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INT. MEREDITH’S BEDROOM - DAY



This most certainly is a nine year old girls bedroom.



The room shine’s pink, from the pink bedspread and carpet, to 
laptop and curtains.



MALE VOICE (V.O.)



From what I understand of the 
world, Hamsters are not suppose to 
live very long... 



Our attention leads to the hamster cage a top a bookshelf.

Upon closer inspection, the hamster cage is very elaborate. 
Colorful tubes connect the different pods, a wheel for 
hamsters to run on, and a giant feeding dish.



Two hamsters peer out the cage.

SECOND MALE VOICE (V.O.)
Why would you say a thing like that 
Scrabble?

INT. HAMSTER CAGE - CONTINUOUS 

SCRABBLE, brown and white fur, dramatically turns. It speaks.

SCRABBLE



You think, you are the first to 
accompany me in this cage?



(laughs)
Checkers, you got a lot to learn in 
this short span of life.

The other hamster, CHECKERS, reddish-orange and white fur, 
chubby, confronts Scrabble. 



CHECKERS



Hey lay off pal, you don’t have to 
like it but we’re sharing this home 
now. We’re stuck here, and here 
looks pretty good to me.

Scrabble stares out the cage.



SCRABBLE’s POV 



Scrabble fixates on a shoe box under Meredith’s bed. 



SCRABBLE



We won’t be here very long.
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BACK TO SCENE

CHECKERS



(to himself)



He’s gone and lost his mind, that 
one.

Scrabble shakes off the haunting vision in his head, and 
warms his cold demeanor.

SCRABBLE



My apologies, it’s just that this 
place ain’t all that glamorous when 
you fear for your life everyday, 
when you fear the box.

Checkers gulps.



CHECKERS



What do you mean?



SCRABBLE



Meredith.

CHECKERS



What happened to the others?



SCRABBLE



(laughs)
Meredith.

CHECKERS



The young human girl? That brought 
me from the pet shop? She wouldn’t 
hurt a soul.



SCRABBLE



Sole?

FLASHBACK - INT. MEREDITH’S BEDROOM



Scrabble crawls franticly around the carpet.



MEREDITH (V.O.)
Scrabble! Watch Out!



A shadow falls over Scrabble; he stares upwards.



SCRABBLE’S POV

He stares up the behemoth MEREDITH. Her GIGGLE terrifies him.
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She’s a trouble maker. Her looks could get her into any 
little miss “something” pageant, her smarts get her anything 
she wants from her parents (even more hamsters).



She lifts her knee, and thrusts her heel down onto scrabble. 
The “Sole” of her shoe accelerating down upon Scrabble.



BACK TO SCENE

Scrabble winces, preparing for his crushing death. 

The heel halts centimeters above his head. 

Meredith’s perky voice rings out.

MEREDITH



Just kidding, I told you to watch 
out Scrabble.

END FLASHBACK



INT. HAMSTER CAGE - DAY

Scrabble snaps out of his flash, and waddles to the food 
bowl.

SCRABBLE



Well, she never means to hurt us.

Scrabble stuffs food pellets into his cheeks and munches 
away.

SCRABBLE (CONT’D)



(with a mouthful)
Let’s see, shall I start from the 
beginning? 

Gulps the pellet.

SCRABBLE (CONT’D)



When I first came to the cage, 
there was me, Yahtzee, Cranium and 
Boggle.



INT. HAMSTER CAGE - WEEKS EARLIER - DAY



Scrabble with three other hamsters in the very same cage some 
while ago.



SCRABBLE (V.O.)
Cranium was the first to go.
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Meredith yanks Cranium from the cage.



INT. MEREDITH’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS



Meredith holds the quivering Cranium in her hands.

MEREDITH



Let’s play super hamster!

Meredith tosses Cranium into the air.



SCRABBLE (V.O.)
She liked to play this game to make 
us fly in the air.



A ceiling fan spins over head as Meredith continues to toss 
Cranium up and down.



SCRABBLE (V.O.)
He hit his head pretty hard that 
day.

INT. HAMSTER CAGE - PRESENT DAY

Checkers gasps.



SCRABBLE



Smart guy too...

INT. BATHROOM - BATHTUB - WEEKS EARLIER



Meredith sits on the edge of the bathtub; leaning over the 
fully drawn bath.

A toy boat floats through suds in the middle of the tub.



SCRABBLE (V.O.)
Then there was Yahtzee, our ship’s 
captain.

The three hamsters slide back and fourth on the rocking toy 
boat.

MEREDITH



Captain Yahtzee, look out the port 
bow a storm is a headin’ this way!

