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| NTRQ' THEME

Channel switch to a kids’ show in progress, introduced by a
t horoughly tacky ’70s/’ 80s Saturday-norning t.v. cartoon
graphic: a grasshopper dressed |ike a Bible sal esnan

(" Hopper") shares one side of the illustration with a

Vi et nam vet dragonfly (" Chopper"), while generic DareDolls
fight for display space with "Spazzam " a square-cut and
clearly corny throwback to the old cliffhanger serials.

NARRATOR
W now return to the All-New
Super Babes wi th Hopper and Chopper
Fun-tastic Span-blastic Adventure
Hour with Special Appearance by
CrapJac Studi os’ Spazzam

The usual nontage/ snappy thene song foll ows.
[Lyrics to cone.]

Titl ecard: Puss and Boots Are Much Desired

OPEN SESAME

Puss and Boots--two sexily attired crinmefightresses--enter
t he frane.

BOOTS
If the CrimeConp is correct, the
Moor of Babyl on di anonds are hi dden
somewhere in this old warehouse.

They and the canera nove in toward a gatekeeper: a gi ant
cycl ops statue, straight fromsone fair.

PUSS
| don't like the | ooks of this
thing, Boots. Wiat is it?

BOOTS
It’s a cyclops, Puss. No doubt it’s
the sphinx-like protector of this
ol d abandoned nagic factory.

Suddenly, it jerks to life with rusty-netal sfx acconpani nent.

THE CYCLOPS
What am | ?



PUSS
(sl amm ng her fi st
into her palm
A cycl ops!

BOOTS
No, Puss. He's asking us a riddle.
Let him finish!

THE CYCLOPS

(clears throat)
What am|1? A cloud was ny not her,
the wind is nmy father, nmy son is
the cool stream and ny daughter is
the fruit of the land. A rainbowis
ny bed, the earth ny final resting
place, and I’mthe tornent of man.
VWhat am | ?

BOOTS
|’ve got it, Puss! The answer is
“rain." Rain is created by clouds
and wind, it gives birth to streans
and fruits...

PUSS
...and it spawns rai nbows and
headaches! | get it! | so totally
get it now

BOOTS
Yeah. Well. It’s an ancient riddle,
Puss. | recognized it as a

translation fromthe origina

Thessyl boni an. And now we’ re goi ng

to rain on the parade of whatever
super villain’ s calling this his lair.

PUSS
Do you think it could be Elvis
Ei nstei n?

BOOTS
No, that riddle | acked the sexua
tensi on and cerebral appeal of our
nost worthy adversary, Puss. But
that’s an interesting...theory....
Hey, if | got it right, shouldn't
t he door be openi ng by now?

PUSS
Let’s just break in through a
wi ndow | i ke we normal |y woul d!



And they do.

EQUI PMENT CHECK

Puss and Boots crawl in through a tunnel and i mredi ately
di sarmt he al ar m box.

BOOTS
There. That should all ow us the
el enent of surprise.

PUSS
Ri ght, Boots! They’ Il never think
that we would think to disable
their alarm system

BOOTS
This is al nbst too easy!
PUSS
Be nice, Boots. |’ve heard people

say the sane thing about you.

BOOTS
Shhhh. Let’s sneak down this
corridor and see who we di scover!!

They stealthily make their way down several corridors, until

PUSS
(reacts to a beep on
her wrist conp)
Wait, Boots. This could be a trap!

BOOTS
| don’t |ike the sound of that.
(adjusts device in
her gl ove)
Let’s activate our counter-capture
sensors.

Cut to the Peepers--two actors with huge peepers and bl ack
t-shirts conveniently | abeled "CHAD' and "LARRY"--so that

they can tell each other apart, apparently. The Peepers are

at the end of the hallway, just out of sight of the DareDolls.

