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INT. HAMSTER CAGE - DAY

Seven of the most adorable hamster pups stare up with the 
widest eyes possible. One of them speaks.

YOUNG MALE HAMSTER
Uncle Scrabble, tell us the story 
again.

SCRABBLE (O.S.)
You mean the one where Checkers and 
I escape from the cage of our 
vicious nine-year-old owner 
Meredith only to find ourselves...

Reverse angle on our story teller Scrabble, he has aged 
considerably from his first adventure and now plays the role 
of elder hamster. He has a toothpick for a cane (used for 
dictating his story) and an eye patch over his left eye.

He sits on a lincoln log as the young pups have gathered 
around him. He continues.

SCRABBLE (CONT’D)
...face to face with two ravenous 
felines? With fangs the size of...

Scrabble gestures widely to the story as another young 
hamster interrupts.

YOUNG FEMALE HAMSTER
You just told that one. 

YOUNG MALE HAMSTER
Tell the story after that.

YOUNG FEMALE HAMSTER
Yeah, tell that story.

The seven young hamsters in unison.

ALL
Please!

Scrabble leans back, smiles, and unravels his tale.

SCRABBLE
Oh yes, well let me see, Checkers 
and I were safe and cozy in our 
lovely new arrangements...



INT. FURNISHED BASEMENT - MORNING

It’s a family recreational room, toys cover the floor, TV in 
the corner, and a Hamster cage sitting on bookshelf.

SCRABBLE (O.C.)
...and I was bored out my mind.

Inside the cage is Scrabble, younger and buffer than issue 
one. His hands hang on the wire frame of the hamster cage as 
if behind jail bars.

SCRABBLE
I’m bored out of my mind.

After no response Scrabble turns behind him.

Checkers is a giant lump in a pile of wood chips as he 
snoozes happily.

Scrabble coughs.

SCRABBLE
Ahem!

Checkers continues to snore.

SCRABBLE
Checkers, wake up!

Checkers leans up, still sleepy eyed and yawning.

CHECKERS
What’s going on?

SCRABBLE
You’re going to over sleep again.

CHECKERS
Is it time for breakfast? Don’t 
tell me it’s brunch already.

SCRABBLE
What is brunch!?

CHECKERS
It comes after breakfast. It’s like 
a warm-up before lunch. Strange you 
haven’t heard of brunch.

Scrabble smacks his forehead.
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SCRABBLE
Astounding, you’re inventing new 
meal times. You have the gut the 
size of a grapefruit.

Checkers checks out his stomach, yep, he’s gained some 
weight.

CHECKERS
I like grapefruit and I look good. 
Wait, are you saying there is 
grapefruit around?

SCRABBLE
You’re fat, come do some 
callistetics with me. We can start 
with jumping jacks.

Scrabble starts counting off jumping jacks. Checker’s stares 
on.

CHECKERS
Just watching you is making me 
sweat.

Checkers heads over to the feeding dish and grabs two fists 
worth of food pellets. He chows down.

CHECKERS
You need to relax Scrabble, you’ve 
been way too uptight. You’re 
getting stir crazy.

SCRABBLE
Relax? This is mundane, first 
chance I get I’m making a break for 
it. I need some adventure and 
excitement in my life.

CHECKERS
Break for it?! You’re crazy, This 
is the sweet life: three square 
meals, comfy wood chips, and basic 
cable. You’re out of your mind.  
You need to cool off, It’s for your 
own good.

SCRABBLE
You’re getting lazy. You sleep and 
eat all day, you need to put down 
the food pellets for your own good 
fat boy.
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CHECKERS
Yo! Don’t call me fat!

SCRABBLE
Hey, it’s your fault, when people 
look in here they point you out as 
the “Fat One.”

Offended, Checkers reaches over to the water nozzle. He 
scoops a hand full of water, winds up, and splashes scrabble.

CHECKERS
Yeah, well they call you the “Wet 
One.”

Scrabble stops his jumping jacks and wipes the water from his 
face. Scrabble fumes with rage.

SCRABBLE
I hate getting wet.

Checkers tosses another hand full of water at Scrabble. 

CHECKERS
You cooling off yet?

SCRABBLE
You asked for it.

Scrabble dives at Checkers and they wrestle, Checkers pushes 
back but Scrabble quickly pins Checkers. 

Checkers rolls away and grabs for his wrist; he jammed it 
during the fight. 

He tears up.

CHECKERS
You use to be fun, now you’re just 
a mean jerk. 

Scrabble sighs.

SCRABBLE
C’mon Checkers, I was just trying 
to motivate you.

Checkers sulks away.

SCRABBLE
Fine then, I’m going for a run.

Scrabble hops on the hamster wheel while Checkers flops into 
the opposite corner to tend to his wrist.
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INT. FURNISHED BASEMENT - LATER

Audrey, 11, slightly older than as seen in issue one, runs 
down the basement stairs. Excited, she hops in front of the 
hamsters cage. 

AUDREY
Morning Scrabble and morning 
Checkers, are you ready for an 
adventure today?

Scrabble stops his run then scratches his head in disbelief. 
In the middle of brunch, Checker’s jaw drops, crumbs falling 
out and all.

Audrey retrieves from near the book case a small plastic 
carrying container (the kind a kid would have to trap insects 
in). 

Audrey fishes out Checkers and then Scrabble from their cage 
and drops them in the travel container.

AUDREY
I got to keep you guys hidden for a 
little bit though.

She drops the container into brown paper grocery bag and 
rolls up the top.

