"Puss and Boots Make Their Stand! / Puss and Boots Are Trapped in Sand!"

by
Don Corti er

PO Box 2901
Sout h Bend, I N 46680
dynahunk@yna-fli x.com



| 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.]

Titlecard: Puss and Boots Bite the Booger!

OPEN SESAME

Puss and Boots--two sexily attired crinmefightresses--
seenmngly leap into frane fromnowhere, a "hi hat" canmera
angl e obscuring just how far they’ ve junped.

BOOTS
If the CrimeConp is correct, the
Prize of Isis dianonds 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 nagi c 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
VWhat am1? |1’ve a hundred arns, and
a thousand fingers, but 1’ve got no
eyes to see where | ove |ingers.
VWhat am | ?

BOOTS
| know A treel

PUSS
A tree?!

BOOTS

Yes, a tree! A has a hundred arns
and a thousand fingers, if you
count its branches. And it’s got no
eyes, either!

PUSS
It seens so sinple in retrospect.
But who would try to stunp us with
such a twiggy brain-twi ster? Do you
t hi nk Jonny Nonuts coul d be behind
this oversized carnival attraction?

BOOTS
We'll soon find out, Puss.

PUSS
How soon? Shoul dn’t the door be
openi ng?

BOOTS
Typi cal carny craftsmanship! W'l
have to break in, |ike usual

And they do.

EQUI PMENT CHECK

Puss and Boots descend a | adder and inmediately disarmthe
al arm



BOOTS
Let’s step cautiously, Puss.
Sonmeone may be expecting us.

They stealthily nmake 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 like the sound of that.
(adj usts 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

Wait, Larry. |
we’ |

figure pretty soon

| be runni ng i nto whoever
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 ?
Pour a little sugar on those two

sugar babi es?

LARRY
Yeah! Woever said revenge coul dn’'t
be sweet? Let’s get cookin’!

A NET FROM ABOVE!

Puss and Boots have neanwhile stopped to lovingly admre a

Chi nese gong.



PUSS
What a | ovely Chinese gong! Let’s
stop and admre it.

BOOTS
A lovely kni ckknack, or sone kind
of tricky trap for a coupl e of
anti que-1ovi ng DareDol | s?

PUSS
You nean...?

BOOTS
Yes, this could be that trap we’ ve
been expecti ng.

PUSS
Vell, if thisis atrap, let’s just
see who gets caught in it! | bet it
won’t be us!
BOOTS
kay, we’' Il bang it on our way out.
PUSS

Wait a mnute. Did you hear sonething?

BOOTS
It sounded a little like the Peepers!

PUSS
The Peepers! Those poor bast ards!
Their nother warned t hemt hat
readi ng porno in the dark woul d
ruin their eyesight!

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

PUSS
Wll, we won’t give themthat
chance, Boots. W' re going to box
up those fiends and bring themto a
boil...in a court of |aw

CHAD
(appears at one end
of hal | way)
What a perfectly appropriate
nmet aphor, Puss.



LARRY
(appears behi nd and
above them on an arch)
You said it, Chad! You ve been had,
Dar eDol | s!

Wth that, Larry drops a net on the DareDolls, who then
struggle in a lunp on the fl oor.

PUSS
Fish net! Just like ny tights, only
bi gger and sti ckier!

BOOTS
| can’t nove! | feel like a | oad of
tuna, hauled in for canning!

The Peepers further wap the DareDolls in their blanket.

CHAD
(to Larry)
Be sure to wap themup good. W
don’t want themgetting out of this
net before we’ve had a chance to
invite themto dessert.

PUSS
You fiends! What nefarious fate
awaits us?

BOOTS

They’ re planning to add us as a
speci al ingredient in whatever
wei rd delicacy they’' re whipping up,
no doubt .

(to the Peepers)
Gve it up, you poor del uded
victinms of insufficient nocturnal
lighting! W' Il see to it that you
get all the nedical attention you need.

CHAD
You' re the ones who' Il need nedica
attenti on when we’'re finished with
you, DareDol |l s!

LARRY
Yeah, you're going to be brought to
the boiling point, ever so sweetly!

PUSS
That doesn’t sound very appeti zi ng,
Boots. \What can we do?



CHAD
What can you do? You can struggle
hel pl essly while we drag you off a
fate worse than death, DareDolls.
Let’s go, Larry!

The Peepers drag away the struggling DareDol | s.

CREME BRULEED

Puss and Boots, hands tied behind their backs, have been
placed in a Sugar Trap: a glass booth with a hole in its top,
t hrough whi ch brown sugar will soon pour! They awaken and st and.

BOOTS
This is so totally torturous! Were
are we? What is this thing?

PUSS
Do you snell vanilla? | snmell sone
kind of flavoring, and it’s not us!

Sugar begins to stream down on them Ilightly.