Meredith rocks the boat hard; enough to the point where 
Yahtzee slips into tub water.
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SCRABBLE (V.O.)
He fell into the drink, he paddled 
hard to tread the water, but 
hamsters are just not suppose to 
get wet.

Yahtzee swims for dear life; His head goes under many times. 

Meredith’s hand swoops in to fish him out. 

Yahtzee shivers as he is placed back on the boat.

SCRABLLE (V.O.)
He never recovered, caught a cold 
and soon was put in a shoe box.

INT. HAMSTER CAGE - PRESENT DAY

Checkers cocks his head.

CHECKERS



Shoe box?

SCRABBLE



We’ll all be in one someday, right 
under that bed over there is a 
hamster coffin for each one of his.



CHECKERS



What happens when they put someone 
in the box?



SCRABBLE



Well Meredith tells a few words and 
then she’s off to bury him in the 
dirt.

CHECKERS



Dirt?

SCRABBLE



The brown stuff outside on the 
ground.



CHECKERS



What?

SCRABBLE



Uhhh...you’ll figure it out after 
you watch some TV, when ever 
Meredith leaves that on.
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CHECKERS



TV?



Scrabble shakes his head in frustration.

CHECKERS



What about Boggle?



Scrabble frowns.



SCRABBLE



Boggle? Well...

INT. HAMSTER CAGE - ONE WEEK AGO - DAY



Boggle and Scrabble converse in a friendly manner.

SCRABBLE (V.O.)
Boggle had been there longer than I 
had, the oldest hamster I ever met. 
He told me about all the other 
hamsters there before me and each 
time he survived a trial by 
Meredith. We talked about what it 
would be like to get away from 
here. See the a world away from 
Meredith and the shoe boxes.



INT. HAMSTER CAGE - ONE WEEK AGO - NIGHT

Scrabble attempts to wake a sleeping Boggle.



SCRABBLE (V.O.)
One night, Meredith left the cage 
door open. I awoke Boggle and we 
escaped.  



Boggle awakens and Scrabble explains the predicament.



SCRABBLE (V.O.)
I stuffed my cheeks with as much 
food as I could.

Scrabble stuffs his face; Boggle creeps out the cage.



EXT. HAMSTER CAGE - CONTINUOUS



Boggle steps to the edge of the bookshelf, he peers over 
looking at the steep drop below. He closes his eyes.
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SCRABBLE (V.O.)
We’re were so close to freedom 
but...

Scrabble steps out of the cage. He searches back and forth 
for Boggle; he’s nowhere. Scrabble sprints to the edge and 
looks over; Boggle lies motionless on the floor.



SCRABBLE (V.O.)
Boggle didn’t make it.

Scrabble eyes gloss over as he stares over the edge.

INT. HAMSTER CAGE - PRESENT DAY

Scrabble finishes his tale.



SCRABBLE



Next day, Boggle got his shoe box.

An evil giggle breaks the quite air; Meredith has returned. 
INTERCUT WITH:

INT. MEREDITH’S BEDROOM 

Meredith plows through her bedroom door. She hammer throws 
her bag into a corner and skips over to the hamster cage.



MEREDITH



Hey little hamsters, did you miss 
me? My mom doesn’t like you guys 
but I can’t wait to play with you.

Checkers shiver amongst the wood chips.



MEREDITH



I see a couple of super hamsters in 
there ready to fly and save the 
world.



Meredith pulls a shoe box from under her bed.



MERIDETH



But first...



Scrabble SQUEAKS at the sight of the shoe box.



Meredith slides out a pair of shoes with shimmering metal 
plates on the bottom.
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MEREDITH



...I got to go to tap dance class.

Meredith prances out the bedroom door.



INT. HAMSTER CAGE - CONTINUOUS



Checkers panics.



CHECKERS



She is crazy, I don’t want to fly, 
we have to get out! 



SCRABBLE



Well I do have an idea.

INT. HAMSTER CAGE - MINUTES LATER

Checkers climbs into the hamster wheel.



SCRABBLE (V.O.)
I notice once when I was running on 
the wheel and watching my TV 
shows...

Checkers runs full speed on the wheel.



SCRABBLE (V.O.)
That the tube nearest would crack a 
bit from the stress the wheel put 
the cage.

The colorfully tube connector does indeed appear to almost 
disconnect from the cage.

SCRABBLE (V.O.)
If you were to run at full speed, 
and I were to push and pull on the 
connector, we might unhinge the 
whole thing.



Scrabble pushes and pulls on the connector; it wiggles free 
and the hamsters climb out of the cage to freedom.