She darts out of the basement.

INT. BROWN PAPER BAG 

Scrabble and Checkers brace themselves inside the container, 
it’s a bumpy ride. 

INTERCUT MINIVAN DOOR SLAM.

SCRABBLE
I think I heard a door slam.

INTERCUT MINIVAN TURNS OVER and the ENGINE PURRS.

CHECKERS
That was a door slam and a car 
starting.

EXT. AUDREY’S HOUSE 

From the street a minivan idles in the driveway of Audrey’s 
House.
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Inside the minivan sits Audrey with the brown bag in her lap.

The minivan backs out of the drive, then speeds down the 
neighborhood street.

INT. BROWN PAPER BAG 

Checkers and Scrabble are thrown backwards by the vehicles 
acceleration. They slam into each other. 

Checkers confesses to Scrabble.

CHECKERS
I’m not a good driver. Motion makes 
me queasy.

SCRABBLE
Keep it together, We don’t need to 
see you second breakfast a second 
time.

Checkers rubs his belly.

CHECKERS
It’s called “Brunch.”

Checker worries.

CHECKERS
Scrabble... Where do you think 
we’re going? 

SCRABBLE
I don’t know Checkers.

INT. MINIVAN 

Audrey holds the brown bag with the hamster’s inside.

CHECKERS 
(from inside bag)

I got a bad feeling about this...

INT. BROWN PAPER BAG

SCRABBLE
We survived being chased by Evil 
Cats...
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EXT. JUNIOR HIGH SCHOOL - CONTINUOUS

Audrey exits the minivan right out in front of a junior high 
school buzzing with life.

SCRABBLE
(from inside bag)

...nothing can be worse than that.

Audrey strides past a sign reading “Lincoln Junior High 
School: Home of the Fighting Hornets” A small mascot logo of 
a Hornet with boxing gloves adorns the sign also. 

Rowdy students loiter about the steps of the JHS, lots of 
commotion. 

A SCHOOL BELL RINGS.

INT. BROWN PAPER BAG 

Scrabble and Checkers brace themselves up against the sides 
of their cage.

CHECKERS
That was scary loud.

Scrabble points to his ears.

SCRABBLE
What?! My ears won’t stop ringing.

CHECKERS
I think I pooped!

INT. CLASS ROOM 

The homeroom classroom is typical of junior high; chalk board 
up front, rows of desks, motivational posters, and other 
amenities. This week the students are studying the animal 
kingdom.

Students file into the classroom as the sweater vest and 
jeans wearing teacher, MR. WALLACE, early 40’s, scribbles 
notes on the board. Mr. Wallace is the overly happy kind of 
teacher who most times tries too hard to make every school 
subject “fun.”

Audrey enters holding the brown bag and finds her seat.
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INT. BROWN PAPER BAG 

The SCHOOL BELL RINGS again, and startles the hamsters again. 
They cover their ears.

SCRABBLE
What is with all the bells?!

CHECKERS
Definitely pooped.

INT. CLASS ROOM 

Audrey places books on her desk, while leaning over her 
shoulder is school loudmouth and troubled student ROGER, 12. 
Roger has dirt smudges on his face and a permanent cowlick. 
He reaches for the brown bag.

ROGER
What’s in the bag Audrey?

Audrey leans away, disgusted.

AUDREY
Nun-ya-beeswax Roger.

Roger falls back into his seat.

ROGER
Oh you got bee’s wax? Whatever, I 
don’t even like bees wax. I fight 
bees if they come near me.

He puts up his dukes and swings at air.

AUDREY
What are you talking about, you 
dummy?

Offended Roger leans back over Audrey.

ROGER
I’m not dumb!

The teacher walks past Roger’s desk.

MR. WALLACE
We all know you’re not dumb Mr. 
McCormick, I think you’re rather 
intelligent.

The class room chuckles at Roger, he turns red.
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MR. WALLACE (CONT’D)
Now please sit back in your seat 
and listen up. We’ll get started 
with today’s lesson.

Roger fumes in his seat.

INT. CLASS ROOM - SOMETIME LATER

We see an hour of time pass on the wall clock.

Mr. Wallace leans on his desk at the front of the class room. 
The chalkboard read’s “Classification of Living Organisms.” 

MR. WALLACE
Audrey, would you like to come up 
to the front and present your extra 
credit assignment for Life Science 
unit.

Audrey steps to the front of the class room with her note pad 
and brown bag. She sets her notes on the podium, retrieves 
the hamsters carrying cage from the brown bag.

She holds the cage up for the whole class to see.

AUDREY
These are my pet hamsters, Scrabble 
and Checkers.

INT. CARRYING CAGE 

Scrabble and Checkers with hands pressed against the plastic, 
stare out at the class. 

The class like wise stares wide eyed back. 

CLASS
Ooooooo... Ahhhh....

INT. CLASS ROOM 

Audrey sets the cage on the podium and then reads from her 
notes.

AUDREY
Scrabble and Checkers belong in the 
Kingdom: Animalia, the Phylum: 
Chordata which are the vertebrates, 
their Class: Mammalia just like 
humans, Order: Rodentia, Family:
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Cricetidae, Genus and Species: 
Mesocricetus auratus also know as 
golden hamsters. 

Audrey looks up from her notes to deliver her last line.

AUDREY
And they are also very cute.

Mr. Wallace and the students clap.

MR. WALLACE
Well done Audrey, that sounded 
right, you can go ahead and leave 
your “Mesocricetus Auratus” in the 
back of the class by the other 
terrariums.