CHAD
Larry. | figure pretty soon
be running into whoever

Wai t,
we' | |
tri pped our undi sarnabl e al arm system



LARRY
Roger that, Chad. Let’s turn on our
count er-counter-capture ray and
render hel pl ess any DareDol | s dunb
enough to wander into our parlor.

CHAD
Are you thinkin what I’mthinkin ?
Lowering the boom on ’enf

LARRY
Wiy not? Whay wait for the technica
deci si on, when we can knock them
out in the first round?

CHAD
| never knew you were such a dirty
fighter, Larry. You know, | admre

you. As a partner and a scoundrel.

LARRY
Hey, thanks, Chad. That really
nmeans a | ot!

THE SET- UP: LOWERI NG THE BOOM
Puss and Boots, sensing danger, stop md-hallway.

PUSS
Did you hear sonething?

BOOTS
It sounded a little like the Peepers!

PUSS
The Peepers! Those poor bast ards!
Their not her warned themthat not
properly closing their contact-I|ens
cases would infect their vision!

BOOTS
And now they’ re focused on
ensnaring us as their pretty prize!

PUSS
Wll, we won’t give themthat
chance, Boots. They’ d have to get
up pretty early to get the drop on
us! Now |l et’s keep our eyes peel ed.



CHAD
(appears at one end
of hal | way)

Funny you shoul d say that, Puss!
(to Larry, who's atop
and behind the
DareDol I s, on an arch)

Ht 'em Larry!

LARRY
Her e goes, Chad! You’ re whi pped now,
Dar eDol | s!

PUSS

Boot s! Look out!

Larry swings akin to a punching bag down onto Boots’s
shoul d- have- known- better head. She drops |ike a | eaf.

PUSS
Boot s! You' ve been knocked out!

CHAD
And now it’s your turn, Puss!

Chad raises a blowgun to his nouth, and nails Puss right in
the bosomwith a dart. She clutches it as she slides to the
fl oor beside her sleeping partner.

PUSS
Quchl!

CHAD
(to Larry)
Let’s tie up these two and carry
them li ke new ywed brides over the
threshold to their doom

LARRY
I’mgoing to hoist my DareDoll |ike
a sack of potatoes, over ny
shoul der. That’s the way to put
your back into it.

CHAD
Suit yourself.

They tie the DareDolls in silence, then carry them off.



SHI SH KABOB/ LAND SQUI D

Boots is to be left in a dank basenment with a very hungry
| and squi d. Puss stands to the side, bound.

CHAD
Wake up, Boots, and appreciate your
predi canent .

LARRY
Yeah! You’'re about to becone a
succul ent, scrunptious appeti zer
for the world s biggest appetizer.

BOOTS
Holy cal amari!
CHAD
You just said a nouthful, Boots.
LARRY
And today, you're going to be that
nmout hf ul !
CHAD

Land squi ds have nore than one
nmouth, Larry. In fact, their
tentacles are covered with suction
pores that can suck and strip the
soft flesh froma victimwth an
al | -entw ni ng persi stence!

LARRY
Hear that, Boots? This bad boy’s
gonna nassage your erogenous
zones...all of "em

CHAD
Oh, sure, you' re strong, Boots, and
you wi |l no doubt fight the good
fight to the last suck, but this
| and squid hasn’t been fed in days
and his coils are relentless, and
so you will go fromtruculent to
succulent in record tine.

LARRY
In other words, your testiness
makes you tasty, girls!



PUSS
A heroic, experienced DareDoll 1ike
nysel f has the courage to w thstand
what ever predi cament you pl ace her
into, you sickos, but a girl like
Boots is nmuch too callow to be
given the sane treatnent. Wat kind
of nonster have you bred, you
gri nning devils?

