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FADE IN:

EXT. MR MIZO’S CORNER STORE - AFTERNOON

A delivery truck pulls-up directly in front of a small 
corner store. 

The DELIVERY MAN unloads several crates of fresh apples 
and stacks them in front of the store’s front door. 

The Driver returns to the truck and pulls away. 

Seconds later, a pair of devious squirrels peer around 
the corner of the store’s far end. 

CLOSER - We meet JASPER and SAM.

JASPER
I'm going in!

SAM
Eh eh eh not so fast man! We need a plan.

Sam catches the back of Jasper’s neck as he runs past, 
drags him back.

JASPER
I don’t know what your plan is, but my 
plan is to eat those apples! 

SAM
Not that kind of plan Jasper. Remember 
our motto?

SAM AND JASPER
(in unison)

“Don’t die, you idiot!”

Sam proceeds to dictate his version of the “Apple” plan 
in extensive detail, but fails to notice that Jasper has 
lost interest and made his way down the side of the 
building toward the crate.

Sam is only aware of his friend’s exit when he sees 
Jasper’s tail disappear inside the fruit crate.

SAM
Hey!



Jasper pokes his head out to the crate with a mouth full 
of apple.

JASPER
Come on Sam! These apples are amazing!  
No plan needed!

He sprays apple chunks with every word.

SAM
You’re disgusting!

Suddenly, the door of the store opens and MR MIZO’S feet 
emerge, but Jasper is totally unaware - deeply absorbed 
in apple consumption.

SAM (CONT’D)
Jasper! Get out of there, you fool!

Sam retreats, hides behind the corner of the building.

JASPER
Hey Sam, what’s did you say?

Mr Mizo lifts the crate, with Jasper inside, and reenters 
the store.

Sam peers around the corner as the door slams shut.

SAM
Brother, this is gonna be a long night...

MOMENTS LATER, the store’s OPEN sign turns off. Mr Mizo 
exits, locks the door and leaves for the night.

When he’s gone, Sam races to the mail slot in the door 
and quickly climbs inside. 

INT. STORE - DUSK

As Sam’s eyes adjust, he suddenly aware that a mean GUARD 
DOG is asleep directly beneath him - he’s standing on it!

Sam covers his mouth as he silently finds his way off of 
the Dog, onto the floor and across to the crate holding 
Jasper.

INSIDE THE CRATE, Sam finds Jasper flopped in a heap of 
apple cores, rubbing his belly.

JASPER
I’m stuffed!
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SAM
Did you eat them all?

JASPER
Of course not, silly. I saved you one.

Jasper lifts a heavily chewed apple core. He turns it 
around, but it’s gone...

JASPER (CONT’D)
Sorry Sam. I tried hard not to eat it, 
but it called my name.

Jasper assumes a soft character voice.

JASPER (CONT’D)
(innocent voice)

Please eat me Jasper. I’m red and 
delicious!

SAM
Is that right? It spoke to you huh?

JASPER
Yep! And boy was that apple right Sam! It 
was delicious! You really should have 
tried it.

SAM
Thanks for trying.

JASPER
Oh, it was no problem really.

SAM
That was sarcasm! Now get up you! I came 
for the apples, but I guess I’ll rescue 
you instead.

JASPER
I’m too sleepy for a rescue right now.

SAM
You might not have noticed, but I risked 
my butt with that dog to save you.

JASPER
It’s a scary dog huh. I saw him and my 
nervous eating disorder took over. My 
therapist says I’m feeding my feelings.  

SAM
Overfeeding I’d say. Let’s go! And be 
quiet.
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JASPER
In a minute. I need a nap first...

SAM
Later. Let’s go!

Sam climbs through the crate slot, drags a sleepy Jasper 
behind him.

JASPER
Just a five minute nap...

Sam pulls Jasper’s head and shoulders through the slot, 
but his enlarged gut wedges - he will not fit.

SAM
You’re too fat!

JASPER
Goodnight Sam...

Jasper’s eyes grow heavy.

SAM
Wait! I have an idea. Chew on the wood. 
You can eat your way out.

JASPER
No thanks Sam. I’m pretty full.

Jasper nods off...

SAM
Wake up Jasper!

Sam looks around desperately, spots a bottle of chocolate 
sauce nearby.

SAM (CONT’D)
You like chocolate, right?

JASPER
I love chocolate Sam!

Sam grabs the chocolate sauce and pours it over the 
boards of the crate.

SAM
Mmm! Just like a banana split. Dig in 
buddy!

JASPER
I love banana splits too!
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Jasper wakes enough to chew on the chocolate covered 
slats.

JASPER (CONT’D)
Kind of tough. Needs some strawberries.

SAM
You just eat a little more and I’ll go 
get them.

JASPER
Get some nuts too. Walnuts are my 
favorite.

Jasper gnaws on the boards as Sam scans the room for a 
solution.

SAM
I’m going to get you out of here. Just 
keep...

Sam turns back to find Jasper sound asleep. 

Sam lifts Jasper’s head and slaps his face, but he just 
giggles and snores in reply.

SAM (CONT’D)
You’re a lot of help!

Sam looks around the store for a solution - his gears 
turn.

SAM’S POV as he spots a coil of rope, a broom handle, the 
legs of the display counter, the mail slot and the 
sleeping dog.

An “AHA” expression crosses his face.

SAM (CONT’D)
(to camera)

Don’t worry, I saw this on TV one time.