Audrey, with a bounce in her step, walks to the back of the 
class room. The back of the classroom is lined with several 
bookshelves and stacked on them are several terrariums. She 
places the hamster cage on a long book shelf off to the right 
of the other terrariums.

Audrey speaks to the hamsters.

AUDREY
Well done you guys.

Audrey walks back to her seat.

INT. CARRYING CAGE - CONTINUOUS

Scrabbles shoots a look at Checkers.

SCRABBLE
Well that just happened, we were 
the stars of a seventh grade school 
project.

Checkers nods, but unknown to him behind his back a large 
menacing shadow falls over him.

CHECKERS
I learned something today.

Scrabble, frightened, glares back and points. 

SCRABBLE
Look out!

Checkers spins around to see a giant serpent head hissing at 
him.
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CHECKERS
Ahhhhh!!!

The snake, ED, cocks his head and then speaks.

ED
Hello.

Scrabble braces the hysterical Checkers by the shoulders.

SCRABBLE
Hold up Checkers. 

CHECKERS
He’s going to eat us!

SCRABBLE
He is in another glass tank.

ED
Hello.

Very politely to Ed.

SCRABBLE
One moment please.

Back to Checkers.

SCRABBLE (CONT’D)
Calm down, I think we’re safe.

CHECKERS
How do you know?

SCRABBLE
I don’t know, I think he just wants 
to say hello, but I’ll ask.

(back to Ed)
Hi snake, are you going to eat us?

Ed shakes his head “no”.

ED
I don’t eat hamsters, only 
crickets. Oh and this one time I 
had soda, oh I do love soda pop.

Scrabble explains “a matter of factually” with palms out.

SCRABBLE
You see that? A hamster free diet.

Ed Smiles.
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ED
I like Hamsters, you’re are so 
furry and warm.

SCRABBLE
Indeed we are.

He gestures a hand shake.

SCRABBLE (CONT’D)
Hi there, allow me to introduce 
myself I am Scrabble, and this here 
is Checkers. I would offer you a 
hand shake but the cages and all.

CHECKERS
And seeing you don’t have hands.

SCRABBLE
Oh, right.

ED
The teacher calls me Edison, but 
please, you can call me Ed.

SCRABBLE
You got it Ed. So, what’s the 411 
on this place Ed?

ED
The bells ring and students come in 
and out of that door. Fourteen 
bells a day until the classmates go 
home. Professor Wallace feeds the 
animals. The sun comes in early in 
the morning, so nice and warm. Will 
you be staying with us?

CHECKERS
No, we need to be getting back 
home, Mr. Snake.

SCRABBLE
I guess our field trip is for just 
today, Gosh, I sure would like to 
stick around this place. Ed it’s 
good to meet you, bet you never 
thought you would make friends with 
a couple of hamsters.

ED
Oh, I do like being friends with 
you all, you guys are radiant. But 
I’ve met hamsters before. 
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CHECKERS
Oh yeah?

ED
There is another right over there.

SCRABBLE
There’s another hamster here?

Ed moves to the side and gestures with his tail to the other 
side of his cage. Just one cage over is another aquarium with 
a single hamster. 

Scrabble and Checkers push their faces against their 
container to get a closer look. Upon inspection they catch a 
glimpse of a female. She’s gorgeous (for a hamster) DOMINO 
has all white fur except for one black eye. 

Checkers’ eyes widen, jaw drops, and pulse quickens. 

CHECKERS
She’s gorgeous.

ED
I can feel your heart thumping away 
from over here Checkers.

SCRABBLE
Wow, to put it in perspective, we 
haven’t seen another hamster in 
quite a while now Ed. 

CHECKERS
What’s her name?

ED
That’s Domino. 

CHECKERS
Domino, how lovely.

SCRABBLE
Alright Checkers let’s go meet her.

Bashfully, Checkers becomes flustered.

CHECKERS
You Crazy! Oh no, we can’t do that, 
we should never leave our cage. 
What would we even say to her?

SCRABBLE
We can start with hello.
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Scrabble stacks some wood chips and reaches for the top of 
the cage. He pushes the lift gate open and starts to climb 
out. He turns around and reaches his hand back for Checkers.

SCRABBLE (CONT’D)
You coming? This is the kind of 
adventure we’ve been looking for. 
You can handle it.

Checkers summons courage and grabs Scrabbles hand.

They jump down to the top of the shelve and stroll over to 
Domino’s cage, Ed watches as they pass his terrarium.

As they approach Dominos cage she turns to see them, Checkers 
freezes where he stands. Domino smiles and seems to wave 
directly at Checkers. Checkers is stunned.

Scrabble playfully punches Checkers in the shoulder to wake 
him up from his trance.

Scrabble yells.

SCRABBLE
Hi! I’m Scrabble, and this here is 
the ever adventurous Checkers.

DOMINO
Hey Guys.

She smiles again at Checkers.

The SCHOOL BELL RINGS

The hamsters freeze up.

INT. CLASS ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The kids push back from their desks and prepare to exit the 
classroom, except one sleepy kid still snoozing.

MR. WALLACE
That’s the lunch bell, Make sure to 
copy these last notes down about 
our favorite mollusc the “Slug” it 
will be on the quiz...

Students quickly exit the classroom rowdy and ready for 
lunchtime. Sleepy kid wakes up suddenly, alert and with 
string of drool hanging from his mouth.
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MR. WALLACE (CONT’D)
And as always enjoy the science 
around you.

