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THE CHARACTERS

HARRY - Poppyseed Muffin. 1/2 of the MuffinBuds.

JAMES - Chocolate Muffin. The other half of the MuffinBuds.

ARTURO - A Churro and all around good guy.

BARRY - A borderline retarded Jewish Bagel.

CHOADAPAKU - The Pet Gummy Bear. Catlike in nature.

MR. FIGGENS - Fig Newton w/ wings; angry, anxious, land lord.

EXT. MUFFIN TREEHOUSE - DAY

Establishing shot.

A Churro pushes a shopping cart down the street while taking 
pulls from a bottle of booze.

INT. TREEHOUSE LIVING ROOM - SAME

Harry and James watch TV, smoking nutmeg from their favorite 
bong while Choadapaku scratches at the couch.

JAMES
Rent is due tomorrow.

HARRY
I know.

JAMES
We should probably try to pay for 
that.

HARRY
I know.

They take a hit from the bong. THEME SONG MUSIC is heard from 
the TV.

SHOT OF TELEVISION: A LIVE STUDIO AUDIENCE BEHIND THE TITLES 
"THE OKRAH BINFY TELEVISION PROGRAM"

SMASH CUT:

INT. TALK SHOW SET - SAME

A traditional talk show set with a large chair situated next 



2.

to a couch. OKRAH BINFY stands in the foreground, she is a 
huge brownie oozing with chocolate syrup which trails her 
movement.

She violently bobs her head as she speaks and sprays the 
brown slop everywhere.

OKRAH
Hello! How are you? Welcome to the 
show!

Studio Audience applause.

OKRAH (CONT'D)
We've got a great one for you 
today!

Studio Audience applause.

OKRAH (CONT'D)
Our first guest is the brownie 
behind the PooTube video that's 
sweeping the nation. He's already 
made over a million dollars in ad 
revenue... 

SMASH CUT:

INT. TREEHOUSE LIVING ROOM - SAME

This catches the Buds attention. Harry grabs the remote and 
turns up the volume.

OKRAH
( )O.S.

You know him, you love him...

SMASH CUT:

INT. TALK SHOW SET - CONTINUOUS

OKRAH
Gay Sanjay!

A skinny brownie with glasses walks on from stage right 
waving to the applauding audience. Okrah grabs him, smothers 
him with a hug which covers him with her ooze in the process.

They take their seats.

OKRAH (CONT'D)
Welcome to the show Gay.
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GAY
( )deep voice

Thanks Okrah, glad to be here.

OKRAH
So before we start, let's check out 
a clip of your hilarious video 
yeah?

GAY
Sounds great Okrah.

CUT TO:

INT. RECORDING BOOTH - DAY

Gay stands before a studio mic. 

BEGIN SHITTY KEYBOARD RIFF for a beat until Gay enters with 
song.

GAY
Chocolate stain. One chub drowns 
while one chub eats his pain. 

INT. TREEHOUSE LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The Muffins stare, dumbfounded and jaws dropped.

INT. RECORDING BOOTH - SAME

Gay closes his eyes, really feeling the jam.

GAY
Chocolate Stain. An old bag floats 
to keep the hounds sustained. 
Chocolate stain.

INT. TREEHOUSE LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The Muffins stare for a long moment while the song resonates 
from the TV.

James stands up and walks to the other room.

GAY
( )O.S.

Chocolate Stain. Flem flom flow fla 
flem flow flem fla flow.

James returns. Pulls out a gun. Cocks it. Shoots the TV. 
BLAM! The TV explodes leaving a trail of smoke.
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JAMES
That shit was horrible.

HARRY
I dunno, I thought it was kind of 
funny.

JAMES
It was not funny and neither are 
you.

HARRY
He's had like fifty million views, 
lots of people think it's funny. 
You heard Okrah, dude's made like a 
million bucks.

A light bulb appears over James's head.

JAMES
I've got an idea.

EXT. MUFFIN BUDS BACK YARD - DAY

CAMCORDER POV: A SMALL "REC" ICON BLINKS IN THE BOTTOM 
CORNER. THE CAMERA WORK IS EXTRA AMATEUR THE FOLLOWING THREE 
CUTS ARE FROM THIS SHOT.

A large bucket sits atop a high table. ARTURO stands inside 
the bucket with a shower cap on his head. BARRY stands in the 
background picking his nose.

HARRY
( )O.S.

Alright so you're supposed to stomp 
around in the bucket and fall over.

ARTURO
Are these grapes?

HARRY
( )O.S.

Yeah, your smashing grapes.

ARTURO
Why?

HARRY
( )O.S.

That's not important, just stomp 
around and fall over. Barry! Get 
out of the shot!

Arturo stomps around for a beat.
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HARRY (CONT'D)
( )O.S.

