AVERI CAN DRAGON: JAKE LONG
“Bring It On”
(777A-203)

TEASER

I NT. COSMOPCLI TAN MUSEUM OF ART - DAY
JAKE & SPUD - are staring up at sonething.

1 JAKE 1
Ya gotta feel bad for that dude.

2 SPUD 2
I just don’t get how a guy w thout
a head coul d’ve been a very good
Enper or.

REVEAL - they're in the O assical Wng of the nuseum staring
up at a headl ess statue. CLASSMATES (obviously on a field
trip) mll about, including a handsone boy, KYLE W LKINS

TRIXIE - stands next to Jake and Spud, eyeing Kyl e.

3 TRI XI E 3
Hoo-ee! 1Is it me, or is Kyle
Wl kins lookin' extra fiz-ine with
a side of mm nmm

JAKE & SPUD - gri nmace.

4 JAKE 4
Ugh!  Trix -- you know nme and Spud
don’t do girl talk!

5 SPUD 5
Yeah, that’'d be fairly creepy. But
speaking of “extra-fi-zine” the
cheerl eaders are lookin HOT
spel I's (high-pitched sing-song) sno-
kin'!

Trixie rolls her eyes as Spud points to STACEY, who stands
with fellow cheerl eaders TRACEY & LACEY.

6 SPUD (cont' d) 6
So you think I should tell Stacey
t hat her beauty haunts ny every
waki ng nonent ?

TRIXIE - reacts, surprised.



7 TRI XI E 7
Si nce when are you crushing on
St acey?

8 SPUD 8

Since our life-altering encounter
in the cafeteria | ast Tuesday.

FLASHBULB POP TO

I NT. CAFETERI A - FLASHBACK - DAY

Spud, carrying a lunch tray, noves through the line with
Stacey beside him They both reach for the |ast PUDDI NG CUP
brushi ng hands.

9 SPUD 9
Ch, excuse--

10 STACEY 10
Ew It touched ne!

FLASHBULB POP TO

I NT. COSMOPCOLI TAN MUSEUM OF ART - BACK TO SCENE
Spud smiles at the nenory. Trixie clearly disapproves.

11 SPUD 11
My head’ s been spinning ever since.

12 TRI XI E 12
It’s probably so repulsed it’s
tryin to twist itself off your
body! Spud, those cheerl eaders
can’'t even pass by a wall w thout
insulting it.

VWH P PAN TO- Stacey and the cheerl eaders (eight total)

standi ng beside a blank wall. Stacey turns to the others.
13 STACEY 13
Ladi es, observe the wall. Now tear

it to shreds.

14 TRACEY 14
"Il start it off. That wall is
bl ank and st upi d!



15 LACEY 15
And that |ight switch makes ne
wanna barf!

16 CHEERL EADERS 16
Totally!/ Totes!/ There’s not even a
di mer!

SPUD - turns back to Trixie and Jake, shruggi ng.

17 SPUD 17
What’s wwong with a little
constructive criticisnf

18 PROFESSCR ROTWOOD (O S.) 18
Enough with the chitty-chat!

REVEAL - PROFESSOR ROTWOOD, clipboard in hand, stands over
them in front of a second |evel bal cony overl ooking an
expansi ve nuseum atrium

19 PROFESSOR ROTWOOD (cont ' d) 19
As official Field Trip chaperone, |
will rem nd you that the
Cosnopol i tan Museum of Art is a
hal  owed institution! You are to
treat it with respect!

On “respect,” Rotwood nmakes an exaggerated gesture with his
arm accidentally KNOCKI NG a bust off its pedestal, over the
| edge, and O S. W hear a series of O S. CRASHES, and people
<SCREAM NG > An awkward beat, then-

20  PROFESSOR ROTWOOD (cont' d) 20

You saw not hi ng, you heard not hi ng.
Move al ong!

I NT. MJUSEUM STAI RAELL | NTO BASEMENT - CONTI NUOUS

THE BUSTED BUST - rolls down the stairway, BURSTS through a
set of sw nging doors--

I NT. COSMOPCLI TAN MUSEUM OF ART - BASEMENT - CONTI NUOUS
--rolls past a slunbering OLD SECURI TY GUARD, and SMACKS into
a GREEK STATUE OF A GORGON (FURY). The statue teeters, tips
over, and <CRASHES> onto the floor, <BREAKING> into tiny

pl aster pieces, dust rising up all around.

THE SECURI TY GUARD - awakens to see--



--the dust clearing, and a worman standi ng where the statue
had been, rubble all around her. She is FURY, a sinisterly
attractive twenty-sonething with <H SSI NG snakes for hair.

21 FURY 21
At last, I'"'mfree!l Do you have any
i dea how stuffy it gets inside that
mar bl e?

The horrified guard | ooks on as LI GHTNI NG <ZAPS> from her
fingertips, BLASTING CHUNKS out of wall behind him

22 ELDERLY SECURI TY GUARD 22
<scream > Sweet G anny Mses!!

As he runs off--

23 FURY 23
Mortal fool! You think you can
escape Fury’'s power? Once | find
ny sisters, we shall once again
rule the Earth! <l aughing w ckedl y>

More LI GHTNI NG <CRACKLES> from her fingertips as she revels
in her newfound freedom She glances in a nearby mrror,
noticing that one of her snakes has two heads.

24 FURY (cont'd) 24
Qoh.  Split end.

She plucks the TWO HEADED SNAKE from her hair, and flings it
across the room as we-

SMASH CUT TGO
OPENI NG TITLES




ACT ONE

I NT. COSMOPOLI TAN MUSEUM OF ART - DAY

Spud swaggers up to the cheerleaders and takes off his cap,
bowi ng to Stacey. Trixie and Jake | ook on, cringing.

25 SPUD 25
Hello, milady. |'m Spud. Perhaps
you renenber me fromour brief yet
nonunent al cafeteria encounter?

Stacey | ooks at Spud, then turns to the other cheerl eaders.

26 STACEY 26
Ladi es, observe weird boy. Now,
tear himto shreds.

27 LACEY 27
I"I'l start! What kind of freakish
nane i s Spud?

28 TRACEY 28
Totes. Was your Mom |ike, sone
ki nda potato farner?

TRIXIE - turns to Jake.

29 TRI XI E 29
<weary sigh>1 better go in for the
save. .

Trixie steps in between Spud and the cheerl eaders.

30 TRIXIE (cont'd) 30
Uh, excuse ne, girlfriends. Nobody
puts down Spud except for ne.

Tracey | ooks Trixie up and down and turns to the other
cheer| eaders.

31 TRACEY 31
kay, so we’' Il tear you down,
i nstead! Ladies?

32 STACEY 32
"1l start! Did you get your hair
done in a bakery?

33 LACEY 33
And do they even sell wonen’s
cl ot hes at where you bought those
pant s?



Trixi e | ooks bothered by the insults, but shakes it off.

34 TRI XI E 34
It’s called bein” an individual,
honey. Sonething you ‘cheer]leadin’ -
but - nobody’ s-followi n”” cl ones
woul dn’t know if it took a bite
outta your mass produced
runpshakers.
(then)
C nmon, Spud, let’s rotate.