Scrabble and Checkers frozen watch the kids exit the 
classroom. 

A shadow passes over them.

ROGER
Look who got out of their cage, are 
you as bored with class as I am?

CHECKERS SQUEAKS.

Roger stands over the hamsters. He checks over his shoulder 
and then scoops the two up into his lunch sack.

ROGER
That’s okay you guys can come and 
play with me for lunch.

Roger slinks out of the empty classroom.

EXT.  SCHOOL QUAD - DAY

Roger darts past students sitting at picnic tables enjoying 
the lunch break. He holds the sacked lunch close to his 
chest.

Roger finds a secluded tree away from the rest of the lunch 
time commotion. He drops the lunch sack in the dirt and then 
dives into his book bag. He spies something at the bottom of 
the bag.

ROGER
Oh Yes!

He pulls out a ziplock bag of green army men. He devilishly 
declares.

ROGER (CONT’D)
This means war!

INT. LUNCH SACK 

It’s pitch black in the lunch sack.

SCRABBLE
I can’t see a thing, can’t find the 
way out.
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CHECKERS
I’m trapped under an apple over 
here.

SCRABBLE
Why don’t you just eat the apple 
away off of you.

CHECKERS
Don’t you think I’ve already tried 
that!

EXT. SCHOOL GROUNDS - DAY

Roger tips over his sack lunch emptying the contents onto the 
ground. Out roll Scrabble and Checkers. As their eyes adjust 
they are shocked to see.

POV HAMSTERS

Before them stretches a patch of muddy grounds still wet from 
a recent storm. Encased in the mud are the green army men. 
The plastic men are divided in trench warfare as if frozen 
from a moment during World War One,.

BACK TO SCENE

Checkers turns to Scrabble.

CHECKERS
What... is... going on?

Roger squawks from above as if talking on a radio.

ROGER
Come in, Captain Scrabble, do you 
copy!

Scrabble stares up at Roger.

ROGER
I repeat! General McCormick to 
Captain Scrabble do you copy.

Scrabble waves his hands.

SCRABBLE
Oh no, none of this, we are not 
going to play any of these crazy 
kind of kids games.
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ROGER
Captain Scrabble you are under 
attack, flank to the right with 
your troops, and storm the 
trenches, do you copy?

SCRABBLE
No, I do not copy!

ROGER
Colonel Checkers expect heavy 
artillery coming your way over and 
out. Put on your helmets boys it’s 
going to get rocky.

Roger tosses walnut shells to the hamsters. Checkers is 
confused.  

CHECKERS
Artillery?

Roger reveals in his hand a fist size rock. He winds up and 
tosses the rock up into the air. 

The rock’s shadow hovers above Checkers, mouth gaped. At the 
last second Scrabble yanks Checkers aside.

Roger tosses another rock in the air. Checkers looks at 
Scrabble.

CHECKERS
Run for it!

The boys toss the walnut shells on to their heads for 
helmets.

Checkers and Scrabble dive across the battle field. They 
hurdle around army men and kick up mud. Rocks splash down 
beside them as they come closer and closer to hitting our 
hamsters.

The two shout as they run.

CHECKERS
What are we going to do?

SCRABBLE
I can’t believe you outrank me.

CHECKERS
What?
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SCRABBLE
How did you get to be Colonel and 
me just a Captain?

CHECKERS
If we get squashed by one of these 
rocks neither of us will be 
Colonel, we’ll be DEAD!

They can’t escape from Roger everywhere they turn he meets 
them with a rock.

ROGER
Incoming! Incoming! Enemy fire! 
Pow! Pow! Pow!

Scrabble and Checkers dodge another rock.

CHECKERS
We can’t run away from him.

SCRABBLE
Well maybe we can run AT him. 
Follow me!

Scrabble takes a turn and head towards Roger; Checkers 
grimaces as he follows right behind. 

Roger is caught off guard. 

ROGER
Soldiers you were not give the 
command to retreat!

Roger reaches down to his pile of rocks, he grabs for the 
large one labeled “Big Bertha.” 

Roger holds “Big Bertha” over his head.

Scrabble runs at Rogers legs.

SCRABBLE
Run between his feet!

Scrabble and Checkers dash between Rogers feet and their 
walnut helmets fly off. 

With a huge heave Roger tosses the rock to the ground, misses 
the hamsters and slams the rock onto his left foot. He yells 
out.

ROGER
Yeaooowww!
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He falls to his butt and grabs for his foot. 

ROGER
Oh no, It’s totally broken. 

Tears roll down his cheeks.

ROGER (CONT’D)
My mom is going to kill me.

EXT. FOURSQUARE BLACKTOP - DAY

Just outside the cafeteria, students play multiple games of 
foursquare on the black top courts. Students stand in the 
foursquare court and toss the red rubber voit ball about 
playing the game.

Scrabble and Checkers continue their dash leaving Roger long 
behind them. Checkers yells to Scrabble ahead.

CHECKERS
I think we’re in the clear, that 
bully is not following us.

SCRABBLE
Let’s keep moving!

Scrabble keeps pace and runs ahead. Checker’s stops in his 
path and panics.

CHECKERS 
Scrabble, slow down!

Scrabble stuck in a trance, is in full sprint and dashes 
right onto a foursquare court. Scrabble finally hits the 
breaks and turns back to Checkers.

SCRABBLE
Spit it out, what are you waiting 
for? 

Checkers, from a distance away, waves his arms frantically. 
Scrabble stares on confused. 