Ok, now fall! Barry! Get out of the 
shot.

ARTURO
I dunno mang. It's kinda far.

JAMES
( )O.S.

This shit is wack!

James enters the shot with a baseball bat in hand. He runs to 
the table, swings his bat, and takes out a leg of the table 
sending the rig crashing down.

ARTURO
Ay dios mio!

HARRY
( )O.S.

No! That's not- damn it Barry, you 
ruined the shot!

CUT TO:

INT. TREEHOUSE LIVING ROOM - LATER

A muffin baby in diaper sits on the living room floor chewing 
on a shoe. CHOADAPAKU the pet gummy bear pokes his head out 
from behind the couch, he pulls out a pair of binoculars to 
spy on the kid.

JAMES
( )O.S.

I thought you said these things do 
cute things.

HARRY
He will, just wait.  He's gonna 
pick his nose and eat it or make a 
face or something...

The muffin baby drools.

JAMES
( )O.S.

He's just sitting there, he ain't 
doin' shit.

They wait.

Arturo enters from the front door.
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ARTURO
Ey. Uh, mangs...? Where did you get 
that baby?

HARRY
We uh. We found it...

CRASH!

A flash bang grenade smashes through the living room window 
landing next to the baby.

BANG!!

The grenade explodes to a white screen and the sound of 
commotion:

COP VOICE
Get on the ground! Get on the 
ground.

CUT TO:

INT. TREEHOUSE LIVING ROOM - THE NEXT DAY

Harry and James stand in the center of the room wearing 
dresses. A red cup sits on the floor between them.

Barry films from across the room with an over-the-shoulder 
camcorder.

JAMES
I'm not ok with this.

ARTURO
( )O.S.

Ey Mangs!

Arturo enters from the hallway.

ARTURO (CONT'D)
You guys gotta come see this!

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

The bathroom door is cracked open. The buds peek in opening 
the door fully to reveal:

Choadapaku stands over the toilet, straining and pooping, 
reminiscent of a cat.

A beat.
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Choadapaku spots the intruders!

CLOSE UP: CHOADAPAKU

He shrieks in a horrifying roar, his teeth are exposed, fire 
in his eyes; as the background turns from bathroom to black 
behind him.

The door slam shut in the Buds' faces.

A beat before the roaring stops and Harry gains the courage 
to open the door.

INT. BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

The door swings open. Choadapaku is gone. 

JAMES
Welp. Back to the drawing board.

Harry goes to flush the toilet when he spots something inside 
the toilet. A plethora of rainbow colored jelly beans:

HARRY
Wait, you guys, check this out.

The group gathers around the pot.

ARTURO
Are those...?

BARRY
JELLYBEANS!

Without thinking Barry dips his hand into the toilet grabbing 
a red jelly bead and shoving it into his mouth.

HARRY
Barry wait!

Barry chews and tastes the bean.

BARRY
MMMM! TASTES LIKE STRAWBERRIES!

HARRY
... Really?

Barry reaches back in a grabs a yellow bean. He eats it.

BARRY
BANANAS!
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JAMES
What the Hell? 

ARTURO
Isn't that shit mang?

Barry reaches again grabbing a light green bean. He eats it.

There's a long moment as Barry turns white, and then:

He projectile vomits across the bathroom for a split second. 
His sick splatters on the wall on the other side of the room.

JAMES
Oh my God!

HARRY
What the Hell was that?

Barry's color comes back and he reaches back in the toilet 
and grabs another red bean. He eats it.

BARRY
MMMM! STRAWBERRIES!

They all crowd around the toilet again.

HARRY
It's only those light green ones...

A beat as a light bulb appears over James' head.

JAMES
You know who's favorite color is 
light green?

The two muffins look at each other and grin.

CUT TO:

INT. BREAD LOAF MINI VAN - LATER

Mr. Figgens drives home from work wearing his favorite green 
tie. He listens to country music and sings along.

He takes drinks of coffee from a green mug as he turns the 
corner of his street.

EXT. MUFFIN BUDS TREEHOUSE - CONTINUOUS

The Bread Loaf Mini Van pulls up to the curb in front of the 
tree house. 

The engine cuts with the music and Mr. Figgens exits.
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He flies toward the front door of the tree house, humming the 
country song.

INT. MUFFIN BUDS TREEHOUSE - CONTINUOUS

CAMERA POV: AMATEUR HOME VIDEO

Harry stands in the middle of the living room next to the 
coffee table holding a clear bowl full of light green jelly 
beans.

HARRY
Are we rolling? 

JAMES
( )O.S.

Hurry, Figgens just got home!

Harry sets the bowl on the coffee table and jumps to his seat 
on the couch. He tries to look inconspicuous.

Choadapaku appears from behind the couch, and perches himself 
atop the headrest.

Mr. Figgens bursts through the front door.