Trixie turns and wal ks away, taking Spud with her.

35 SPUD 35
Uh, okay, but | think I was naking
real progress here.

CUT TGO

I NT. COSMOPOLI TAN MUSEUM OF ART - WOMVEN S BATHRCOOM - DAY

Fury stands in front of the mirror, adjusting her withing
snake hair under a fashi onabl e newsboy cap. She talks to the
<HI SSI NG snakes as if they were a bel oved pet.

36 FURY 36
I know, sweetikins, | don't want to
put you away either. But we're
going to go find our sisters so we
can take over the world again.
(then, overcone)
Ww, |I'mpretty!

The door opens and ei ght cheerl eaders (including Stacey,
Lacey, and Tracey) flood inside.

37 STACEY 37
What-ev with that tonmboy. She was--

Stacey notices Fury prinping at the mrror.

38 STACEY (cont'd) 38
Oh. W bad. | didn't see you.

(then, under her breath)
I nmust have a blind spot for horrid
hat s.

FURY - turns to them not anused.

39 FURY 39
Are you talking to ne?

* % X X X F * X

*



St acey shakes her head, sizing up Fury’s hat and dress.
40 STACEY 40

Uh, we don’t dish with freakos in
frazni ed ensenbl es.

41 CHEERLEADERS 41
<Mor e giggling>

FURY' S FACE - fills with rage.
42 FURY 42
Insolent nortals! Do you dare nock
Fury? Do you not know who | anf?

Fury’'s eyes GLOWred. Her fingertips CRACKLE wth
electricity.

ON THE CHEERLEADERS - As the giggling stops short.

43 STACEY/ TRACEY/ LACEY/ CHEERLEADERS 43
<shocked gasps! >

DI SSOLVE TGO

I NT. GRANDPA' S SHOP - BACKROOM - NI GHT

Jake and FU DOG are feeding the nmagical creatures, dropping
food into their cages.

44 FU DOG 44
One for you, one for you, a dozen
for me.

Fu lifts his bag of kibble and chugs the rest of it, bag
i ncluded. Jake gives hima | ook.

45 FU DOG (cont' d) 45
<gul p> <belch> 1’ma dog. Whaddya
want ?

46 GRANDPA (O . S.) 46

Jake! Fu Dog!

I NT. GRANDPA' S SHOP - FRONT ROOM - NI GHT

Jake and Fu enter to see GRANDPA watching the news on TV. An
ANCHOR interviews the O d Security CGuard.



PUSH I N -

47 GRANDPA 47
There's been an incident at the
nmuseum

48 JAKE 48
I swear, | didn’'t know that toil et
was art!

on Grandpa’s concerned face.

49 GRANDPA 49
I"mafraid it’s sonmething nore
seri ous.
CUT TO

I NT. COSMOPOLI TAN MUSEUM OF ART - BASEMENT - THAT NI GHT

JAKE' S HAND - pieces together the remmants of Fury' s face.

50 FU DOG (O . S.) 50
Her nane’s Fury. She’s one of the
t hree Corgons.

W DE ON SCENE - Jake, Fu Dog, and G andpa survey scene.

51 JAKE 51
Who- gons?
52 GRANDPA 52

Three powerful sisters. Conbined,
t hey have the power to inprison
anyone who | ooks at themin stone.

53 FU DOG 53
And they make the worst triple date
in the history of nagical females.
Bel i eve ne.

54 JAKE 54
So what’s their story?

Fu opens an ol d magical journal. A HOLOGRAM OF AN ANCI ENT
GREEK CITY appears, the action unfolding as Fu describes it.

55 FU DOG 55
Fury and her sisters, Euryale and
Medusa, rul ed over the ancient
world, forcing all nagica
creatures to do their bidding.



W THIN THE HOLOGRAM - THE GORGONS rise fromthe ground and
start shooting out LIGHTNING BOLTS fromtheir fingertips.
MAG CAL CREATURES and anci ent HUMANS run in fear.

56 GRANDPA 56
--Until a Geek warrior used their
own reflections to inprison themin
stone, where they have renmained for
t housands of years.

A SPARTAN WARRI OR, conplete with toga and sword, holds his
M RRORED SHI ELD up to the sisters. Under attack fromtheir
own reflections, the Gorgons are turned into STONE.

57 FU DOG 57
Only now, Fury’'s footl oose and
fancy free and nost likely |ookin
to turn the world into living | awn
or nament s.

FU - closes the journal and the hol ogram crunbl es away.

58 GRANDPA 58
Al one, Fury's gaze will only
hypnoti ze her victins. To restore
the gorgon’s full powers, she nust
first find and free her two

si sters.

59 JAKE 59
Whi ch nmeans we gotta find ‘em
first.

CUT TGO

EXT. SKYSCRAPER (VI DAL GORGON | NDUSTRI ES) - NI GHT

SPUD - clinbs into the back of Gandpa’s van. W then PAN UP
t he huge skyscraper it’'s parked in front of.

60 SPUD (V.0O) 60
Al right, Dude, check it. According
to ny internet search--

ANGLE ON ROOFTOP - Jake, with dragon w ngs extended, |ands on
the rooftop, carrying Trixie. They' re both dressed in bl ack.
Jake has a wal kie-talkie clipped to his belt. Behind themis

a huge neon sign: “VI DAL GORGON | NDUSTRI ES. ”
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61 SPUD (V.O ) (cont'd) 61
--the statue of Euryale’ s |ocated
in the | obby of a hair care
conpany: Vidal Cor-gone Industries.

Jake extends his dragon claws and slices open a |large grate
| eading into an air ventilation shaft.

I NT. AI'R VENTI LATI ON SHAFT - CONTI NUOUS

JAKE - slides down the shaft. Trixie junps in after him As
they both slide, Trixie seens a bit uncertain.

62 TRI XI E 62
Jakey, |emre ask you sonething. You
and Spud think I dress cool, right?

63 JAKE 63
What do we know? We leave girls’
fashions to the girls.

ANGLE ON JAKE S WALKI E- TALKI E - as Spud chines in.

64 SPUD (O . S.) 64
(filtered)
Total ly.

I NT. GRANDPA' S PARKED VAN - NI GHT - CONTI NUOUS

Spud sits in the back, |ooking at security canera feeds on
his laptop. He talks into his walkie-talKkie.

65 SPUD ( CONT' D) 65
Along with trading nmake-up tips...
havi ng sl eep-overs... gossi ping
about how nmy alien t-shirt
showcases ny Spud-ly yet studly
physi que. ..

I NT. VI DAL GORGON | NDUSTRI ES - HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Jake kicks out a ceiling vent grate, landing in a hallway.

66 JAKE 66
Yeah, Trix. [It’s not |ike you care
about all that stuff anyway. You're
one of us -- one of the guys!

OTS TRI XIE - as she | ands next to Jake.
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67 TRI XI E 67
Excuse ne? |'mnore than that. |
Trixie Carter, amglamall the way!
(then, unsure) Right?