Checkers points up. Then Scrabble looks ups. He attempts to 
dive out of the way but is bopped by a red voit ball. The 
ball PINGS as it hits the black top.

Scrabble is thrown sideways and rolls off the court. He grabs 
his head and is disoriented with a dizzy spell.
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Checkers runs to his friends aid straight through the 
foursquare court dodging a red ball to his left and then one 
to his right as he hurries to Scrabble.

Checkers kneels down by the disoriented Scrabble.

SCRABBLE
Look out for the giant red ball.

CHECKERS
Thanks for the heads up.

SCRABBLE
No I mean next time please tell me 
“look out for the giant red ball.”

Checkers rolls his eye.

SCRABBLE
We got to keep on moving.

Checkers takes his nose to the air a scent is wafting his 
way.

CHECKERS
Hey do you smell that?

Scrabble sniffs the air.

SCRABBLE
Yeah, I do, it’s smells pretty 
good.

Checkers eyes grow wide.

CHECKERS
It smells absolutely... Heavenly.

Checkers dashes towards the smell. 

SCRABBLE
Hold on!

Scrabble follows Checkers as he dashes through a cracked door 
labeled “Kitchen.”

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

The High School cafeteria kitchen has many shiny aluminum 
counter tops, sinks, ovens.

Checkers enters through the cracked kitchen door still 
following the scent. 
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The scent leads him right up to a cooling rack with many long 
silver trays/pans loaded on them. Scrabble catches up.

CHECKERS
The trail ends here. 

SCRABBLE
Whatever it is, it’s up in those 
pans.

Checkers without hesitation climbs the side of the rack 
towards the first pan. He reaches the pan and peers in, and a 
warm glow lights up his face.

Inside the pan is a sea of crisp golden Tatter Tots.

CHECKERS
Not even in my wildest imagination.

Checkers picks up a tot and examines it. He takes a quick 
inhale of the scent again and then takes a big bite. As he 
chews he is in heavenly bliss.

Scrabble has climbed up next to Checkers.

SCRABBLE
What is it?

CHECKERS
It’s delicious!

Checkers dives into the pan like Scrooge McDuck in a money 
vault and starts swimming about the tots.

SCRABBLE
Hey, get out of there.

CHECKERS
I’m not leaving until I finish the 
whole pan.

Checkers takes another large bite of a tot.

Fed up, Scrabble slides into the pan to go after Checkers. 

Elsewhere in the kitchen, a LUNCH LADY yells out.  

LUNCH LADY
We need more Tots on line!

LUNCH COOK, A disgruntled looking man, in a dirty white 
apron, standard kitchen attire, steps to the cooling racks.
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LUNCH COOK
Alright, alright! Coming right out!

The Lunch Cook grabs the pan with the hamsters in it. 

Scrabble has reached Checkers and now the two are wrestling 
with a tot between.

SCRABBLE
Give it up we got to go.

CHECKERS
They’re all mine now.

The pan starts to shake as it is being carried. Scrabble and 
Checkers falls over in the pan.

SCRABBLE
This tray is moving!

The Lunch Cook takes the pan right over to the High Schools 
lunch serving line. The Lunch Lady, with short curly hair 
bursting through her hair-net, white apron, serving gloves, 
reaches past her gut and removes the empty tray from under 
the heat lamp.

LUNCH LADY
These kids just can’t get enough of 
the tater tots.

She trades pans with the lunch cook.

LUNCH LADY
And we’re definitely going to more 
green Jello. 

LUNCH COOK
I got a whole another tray jigglin’ 
away in the cooler.

The Lunch cook steps away and the lunch lady drops the pan 
into the serving line warmers.

The Lunch Lady pops a serving spoon into the tray as a dorky 
FAT STUDENT steps up and holds out his plate.

FAT STUDENT
More tots please.

The Lunch Lady spoons out some tots as Checkers pokes out his 
head. 

CHECKERS
They’re all mine!
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Checkers jumps on the spoon as it gravitates over to the Fat 
Students plates. With the turn of the wrist Checkers and the 
Tots are dumped onto the plate.

The Fat Student gasps and then squeals.

The lunch lady looks down ate the plate, Checkers is gnawing 
away on a tot.

LUNCH LADY
Oh no, we found another rat.

Scrabble pokes his head out of the pan.

The lunch line erupts as the students around the fat kid 
overhear the news. They all shout.

STUDENTS
Rats!

Scrabble dives on to the Fat Student’s plate, whom is still 
too frozen to move. Scrabble grabs a hold of Checkers arm and 
tugs.

SCRABBLE
It’s time for us to go!

Scrabble drags Checkers off the plate, Checkers reaches out 
and manages to grab one last tot.

CHECKERS
I’ll come back for the rest of you.

Scrabble and Checkers run down the rest of the lunch line, 
jumping over plates, hopping down onto a stack of trays and 
then onto the floor. With a tot tucked under his arm Checkers 
follows Scrabble out into the school’s cafeteria. 

INT. CAFETERIA 

Checkers and Scrabble scatter across the floor of the 
school’s cafeteria.

A group of cheerleaders squeal and jump on top of their lunch 
table. Their jock boy friends push each other and argue.

JOCK ONE
You go get ‘em.

JOCK TWO
No you.
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Scrabble and Checkers dodge feet and jump over crumpled brown 
paper bags and other trash. 

They fly past the cafeteria exit.

INT. HALLWAY - DAY

The hallway is empty except for a nerd at a drinking fountain 
and a couple making out against a locker.