CHAD
Don’t you worry, Puss. W’ve got a
wonder f ul deathtrap planned for you
as well. But as for our many-
tentacled friend, he’s just a
hybri d of various gene stock we had
| yi ng around--15 different species,
each nore carnivorous than the |ast.
He' Il start by exploring the
various flavor zones of your body,
hel pl ess heroine, and get a little
greedier with each slinmy caress.
You' || feel pleasurable tiny
ni bbles at first, and nay even
enj oy the process, but trust ne:
It’s all-consum ng

LARRY
(to Boot s)
That neans you’ re gonna get eaten!
CHAD
Thanks for that, Larry. | was

worried ny single entendre wasn’t
cl ear enough for her.

We spin blur to the next dilema: Chad and Larry have pl aced
Puss in a basket, which hangs above spi kes. The rope

hoi sting her aloft will soon be severed by a candle’s flane!
The Peepers cone dashing in, as always.

CHAD
Vel |l now, Puss! You |l ook Iike one
of those "Hang in there, Baby!"
posters: a sad little sex kitten
hol ding on for dear |life to the
knot at the end of her rope.

LARRY
Are you sure this is okay, Chad?
Spi kes up the yin and yang? Are we
in a sadistic nood tonight or what?



CHAD
W’'re in a poky, stabby, jabby nood
toni ght, Larry. You see, when that
candl e burns through that rope....

LARRY
Oh, | get it! Puss will be on pins
and needles...literally!

CHAD

That’ s an appropriately sardonic
response to a joyously sick
occasion like this one, Larry.

LARRY
There’s only one appropriate
response to this deathtrap, Chad,
and that’s "Quch!" Wth a big "O

CHAD

You said it, Lar. And now we shal
depart fromthis lair.

(to Puss)
Sorry we can’t stay to see you
becone the world’ s first human
shi sh- kabob, Puss, but with you out
of the way, Larry and | can’t wait
to start a glorious new life.

LARRY
Are you saying we don’t have tine
for one |ast piercing remark?

CHAD
| hear ya, Larry!

Wth apologies to The Carol Burnett Show, they |aunch into song.

CHAD AND LARRY (I N UNI SON)
"Sorry to burst your bubble / But
we have to cause nore trouble...."
CHAD ( ALONE)
Adi os, ny soon-to-be dinpled
DareDol |, you slinky slut in tights.
Ta tal

LARRY
Ta ta!

They exit triunphantly.



PUSS (VO
When the candl e burns through the
rope...but then I'll be skewered
like a neatball! Is there no way
out of this dire dil emma?

THE PO NTLESS RECAP

NARRATOR
Is there no way out of this dire
di | emma?! Boots...to becone food
for a voraciously hungry | and squi d!
Puss...to be pin-cushioned past the
poi nt of caring! This m ght be al
sonme sick joke to you, the savvy
post - nodern viewer, but for nme, the
gag’s no longer funny! WII our
heroines rally and defeat their
respective doonms, or will the
Peepers prevail, and seal our
DareDolls in their tonbs? W may or
may not find out in just one sexy
m nut e!

DEATHTRAP RESUMES

The girls struggle futilely.

PUSS
When the candl e burns through that
rope, 1’1l drop like a jelly bean

onto a sharp skewer. Several sharp
skewers! There nust be sone way out
of this, but how? They’ ve taken ny
hi dden wrist transmtter, and |’ ve
no way to contact CrineBase for
back-up! How | ong before certain

i mpal enent ?!

BOOTS
If I can just avoid this thing s
mouth, it mght buy ne sone tine! |
renmenber seeing giant squids on the
Di scovery Channel, and they weren’t
hal f as ravenous as this nonster.
What a sliny way to go!



STAY TUNED

10.

NARRATOR
This is conplete chaos and totally
unfair! Puss seens |ike a nice sort,
t hough she can be a little
headstrong at tines, and certainly
she doesn’t deserve to be inpal ed
li ke a deli sandw ch for sone
hungry frat boy! And what ever
Boots’s many failings, must she
really be ingested by a bottom of -
t he- basenent dwel | er that nakes
bl ood- sucki ng spi ders | ook warm and
cuddl y? Stay tuned for our next
horrifying episode, "Puss and Boots
Are Soon Retired!"
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