NEW ANGLE - reveals Trixie covered in dust, soot, and cobwebs
head to toe. She <COUGHS> out at cloud of soot, deadpanning.

Just then, Spud s voice CRACKLES over Jake’ s wal ki e-tal ki e.

68 SPUD (O S.) 68
(filtered)
kay, Dude--

I NT. GRANDPA' S PARKED VAN - CONTI NUQUS - NI GHT

Spud types on his laptop, bringing up two security cam feeds
on the screen. One is live footage of the statue of Euryale
in the |obby. (Euryale's statue has been converted into the
centerpiece of a large |obby fountain. 1It’s surrounded by
scaf f ol di ng, under renovation.) The other canera feed is of
Jake and Trixie in the hallway.

69 SPUD ( CONT’ D) 69
--you're right over the statue. |
shoul d have the | obby doors
unl ocked faster than you can say...
sonething really fast.
I NT. VI DAL GORGON | NDUSTRI ES - HALLWAY - CONTI NUQUS
Jake CARVES QUT a large hole in the floor with a dragon cl aw.
70 JAKE 70
(into talkie)
You rock, Spud.

The hol e drops out, revealing the statue of Euryal e bel ow.

I NT. VIDAL GORGON | NDUSTRI ES - LOBBY - N GHT - CONTI NUOUS

Jake junps down fromthe ceiling, |anding on the scaffolding.

TRI XIE - | ooks down anxiously fromthe ceiling hole.
71 TRI XI E 71
Make it snappy. |If Fury | ooks
anything like her sister, | think

get why she’s so nad.
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REVEAL FURY - dressed to the nines, snake hair withing.

72 FURY 72
Actual ly, Momy al ways said | was
the pretty one.

She shoots <LI GHTNI NG> at the scaffol ding. Jake sonersaults
off it, just as the beans SPLINTER and expl ode. Jake | ands
in the fountain, soaking wet.

Fury shoots another blast of <LIGHTNING at Jake, singeing
his bangs. H's hair resenbles Me's fromthe Three Stooges.

Jake' s eyes narrow, ticked.

73 JAKE 73
Somet hi ng your manma forgot to tel
you? Nobody nesses with the hair.

Jake <TRANSFORMS> into full dragon just as-

A FLURRY OF CUTS: Fury unleashes a virtual <LIGHTNI NG STORW>
fromher fingertips. Jake |eaps, dodges, and sonersaults
through the air, narromy avoiding the blasts. The place
resenbles a war zone, as the roomfills with dust and debris.

74 JAKE (cont'd) 74
<| eapi ng and dodgi ng efforts>

Jake pauses, unable to see much through the dust. Then-

75 TRI XI E 75
Jakey, behind you!

Jake spins around to find hinself face to face with Fury and
her | ong extended snake hair. Jake ducks and dodges as the
snakes extend out towards him <SNAPPI NG AND HI SSI NG >

76 JAKE 76
Snakes. Why' d it have to be snakes?

Fury takes off her belt, which is actually a SNAKE hol di ng on
by biting its owm tail. Jake retreats as Fury | eaps and spins
toward him doing sone fancy whip snaps as she advances.

JAKE - dodges a few snaps, and finally <BREATHES FIRE> to
i ntercept the advancing snake. It curls back towards Fury,
SI NGED and <HI SSI NG>.

77 FURY 77
My baby! Are you okay?

JAKE smi |l es, cocky.
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78 JAKE 78
What up, Fury? That all you got?

Fury’s eyes narrow.

79 FURY 79
Not even cl ose.

(calling out)
M nions! Attack!

Bef ore Jake can react, he’s pummel ed by figures | eaping,
ki cki ng, spinning and cartwheeling at himfromevery
direction. In the dust it’s hard to nake out who they are.

80 JAKE 80
<getting pumel ed i npact s>

Jake rises to his feet to see--

--EIGHT PAIRS OF GLON NG EYES in perfect pyramd formation.
The dust dissipates, revealing STACEY, LACEY, AND TRACY and 5
ot her cheerl eaders! They sport w cked, bad-ass expressions.
JAKE - waves his hand in one of the cheerl eaders’ faces.

81 JAKE (cont'd) 81
Stacey? Tracey? Lacey?

FURY - smles w ckedly, beside them
82 FURY 82
That’s right, Dragon. W girls do
everyt hi ng together.
Lacey suddenly BACKFLI PS and Kl CKS Jake’ s hand away.
ANGLE ON CEI LI NG HOLE - as Trixie peers down, stunned
83 TRI XI E 83
Dang! Those girls have mastered
t he put down and the beat down!
Wi |l e Jake takes a beating fromthe cheerleaders, Fury lifts
the statue of her sister off its pedestal wi th her snake
hair, and bursts through the | obby doors with the statue.
JAKE - continues to take a beating fromthe cheerl eaders.

84 JAKE 84
OM Hey! Stop it!

Tri xi e shouts down at him
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85 TRI XI E 85
Jakey, let’s scram al ready!

86 JAKE 86
Heard t hat!

Jake flies upward, |eaving the cheerleaders in the dust.

DI SSOLVE TO

I NT. GRANDPA' S SHOP - NEXT AFTERNOON
ON SECURI TY TAPE FOOTAGE - of the ninja cheerl eader attack.

87 GRANDPA (O S.) 87
Fury must have the cheerl eaders
under her spell.

W FREEZE on an image of an evil STACEY kicking towards the
vi deo canera, eyes glow ng red.

WDE - Gandpa uses a renpte to freeze the imge. Jake (back
in human form appraises his wounds in a nearby mrror. Spud
| ovingly caresses Stacey’ s cheek through the TVW.

88 SPUD 88
Fret not, my precious pudding cup.
Spud will nmake you all better.

89 TRI XI E 89

(gives hima | ook)
Uh, dude? Kinda creeping nme out.

Jake addresses the group.

90 JAKE 90
Wl l, the spell must have an on/off
switch ‘cause we stopped by the gym
this nmorning and the cheerl eaders
seened fine. They didn't renenber
anyt hi ng.

Grandpa sips froma CUP OF TEA

91 GRANDPA 91
Fury has an inborn ability to sense
the | ocation of her sisters.
Surely, she will use the
cheerl eaders again to help her
retrieve her only other sister -
Medusa.
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Fu nods, al so worri ed.

92 FU DOG 92
And so far, our search for Medusa
has turned up zilch. Zero. The
bi g donut.

93 JAKE 93
Then our only hope is to get in
tight wwth the cheerleaders. |If
Fury summons ‘em again, they could
| ead us right to the statue.

G andpa pours hinself a cup of tea, thinking...

94 GRANDPA 94
Yes... If only we knew a girl who
could go undercover as a
cheerleader. A girl who could
track their every nove..

A beat as Spud and Jake wrack their brains.

95 SPUD 95
A girl that goes to our school..

96 JAKE 96
A girl with serious noves...

A long beat, as Trixie |ooks at them Then--

97 TRI XI E 97
<exaggerated throat clear>

Grandpa pours Trixie sone tea.

