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EXT. HOUSE - NIGHT

A modest two story home in mid-country Ohio USA nestles on 
the edge of the forest. Lights are on, a TV flickers from the 
living room.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Motley, 4-years-old, the toughest little dark haired Shih Tzu 
you’ve ever seen, lies on the edge of a couch staring 
intently at the TV set in front of him. 

Motley watches his favorite channel, Animal Planet. On 
tonight’s episode “Primates of the Jungle.” A TV NARRATOR 
describes the images on the television program.

TV NARRATOR
Deep into wild brush of the African 
Jungle we discover a tribe of 
monkeys at play. Jumping from tree 
top to tree top, agile, they leap 
lengthy distances between branches.

Monkeys play, leap, and feed. 

TV NARRATOR (CONT’D)
The monkeys spend most of their 
time chasing each other and 
playing. They take breaks to eat 
the sweet flowers and leafy greens 
on the forest floor. But they’re 
not the only ones who are hungry...

A giant gorilla pounds his chest and startles the monkeys.

TV NARRATOR (CONT’D)
... The larger primate, the 
Gorilla, pounds his chest declaring 
to the monkeys he is the master of 
this jungle and in charge of this 
luscious feeding grounds. 

The monkeys scatter as the gorilla happily feasts on some 
fresh vegetation.

TV NARRATOR (CONT’D)
The monkeys oblige and leave the 
Gorilla to his meal.

All of the sudden the TV blips and turns to black.

Motley’s owner, CARRIE, stands over him.



CARRIE
Motley, it’s way past your bedtime. 

Motley wags his tail. With a quick BARK, he leaps off the 
couch. Motley searches for his favorite tennis ball on the 
carpet and then scoops it up in one bite. He looks up at 
Carrie.

CARRIE (CONT’D)
Motley your ball will still be here 
tomorrow. We’ll play in the 
morning.

Motley drops the ball.

CARRIE (CONT’D)
Now go upstairs, time for sleep.

Motley scurries up the stairs.

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Motley runs into the room, jumps up on the bed, and BARKS, he 
is excited for bedtime. Carrie enters the room and gestures 
for Motley to jump to the floor. 

Motley slinks off to the floor and crawls up into his own 
smaller doggie bed at the foot of Carrie’s bed. He flops down 
onto the pad.

With the flick of the lights, Motley is fast asleep.

EXT. HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

At the edge of the woods there is a RUSTLING in the brush. A 
pair of eyes stare out towards the house. 

A head peaks out from the woods and suddenly a monkey 
scrambles across the moonlit backyard.

The monkey jumps onto the porch and quickly surveys the 
landscape for any sign intruders. The coast is clear.

The Monkey discovers the doggie door and climbs through it.

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

The monkey squeezes out of the doggie door and into the 
kitchen. He surveys the kitchen and sets his sights on the 
fridge.
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The Monkey searches through the fridge. A head of lettuce he 
examines then tosses over his shoulder. A jar of pickles he 
can’t open. A small cantaloupe he holds over his head and 
then smashes it to the floor. He excitedly puts the fruit 
rind to his face and devours the treat.

The Monkey leaps up on the counter and searches through the 
cabinets. The Monkey tosses plates he finds onto the floor. 
The PLATES CRASH loudly on to the linoleum.

INT. BEDROOM - SAME TIME

Motley deep in slumber hears the PLATES CRASHING. Motley 
springs awake in his bed. After another PLATE CRASH, Motley 
darts out the bedroom door.

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The Monkey has exited the kitchen and has moved on to the 
living room. A lamp lays broken on the floor and the monkey 
sits on the couch fiddling with the TV remote attempting to 
figure out its purpose.

Motley reaches the bottom of the stairs and looks over at the 
Monkey.

The two lock eyes, the monkey knows he’s in trouble. Motley 
lets out a BARK and the monkey leaps to the floor.

The Monkey spies Motley’s fuzzy green tennis ball and scoops 
it up with his monkey paw.

Motley yells out.

MOTLEY
Hey, that’s my tennis ball!

REESE
Not anymore, it’s Reese’s now.

REESE the monkey, with tennis ball in hand, makes a break for 
the kitchen and the back-door.

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Reese dives through the doggie door. Motley follows shortly 
behind.

3.



EXT. HOUSE - NIGHT

The monkey runs again through the moonlit back yard with 
Motley close behind in stride.

EXT. WOODS - NIGHT

The monkey leaps into the woods, easily jumping over fallen 
trees and branches.

Motley dives under logs and does his best to keep up with the 
monkey. 

Both animals sprint as they travel deeper into the woods. 
While they run, the night slowly transitions into day and the 
woods transitions into...

EXT. JUNGLE - DAY

As if by magic, Motley has followed the monkey back to his 
home turf: The African Jungle. The jungle is brighter and 
greener, the trees taller and wider.

Reese with a steady lead shouts back at Motley. 

REESE
You’ll never catch me now!

Reese grins as he spins back around after his gloating. 

But all of a sudden after one leap Reese lands into a giant 
sand pit in the middle of the jungle.

Reese struggles as he attempts to keep his body afloat in the 
watery sand.

Motley, PANTING loudly, stops at the edge of the pit and 
examines the monkey’s predicament.

MOTLEY
What have you got yourself into 
Monkey?

REESE
Help me, I’m stuck in quicksand.

Motley cocks his head.

REESE (CONT’D)
I’m going to sink to the bottom, 
the more I move the worse it gets.
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Reese sinks a little bit more into the sand, Motley nods.

MOTLEY
Alight, I’ll get you out.

Motley looks around and spies and low hanging vine.

MOTLEY (CONT’D)
I got a plan.

Motley grabs the vine with his teeth and gives it a good tug. 
With a bit of strength, the vine unravels to the ground.

Motley with one end of the vine in his mouth races to the 
other side of the quicksand. He circumnavigates the pit and 
the vine stretches out through the middle within the monkey’s 
grasp.

Motley makes a quick lap around a tree trunk and pulls the 
vine taught with his teeth.

The monkey reaches out for the vine and pulls himself to 
solid ground, tennis ball still in hand.

The monkey gratefully kisses the dirt, happy to be on solid 
ground. Motley steps over.

MOTLEY (CONT’D)
Hey monkey that totally worked! 
You’re safe now.

REESE
You’re a clever pup, what’s your 
name?

MOTLEY
You can call me Motley.

Reese throws an arm around Motley like an old pal.

REESE
Who’d a figured, Motley you’re 
quite the hero.

MOTLEY
I guess, I am.

Reese with his other hand tosses the tennis ball into the air 
and catches it.

REESE
I should have seen that quicksand 
coming, but hey guy, I will be 
forever grateful.
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MOTLEY
So can I have my ball back?

REESE
Well... I got to go.

Reese that quickly leaps away. Motley stares on and yelps.

MOTLEY
Hey!

REESE
I got some monkey business to 
attend to.

Motley gives chase to Reese once again. 

Shortly into the chase Motley steps on a branch that SNAPS. 
The branch triggers a large net trap that engulfs Motley from 
the ground up. The net springs into the air leaving Motley 
dangling in the wind.

Reese disappears into the forest and Motley helplessly 
remains tangled in the suspended net.

MOTLEY
Ahh woof.

After a beat Motley’s ears perk up, What does he hear?

A wall of HOOTING and HOLLERING echoes from all directions 
out of the jungle. 

A swarm of monkeys fade in from the jungle and surround the 
net. A monkey grabs the rope attached to the net and starts 
to untie it.

MOTLEY (CONT’D)
Oh no!

Motley braces himself as the monkey release the rope to the 
net. The net falls to the jungle floor with a heavy THUD.

The monkeys pounce on the net. They drag the net and Motley 
off deep into the jungle.

EXT. ANCIENT RUINS - MOMENTS LATER

The group of monkeys drag Motley into the clearing of an 
ancient ruins. Green Moss and vines now cover what was once a 
mighty fortress; now it is home to the monkey tribe. 

The monkeys dance around their captured dog.
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MONKEY 1
What did we catch?

MONKEY 2
It’s a really strange looking 
animal.

MONKEY 3
It growled like a wolf.

MONKEY 1
It’s way too small for a wolf.

MONKEY 2
Do we eat it?

Motley struggles in the netting.

MOTLEY
I’m a dog, a Shih Tzu, you’re not 
suppose to eat Shih Tzu. 

MONKEY 2
Oh? It says he’s inedible.

MONKEY 1
They always say that. Should we get 
the pot boiling?

Motley frowns, all seems lost, until he hears the POUNDING of 
GIANT FOOTSTEPS.

Into the clearing steps a large Gorilla, JULIUS the king 
around these parts.

JULIUS
Let the dog go, he’s a guest in our 
jungle.

MONKEY 3
You got it Boss.

The monkeys remove the net off of Motley. Motley shakes off 
the dirt from his back and turns to Julius.

MOTLEY
Thanks, Mr. Gorilla, you’re a very 
impressive strong looking primate.

The Gorilla laughs.
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JULIUS
Haha, what manners, and the 
flattery is a nice touch. They call 
me Julius, little traveler.

Motley wags his tail.

MOTLEY
Hello Julius. Call me Motley.

JULIUS
Now why did you foolishly wander 
into our trap? 

MOTLEY
I was chasing a monkey that stole a 
tennis ball from my house. I almost 
had him and even saved him from 
quicksand. But he ran off and 
that’s when I got caught in the 
net.

The gorilla is astonished.

JULIUS
You’re telling me that you went 
ahead and saved a monkey’s life and 
then he continued to run off with 
your tennis ball? How despicable, 
that sounds like the makings of one 
monkey I know...

Julius howls.

JULIUS (CONT’D)
Reese! 

From behind a totem statue peaks the head of Reese.

REESE
Hey Julius, What’s shaking?

JULIUS
Get over here.