CHECKERS



We’re free! That was genius.



SCRABBLE



We’re not out of the clear yet.
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CHECKERS



Now what?

SCRABBLE



Follow my lead.

Scrabble crosses the bookshelf to the window curtain.



INT. MERIDETH’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS



Scrabble climbs down the window drapes and arrives safely to 
the floor. Checkers follow. They sneak out of the room.



INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

The two hamsters scurry down the long stretch of hallway.



CHECKERS



Do we have any idea where we are 
going?



SCRABBLE



We just need to find our way 
outside that’s all.



Checkers stalls.



CHECKERS



We don’t know where we are going? 
My feet hurt, I’m starving. We at 
least had food back in the cage. 
You’re out of your mind!

SCRABBLE



Hey!

A shadow slowly creeps over Checkers.



CHECKERS



Don’t “Hey” me! This is beginning 
to look dangerous, we were safer in 
the cage, you’re going to get one 
of us hurt.



SCRABBLE



I mean, Hey! Watch out!

Scrabble hightails it.

Checkers spins around as a broom knocks him in the face.
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MEREDITH’S MOTHER in one swipe knocks Checkers down the 
hallway. The presence of the hamsters creates hysteria.

MEREDITH’S MOTHER



How’d you get out of your cages you 
scuzzy rodents?

Checkers rolls past Scrabble. Checkers quickly recovers and 
joins Scrabble in the sprint for their lives.



MEREDITH’S MOTHER



You’re the last batch of hamsters 
in this household, I don’t care 
what my husband thinks, no more 
pests as pets.

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

The hamsters slide on to the linoleum floor. Their furry feet 
barely grasp the slippery plane.

The pounding footsteps of Mother echo in the hamsters ears. 

Mother stomps into the kitchen, broom cocked ready to break 
hamsters.

MEREDITH’S MOTHER’S POV

She surveys the kitchen left to right; no hamsters.

BACK TO SCENE

Mother grimaces and let’s out a grunt of frustration. She 
marches on out of the kitchen.



INT. KITCHEN - BEHIND FRIDGE - DAY

The hamsters quiver as they try to keep quiet in the space 
behind the fridge.

The heavy foot steps trail off. Checkers breathes heavily.

CHECKERS



Everyone is out to get us hamsters!



SCRABBLE



I’m pretty sure just this family is 
out of their minds.
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CHECKERS



I’m so hungry... How much further 
do we have to go?



SCRABBLE



I’ll have to investigate. Stay put.



Scrabble sneaks along the edge of the fridge.



SCRABBLE’S POV

From the corner of the fridge Scrabble can see the across 
kitchen to the open back door and shut screen door. Past the 
screen door is the vast green backyard. Scrabbles spots a 
tear in the bottom corner of the screen. 

BACK TO SCENE

Scrabble rushes back.



SCRABBLE



I found our exit... Checkers?



INT. KITCHEN - OTHER SIDE OF FRIDGE - DAY

Checkers’s mouth salivates; he rubs his hands together.

REVERSE ANGLE - MOUSE TRAP



A generous helping of peanut butter is spread about the 
trap’s trigger.



Checkers reaches out for the peanut butter.

It is just with in his grasps.



SCRABBLE



Stop!

Checker’s spins about.

CHECKERS



No! I found it the peanut butter is 
mine!

SNAP!

Scrabble freeze in his tracks; his comrade fell victim to the 
mouse trap.



CHECKERS



Ahh! My tail!
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Checkers is alive with his tail snapped by the mouse trap.

Scrabble rushes over to assist Checkers squeeze out from the 
jaws of the trap.

SCRABBLE



What were you thinking? You’re 
making me re-think as to why 
hamsters don’t last very long.



Checkers remains quiet as he scoops up peanut butter as 
comfort food.

SCRABBLE



Stay close, I know a way out.



INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

The hamsters creep up to the corner of the fridge.

The coast is clear.



SCRABBLE



Alright... Go!

The hamsters sprint like they never sprinted before; they 
dash straight for the screen door hole.



They approach the hole, Checkers squeezes through.

Scrabble, squeezes through next. He snags his fur on the 
screen; he is stuck half in and half out.

Checkers and Scrabble fidget to untangle the fur.

In the distance, far in the  hallway, mother has returned.

The hamsters panic as Mother draws close; the fur won’t 
untangle.

Mother’s shadow falls over the hamsters once again.

Scrabble breaks free of the tangle and the hamsters rush out 
into the backyard

Mother pours a glass of water, oblivious to the hamsters’s 
escape.
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EXT. BACKYARD - DAY

Dark clouds hang over head. The back yard is nothing special: 
a tall fence, an old swing set and a drained out pool.