98 GRANDPA 98
Have sonme tea, dear. |It’s good for
your throat.

99 TRI XI E 99
No! Wiy don’t | go undercover as a
cheer| eader ?

After a nmonment, Jake and Spud burst out <LAUGH NG >
100 SPUD/ JAKE 100
<l aughi ng>/ Ladi es and gentl enen,
the comedy stylings of Trixie!

TRIXIE - clearly doesn’t find this anusing.



16.

101 TRIXE 101
What ? What’'s so funny?

SPUD - conti nues LAUGH NG HYSTERI CALLY.

102 SPUD 102
No of fense, Trix. But | think I'd
make a better cheerl eader!

They conti nue <LAUGH H&G. Of of Trixie' s glare, we-
HARD CUT TO

I NT. SCHOOL GYM - DAY

SPUD - stands in front of the cheerl eaders wearing a
ridiculous Spartan Warrior outfit conplete with an ill-
fitting toga.

103 SPUD 103
Behol d, your new mascot. | am Spud-
i cus!

Spud pulls a FAKE COSTUME SWORD from his belt, inadvertently
RI PPI NG off his toga in the process. As he stands there in
hi s boxers--

104  STACEY 104
EwW Keep dream ng, freako!

Stacey waves her pompomin his face as she and the rest of
t he cheerl eaders wal k of f.

JAKE - wal ks up as a dazed Spud caresses his cheek.

105 JAKE 105
So much for you being a better
cheer| eader.

106 SPUD 106
Her pom pom danced across ny cheek.
So spirited, yet so gentle.

107 JAKE 107
Spud! Focus! Fury’s gonna turn
the world to stone unless we find a
soneone el se to--

O S. doors <BURSTI NG open causes themto turn around.

LOWVW ANGLE ON GYM DOORS - A pair of cheerl eader shoes stands
in the doorway.
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We PAN UP past a cheerleader skirt and tight sweater, and
finally end on Trixie’'s face. She wears sparkly blue eye-
shadow, red lipstick, and her hair is fashioned into a hip,
Lauren Hill-type ‘do. She's a perfect, colorful cheerl eader,
conplete with pom pons.

108 TRIXIE 108
Hey, y all what’'s crackilatin?

I’mhere to try out for your little
cheer squad.

ON JAKE & SPUD -- their nouths agape.

109 JAKE 109
[T T I

110 SPUD 110
I didn’t know Trixie had a sister.

CUT TGO

I NT. ABANDONED WAREHOUSE (FURY’ S HI DEQUT) - NI GHT
Fury stands in front of the statue of her sister, Euryale.

111  FURY 111
Euryale, ny sister...

Fury fires a bolt of <LIGHTNING> from her fingerti ps,
cracking the statue. The rock crunbles to the ground,
rel easi ng EURYALE

112 FURY (cont'd) 112
You are free.

113 EURYALE 113
Is this --? A newworld! At |ast,
we will rule again! And once we
find Medusa, none shall stand in
t he way of - -

(beat, noticing...)
Wait. Are you wearing ny bracelet?

BLACK QUT.
END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

I NT. SCHOOL - GYMNASI UM - AFTERNOON

RE- ESTABLI SH - Stacey and the cheerl eaders stare at Trixie,
sm rking skeptically.

114  STACEY 114
So you prance in here wearing that
outfit and think you can be on the
t ean?

115 TRI XI E 115
Actual ly, this is what nakes ne
think I can be on the team

Trixi e presses “PLAY” on a boom box. She dances to the <H P-
HOP MUSI C, wor king her pom pons |ike nobody’ s business.
After a few beats of her tearing up the gymfloor, she
finishes with a fantastic flouri sh.

REACTI ONS: Jake, Spud, & the cheerleaders | ook on, stunned.
CUT TO

I NT. SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

JAKE & SPUD wal k with cheerl eader Trixie down the hallway.
Trixie | ooks proud. Spud is back in his normal clothes.

116 JAKE 116
| still can’t believe you nmade the
t eam

AN | NTRI GUED SPUD - marvels at Trixie s |egs.

117  SPUD 117
You know, | don’t think I’ ve ever
seen your kneecaps before. They're
like little smles!

TRIXIE - give Spud a | ook, then continues on, proudly.

118 TRIXE 118
Whatever. Did you see how the
cheerl eaders | oved ny noves?
Stacey even said | could help the
team get into States!

They all stop at their |lockers (adjacent to a janitor’s
cl oset.)
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119 JAKE 119
Yeah, that’s, uh, great. So have
you noticed anything out of the
ordi nary yet?

TRI XI E - shakes her head.

120 TRIXIE 120
W’ ve only had one practice. But
other than the fact that Macey’'s
hand cream snells like rotten
peaches, they seem | ike your
typical, popular, stuck-up girls.

121 JAKE 121
Trix, this whole undercover thing
coul d take days, maybe weeks. You
sure you can handle it?

Trixie reacts, defensively.

122 TRI XI E 122
Handl e what? Bein a girl? Trust
nme. Just ‘cause | don't wanna be a
cheer| eader, doesn’t nean | can't.

Just then, Trixie spots the cheerleaders wal ki ng around t he
corner. Thinking quickly, she opens up a janitor’s closet,
shoves Jake and Spud inside, and slans the door closed.

123 TRIXIE (cont'd) 123

(super peppy)
What up, | adies? Cheer hug!
Eeeeee!

The reception is |less than warm
124  STACEY 124

What, you think you can hang with
us outside of practice, too?

125 TRI XI E 125
Uh, totes?
126  STACEY 126

Let’ s get sonething straight, Wanna
Be. You may be on the team but
you’'re not one of us yet. That
little routine of yours was test
nunber one.

Trixie |l ooks a bit worri ed.

* F X X
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127 TRI XI E 127
So... What's test nunber two?
128 TRACEY 128

Sur pri se wardrobe inspection. Your
house. Twenty minutes. You in?

TRIXIE - plasters on her fake smle and huggi ng them

129 TRIXIE 129
Uh, bring it on, girlfriends!
Eeeeee!
CUT TO

INT. TRIXIE S ROOM - DAY

A nervous Trixie walks in with Stacey, Lacey, and Tracey.
The girls survey the room all business.

130 TRIXIE 130
So uh, welcone to ny, um fresh
abode, | adi es!

TRI XIE' S GRANDMOTHER s voi ce rings out fromdown the hall.
131 TRIXIE'S GRANDMA (O . S.) 131
Trixie? Watcha doin, girl? You
cold? You want a bl anket?

Trixie drops her smle, quickly yelling into the hallway.

132 TRIXIE 132
It’s ninety degrees in here,
Gramma! Can we talk later? [’ m

with nmy friends.

133 TRIXIE S GRANDMA (O.S.) 133
Oh. (long beat) Are your friends
cold? They want a bl anket?

134 TRIXIE 134
Nobody wants a bl anket, G anmma!

(then, to cheerl eaders)
Heh. G andparents. They’'re, um
elderly to the max!

STACY, LACEY, & TRACY - get down to business.