Sam quietly crosses the floor and grabs the end of the 
rope in his mouth.

MONTAGE

- Stealthily, he pulls the rope end through the store.

- He winds it around the table legs.

- He wraps it around the broom handle.
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- He pulls the rope out the mail slot.

- He wraps it around a sign post and back inside. 

- He finally ties the end of the rope to the Dog’s 
collar.

The Dog stirs. Sam stands frozen in front of his 
terrifying snout. 

The Dog sniffs the air, but doesn’t wake. Sam breaths a 
huge sigh of relief.

Sam returns to the spindle and bites the rope in half.

He pulls the chewed end of the rope into the crate and 
ties it to Jasper’s tail.

SAM (CONT’D)
This might sting a little.

Sam jumps from the crate, onto the nearby broom and 
climbs the handle to the top. 

He pushes off the wall and tips the broom over, but as it 
hits the apex, the broom drifts in the wrong direction - 
directly toward the sleeping dog!

Sam frantically paddles at the air to get the broom back 
on track before skillfully riding it down to the crate. 
He lands on top with a light thud. The old dog stirs.

SAM (CONT’D)
It would be a whole lot easier to just 
get a new friend. Sheesh.

Sam forcefully wedges the broom handle between the gnawed 
chocolate covered slats. Jasper snores on, oblivious.

Sam’s final task is pacing-off 43 steps to the rear of 
the store where he draws a mark in the floor with a 
toenail.

SAM (CONT’D)
If you calculated correctly Sam, that 
should do it.

He takes a deep breath, scans the room - checking his 
work proudly, then inspects the wind speed with his 
finger tip.

SAM (CONT’D)
Here goes nothing!
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Sam stands directly in front of the Dog. He raises his 
hand and SMACKS the Dog full-force across the snout. The 
Dog lifts his head.

SAM (CONT’D)
Come and get me, you lazy old mutt!

The Dog ERUPTS and takes chase. Sam turns and leads the 
Dog away from the door with the rope tied to his collar.

The Dog chases Sam across the room, around the table and 
back to the rear display case where he left the mark on 
the floor.

The Dog knocks everything in it’s path onto the floor, as 
the rope tightens.

Sam reaches the mark in the floor, stops, turns and faces 
the Dog. The Dog bears down on him.

SAM (CONT’D)
Or could it be 44 steps...

- The rope tightens.

- The broom stick tears out of the crate and rips the 
chocolate covered boards away.

- Jasper is YANKED from the crate by the tail.

- Jasper bounces across the floor and he’s pulled into 
the mail slot tail first.

- His bloated body wedges in the slot - stuck!

SAM (CONT’D)
Maybe it was 45... GULP!

Just as the Dog reaches Sam, the rope goes taught and 
jerks the Dog to a stop an inch from Sam. The beast BARKS 
and spits slobber across Sam’s face. He wipes it away 
with disgust.

SAM (CONT’D)
It was 43. Man I’m good!

Sam quickly jumps onto the counter top and races past the 
confused Dog as it continues to tangle itself and pursue 
him toward the door.

Sam dives off the counter and through the mail slot with 
the Dog right behind. 
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EXT. CORNER STORE - DUSK

Sam frantically yanks on Jasper’s tail to free him, but 
he won’t budge. One giant tug and Jasper erupts with a  
huge FART right in Sam’s face. 

Jasper slides free of the mail slot just as the Dog 
chomps at his exposed head inside.

We hear the Dog SLAM into the door with a loud THUD and a 
WHIMPER.

Jasper lands directly on top of Sam, squashes him on the 
sidewalk. Jasper wakes from his food coma, face to face 
with Sam.

JASPER
Hi Sam. What are you doing here?

SAM
Get off of me!

Sam pushes Jasper away, stands and brushes himself off 
then turns and heads home.

JASPER
Where are you going? What about the 
apples?

Jasper turns back, points his finger at Jasper.

SAM
No!

Again. Sam turns and heads home. Jasper follows.

JASPER
When is dinner? We could get a few of 
those delicious apples to take home.

SAM
Jasper! Shut it!

THE NEXT MORNING, Mr Mizo unlocks the front door of the 
store and opens it to reveal total devastation inside - 
The old Dog has created a spider web of rope around the 
entire store and destroyed everything. 

The Dog WHIMPERS, itself suspended from the ceiling in a 
web of rope.

MR MIZO
What have you done?!? You are a bad dog! 
Bad dog!
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ACROSS THE STREET Sam and Jasper watch from the safety of 
their old Maple tree. 

Jasper GIGGLES. Sam smacks him across the back of the 
head.

JASPER
Ouch! Why did you do that?

SAM
Because you almost got us killed!

Jasper SMACKS Sam across the face.

SAM (CONT’D)
Why did you do that?

JASPER
A fly?

Sam glares at Jasper as he rubs his cheek.

JASPER (CONT’D)
Sorry.

SAM
There was no fly, was there?

Jasper shrugs innocent as he rubs his head. Sam rubs his 
cheek.

Just then, an ice cream delivery truck pulls up in front 
of the little store.

Sam and Jasper look at each other.

SAM (CONT’D)
No!

JASPER
But I have a plan this time.

SAM
What is it?

JASPER
My plan is to eat the ice cream!

Jasper takes off down the tree.

SAM
That’s not a plan!
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JASPER
It worked last time!

Sam takes chase after Jasper.

THE END
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