Scrabble and Checkers still sprinting.

Another BELL RINGS.

CHECKERS
It’s the bell again.

SCRABBLE
We got to get out of the hallway or 
we’ll be trampled!

Scrabble spies a propped open door and points to it.

SCRABBLE
Over there.

Scrabble and Checkers slip past the door labeled “Boy’s 
Locker Room.”

INT. LOCKER ROOM - DAY

The locker room is damp and unkempt, dirty towels lie on the 
floor and benches, a beat up locker hangs from a hinge.

Scrabble and Checkers look around.

CHECKERS
Uhhh it smells like gym sock in 
here.

SCRABBLE 
It’s a locker room, I’m sure it’s 
full of gym socks.

From the hallway murmurs can be heard as the locker room door 
swings open.

CHECKERS
People are coming!

SCRABBLE
In here!
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Scrabble stuffs Checkers into an open gym locker. Scrabble 
dives in and pulls the locker door shut.

Looking through the mesh locker door, the hamsters watch 
student’s feet stomp by.

In the locker room boys start changing and whip towels at 
each other.

CHECKERS
Smart thinking, no one will notice 
us down here.

SCRABBLE
Well at least one of us is doing 
some thinking.

Checkers takes a huge bite of his rescued tater tot and then 
gets defensive.

CHECKERS
Hey What do you mean?

SCRABBLE
You were making a complete fool of 
yourself swimming around in those 
tater tots and nearly got us 
killed. 

CHECKERS
Hey we’re still alive aren’t we?

SCRABBLE
Yeah barely, if you weren’t so 
lazy, you just don’t have what it 
takes, and you know what? Next time 
don’t bother leaving the cage, 
you’re only slowing me down out 
here. Enjoy your cushy, boring, 
fluff ball life.

Checkers frowns.

CHECKERS
Well you think you’re so tough, 
well fine go ahead run off, go have 
your big adventure, I won’t miss 
you at all. You’re a jerk of a 
friend.

The second bell rings.

Scrabble peeks out of the locker, the locker room has 
cleared.
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SCRABBLE
Fine, then I’m out of here, you no 
longer have to listen to this jerk 
anymore.

Scrabble storms out, Checkers reaches out but gets the locker 
slammed in his face.

CHECKERS
Scrabble! Don’t go, I’m sorry.

It’s too late, Scrabble dashes around the corner.

Checkers slumps in the locker cell.

Scrabble stands just around the corner and mopes for a 
second.

SCRABBLE
(to himself)

Maybe I was too hard on him. I 
should go back for Checkers...

OFF SCREEN
Oh, You’re not going anywhere.

Three vicious looking Rats loom over Scrabble.

RAT ONE
Get him!

They jump Scrabble and before he can fight back, they knock 
him out and they drag him away.

INT. BOILER ROOM - LATER

It’s a dusty boiler room with janitorial supplies, a sink, 
and a big furnace. Off to the left are stairs leading back up 
to the school.

The rats drag Scrabble off to a corner near the furnace and 
toss him to the floor. Scrabble comes to, he looks up to a 
the giant BOSS RAT, a mean looking filthy rat with a long 
scar on his face and missing an ear.

BOSS RAT
So you’re causing all the 
commotion?

SCRABBLE
Excuse me? I’m sorry...

The other three rat goons mock Scrabble.
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RAT ONE
Excuse me.

RAT TWO
Oh no excuse me.

RAT THREE
So polite.

BOSS RAT
Shut up you idiots before I bite 
your tails off.

They shut up as they thoughtfully hold their tails in their 
hands.

RAT ONE
Sorry Boss.

BOSS RAT
Where was I?

SCRABBLE
Did I do something wrong?

BOSS RAT
What is your name hamster?

SCRABBLE
Scrabble.

The three rats laugh.

BOSS RAT
Well you see Scrabble we have a bit 
of problem on our hands. It seems 
that you’ve be gallivanting around 
the school upstairs, causing all 
kinds of a ruckus. 

Boss Rat explains.

BOSS RAT
Us rats we live a simple life, we 
take a nap during the day and then 
we scavenge at night. There’s no 
people around at night and the 
scraps are plentiful. This school 
is ours to rule and the people are 
none the wiser.

He reaches for his missing ear.
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BOSS RAT
It hasn’t always been an easy life, 
we’ve fought long and hard for this 
turf, it sometimes comes at a 
price.

He glares at Scrabble.

BOSS RAT
So you can see why I would be a 
little upset when some moron of a 
Hamster comes stomping through my 
school to be mistaken for a rat. 
We’ve worked pretty hard to keep 
the people off our backs but as 
soon as they even think there’s a 
“rodent problem” our turf will be 
compromised. 

He points to the janitor shelf; it’s full of horrible rat 
traps and rat poison.

SCRABBLE
Yikes, that looks pretty gruesome.

BOSS RAT
I’m glad you understand, so we 
can’t have you running around at 
your own leisure. You could very 
well blow the whole lid off our 
operation. 

SCRABBLE
But I have to get back to my owner.

BOSS RAT
Well I just knew we were going to 
have a problem here, and we can’t 
let this afternoon go unpunished.

The Rat goons pipe in.

RAT ONE
Let’s beat him up again!

RAT TWO
Drop’em on a mouse trap!

RAT THREE
Toss him in the furnace!

Scrabble cringes.
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BOSS RAT
Ooo I like the furnace idea.

The furnace glows hot.

Scrabble puts up his dukes. The rats laugh at him.