135 STACEY 135
What ever. Let’s see what you got.
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She slides open Trixie' s closet door. They all react in
horror at--

ROAS AND ROA5 OF BAGGY PANTS - hangi ng from hangers.
LACEY - nearly coll apses, overcome with grief.

136 LACEY 136
<horrified gasp> OCh ny barf!

A super-concerned Tracey catches the woozy Lacey.

137 TRACEY 137
It’s okay, girl. Deep breaths. In
the with the pretty, out with the
ugl y.
(desperately calling out)
Moi st towel ette?! Anyone?!

TRIXIE - reacts, defensively.

138 TRIXIE 138
What ? These pants put the “hip” in
hi p- hop! (unsure) Don’t they?

139 STACEY 139
Oh, sure! (then) If you're a
rappi ng bricklayer at a tool belt
conventi on!

Bumred, Trixie noves to open up the other side of her closet.

140 TRI XI E 140
OCh. Well, | do have these, but--

Trixie slides open the other side of her closet to reveal
super-cute skirts and baby doll tees. The cheerl| eaders
covetously grab at them reading the |abels.

141  STACEY 141
<gasp!> GCervace St. Trendoche
ori gi nal s!
142 LACEY 142
Bernard De Laurence excl usives!
143 TRACEY 143
(sounding it out)
Criiii... Creeeee... Croo-aaah..

Umn | can’t pronounce this one, but
it’s the opposite of barf! How d
you even get these?

*
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TRIXIE - brightens, shocked at the response.

144 TRIXIE 144
Vell, ny Momis an airline pilot so
she buys nme stuff fromall over the
world. It’s not really ny style, so-

| NCLUDE STACEY - who rolls her eyes, holding an outfit on a *
hanger in front of Trixie, visualizing...

145  STACEY 145
Uh, clean-up -- aisle ‘your nouth!’ *
This is so your style! Can’'t you
see yourself dishing about boys in
this fresh ensenbl e?

Stacey turns Trixie in the direction of a full length mrror.

ON TRIXIE S REFLECTION - She smiles, liking what she sees.

146 TRIXIE 146
Yeah, | do | ook fresh, don't I?

(then, excitedly)
So, does anybody el se think Kyle *
Wl kins is a snackalicious conbo *
platter with extra hottie sauce? *

THE G RLS - titter in agreenent.

147  STACEY/ TRACEY/ LACEY 147
Sizzling, girl!/Ch, totes!/He's a
maj or Orlando in bl oom

TRIXIE - smles, liking this.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. MAAGUS BAZAAR - DAY

PAN ACRCSS - the bustling magical flee market, and rest on
Jake and a toga-clad Spud standing at a booth, |abeled
“MURRAY’ S MYSTI C METALWORKS. ” MJRRAY THE TROLL hands Spud a
SHI NY SPARTAN SHI ELD and HELMET.

148 MJRRAY THE TROLL 148
Voila. One Spartan hel net and
shield, circa 100 A D. W accept
cash, debit card, or orge boils,
preferably puss-filled.

Spud hands the troll a WAD OF CASH and checks his reflection *
in the shiny shield.
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149  SPUD 149
Excell ent idea conmng to a nagica
fl ee market, bro. Now I’ m al nost
the real deal!

Jake shoots Spud a | ook.

150 JAKE 150
Uh, you know we al ready got a spy
on the inside, right? 1 think
Trixie can handle it.

Spud <PLUNKS> on the huge hel met on, which covers his eyes.

151 SPUD 151
And | et sonebody el se rescue ny
fair Stacey?? By power of
Spudi cus, it shall not be so!

SPUD charges right into a scary-looking YETI. It glares at
him Spud, unable to see, feels the Yeti’s furry arns.
152 SPUD (cont’d) 152
Um please tell nme these are
curtains.

It <ROARS> angrily. Jake grabs Spud and they run off, chased
by the Yeti.

CUT TGO

I NT. SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY - SAME Tl ME

THE FRONT DOORS OF THE SCHOOL - <BURST> open. Misic Video-
style, Tracey, Lacey, Stacey, and Trixie strut down the
hal | way, decked out in suprenely hip girlie-girl clothes:
cute baby doll tees, trendy mni skirts, matching hair-
styles, etc. Trixie is now very much one of them

They strut down the hallway in perfect unison, passing
various boys with nmouths agape. They talk with each other via
COLOR COORDI NATED CELL PHONES.

153 TRI XI E 153
That facial was awesone! | stil
can't believe we didn't have to
pay!

154 STACEY 154

Cheer| eaders never pay. W bring
in titanic business. People go
there ‘cause we go there.

* F X X



Stacey and Tracey offer offended | ooks.

155 TRACEY
Yeah, the day | pay for facials is
the day | believe Lacey' s as good a
co-captain as ne and Stacey.

Tracy nods.

156 LACEY
Tot es.

(then, realizing)
Hey!

157 STACEY
Enough with the bickering. Let’'s
get back to business.

They all hang up their cell phones and turn to Trixie.

158 STACEY (cont'd)
Ckay, Wanna-Be. You ve got the
noves and the ook -- nowit’'s tine
to check your cheerl eader ‘tude.
The next person who cones around
that corner -- rip themto shreds.

Tri xi e hesitates.

159 TRI Xl E
VWat? | don't knowif |--

She | ooks up to see-

SPUD - ‘rounding the corner in his updated nmascot outfit
wal ks up to Trixie, who | ooks extrenmely uncertain.
160 SPUD
Hey, Trix!

Trixie hesitates. Stacey leans in close to Trixie.

161  STACEY
What are you waiting for?
Fi ni sh him al ready!

Trixie continues to stare at Spud, hesitating. Then--

162 TRIXIE
Spud, what is your problenf
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163 SPUD 163
VWell, this outfit chafes a little
in the runpus region, but--

Jake ‘rounds the corner, just in time to see Trixie unleash.

164 TRIXIE 164
Il nean in life? You ve needed help
tying your shoes since you were
five, your favorite TV showis “M.
Pi ggy’ s Pl ayhouse,” and when you
bel ch out brownie recipes in hone-
ec, people laugh at you, not wth
you! Do us all two favors. One--
grow up, and two-- get |ost!

Spud is stunned silent. As Jake wal ks up, equally stunned.
165 CHEERLEADERS 165
Nice claws, girl! Reow! / You
really mashed that potato!
Trixie turns to the cheerleaders, smling reluctantly.
166  STACEY 166
Good work. Celebratory sleepover.
My place. Eight o' clock.
Trixi e | ooks sadly back at Spud, who wal ks away wi th Jake.

DI SSOLVE TO

I NT. STUDY HALL - DAY
PAN OVER THE ROANS OF STUDENTS - doodling, throwi ng spitballs,

etc. In the back row, Jake tries to get Trixie' s attention.
167 JAKE 167
(whi spering)

Trixie. Trix!
TRIXIE - is gossiping and passing notes with Stacey.

168 TRIXE 168
<whi spered gi ggl es> (then) What ?!

169 JAKE 169
Those things you said to Spud? As
he put it, they were “extra harsh
with a side of nean beans.”
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170 TRIXE 170
What? |’ m pretendi ng be one of
them Isn't that the plan?

171 JAKE 171
Yeah, but... do you have to pretend
so hard?

Jake hands her a SMALL M CROPHONE & BATTERY BACK.

172 JAKE (cont'd) 172
Here. We're mike-ing you for the
sl eepover tonight.

Trixie | ooks at the equi pnment curiously.

173 TRIXE 173
M ke-ing ne? For what?

174 JAKE 174
Uh, to get info on the Gorgons? You
know, the tw sted sisters who wanna

turn the world to stone? Ring any
bel | s?

Trixi e nods, renenbering, then turns back to Stacey.
175 TRIXIE 175
Oh, right, right.
(turns back to Stacey)
So anyway... <whispered giggl es>
Of of Jake’s worried | ook, we-

DI SSOLVE TO

I NT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - DEN - EVEN NG

There are ball oons, streaners, and a cake with Trixie' s face
airbrushed on it. (She’s wi nking and giving the “thunbs up.”)

TRIXIE - is genuinely touched.

176 TRIXIE 176
Yo -- what is all this?

177  STACEY 177
The way you peel ed potato boy today
made it official. You re one of
us, girl!

Trixie sml es.

* F X X
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178 TRIXIE 178
R-real ly?

The cheerl eaders envelope Trixie in a group hug.

179  CHEERLEADERS 179
Totally! / You rule! / Eeeeeeeee!

Lacey hands her a PERFUVE BOTTLE shaped |ike a cheerl eader

180 LACEY 180
Here’'s a bottle of our signature
fragrance, “Superior.”

As Trixie smles, Tracey grins and grabs a PILLOW

181 TRACEY 181
You know what this calls for?

I NT. GRANDPA' S VAN - EVEN NG - SAME

SPUD, JAKE AND FU - are staked out in Gandpa’s van, Spud
still in his costune. Fu is wearing headphones. He fidgets
with a dial on a transm ssion receiver.

182 SPUD 182
In all the years |’ve known Trixi e,
|’ ve never seen such terrible
t hi ngs cone out of her nouth. And
that includes the tine she got sick
off my nomi s stroganoff.

Fu | ooks Spud up and down.

183 FU DOG 183
Speaki ng of sick, is there a reason
you’' re wearing a toga on our stake-
out ?

184 SPUD 184
(hol ding his arms out)

| amthis close to becom ng the

school mascot. That, and | dropped

nmy pants running froma Yeti.

Fu suddenly gets a <SIGNAL> on his headphones.

185 FU DOG 185
Can it. I'’magetting sonmethin .
Ki nda sounds |ike... scream ng.

Wrried, Spud listens in on an EARPIECE. Fu gri naces.
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186 FU DOG (cont'd) 186
Oh, the screaming! It’s horriblel
Horri bl e!

187 SPUD 187

I’ mgoing in!
Jake raises his binoculars, through the van’s w ndow.

JAKE'S POV -- through the binoculars, is of a well-naintained
suburban honme. He scans the house until he finds THE W NDOW
t hr ough which the cheerl eaders can be seen fighting each
other with pill ows.

188 JAKE (O S.) 188
Hold up. | think... they’ re having
a pillow fight?
FU & SPUD - | ook at each other.

189 FU DOG 189
"1l be your backup. Let’s roll!

They excitedly start to rush out, but Jake hol ds t hem back.

I NT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - DEN - CONTI NUQUS

The cheerl eaders, Trixie included, are walloping each other
with pillows. It’s a rollicking good tine.

190 CHEERLEADERS 190
<del i ght ed scream ng>

STACEY - is in the mddle of the fray, blindly slapping her
pillow around. Suddenly, she takes a pillowto the face.
Everybody stops. Tracey is in front of her, |ooking guilty.

191 LACEY 191
OM Watch where you' re pillow ng
klutz! | said no face shots!

192 TRACEY 192
Who put you in charge?

193 LACEY 193
Vll, | amthe co-captain!

194 TRACEY 194
So am |!

They <WALLOP> each other with pillows. Stacey separates them
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195 STACEY 195
Hey! Knock it off. What kind of
teamare we if we’'re always
fighting about who's in charge?

Lacey and Tracey stop and | ook up at Stacey. Their hair and
clothing is a mess. Trixie' s face lights up.

196 TRIXIE 196
I know Let’s play ‘Truth or Dare!’

The cheerl eaders nod and gather in a circle on the floor.

197 TRACEY 197
Totally! You go first, Trix!

Trixie subtly reaches behind her back and TURNS OFF her m ke,
clipped to the inside of her waistband.

198 TRIXE 198
kay, | pick... ‘Truth!
I NT. GRANDPA' S VAN - NI GHT - CONTI NUQUS
FU DOG - turns to the others, adjusting his headset.
199 FU DOG 199
Dang, | lost the feed! And just
when it was gettin good!

JAKE & SPUD - exchange worried gl ances.

I NT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - DEN - CONTI NUCUS
Stacey turns to Trixie as the scene continues.
200  STACEY 200
Okay. |If you could kiss any boy in
t he school, who would it be?

201 TRIXE 201
Hm 1’d have to pick..

SPUD - suddenly pops up in the window, his face pressed
agai nst the gl ass.

202 TRIXIE (cont'd) 202
Spud?
203  CHEERLEADERS 203

<shocked squeal s>
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Trixie, conpletely flustered, tries to backpedal .

204 TRIXE 204
No - no! | was, uh, kidding! (then)
Hold up. | gotta... bounce to the

| adi es room
Instinctively, the cheerleaders start to follow her, en nass.

205 TRIXIE (cont'd) 205
Al one.

I NT. / EXT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - FOYER - MOVENTS LATER

Trixie flings open the door as a concerned Jake and Spud rise
fromtheir hiding place in the bushes.

206 JAKE 206
Trix, you okay? W |ost the audio!

207 TRIXIE 207
| turned it off. W' re talking
about private girl stuff in here!

208 SPUD 208
Since when are you into girl stuff?

209 TRIXIE 209
Since when are you? Now get outta
here before you bl ow nmy cover!

JAKE & SPUD - shrug.

210 SPUD 210
Your cover, or your status as
‘one of the girls?

Trixi e takes, offended.
211 TRIXIE 211
In case you haven’t noticed, | ama
girl. And girls don't betray each
ot hers’ secrets!
She unclips the m ke fromher outfit, drops it on the ground
and <SLAMS> the door in their faces.
I NT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - DEN - NI GHT - CONTI NUCUS

Trixie wal ks back in to find the girls sleeping bags are
enpty. The place has cleared out.
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TRIXIE S POV - Through the kitchen, is a glinpse of the
cheerl eaders | eaving through the back door.

212 TRIXE 212
Hey - wait up!

(running after)
Is it tinme for the scavenger hunt?

W PE TO

EXT. NEW YORK HARBOR - N GHT

Trixi e makes her way al ong the docks, trailing the
cheerl eaders froma distance. She wears a worried expression.