Reese with his tail between his legs slinks over to Julius.

JULIUS (CONT’D)
Did you take this dog’s tennis 
ball.
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REESE
I was just doing what you always 
want us to do, I went off to the 
houses to steal shiny pretty things 
for our collections.

Motley furrows his brow and GROWLS out.

MOTLEY
You guys are a bunch of thieves?

Julius explains.

JULIUS
We absolutely do not steal! We 
borrow items. We are curators of 
the finest collection of human 
artifacts. We keep them safe and on 
display in our gallery. Anyone is 
free at any time to come on over 
and claim what’s theirs. 

MONKEY 3
(laughs)

But no one ever does!

Julius scowls.

JULIUS
Shut it!

Julius turns back to Reese.

JULIUS (CONT’D)
Well Reese, where’s the dog’s ball?

REESE
It’s already in the treasure room.

Julius nods.

JULIUS
(to Motley)

Follow me.

Julius leads the way into a large doorway of the ancient 
ruins. Motley follows closely behind.

INT. TREASURE ROOM

A warm golden glow illuminates Motley’s face. Inside the 
treasure room is all kinds of loot and odd assortments: from 
jewels, silver, and gold to TV remotes, socks, and keys.  
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MOTLEY
Wow, look at all this loot.

JULIUS
Pretty impressive I know.

Reese points.

REESE
I tossed the ball into the pile.

Off in one corner is a large pile of tennis balls by the 
hundreds. Motley jumps in front of the pile.

MOTLEY
What do I do?

JULIUS
Find your tennis ball, but know 
this, you can only take your ball 
back. The others are our borrowed 
tennis balls.

REESE
Yeah, you have to undeniably prove 
which ball is yours.

Motley frowns.

MOTLEY
How do you expect me to do that?

The monkeys and Julius laugh.

JULIUS
We can’t just let you take any old 
ball now. Go ahead, you get one 
shot at it. We don’t want to waste 
our time here all day.

MOTLEY
And what if I take the wrong ball?

JULIUS
Then you would be stealing from our 
gallery and we’ll have to lock you 
away forever.

Motley nods.

MOTLEY
Alright, I’ll play your game.
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REESE
Good luck pal.

Motley dives into the pit of tennis balls and begins sniffing 
around for his lost ball. Tennis balls bounce in all 
directions and Motley sifts through.

Minutes later after struggling through the sea of neon green, 
Motley comes out with no ball.

JULIUS
Times is up dog, so what’s your 
choice? Which is your ball?

The monkeys lean forward with anticipation when Motley 
finally answers.

MOTLEY
None of these tennis balls are my 
ball.

Reese outrages.

REESE
How would you know that! They are 
all the same! 

Julius turns, interested to hear Motley’s answer.

JULIUS
How do you know?

MOTLEY
Well none of these tennis balls 
have any dog slobber all over them.

JULIUS
Astonishing, well done Motley, that 
means one thing then.

Everyone glares at Reese.

REESE
Okay, okay, fine, I tricked you 
all. Geez, I still have the stupid 
ball.

Julius grunts at Reese.

JULIUS
I got the perfect task for you 
Reese.
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EXT. ANCIENT RUINS - MOMENTS LATER

Reese is surround by mounds of nuts. He places a nut on a 
stone tablet, then raises another rock over his head and 
smashes the nut. Reese removes the nut center and tosses it 
into a small stack next to him. Reese is miserable. 

Julius and Motley converse in the middle of the ruins, Motley 
has the tennis ball tucked in his mouth.

JULIUS
Motley come back any time, we’ll 
have plenty of tasty nuts to feast 
on for next time, good luck.

Motley WOOFS, and ventures back into the jungle.

EXT. JUNGLE -CONINUOUS

Motley happily runs through the jungle with the tennis ball 
tightly squeezed in his mouth. Faint in the distance, he 
hears someone calling out to him.

CARRIE (O.S.)
Motley...

Motley’s ears perk up.

CARRIE (CONT’D)
Motley... wake up...

Motley dashes towards the voice.

INT. BEDROOM - MORNING

Motley lies in his doggie bed and runs in his sleep.

Carries stands over Motley and thinks out loud.

CARRIE
What is he dreaming about?

Motley suddenly awakes from his slumber. He jumps to his feet 
and looks up to Carrie.

CARRIE (CONT’D)
Morning Motley, you sleep well?

Motley sticks out his tongue, but then suddenly remembers 
something.

He dashes out of the room.
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INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Motley scrambles down the stairs and looks into the living 
room.

He pounces over by the couch and finds what he is looking 
for. He wraps his teeth around his tennis ball and let’s out 
a WOOF of relief.

Carrie, now in the living room reaches down and picks up 
Motley. Motley wags his tail happily.

CARRIE
Motley do you want to go outside 
and play?

Motley YELPS and grins.

EXT. HOUSE - DAY

Establishing shot of the house.

Off in the woods comes again a RUSTLING in the brush.

After a beat, a monkey’s head pops out from behind a bush. 

The End.
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