BOSS RAT
Haha, The hamster wants to fight? 

Boss Rat gets vicious and lunges.

BOSS RAT
Let’s see how tough you are after I 
bite off the ear.

As the Boss Rat is almost on top of Scrabble, Boss Rat is 
blasted with a jet of water. 

They all turn to see where the water came from.

CHECKERS
Looks like you guys could use a 
bath, you’re filthy.

Checkers braces himself against the coil on a an old garden 
hose as he points the sprayer at the rats. We can see the 
hose connected to a spigot in the wall.

The other three rats charge and Checkers nails two of the 
rats with a blast of water but the third still charges. Rat 
Three reaches Checkers and knocks the sprayer out of his 
hands.

RAT THREE 
Hey Boss Rat, I got him! I got him!

Checkers has no escape as the rat moves in.

When suddenly the rat freezes to the sound of a MENACING HISS 
from off screen.

Ed slithers up over the garden hose coil and looms over the 
Rat.

ED
Hello.

The Rat retreats in fear.

RAT THREE
It’s a snake!

Scrabbles gets to his feet and dashes to his friends.
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SCRABBLE
Checkers! You found me and rescued 
me, but how?

CHECKERS
I saw at the last second the rats 
hauling you away, I lost track of 
you guys, but ran into this guy, Ed 
here has been looking for us ever 
since that bully took us away, Ed 
was able to track the sweet tater 
tot scent that was still on you and 
followed it down to here.

SCRABBLE
That’s incredible! Why’d you do it 
Ed?

ED
Friends help each other out.

SCRABBLE
Of course, that’s right. 

Scrabble extends his hand the Checkers.

SCRABBLE
Friends again?

They shake hands and smile.

The Boss Rat has come to, soaking wet he points to Ed.

BOSS RAT
It’s just a little snake you fools 
get them!

CHECKERS
Time to go!

Checkers, Scrabble, and Ed dash for the stairs.

They run up the stairs, push the cracked door open.

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Checkers, Scrabble and Ed scramble across the empty hallway; 
classes still in session.

Shortly behind, the rats come spilling out of the boiler room 
door.

Checkers, Scrabble, and Ed cut around a corner.
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The Boss Rat points.

BOSS RAT
After them!

RAT ONE
But boss we shouldn’t be out during 
the day, someone might see!

And at that moment a janitor spies the filthy rodents.

JANITOR
Oh crap, Rats again.

He chases them with his push broom.

RAT TWO
What do we do?

RAT THREE
Retreat!

They duck back into the boiler room.

JANITOR
Looks like we’re going to have to 
put out the traps after all.

INT. BOILER ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The Boss Rat, furious, yells as he stomps towards a crack in 
the wall.

RAT ONE
Where are you going Boss?

RAT TWO
You heard that man, traps, so we’re 
out of here.

The rats exit through the hole in the wall.

BOSS RAT
Lost my turf to hamsters! 
Unbelievable!

INT. HALLWAY - DAY

Scrabble peeks around the corner and then looks back at his 
friends.
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SCRABBLE
That janitor chased them away, 
we’re safe for now.

ED
It’s almost the end of the school 
day, follow me, and I’ll get you 
back to your cage.

Checkers and Ed begin to head down the hallway. Scrabble does 
not.

SCRABBLE
I’m not going back.

They stop.

CHECKERS
What? Why not?

SCRABBLE
How can we go back to being caged 
up when here we can have thrilling 
adventures, I’ve never felt more 
alive then today.

Scrabble throws an arm around Checkers.

SCRABBLE (CONT’D)
Even you Checkers, you proved to me 
today you’re tough enough to put up 
with this world. Us hamsters do 
have a chance out on our own.

Checkers thinks.

CHECKERS
You are right. You set out and you 
did it. You proved you can tough it 
out in the real world, the animal 
kingdom.

Checkers shifts his thoughts.

CHECKERS (CONT’D)
But we have Audrey. She cares about 
us. I wouldn’t be able to live with 
myself if we ditch her now. After 
all she’s done, taking us in. It’s 
our hamsters duty. We owe it to her 
to go back. She would be 
heartbroken if we don’t come back. 
I won’t allow it.
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Scrabble looks down.

SCRABBLE
You’re right.

Scrabble perks up.

SCRABBLE (CONT’D)
Alright let’s go, I guess this 
journey isn’t over yet. Ed lead the 
way.

The hamsters follow Ed down the hall.

Ed leads the hamsters just outside of Mr. Wallace’s 
classroom. A janitor down the way buffers the hallway floor.

Scrabble and Checkers point across the way towards the 
classroom door.

SCRABBLE
The classroom is empty.

CHECKERS
Must be a free period.

SCRABBLE
Hey Where’s Ed?

Ed has frozen in his tracks. He has stopped before a tall 
vending machine full of soda. It’s warm glow lights up Ed’s 
wide eyes.

ED
Hmmmmmm Soda, I do love soda.

He examines the choices in a trance.

ED
Oh yes, Cherry Cola, Lemon-Lime 
Mist, Dr. Flavor, Orange Sliver, 
and Grape!

Scrabble grabs Ed and shakes him.

SCRABBLE
Hey, we got to go Ed.

ED
Just let me have one sip, please.

Checkers and Scrabble grab Ed and try to drag him away.
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Half way across the hallway floor Checkers and Scrabble keep 
slipping on the floor.

SCRABBLE
The floor is too slippery, they 
must have just buffed it.

Checkers points.