213 TRIXIE 213
Uh... sonething tells ne this ain’t
a scavenger hunt.

Trixie runs up to Stacey and Tracey, panicked.
214 TRIXIE (cont'd) 214
Quys - let’s get outta here. |
think there’s some bad business
about to go down and- -
STACEY AND TRACEY - turn to her. Their eyes are gl ow ng.

215 TRIXIE (cont'd) 215
Uh- oh.

TRI XI E backs up away fromthem Straight into--
FURY - who is standing with her sister, Euryal e!
216 FURY 216
Look, Euryale. A guest. Let’s try
to make her wel cone. ..
Fury and Euryale s eyes GLOW

Of Trixie' s scared face, we--

BLACK QUT.
END OF ACT TWD
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ACT THREE

EXT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - NI GHT

Jake and Spud have their ears pressed to the door. Jake
| ooks worri ed.

217 JAKE 217
It’s quiet in there.

218 SPUD 218
Maybe they’' re sl eeping?

219 JAKE 219
Grls don't sleep at sleepovers.

I NT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - FOYER - MOMENTS LATER

The door swi ngs open. Jake barrel rolls into the room
foll owed by Spud. Jake springs to his feet, surveying--

-- the enpty house.
CUT TO

I NT. GRANDPA' S SHOP - NI GHT
Jake, Spud and Fu stand with a paj ama-cl ad G andpa.

220 GRANDPA 220
Trixie was our one link to the
cheerl eaders. |If Fury has indeed
summoned them it may be too |ate.

Jake turns to Fu.

221 JAKE 221
Fu, don’t you have sone kinda spel
or potion or sonething we could use
to find her?

Fu shakes hi s head.

222 FU DOG 222
Not hi n” that wouldn’t take at | east
a day or two to whip up.
(then)
What about you, Spud? You're
obsessed with that Stacey girl,
right? Any idea where we could
find her?
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Jake steps up, defending Spud.

223 JAKE 223
Cnon, Fu. It’'s not like Spud's
some freako tech-geek who' d invent
some gadget just so he could track
agirl’s every nove

SLAM CUT TGO
A PORTABLE SCREEN - A flashing |ight <BLIPS> REVEAL we’'re-

EXT. NEW YORK HARBOR - N GHT

Spud hol ds an ELECTRONI C TRACKI NG DEVI CE (the source of the
blips). Jake, Gandpa and Fu Dog follow his |ead.

224  FU DOG 224
Sheesh. Even |I'mnot this weird
about girls.

They reach the end of the dock. Spud points ahead.

225 SPUD 225
According to the "“Geo- Stacey-
Tracker 3.0,” she's sonmewhere out
t here.

POV | NTO THE HARBOR - There’s nothing but fog.
JAKE - focuses.

226 JAKE 226
Eye of the dragon.

DRAGON POV - Night-vision style, we see a boat drifting far
out on in the harbor, pulling up sonething in a fishing net.

227 JAKE (O S.)(cont'd) 227
Bi ngo.

W PE TO

EXT. NEW YORK HARBCR - FI SHI NG BOAT - N GHT

THE CARGO DECK - is |oaded with hypnotized cheerl eaders.
Sone of themwork a winch, pulling the heavy net out of the
wat er. Fury supervises, with Euryale at her side.



34.

228 FURY 228
Let’s pick up the pace, |adies.
I’ m m ssing sone serious beauty
sl eep here.

JAKE, GRANDPA, FU AND SPUD - | ook on from behind sone near by
crates, scanning the deck for Trixie. After a beat, she
appears from behind the wi nch, her eyes gl ow ng.

SPUD - stands up, concerned.

229 SPUD 229
Tri x!

W DE ON DECK - Every cheerl eader, Fury, and Euryal e spot him

230 FURY 230
M ni ons, seize thenl

Spud | oses his balance and falls into a vat of fish--

231 SPUD 231
Whoaaaahhh!

-- as Jake and Grandpa duck and dodge the flipping girls.

232 JAKE/ GRANDPA 232
<various efforts>

FURY - sees the net half-pulled fromthe water. She runs to
the winch and begins to turn it.

233 FURY 233
Euryale, don't just stand there --
hel p ne!

234 EURYALE 234

kay, but for the record, nobody
i kes a Bossy Becky.

Wth a great <CLANKING> of netal gears, the net finally
arrives aboard. Inside it, along with FLOPPI NG FI SH and
seaweed, is an inposing statue of MEDUSA.

235 FURY 235
At last! Qur sister!

They <BLAST> lightning fromtheir fingertips, allow ng MEDUSA
to <BURST> free from her stone prison, snake-hair withing.
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236  MEDUSA 236
Uch, that rock nade ny skin so dry!

(then, 1oo0king around)
Pl ease tell nme you don't live here.

237 FURY 237
O you could say “thank you.”

(then)
Euryal e. Medusa. Take ny hands.

Fury, Medusa, and Euryal e take each others’ hands. LIGHT
FLASHES and the three now stand, GLON NG Their snake hair
slithers om nously.

JAKE, FU, & GRANDPA - | ook up frombattling the cheerl eaders.
238 JAKE 238
Sorry, sisters. It's tine to break
up this little famly reunion

Grandpa and Jake go full-force on the cheerl eaders, knocking
them out of the way and tripping themup in nets.

239 JAKE/ GRANDPA 239
<various efforts>

JAKE - nmanages to get one of the cheerleaders clipped onto
t he mainsail rope and sends her flying.

240 JAKE 240
Ha! There's a new nove!

Unfortunately, the cheerleader’s leg hits--

THE THROTTLE - and knocks it forward. The ship begins to
<CHUG> ahead straight into an outcropping of rocks.

GRANDPA AND JAKE - don’t notice. Their eyes are on--
FURY & SI STERS - surrounded by bright, white [ight.

241 FURY 241
Yes, dragons. Cone.

GRANDPA AND JAKE - toss aside the last |ine of cheerl eaders,
com ng face to face with the Gorgon sisters.

SPUD - finally clinbs out fromthe vat of fish to see--
JAKE, GRANDPA, AND FU | NSTANTLY TURN TO STONE!
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242  SPUD 242
(steely)
kay, Spud. It’s all you.

He puts on his helnmet and blindly makes his way towards the
Gorgons, w elding his shiny shield.

243 SPUD (cont’d) 243
Hey there, Gorgons. Can't hurt
what can’'t see you

THE GORGONS - stare up at himw th confusion and horror.

POV - Spud is silhouetted against the full noon. For a brief
nonent, he actually resenbles a heroic warrior.

244  FURY 244
No. It can’t be! It looks like..
the warrior who inprisoned us!

Spud steps into the |ight.
245 SPUD 245

Al nost. Now TASTE YOUR OAN
REFLECTI ONS!

Spud triunphantly thrusts his reflective shield into the
air... only to have it KICKED out of his hand by a flipping
zonbi e cheerleader. It flies off into the night. W hear a
distant, O S. SPLASH

246 SPUD (cont'd) 246
Un.. | feel that coul d ve gone
better.

FURY - points at Trixie, whose eyes G_CONin response.