BOOTS
Puss! It’s a sand trap!

PUSS
It’s not sand, Boots. It’s aureolus
saccharum better known as brown sugar

BOOTS
| thought that brown sugar was
dar ker than this.

PUSS
You' re thinking of dark brown sugar,
Boots, which has a sucrose content
of no greater than 93% If ny
cal cul ations are correct, the
proportion of sucrose in this
specially prepared mx is closer to
96%

BOOTS
Ah, but a ot of good that will do us.

PUSS
The bottom of ny boots are getting
war m



BOOTS
So are mne. | feel like that tine
we were wal ki ng barefoot on the
bl ackt op at the beach

The Peepers rush in.

CHAD
Vel |l now, Puss and Boots: It | ooks
like you' Il be staying for dessert
toni ght, hah?

LARRY
Hel |, you're going to be our

dessert tonight, because we’ve
encased you in a giant broiling
chanber. As the sugar bubbles, it
wi |l coat your bodies to delicious
perfection.

CHAD
And you two are the sweet creamin
this concoction.

PUSS
Boots, when you pictured your fina
nonents, did the inage include us
being turned into the world s first
human crene brul ee?

BOOTS
True, this is scarcely an ending |
coul d have ever foreseen, Puss, but
let’s ook at the bright side: The

brown sugar will suffocate us |ong
before they get around to broiling
us init.

THE PO NTLESS RECAP

NARRATOR
When | ast we saw our dunbf ounded
DareDol | s just a few scant seconds
ago, they had been encased in a
gi ant confectionery case, about to
be broiled in brown sugar to becone
the world s first human crene
brul ee. Are their gooses cooked?
WIIl they end up on tonight’s
dessert nenu?

( MORE)



NARRATOR ( CONT’ D)
Did the Peepers neglect to add eggs
and vanilla to this deliciously
devi ant di sh? Hang on, dear viewer!
Hang on! The worst is yet to cone!

DEATHTRAP RESUMES

The Peepers

CHAD
Sorry to have to | eave you at such
a deliciously deviant noment in
your lives, DareDolls, but this is
where we get off!

PUSS
Don’t you nmean this is where we get
of f?

CHAD
No, this is where we get off, as in,
"This is where we get a real rise
out of seeing your yumry bodies in
perfect peril."

LARRY
Gee, nmaybe we shoul d take advant age
of this situation, Chad. You know
Let’s have our way with them

CHAD

What are you, sick? Now flick the
switch that will turn theminto the
world s first life-sized broiled
creamdelight, and let’s go do sone
crimes.

(to the DareDol | s)
Au revoir, sugar babies!

exit.

BOOTS
The bottons of ny boots are
practically nelting, Puss!

PUSS
Don’t worry, Boots. Those
experinmental anti-scorch odor
eaters we installed | ast week
shoul d keep our footsies from
blistering too badly. W need to
stay focused on getting out of this
oversi zed oven.



BOOTS
Maj or mi crowave!

PUSS
Mpjor...that’s it! You ve done it,
Boot s!

BOOTS
Come agai n?

PUSS

This infernal confectionery cooker
is using mcrowave technology to
cook our goose. And if its

m crowave frequencies can generate
i nwardly, we can reverse their
polarity to make themradi ate
outwardly. Boots, you're a genius!

BOOTS
But that would require a reverse-
polarity transmtter capable of
generating at |least two jigglewatts!

PUSS
The wirel ess dataport node in your
utility belt can handle that nuch
power, Boots, if only I can operate
Its controls with ny teeth!

BOOTS
Be careful, Puss. Qur very lives
depend on it!

Puss crouches to work the controls in her conrade’ s belt,
using only her nmouth. Fromthe wong angle, she appears to
be pl easuring her partner. After a tinme, she stands back up.

PUSS
There! Now...if only there s enough
battery juice left in your
rechar geabl e power pack, we just
m ght make it!

BOOTS
Uh, so those are rechargeable
batteries?!

PUSS
Don't tell ne...you forgot to plug
themin | ast night?!

Boots can only offer a sheepi sh "whoops!" expression.



STAY TUNED

10.

PUSS
| never thought 1'd say this, but
we' re dooned! We're totally dooned!

NARRATOR
Are our eyes deceiving us? Are Puss
and Boots really to becone a
sinfully sweet dessert for the
denment ed Peeper brothers? WII| Chad
and Larry succeed in sugaring and
searing their bodi es beyond al
expectations? Shall the DareDolls’
sour truth fulfill the pop-eyed
fiends’ sweeth tooths? Frankly,
this narrator fears that a high-
calorie climx awaits, with a
deci dedly French twist. Are they
real ly doonmed? Are they really
going to drown in sugar?!' The only
way to find out is to stay tuned
for the shocking concl usion: "Puss
and Boots Have Drowned in Sugar!"”
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