MR. FIGGENS
You douchebags will not believe the 
day I had. Hey Arturo.

ARTURO
( )snickering

Hola.

MR. FIGGENS
Hey Barry

BARRY
HEY.

MR. FIGGENS
What's with the camera?

JAMES

( )O.S.
Check it out Figgens, we thought 
we've been a bit hard on you 
lately...

HARRY
Yeah, and you're always so cool 
about rent...

Harry stands up, picks up the bowl of jelly beans, and 
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presents it to Mr. Figgens.

MR. FIGGENS
What's that? Candy?

JAMES
( )O.S.

Your favorite color.

MR. FIGGENS
Ah what? You guys! And I thought 
you forgot my birthday.

Harry looks toward the camera on shrugs his shoulders as Mr. 
Figgens snatches the bowl from Harry, who preparedly takes a 
few steps back.

MR. FIGGENS (CONT'D)
This better not be because you're 
not paying rent...

JAMES
( )O.S.

Of course not.

CAMERA: CUT FROM CAMCORDER FOOTAGE TO SLOW MOTION WITH QUICK 
ZOOMS THROUGHOUT THE REST OF THE SCENE. STARTING WITH A CLOSE 
UP ZOOM OF FIGGENS' HAND REACHING IN BOWL.

BEGIN MUSIC: "O FORTUNA" by Carl Orff.

Mr. Figgens reaches deep into the bowl. He grabs a huge 
handful which resonates with the heavy swoosh of a hyper fast 
camera pan from the movie "300".

Mr. Figgens brings the handful of beans upward; some falling 
through the gaps in his hand.

CAMERA: PAN UP WITH MR. FIGGENS' HAND.

CAMERA: CUT TO HARRY

Harry reacts. Waiting for what's to come.

CAMERA: BACK TO SLOW PAN WITH MR. FIGGENS' HAND.

His hand inches closer to his mouth.

CAMERA: CUT TO JAMES BEHIND THE CAMERA.

James' mouth slowly morphs from a grin to a smile.
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CAMERA: BACK TO MR. FIGGENS HAND.

Mr. Figgens hand is at his mouth. He shoves the entire batch 
of beans into his mouth.

CAMERA: CUT TO ARTURO.

Arturo is bent at the knees covering his crotch with his 
hands. He is about to piss himself.

CAMERA: CLOSE UP OF MR. FIGGENS MOUTH.

He chews violently.

CAMERA: CUT TO CHOADAPAKU.

Choadapaku stares with a menacing grin. Fire fills his eyes.

CAMERA: BACK TO MR. FIGGENS.

His chewing stop as the beans slide down his throat and 
smiles big.

His color fades with his smile.

He is pale white. A beat as the MUSIC rises to its epic 
midpoint. As it hits:

Mr. Figgens opens his mouth wide as puke begins to spew forth 
from it.

His head moves back and forth. Exploding with projectile 
vomit.

CAMERA: CUT TO MEDIUM OF HARRY, JAMES, ARTURO, AND BARRY.

Their smiles and laughter come to a halt as a wave of puke 
demolishes the living room. It's coming strait for them!

CAMERA: BACK TO FIGGENS.

He is possessed. Gallons of half digested food blasts from 
his mouth in all directions. He convulses violently.

CAMERA: CUT TO MEDIUM OF THE BUDS. CAMERA SLOWLY ZOOMS OUT 
REVEALING THE CONTROLS OF AN "ONLINE FLASH PLAYER" AROUND THE 
EDGES OF THE FRAME.

They run from the puke explosion. But aren't fast enough.
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A wave of vomit shoots Arturo out an open window.

Barry isn't so lucky and gets blasted right through the wall! 
Leaving a bagel shaped hole.

Harry and James cower in a corner. She shadow of the oncoming 
horror blanketing their faces. They hold each other close.

CAMERA: THE ZOOM OUT PULLS FURTHER REVEALING THE SPACE AROUND 
A NON-ANIMATED YOUTUBE VIDEO, SHOWING: NUMBER OF VIEWS (2 
MILLION), LIKE BUTTON, ETC. 

Inside the YouTube video screen Mr. Figgens stands arms 
outstretched looking to the sky, blasting the last of his 
lunch to the heavens.

CAMERA: END ZOOM OUT AT THE CLIMAX OF MUSIC. SHOWING A FULL 
YOUTUBE PAGE IN REAL LIFE.

INT. REAL LIFE DORM ROOM - CONTINUOUS

NON ANIMATED LIVE ACTION

A college dorm room. A black dude sits at his computer that 
shows the YouTube page. A white dude stands behind him.

The white dude slaps his knee and laughs, the black dude 
looks confused.

WHITE DUDE
Dude! How awesome was that?

BLACK DUDE
I don't get it.

CUT TO CREDITS:


