
FADE IN:

INT. BEDROOM - MORNING

KEVIN’s eyes start to flutter as he wakes up.

He looks around the room and yawns. He does a big stretch and 
sits up in bed.

Outside his window a giant dog is playing tug-of-war with a 
snowman and his scarf.

Kevin briefly looks out the window and doesn’t think anything 
of it. He walks past the window scratching his butt.

He stops.

He races back to the window to have another look at what he 
thought he saw.

KEVIN
(shocked)

What? Dog! Big Dog! Why is there a 
big dog? A snowman? What? I...

He runs out of the room.

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

NICK is playing video games with a box of cereal between his 
legs. He’s moving his hands about like that’s helping with 
his playing and has his tongue sticking out.

Kevin runs in. He’s out of breath. He tries to say something 
but is winded.

NICK
(Not looking at him)

Really? Winded? It’s like seven 
feet from your bedroom door.

KEVIN
Not...out...of...shape. 
Hyperventilating.

NICK
(Rolls his eyes)

Sure, buddy. Tell it to the 
treadmill.
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KEVIN
Giant cartoon dog outside my bed 
room window.

NICK
(Laughs)

Was he trying to get Snowman’s 
scarf again? That silly dog.

KEVIN
What?

Kevin realises that Nick is also a cartoon version of 
himself.

KEVIN (CONT'D)
(Shocked)

Wait! You’re a cartoon too?

NICK
I prefer the label “Toon-Dude” but 
yes. So are you.

Kevin looks down at his own hands. He only has four cartoon 
fingers.

KEVIN
(Scared)

What happened to my fingers?

NICK
(Still no looking up from 
his game)

You’re a cartoon. We only have four 
fingers.

KEVIN
I went to sleep NOT a cartoon.

NICK
(Realization)

Oh. Right. Yeah. About that.

KEVIN
What. Did. You. Do?

NICK
I may have...

KEVIN
“May have?”
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NICK
Found a old magic lamp, made a wish 
to be cartoons and changed our 
whole world into an animated 
existence.

KEVIN
I think I’m going to be sick.

NICK
Oh neat. If it was anything like 
mine it was rainbows and made a 
harp sound.

Kevin lurches behind the couch and is sick. Nick gets up and 
looks.

NICK (CONT'D)
Nope. Yours is like cotton candy.

KEVIN (O.S.)
Don’t you think I can see that!

Nick sits back down and starts to play his game again.

NICK
Well, if that’s how you’re going to 
be about it. I won’t even tell you 
the part about the lamp saying 
there’s no way back to being human 
again without a massive dangerous 
quest.

Kevin comes up, cotton candy hanging from the corner of his 
mouth, he’s so angry his eye is twitching and he’s making 
strange sounds.

NICK (CONT'D)
I thought that would excite you.

FADE TO BLACK.

END.
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