247 FURY 247
Youl! M ni on! Fi ni sh him

Tri xi e obeys, flipping cheerleader/ninja-Ilike towards the
funmbl i ng Spud. She bears down on him her eyes GLON NG

248 SPUD 248
Tri x?

SPUD - takes a step back and slips on a fish, which sends him
stunbling over the rubber rail at the stern.

249 SPUD (cont'd) 249
Whooaaaal
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DOM ANGLE - Spud manages to grab onto the rail, his feet
dangling over the frothing water kicked up by the propeller.

TRI XI E - stands above him reaching her hand out.
SPUD - smiles, relieved.

250 SPUD (cont'd) 250
Tri xi e, thanks. | --

I NCLUDE TRI XIE - as she forces his hand off the railing.

251 SPUD (cont' d) 251
Wah?!  What are you doi ng?

SPUD' S SANDAL - falls into the foambelow It gets kicked up
by the spinning propeller, torn to shreds.

As Trixie reaches for his other hand, Spud pl eads.

252 SPUD (cont'd) 252
Trixie, no! It's ne.

Spud uses his free hand to take off his helnet as Trixie
struggles to lift his other hand off the railing.

THE BOAT - neanwhile, continues to head towards the rocks.

253 SPUD (cont’d) 253
You' ve hel ped ne tie ny shoes since
I was five, renmenber? O, hey,
remenber how you al ways | augh when
| bel ch out brownie recipes in hone
ec? <belches out “two cups flour”>

TRI XIE - hesitates, cocking her head to the side.
FURY - | ooks on, inpatiently.
254  FURY 254
What are you waiting for, m nion?
Fi ni sh him al ready!
SPUD - continues pl eadi ng.
255 SPUD 255
Wio do you hang with after schoo
everyday watching “M. Piggy’s
Pl ayhouse?” Me. Spud. Spudi nski .
Spudarooni . Your friend.

Trixie' s glow ng eyes flicker out.
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256 TRIXE 256
S-spud? (then) <pulling effort>

Spud’s hand slips just as Trixie reaches out and grabs it.
She pulls himon board.

FURY - sees what’s going on.

257 FURY 257
My spell! She broke ny spell!

ANGLE BEHI ND CRATES - Trixie and Spud take cover as the other
cheerl eaders’ eyes begin to flicker on and off. Trixie calls
out, careful to avoid eye contact.

258 TRI XI E 258
That’s right, Fury! And |’ m about
to break a whole | ot nore.

FURY - starts to nove toward the crate area.
259 FURY 259
Nobody defies ne! | amFury, ruler
of all.

EURYALE & MEDUSA - stop Fury in her tracks, offended.

260 EURYALE 260
Uh, excuse ne? W rule together.
261 MEDUSA 261
Yeah - who di ed and nade you Queen?
TRIXIE - turns to Spud, still huddl ed behind the crate.
262 TRIXIE 262

Man, those Gorgons bicker worse
than the cheerlead-- hold up. |
got an idea.

(shouts to Fury)
Hey, Fury! Didn’t you say you were
nore powerful than Medusa? ‘ Cause
if you ask me, she deserves to
rul e, not you!

TWD SHOT - Medusa and Fury exchange of fended gl ares.

263  MEDUSA 263
You said you were nore powerful?

264  FURY 264
Li ke you coul d ever rule wthout
me!
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TRI XI E - continues egging themon from behind the crates.

265 TRIXE 265
Wl |, everybody knows Medusa, but
who the heck’s heard of Fury? And
since only one of you can really be
in charge, why shouldn’t it be her?

ANGLE ON SI STERS - as Medusa shrugs.

266  MEDUSA 266
Well, girl’s got a point.

267 FURY 267
But | amthe nost inportant of the
CGor gon si sters!

268 EURYALE 268
Un reality check, sweetie. W’re
just as inportant as you are.

THE GORGONS - are now conpletely wapped up in their fight.
The GLON NG LI GHT gets brighter and brighter.

269 VEDUSA/ FURY/ EURYALE 269
I"'mthe Ruler!/ | aml / | amn

The sisters turn to each other, furious. The LI GHT shoots
out fromtheir eyes, and in a HUGE, EXPLOSIVE nonment, turns
each of themto STONE

TRIXIE & SPUD - smile, until they spot--
--the boat about to hit the outcropping of rocks!

QU CK CUTS - 1) Wth one final chisel, we see 1.) Spud
freeing Jake fromthe stone. 2.) Trixie bursting G andpa
free. 3.) Spud chipping Fu Dog out of his stone prison.

W DE ON BOAT - Wth a <CRUNCH> the boat SLAMS into the rocks,
sendi ng everybody flying into the water.

270 JAKE/ GRANDPA/ FU DOE SPUD/ TRI Xl E 270
<vari ous screans>

Trixie, Spud, Fu Dog, Jake and Grandpa (both back in human
form pop their heads out of the water. The cheerl eaders
come up <SPUTTERI NG>, back to their normal selves.

271  STACEY 271
Li ke, are we in the Hudson Ri ver?
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272  TRACEY 272
kay, who's the one who picked
“dare?”

THE BOAT - sinks beneath the water. The tip of the Gorgon
statues’ hair is the last thing to sink.

Trixie turns to the cheerl eaders.
273 TRIXE 273
And that’s why we don’t fight about
who’ s in charge.

DI SSOLVE TO

I NT. SCHOOL - CAFETERI A - DAY

Jake, Spud, and Trixie (back to her normal self) work their
way through the cafeteria line. Jake turns to Trixie.

274  JAKE 274
So you’ ve hung up your cheer outfit
for good?

275 TRIXIE 275

Yeah. Turns out, being one of the
girls wasn’'t all that after all.

276  SPUD 276
Ditto with my Spudicus uniform
The whol e thing just reeked of
desperation. Desperation and B. O

Tri xi e hangs her head, guiltily.

277 TRIXIE 277
Thanks for hangin’ with nme, guys --
you know, after the way | acted.

278 SPUD 278
C non. Friends don't give up on
each other that easy. Plus, you
ki nda saved all our lives in a
maj orly dramatic fashion.

279 JAKE 279
From now on, ne and Spud are gonna
be there for you. Even to talk
about girl stuff.

Jake points to Kyle WIKkins sitting nearby.
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280 JAKE (cont'd) 280
Ooh, look! Is it nme or does Kyle
Wl kins (struggling) ...spread on.
the fine like... cheese... on a..
281 TRIXIE 281
Save it for the girls, Jakey.
282 JAKE 282
(relieved)
Thank you.

Spud turns to Trixie.

Just then,

283 SPUD 283
You know, if you can be brought
back fromthe dark side, maybe
there’s hope for ny precious
Stacey, too

St acey, reaches over to grab the | ast puddi ng cup.

They brush hands.

284 SPUD (cont'd) 284
Ch, excuse--

285  STACEY 285
EmM It touched ne again!

As she wal ks of f, Spud sm | es.

286  SPUD 286
Oh yeah. She digs ne.

And of f Trixie and Jake’s | ook, we...

FADE QUT.
END SHOW



