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COLD OPENING

FADE IN:

EXT. JUNCTION STOOP - DAY

GIANT DOG, MR. SQUARE, NASTY, DAN the office man, and DOCTOR 
SCIENTIST relax on and around the stoop. They address the 
television audience directly.

MR. SQUARE



Hey everybody



GIANT DOG



Today we are going to talk about 
“aging.”

SUPERIMPOSE: “AGING” 

DAN
So let’s get this over with.



NASTY



While we’re still young!

TITLES



OPENING CREDITS 

MUSIC: THEME SONG

VOICE OVER



COME ONE DOWN
THERE’S A LITTLE STREET I KNOW 
WITH A GIANT DOG 
AND AN ADULT LEARNING SHOW
WHERE HIS FRIENDS DO NOTHING
BUT LOITER AROUND ALL DAY 
DOWN AN’ OUT ON THE STREETS 
THEY GOT SOMETHING TO SAY  
TALKING ABOUT WHAT MATTERS 
FOR A WHOLE DAMN AFTERNOON 
WANT TO HEAR SOME CHATTER? 
WANT TO HEAR SOME FUNKY TUNES? 
COME ON DOWN TO ROCKVILLE JUNCTION 
YOU”RE GONNA LEARN SOMETHING
WE”RE GOING DOWN TO ROCKVILLE 
JUNCTION
I HOPE I LEARN SOMETHING



FADE OUT.
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ACT I



FADE IN:

INT. GIANT DOG’S APARTMENT - DAY



It’s Giant Dog’s birthday party! Everyone at Rockville 
Junction has turned out for GD’s big day. A cake sits on a 
rickety table before Giant Dog; the gang sings the birthday 
song to him. 



EVERYONE
HAPPY BIRTHDAY, HAPPY BIRTHDAY, 
HAPPY BIRTHDAY, HAPPY BIRTHDAY, 
HAPPY BIRTHDAY, HAPPY BIRTHDAY, 
HAPPY BIRTHDAY, GIANT DOG.

Giant Dog eats the entire cake without blowing out the 
candles, everyone cheers and laughs.



INT. GIANT DOG’S APARTMENT - MOMENTS LATER



Everyone has left the party except for a few stragglers: 
Giant Dog, Mr. Square, Dan, and Nasty.

MR. SQUARE 
How old are you now Giant Dog?

GIANT DOG



Seven years young Mr. Square.

NASTY



Giant Dog, stop right there, don’t 
ever say your age like that again. 
That right is reserved for catty 
old hags, and even then they sound 
like douche bags. You’re seven 
years OLD.

GIANT DOG



Thanks Nasty!



MR. SQUARE



But wait, what is that in dog 
years?



DAN
Well, you take Giant Dogs age.

SUPERIMPOSE: “7”
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DAN
...you multiply that by seven...



SUPERIMPOSE: “7 X SEVEN”



DAN
...and you get Giant Dog’s age in 
Dog Years.



SUPERIMPOSE: “7 x SEVEN = 49”

GIANT DOG



Jeepers Dan, that makes me Forty-
Nine.



NASTY



In a week you’ll be fifty!

MR. SQUARE



You better get your prostate 
checked.

All are silent and confused by the comment.

GIANT DOG



...What is a prostate?



Everyone looks at each other looking for an answer, then 
stare off into different directions.



MR. SQUARE



Well...it...

Silence.

NASTY



I use to...

More silence.



Dan the office man coughs. Everyone looks at him.



DAN
I was just coughing.

More awkward silence.

MR. SQUARE



I just know you got to have it 
examined when you’re like fifty.





4.

DAN
You know, I’m going to be honest, 
this is really a question for a 
doctor or some kind of 
practitioner.



GIANT DOG



We better go ask Doctor Scientist.

NASTY



Then let’s just go already!



EXT. SCIENCE BACK ALLEY - DAY

The Alley has many scientific artifacts: Beakers, flasks, 
test tubes, and even a realistic skeleton model. A beat-up 
Ford Taurus sits off to the side. 

Doctor Scientist furiously scribbles notes. We don’t know 
what he is working on but surely it’s science! 



The birthday party four walk into frame.



GIANT DOG



Hello Doctor Scientist.



DOCTOR SCIENTIST
Giant Dog...Mr. Square...Dan the 
office man...Nasty... State your 
business in Science Back Alley.



MR. SQUARE



Giant Dog needs to get a prostate 
examine!

GIANT DOG



But I don’t know what a prostate 
is?

Doctor Scientist contemplates then becomes very excited. 
Doctor Scientist starts to gather in his arms various 
equipment.



NASTY



Well are you going to tell us?

DOCTOR SCIENTIST
Tell you? I’ll show you!



Doctor Scientist grabs a set of car keys and deactivates the 
CAR ALARM (whoop whoop).
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DOCTOR SCIENTIST
Giant Dog... Lie down boy.

Giant Dog does.



DOCTOR SCIENTIST
The rest of you, into my Taurus!



MR. SQUARE



Shot Gun!



They pile into the Taurus.

NASTY



Where the hell we going?



DOCTOR SCIENTIST
Right up Giant Dog’s rectum.



Stunned.

DAN
Wow...just wow...

The car spins in place, Doctor Scientist pushes buttons on 
the dash board. The car speeds toward Giant Dog. In a flash 
the car shrinks and disappears into Giant Dog.

GIANT DOG



OOOOwwwwwwwwww.....



TITLE “TIME FOR ANOTHER, DOCTOR SCIENTIST TAURUS TOUR”

The screen fills with a still frame of Doctor Science driving 
maniacally while terrified passengers look on.

INT. GIANT DOG’S RECTUM - MOMENTS LATER

The inside of Giant Dog’s rectum is simply a red cavernous 
tunnel.

The Taurus comes to a screeching halt. The gang piles out of 
the car. 




DOCTOR SCIENTIST
Gentlemen, welcome to Giant Dog’s 
rectum.
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DAN
Oh god, That smell...

NASTY



This is peaches compared to the 
time I left all that milk out in 
the sun. I actually was turning the 
milk to make it into top shelf 
tanning butter for celebrities. All 
was well until some French guy 
wanted to buy the batch but he 
unbearably smelled of hot garbage.

Shakes fist into the air.

NASTY (CONT’D)



Showering has gone international 
you Euro Jerk! 



MR. SQUARE



Doctor Scientist, are you going to 
tell us about the prostate?



MUSIC: AN UPBEAT PIANO MEDLEY

DOCTOR SCIENTIST
(spoken)

Listen close my four sided friend.
(sings)



THE PROSTATE IS A SPECTACULAR 
GLAND,
YOU CAN FIND IT ON MOST ANY MAN.
AND IF YOU TREAT IT TRUE,
IT CAN BE YOUR FRIEND THROUGH AND 
THROUGH...



With a slow wave of his arm the prostate enters INTO VIEW. 
The music pause while Dan, Nasty, and Mr. Square gawk.  



Music returns.



MR. SQUARE



SO WHERE CAN THE PROSTATE BE FOUND?

DOCTOR SCIENTIST
AT THE BOTTOM OF THE URETHRA IT 
STANDS IT’S GROUND.



DAN
DOES THE PROSTATE HAVE A CERTAIN 
SIZE?





7.

DOCTOR SCIENTIST
JUST ABOUT ONE WALNUT WISE.



NASTY



BUT WHAT THE HELL DOES IT EVEN DO?

DOCTOR SCIENTIST
IT HELPS CREATE A VISCOUS GOO.
IT HELPS MAKE THAT SEMEN, 
AND AS YOU ALL HAVE SEEN MEN,
IT’LL PULL IT’S WEIGHT DURING 
EJACULATION,
WHICH WE KNOW CREATES ONE BIG 
SENSATION.



ALL
THANKS PROSTATE!
THANKS PROSTATE!
THANKS PROSTATE!

DAN
I HEARD THAT PROSTATES NEED MALE 
HORMONES.



DOCTOR SCIENTIST
CORRECT MY STUDENT, THAT’S 
TESTOSTERONE.



NASTY



GETTING YOUR PROSTATE CHECKED? I 
DON’T UNDERSTAND WHY?

DOCTOR SCIENTIST
YOU’LL GET PROSTATITIS OR CANCER 
AND SURELY DIE.



ALL
THANKS PROSTATE! 
THANKS PROSTATE!
THANKS PROSTATE!

Music ends.

MR. SQUARE



(sings)



HOW DOES ALL THAT SPERM AND 
FLUID...

Cuts him off.
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DOCTOR SCIENTIST
If you don’t stop asking questions 
we’ll never leave this dog’s 
asshole.

EXT. SCIENCE BACK ALLEY - LATER



Giant Dog wags his tail as he continues to lie down in the 
alley. 

With a flash, the Taurus comes speeding from Giant Dog’s 
butt. The gang exits the car and regroups around Giant Dog.



DAN
I didn’t even think Dog’s had 
prostates.



DOCTOR SCIENTIST
Dogs are the only other mammal 
besides man to have one, and yours, 
Giant Dog, is doing just fine.

GIANT DOG



Oh goody!



DOCTOR SCIENTIST
But there is no doubt in my mind 
that my driving around inside of 
you with my ford Taurus caused a 
terrible amount of infection, I’m 
going to have to write you a 
prescription for an antibiotic.



Giant Dog whimpers. 

Doctor Scientist scribbles a prescription.



GIANT DOG



I never would have thought that 
there was so much needed to do when 
you get old.

All think to themselves.



MR. SQUARE



Like what?



GIANT DOG



Well older people need to safety 
proof their homes.
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NASTY



Baloney!

The others more Self reflective.



DAN
Secure a retirement fund.

MR. SQUARE



(sighs)



Plan to die alone...

DOCTOR SCIENTIST
And harvest a bounty of organs for 
emergent contingencies. 



All react to revelations and seem that much more dead inside.

TTILE “IN THE DOG HOUSE”



The screen fills with a still frame of a tool belt wearing 
Giant Dog swinging a hammer to drive a nail into a dog house. 
This is a home improvement segment with Giant Dog. 



INT. GIANT DOG’S APARTMENT - BATHROOM - DAY

Giant Dog stands in front of a shower and faces the audience. 
A silhouette of Nasty can be seen showering.

GIANT DOG



A fun way to make showering safer 
for older folks is to put these 
shower grips onto the tub floor.



He holds up a set of flower pattern shower floor grips for 
all to see.

GIANT DOG



I like the flower ones.



The shower’s water turns off. Nasty reaches for a towel to 
wrap himself with,and then pulls back the show curtain.

NASTY



That sounds stupid! What a waste 
of... Oh no!

Nasty slips in the shower, badly injuring himself.
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NASTY



Owwwww ow ow ow owweee wow wow, it 
hurts. I shattered my pelvis, oh 
god it hurts. My hip is gone, it’s 
just pieces. Ow, I can feel 
everything shifting around in 
there. Oh geez it’s internally 
bleeding, this is bad, oh so very 
bad.



Giant Dog dumbly smiles and shrugs.

TITLE CARD “IN THE DOG HOUSE”

Same image as before bookends the segment.



FADE OUT.
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ACT II



FADE IN:

INT. THERAPIST OFFICE - DAY



Dan the Office man lies down on a therapist’s couch; we see 
Dan from over the shoulder of the THERAPIST.

SUPERIMPOSE: “DAN’S THERAPY MINUTE”

DAN
I just...I don’t know what to do.  
I was gonna retire in a year or 
two, but today I checked on my 401k 
and let me tell you sir it should 
be called a 401 not okay. 

Therapist looks at watch.

DAN (CONT’D)
I started meeting with my 
retirement planner back in 1998. He 
promised me that he was very hands 
on and that he would call me at 
even the slightest drop in the 
market. 

Dan nods reassuringly.



DAN (CONT’D)
Well I didn’t hear from him for 10 
years so I just figured everything 
was quite alright. But apparently 
he was fired for suspicion of 
embezzlement, and then arrested for 
assaulting a nun and then shanked 
in prison... he’s dead. 



Dan sighs.



DAN (CONT’D)
Lucky bastard, Anyway, he told  me 
to put my money in the internet 
which didn’t work out because there 
was a some sort of “dot com crash.” 
Coulda fooled me, I feel like most 
of my day is spent on the internet, 
am I right? You know what I’m 
talking about.



Therapist coughs.
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DAN (CONT’D)
I can’t believe I missed that crash 
with the Internet. I mean, come on, 
I read Dilbert. I like to read 
those funnies...they make 
everything seem a lot less hard. 
That Cathy...she loves her 
chocolate. 

The Therapist scribbles down on his note pad: “CATHY?”

DAN (CONT’D)
The IRS says I “apparently” owe, 
the United States Government twenty 
thousand dollars in back taxes. I 
found out it doesn’t count to write 
off copiers and faxes as 
dependents. They’re like my 
children...my fickle, stubborn 
children. 



Dan sits up a bit.



DAN (CONT’D)
If I had twenty thousand dollars 
you know what I’d do? I’d go to 
South America! That’s like a 
million dollars down there. 
And...and...and everyone gets a 
fresh start in South America! 
And...and you couldn’t stop me! 



The Therapist jots down on his pad : “IS THE CHUPACABRA IN 
SOUTH AMERICA?”



DAN (CONT’D)
The only thing I have left to my 
name is a useless one hundred 
thousand dollar life insurance 
policy. 

Dan is struck with a brilliant idea.



DAN (O.C.)



I have to go.



Dan rushes out of the therapist’s office.
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(MORE)

INT. MR. SQUARE’S APARTMENT - DAY

SUPERIMPOSE: “COOKING FOR ONE WITH MR. SQUARE”

Mr. Square stands in front of a small kitchen table. On the 
table lies an apple, a square bowl, and a jar of apple sauce.

MR. SQUARE



Welcome folks to another session of 
“Cooking for one with Mr. Square.”

Light clapping.



MR. SQUARE (CONT’D)



Tonight we look at foods best 
suited for the lonely and aging. 
Take this apple for instance.

Holds up Apple.



MR. SQUARE (CONT’D)



This apple is dangerous, an old 
person can’t eat this. It’s to 
rough, to hard, a lonely elderly 
gentlemen would surely choke on it.

Reaches for the jar of applesauce.

MR. SQUARE (CONT’D)



What you want to have on hand is 
apple sauce, it tastes the same as 
apples but it is in sauce form. 
You’ll find you can make many of 
your favorite bachelor foods in to 
sauces. 

Pours sauce into a bowl.



MR. SQUARE (CONT’D)



You can eat the sauce from a bowl. 
If you have more than one bowl you 
can pour the sauces into many bowls 
and make it look like you are 
eating many different courses. I 
have only one bowl though. 



Reaches for a hot plate and places bowl of apple sauce on it.

MR. SQUARE (CONT’D)



Some people like to warm up their 
apple sauce with a hot plate. I do 
not like to... 
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MR. SQUARE(cont'd)
when you get older you just don’t 
like your food too hot: don’t want 
to burn your tongue. Old lonely 
people are notorious for spilling 
hot liquids on themselves.

Mr. Square sighs.

MR. SQUARE (CONT’D)



Well that’s been another “cooking 
for one with Mr. Square.”

Light clapping. Mr Square sighs again. 

The phone rings, Mr. Square picks it up.



MR. SQUARE



How did you get this number? 
...what happened?
    (gasps)
...He died how? ...Oh No! 

Mr. Square dashes from his apartment.



EXT. NASTY’S DUMPSTER - DAY



Nasty stands up in his dumpster. It’s a filthy looking alley; 
flys swarm the dumpster.



NASTY



Shut up!  It’s time for another 
“Dumpster Rant.”

SUPERIMPOSE: “DUMPSTER RANT”



NASTY (CONT’D)



Ever since I severely injured my 
self in the shower, of all fucking 
places, I’ve been thinking about 
the icy hand of death, so today I 
want to talk to you about all the 
stupid things that can kill you. 



Nasty points into the camera.

NASTY (CONT’D)



It seems like damn near everything 
can kill you these days.  Back in 
the day it seemed like the only 
things that could kill you were 
polio, or syphilis or getting shot 
by Gavrilo Princip. I know how 
dated that reference is so shut up!  
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(MORE)

NAsty swats at flies.

NASTY (CONT’D)



Nowadays, even the first thing you 
see when you wake up in the 
morning, the sun, It’ll kill ya...  

Thinks to self.



NASTY (CONT’D)



Well I guess technically, the first 
thing I see when I wake up is the 
lid of this god awful dumpster I 
live in, but still, the sun!  It’ll 
give ya eye cancer, skin cancer, 
melanoma cancer.  That sun’s a real 
piece a’ shit. You know what else 
will make you real sick and dead?



Points into camera.



NASTY (CONT’D)



Filthy, disgusting people, filled 
with diseases. Young ones got kids 
diseases. Old ones? They’re like 
disease factories, each one has 
like their own industrial 
revolution of disease pioneering 
inside of them. At least you can 
avoid old people, they’re slow, you 
can just move to the other side of 
the street or just plain yell at 
them. You know what you can’t yell 
at...



Shakes fist at camera.



NASTY (CONT’D)



Bees. They’ll kill you. I’m 
allergic to bees. Oh I know what 
you’re thinking. “Maybe don’t live 
in a dumpster then!” Well it’s my 
choice! And ain’t no goddamn bees 
are gonna tell me how to live.  
That’s why I have a knife.  I’ll 
stab bees.



Nasty retrieves large hunting knife.



NASTY (CONT’D)



Anything will kill you, Hell, just 
getting up out of bed and  walking 
down the street will kill you. 
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NASTY(cont'd)
Streets nowadays, with their pot 
holes and their curves and their 
cricks and cracks.  What the hell 
are those city comptrollers doing? 
Sure, certainly somebody elects 
them, I don’t vote, but then what 
the hell do they do then? Not 
repairing the streets I’ll tell ya 
that. 



At this point Nasty has confused even himself. Frustrated he 
yells.



NASTY (CONT’D)



Now, Get the hell out of here!

He Slams Lid to Dumpster.

INT. MORGUE - DAY

Mr. Square quivers as he stands with the MORTICIAN. Five body 
bags lie on five seperate gurneys.

MORTICIAN



Ah yes... Mr. Square, as Daniel’s 
emergency contact, the city needs 
you to identify your friends body. 

MR. SQUARE



Oh geez...



MORTICIAN



Take a look over here.



Unzips first body bag. Mr. Square walks over, all of a sudden 
a CLOWN pops out startling Mr. Square. The clown honks a HORN 
and runs off laughing.



MR. SQUARE



(distressed)
What was that for?



MORTICIAN



Just a little mortician humor, take 
a look in this second bag, it truly 
is breathtaking.

Mortician unzips second bag. Mr. Square looks in and pulls 
out a bunch of photographs.



MR. SQUARE



This is a just a bag full of your 
headshots and bikini photos.
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MORTICIAN



You like?



MR. SQUARE



No I don’t, my friend is dead let 
me please... please just let me 
identify the body.



MORTICIAN



As you wish.

Mortician unzips the third body bag. Mr. Square Approaches 
and peers in. Mr. Square screams with terror.

MR. SQUARE



Oh god why, why did this happen? 
Why does this always happen! Damn 
you!



Mr. Square drops to his knees. DVD's of the movie Fred Claus 
spill onto the floor from the body bag. Mr. Square holds a 
DVD in each hand.

MR. SQUARE



Damn you all to hell, never again!

Mr. Square gets to his feet and grasps on to the Mortician. 
Burying his face into the Morticians lab coat, Mr. Square 
sobs.



MR. SQUARE



Vince Vaughn...



(sniffles)



...Vince Vaughn.

Mortician pats Mr. Square on the back and proceeds to unzip 
the fourth body bag. Mr. Square peers in the bag quickly.

MR. SQUARE



That’s Dan... He wears a suit.

Mr. Square goes back to sobbing in the Morticians lab coat.



FADE OUT.
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ACT III

FADE IN:

INT. DRUG STORE - DAY

Giant Dog and Nasty enter the drug store, they are greeted by 
MRS. O’HARA the Asian/Irish store clerk.  



GIANT DOG



Good afternoon MRS. O’Hara.



Mrs. O’hara points her finger at Nasty.

MRS. O’HARA
You stay away from the magazines, 
you rip open from plastic bag and 
no pay money for magazine.

NASTY



That's because those magazines 
stink, they all stink, Marie Clare 
isn’t what it use to be anymore. In 
the day, man oh man, did they have 
articles.



Mrs. O'Hara scours and then turns to Giant Dog.



MRS. O’HARA
How can I help ya Giant Dog me lad?

Giant Dog hands over his prescription.

GIANT DOG



I need to get my antibiotics, or 
else I’ll get an infection or even 
worse “Meno-PAWS”

SUPERIMPOSE: “MENO-PAWS”



Giant Dog points to his Paw.



MRS. O’HARA
God Bless your ignorant heart Giant 
Dog, but you can’t get Menopause. 

SUPERIMPOSE: “MENOPAUSE”



Giant Dog cocks his head to the side. 

MUSIC: PIANO MEDLEY
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NASTY



(over music)
Son of a bitch, I already heard a 
song about male genitalia today.



Mrs. O’hara jumps on the counter and sings.

MRS. O’HARA
MENOPAUSE, 
LISTEN UP AND I’LL TELL YOU THE 
CAUSE.
WHEN YOU’RE A FEMALE AND GETTIN’ 
OLD,
YOU GET FLASHES OF HOT AND COLD.
REPRODUCTIVE GLANDS START SHUTIN 
DOWN.
AND YOUR EGGS PACKED UP AND ALL 
LEFT TOWN.
AND THEN YOU’RE LEFT WITH 
MENOPAUSE...

Giant Dog happily claps along. 



Nasty panics.



NASTY



Please somebody stop this...



Mr. Square bursts into the store, out of breath. 



MR. SQUARE



I found you guys, stop the music, 
Dan the Office Man...he’s...dead.



The music stops.

NASTY



Thank you.



GIANT DOG



Oh goodness gracious. How did he 
die?

MR. SQUARE



Botulism.



MRS. O’HARA
The number two killer in Rockville 
Junction.



NASTY



Wait a sec... what’s number one?
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MRS. O’HARA
Natural causes.



All look at each other and nod in acceptance.

MR. SQUARE



You guys better come with me...If 
you want anything from his 
apartment, we better go now, word’s 
out and the people, they're 
ransacking his apartment pretty 
fierce.

EXT. JUNCTION STOOP - DAY

Mr. Square, Giant Dog, and Nasty sit on the stoop with their 
newly “ransacked” items from Dan’s apartment. 

Giant Dog enjoys a floor fan which he holds up to his face. 
He sticks out his tongue like he is riding with his head out 
of a moving vehicle. 

Mr. Square holds up a bowl.



MR. SQUARE



Nice floor fan Giant Dog, but check 
out this  sweet bowl I swiped. Now 
I have an emergency back up bowl 
I’ve always dreamt of. What did you 
get Nasty? 

Nasty Holds up a DVD.

NASTY



(unenthusiastic)



A copy of Fred Claus on DVD.



Mr. Square yelps and drops his bowl effectively breaking it. 
Mr. Square frowns.



Giant Dog switches off his fan.



GIANT DOG



Well it’s best that we set up Dan’s 
funeral.

MR. SQUARE



We’re going to need a lot of stuff 
for it.
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GIANT DOG



Well this sounds like a perfect 
time to play...



TITLE “THIS IS WHAT YOU NEED!”

INT. RETAIL STORE - DAY



Giant Dog stands in a retail store with tall shelves filled 
with many items. Behind a red draw string curtain off to the 
left of Giant Dog is a silhouette of an object.



GIANT DOG



Hey viewers at home, help us figure 
out what we need for Dan the Office 
Man’s funeral. When you know the 
answer give us a shout, or a bark.

(laughs to self)



Let’s start!

MUSIC: QUIZ SHOW “THINK” MUSIC”



Jeopardy like music plays as we wait for viewers to make a 
guess. It clearly is a coffin behind the curtain.

GIANT DOG



You got it right, it is a coffin! 

The curtain draws back to  is revealed.

GIANT DOG



Good job. It’s made from cedar.



PAN TO Mr. Square stands before a curtain now much like how 
Giant Dog was. The silhouette looks to be a flower 
arrangement.

MR. SQUARE



Alright see if you can get this 
one.



MUSIC: QUIZ SHOW “THINK” MUSIC”



MR. SQUARE



This one’s a real stumper.

MR. SQUARE



That’s right, it’s flowers.
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The curtain reveals a lovely flower arrangement; the flowers 
spell “Office Life.”

MR. SQUARE



You guys are super smart.

PAN TO Nasty as he stands next to a curtained object just 
like the others have done. There is no telling what the 
object is; two boxes of some sort. The music starts to chime.

NASTY



You’re never gonna guess it... 
Don’t even try just give up... like 
you always do...The stupid music is 
almost over now.

The object reveals to be crates of alcohol.

NASTY



Shut up, you didn’t guess 
it...Nasty says, make sure to 
invite all your friends to the 
funeral: Jim, Jack, Johnny, and 
even Jose. 

Giant Dog and Mr. Square walk into frame.



GIANT DOG 



Looks like we got everything, let’s 
go have ourselves a funeral.



EXT. GRAVEYARD - DAY

Stormy clouds loom overhead as citizens of Rockville Junction 
gather around the burial plot of Dan the Office Man. The 
characters wear black ties and in Giant Dogs case a black 
collar. Among the guests are other men in suits, a fax 
machine, a copier, and a widow  that cries uncontrollably. 



A REVEREND gives a eulogy. 



REVEREND
We did not know him well, but what 
we do know about Dan the Office Man 
is that he lived in Rockville 
Junction, he worked in an office, 
and that he, like I, share the same 
first name... Dan.

GIANT DOG



Thank you Reverend Dan.





23.

The casket lowers into the grave. 

LOW ANGLE looking out of the grave. Giant Dog is the first to 
throw some dirt on top. 



Doctor Scientist does the same. The crying widow tosses a 
flower into the plot. Mr. Square follows by throwing the 
broken pieces of the cereal bowl in. Nasty tosses in the copy 
of Fred Claus.



NASTY



Now stay dead Fred Claus.

The copier rolls up to the grave. With a couple of bleeps,  
copiers erratically launches out many pages of white business 
copy paper into the grave, a “1000 copy salute” to Dan the 
Office Man. The pages settle in the grave. 

The copier flops it’s lid twice as if nodding, and rolls 
away.



The gang stands over the grave looking sad. Dan the Office 
Man walks into frame from off screen, he’s alive!



DAN
Hey guys.



GIANT DOG



You’re alive!




DAN
Yeah, I was never really dead.

DOCTOR SCIENTIST
How is this medically and  
scientifically possible?




DAN
I faked my own death so I could 
collect on a life insurance policy. 
It was a pretty sweet deal, I would 
collect one hundred thousand 
dollars.

Everyone gasps.



NASTY



Oh that is sweet, canned peaches 
for everyone.



Dan reveals a document.
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DAN
Well, It turns out my life 
insurance policy was invalid seeing 
as how the guy who sold it to me 
printed it out on the back of a 
Chinese take out menu.



Flips over document.

NASTY



You dumb bastard.

MR. SQUARE



But I identified your body in the 
morgue.

DAN
Oh that was just Doctor Scientist’s 
model skeleton in my business suit 
with some butcher shop meats 
hanging out of it to look like 
organs.

The lid to the casket flies open in grave, indeed there is a 
skeleton smiling back from a business suit.

Doctor Scientist stands next to the grave with a red ice 
cooler labeled “Dan’s Harvested Organs.”



DOCTOR SCIENTIST
Damn it...next time.

Doctor Scientist kicks cooler into the grave.

DAN
I put down Mr. Square as my 
emergency contact. I figured he 
wouldn’t be able to tell the 
difference... I lost a lot more 
money trying to fake my death then 
I would have just paying bills and 
stuff this week, someone or 
someones even looted my apartment.

Other’s glance at each other: they know all to well about the 
looting.

DOCTOR SCIENTIST
Well what did we all learn from 
this?



All think for a second.
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NASTY



Dan is a lying son of a bitch?

DAN
Never trust anyone selling life 
insurance out of their van?



MR. SQUARE



Mo’ money mo’ problems?



Pause.



GIANT DOG



Well I guess if I learned anything 
today, it is that it costs more to 
die then to live.

Everyone nods in agreement.



NASTY



I don’t know about you, but I see 
some perfectly good animal organs 
in that grave, who’s up for a old 
fashioned trash can fire BBQ?

All raise their hands and cheer.



DAN
I’ll bring the expired can goods.



All laugh at Dan’s joke.



FADE OUT.











THE END
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