CHECKERS
Don’t look now, he’s coming back 
for a second coat, we got to get 
out of the way!

The Janitor buffing the floor is inches away from running 
over them. The Janitor busily listens to tunes on his walkman 
and does not see them.

They continue to try and drag Ed but still keep slipping.

The buffer is nearly on them when all of as sudden...

...flying their way comes a chain link of paper clips.

On the other end of the links standing in the class room 
doorway is Domino.

DOMINO
Grab on!

They grab the paper clips and in the nick of time Domino 
drags them across the floor and into the classroom. 

INT. CLASS ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Scrabble and Checkers still on their butts prop themselves up 
and stare at Domino. She winds up her paper clip rope.

SCRABBLE
Thanks for saving us.

Checkers is starry eyed over Domino. He squeaks out.

CHECKERS
Hello.

DOMINO
We got to get you back into your 
cage quick the school day is almost 
over.

SCRABBLE
Right.
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They scramble back towards their cages.

Domino swings the paper clips like a grappling hook up to the 
bookshelves. She secures the line.

CHECKERS
Impressive.

They climb the clips up to their cages.

Scrabble helps Ed back into his terrarium. 

Checkers approaches Domino as she winds up her paper clip 
rope. He chokes out finally...

CHECKERS
Hello again, my name is Checkers.

He extends his hand. She turns around, smiles, and shakes it.

DOMINO
It’s nice to finally meet you, I’m 
Domino.

CHECKERS
I know.

Domino looks down, now she’s the bashful one.

DOMINO
To bad we didn’t get a chance to 
know each other, you guys got to 
get back in your cage.

CHECKERS
Oh yeah, but who knows maybe me and 
Scrabble will have ourselves 
another adventure and come see you 
and Ed. We’re pretty tough hamsters 
if you couldn’t tell.

She grins again.

DOMINO
I would like that, sounds fun.

The bell rings.

Scrabble grabs Checkers by the arm.

SCRABBLE
Time to go pal.

Checkers waves to Domino as he turns to his cage.
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Audrey, Roger, and Mr. Wallace burst through the classroom 
door. Roger limps with his foot all wrapped up.

ROGER
I didn’t do nothing Mr Wallace I 
swear.

AUDREY
You knucklehead, everyone saw you 
with my hamsters out on the quad.

MR. WALLACE
Roger I have several testimonies 
from students who say they saw you 
with them. You’re going to have to 
write an apology note to Audrey and 
her family in addition to two weeks 
of detention.

ROGER
Ah crap.

Mr. Wallace sighs.

MR. WALLACE
Make that three weeks.

Roger storms out before any more weeks are added on.

Audrey walks to the back of the classroom.

AUDREY
Mr. Wallace you’re not going to 
believe this.

He looks up from his desk surprised.

AUDREY (CONT’D)
My hamsters came back and got into 
their cage.

MR. WALLACE
Well how about that, but wouldn’t 
it be a little more likely that 
someone must have found them and 
return them to their cage Miss 
Audrey?

Checkers and Scrabble smirk at each other in response to Mr. 
Wallace, they know the real truth.
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INT. FURNISHED BASEMENT - DAY

We’re back in the basement, another day for Scrabble and 
Checkers in the cage.

Checkers works up a sweat in the hamster wheel.

SCRABBLE
You’re really packing on the miles 
today.

Scrabble takes a bite of a pellet. Checkers stops on the 
wheel.

CHECKERS
I want to shed a little weight, got 
to look good for the next time I 
see Domino.

Scrabble perks up.

SCRABBLE
Oh yeah? You think we’ll be seeing 
your crush anytime soon.

CHECKERS
You never know when adventure might 
strike.

SERIES OF PANELS

Audrey enters the basement.

SCRABBLE (V.O.)
Later that school year Audrey 
scooped us up again and tossed us 
in the carrying cage.

The hamsters again are stunned as they travel via Audrey and 
the case.

SCRABBLE (V.O.)
Audrey’s dad got a new job in 
another country, her whole family 
was moving away.

Moving boxes and furniture litter the front yard as Audrey 
sits in the car with her hamsters in her lap.

SCRABBLE (V.O.)
Audrey thought it best that we 
would be happiest living with Mr. 
Wallace in his classroom.
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Audrey drops off the hamsters to Mr. Wallace in his 
classroom.

SCRABBLE (V.O.)
Me and Checkers will always miss 
Audrey, she was absolutely great to 
us.

Audrey waves good bye to the hamsters with a tear in her eye.

SCRABBLE (V.O.)
But we were pretty excited about 
our new journey, the next chapter 
in our hamster life.

INT. HAMSTER CAGE - DAY

We’re back to the beginning of our story with the young 
hamsters crowding around old scrabble.

YOUNG MALE HAMSTER
That story was so awesome!

YOUNG FEMALE HAMSTER
I love that story!

The littlest hamster with a domino for an eye speaks up.

LITTLE HAMSTER
So that’s how Dad met Mom?

SCRABBLE
Oh yeah, Checkers was pretty 
smitten from the first day on.

CHECKERS
Still am!

Checkers and Domino are near by. Domino gives him a big kiss 
on the cheek.

YOUNG MALE HAMSTER
But what about the time when you 
got your eye patch Uncle Scrabble?

SCRABBLE
Oh that’s a whole other adventure, 
a story for next time.

We pull back and see the cage, still in Mr Wallace’s class 
room, Next to Ed’s terrarium. Ed Smiles and waves with his 
tail from behind his glass.
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