think because I’m big, I’m automatically stupid and will think people who cleary are non existent are real?  Well I’ll have you know, I know what the word Hipocracy means, and I am not afraid to use it!

ALYSSA

Be easy on him honey!  He’s new hear!

DUKE

Yeah?  Well, welcome to the KW bitch!

DUKE punches BANANA in the face.  BANANA is stunned.

ALYSSA

Oh my god Duke, like oh my god, why would you do that, it’s not like us, it’s a banana!  They are somehow lower than us!  I don’t think I can deal with dating someone who beats up bananas!

ALYSSA runs out sobbing.

DUKE

Your gonna pay for this, banana boy!

DUKE chases after ALYSSA.

DUKE

Wait, baby!

WINTER

Ugh, you are so lucky, bananas are like totally in right now.  Give me your hand.

BANANA holds out his hand.  WINTER takes out a pen and rights her number on it.

WINTER

Call me!

WINTER turns around and runs smack into SID.

WINTER

Ow!  Move.

An awestruck SID steps out of the way of WINTER who then passes.

SID

I can’t believe you man, you were totally just hitting on my woman!

BANANA

What?

SID

No, don’t try to get out of this one, we are never talking again!

SID storms out.

BANANA

Wait!  I don’t know the way home . . . 

INT. COMAN GUEST HOUSE

SID sits at the computer.  There is a chat going on between “Sidhappens9” and “Perfectforyou8”.

SID

Dianna, I was just backstabbed by my new and only friend, a banana my dad brought home yesterday.

CUT TO:

DIANNA in front of her computer.

DIANNA

What, has he lost his marbles?

(Writes the following as she say’s it slowly)

Hmm?  A banana?  You haven’t become quite that crazy, have you Sid?

CUT TO:

SID

SID

Ugh, great, now Dianna thinks I’m crazy.

(Writes the following as he say’s it slowly)

Oh, that makes me feel real good, thanks, now im not just a friendless loser, I’m a crazy friendless loser.

Bleep sound as he sends it.  Bloop sound as she write back.  Show image of the chatroom box.  It shows that she typed, “wait, so I’m just not a friend then?”

SID

(As he types)

Not if you keep calling me friendless.

BANANA enters.

SID

Oh you.

Once again, the IM box.  SID writes “Gotta go, the bananas back.”  Bleep.

BANANA

I was ticketed by eight different cops for “loitering.”  I think the cops here have something against bananas.

The computer bloops.  SID does not look.  We see the screen, it say’s “Wait, sid, listen, I have an idea.”

SID

Or the cops just knew you were a dirty backstabber.

BANANA

Either way, I owe 328 dollars to the government.

SID

No, it’s different in Kenilworth, the cops have nothing better to do, so they arrest people for fun.  You can pay in monopoly money.

BANANA

No offense, but you live in a messed up town.

SID

I totally know.  Anyway, your forgiven.  I’m just gonna say goodbye to Dianne-

BANANA

Dianne?  Is that like your grandma?

SID

Know, she’s my e-friend.

BANANA

e-friend?

SID

Electronic friend, you know, over the internet.  You’re my b-friend, you know, Banana friend.

BANANA

Right.  Wow, two out of twenty six ain’t bad.

SID

Nope.  Anyway, gotta say by to letter e.

SID turns back to the computer.

SID

Oh my god.

BANANA

What, is she an apricot or something?

SID

No, she wants to meet me. 

BANANA

Oh snap, that’s what I call a cliffhanger!

END.