The hamsters dash away from the back door, across the patio, 
and into the jungle like grass.

Finally under the cover of the grass, they turn to see their 
pursuer. No signs of Mother. The hamsters breath heavily.



CHECKERS



Sorry about the whole peanut butter 
thing...

SCRABBLE



No worries, We’re safe, we’re 
finally here. Out in the world with 
grass, sky, and dirt.



CHECKERS



Seems kind of gloomy to me.



SCRABBLE



We did it, we escaped the horrible 
clutches of Meredith. We’re free to 
live as we please, with out the 
dangers of being caged up. Without 
the dangers of people.

MALE VOICE (O.S.)



Oh I wouldn’t say you’re out of 
danger... 



(purrs)

The hamsters step backwards in fear.



Two mangy cats, one TABBY and one BLACK, circle the hamsters.

TABBY
Agreed, it’s far more dangerous out 
here little hamsters.



BLACK
Those people only put you in cages 
to, well, protect you from the 
likes of...Us.

The cats cackle at the hamsters.
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TABBY
I’m starving, let me eat that fat 
one.

BLACK
Not just yet, you know I love to 
play with my food. I say we give 
them a chance in this... 

(mockingly)



dangerous world.

TABBY
Ooo...what Do you have in mind?

BLACK
We let them get away, see how far 
they get.

TABBY
And hunt them down!



The hamsters quiver.



BLACK
Ready? One, two, three...

In a flash, the hamsters traverse through the grass as fast 
as they can; not knowing of where to go. 

BLACK
...eight, nine!

The cats gives chase.



Checkers falls behind. The tabby pounces on him, trapping 
Checkers under his might claws.

Scrabble runs with every ounce of hamster in him. He looks 
back, he might actually out run the cats.

He looks forward and barely stops his momentum. Scrabble 
nearly topples over the edge of the empty swimming pool. 



The cats move in and block Scrabble’s attempt to retreat. 

The tabby drops Checkers from his mouth. Alive, Checkers is 
pinned by his master’s paws.



BLACK
Ho ho this one almost had a chance.



TABBY
What ever shall we do with him?
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BLACK
Things just got interesting,



(purrs)
I’m a fair feline... We can do one 
of two things for you hamster.



TABBY
Yeah, yeah!



BLACK
We can eat you right here, dig our 
teeth into you, or you can go ahead 
and jump if that’ll make you feel 
better to kill yourself instead.

TABBY
Ha-ha and then we eat you up.



BLACK
But of course.

Scrabble peers over the edge.



SCRABBLE’S POV

It’s a long drop: is this what Boggle saw before he jumped?

BACK TO SCENE

Scrabble leans back readying to jump.



He scrunches his eyes shut.



He pops his eyes back open with new determination.

SCRABBLE



No!



BLACK
What?

SCRABBLE



I’ve been pushed around for too 
long, I’m a hamster, we’re not just 
push overs, I’ll fight til the end.



The cats cackle loudly; this is it for Scrabble.



Suddenly a tiny leg kicks at the cats. 



MEREDITH



Get away from my hamsters you 
stupid cats.
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The black cat gets a stomach full of tap dance shoe. The two 
cats scamper off whimpering.



Meredith stands proudly. She speaks to her friend AUDREY, 
another girl adorning a tap dance outfit. They scoop up the 
hamsters.

MEREDITH



My stupid mom must of let my 
hamsters out. My mom has always 
wanted to get rid of the hamsters 
since day one Audrey. 

AUDREY
I think they’re adorable.

Audrey handles Scrabble in her hands and pets him softly. 

MEREDITH



You take them Audrey, my mom is 
only going to try and get rid of 
them again.



AUDREY
Oh! I’ll take such good care of 
them, I swear.

MEREDITH



Good.

Meredith reaches for something behind her: a shoe box.



She places the hamsters in the shoe box. Scrabble shivers as 
he is placed inside.



SCRABBLE’S POV

He stares up out of the box at the two girls.



MERIDETH



Sneak them out in this.

AUDREY
Don’t worry we’ll be home soon 
Scrabble, Checkers.



The lid slides in place on top; effectively blacking out the 
inside of the box. Scrabble SQUEAKS.
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INT. AUDREY’S ROOM

The hamsters live in a series of connected shoe boxes. The 
boxes seem cozy as the hamsters actively roam about their new 
home.

Scrabble nuzzles up in a corner and shuts his eyes. Scrabble 
finally gets a peaceful sleep as a carefree hamster. 



End.


