"Frut is a Loon"





Shot of the back of a business style high-backed chair; voice of Mr. Frutkache; deep and authorative, obviously sitting in the chair, talking on the phone)


Frutkache; "Jung, old boy! What's the outlook for the Bolsten foundation bid proposal? Do we have a deal?"


Mr Jung; (Japanese accent) "Oh ah.. I dunno mr frut.. not a decision to be easy do you know?"


(Shot of Mr Jung sitting on opposite side of desk, not more than two yards from Frutkache with a worried look on his face. Frutkache spins around, and you see a tall serious looking businessman in business suit, still on the phone, as if talking to Jung on it...  he has a distinctively womans wig on-pink bow and all)


Frut: "what's the problem?"


Jung: "Please forgive, but you look to me....as a woman does" (gesturing subtly to his own  hair)


(Frut looks confused) 


Frut: "um... ah... OH!"


(he looks shocked, like he finally understands something major)


Frut: clears his throat "If.. that's what you .. want... I suppose I can work that into the deal"


(he puts down the telephone, stands up, turns around, and starts pulling his pants down to reveal large flowered womans underwear underneath)


Frut: "Go ahead Jung... I'm... ready"


(Frut wiggles his butt. The sound of the office door closing behind him. Shot of Mr Jungs empty chair.


Frut leans out the window, and yells to the fleeing Mr Jung out the window)


"I'm sorry about the underwear.. I wasn't expecting things to get so intimate! I have a lovely pair of zebra satin thongs... tomorrow maybe?!"


Mr Jung is bustling quickly through a crowd giving him strange looks. 





<<>><<>><<>><<>><<>><<>><<>><<>><<>><<>><<>><<>><<>>


"Appearances Smeerances"








(pan into shot of blinds flashing in multi story building, they're shortly answered by several blinds on the other side of the road.. and so on down the road. Lights go off, and the street goes deadly silent)





(Mr. Schnauzemischen approaches with soft steps, peering around the corner very quietly, hoping to catch a glimpse of another person. He is dressed in respectable business suit, and looks like a kind, quiet, upstanding member of society. He walks down the street a ways, and gently touches a lamp post.  Shot of person secretly watching him from the window, shuddering at the sight of him touching the post. Schnauzemischen walks out into the middle of the road, and clears his throat)





Schnauzemischen; "It's um... very.. quiet here.... very .. secretive people... living in these parts of town"


(He makes a nasal sound in the back of his throat, and clears it again)


Schn; "I'm not a bad man you know? In fact, I'm very very very very nice... you know?(getting louder)... WHY do you people shun me?... I DONT UNDERSTAND" 


(he breaks down crying on his knees.. )


"Every day I walk these streets... yet I never see a single soul.... why do you avoid me so?... I just want a ... a friend... yes I said it.. A FRIEND... you .. mean.. people" (he makes another nasal sound, choking back tears, and gets up to walk on further. He walks off the screen, and from the side of the street he went on, you hear his voice.. )


"And I didn't pick my nose"


(the sound of loud giggling is heard from the surrounding buildings)


small silly voice; yes you did











(Man in a hardware store(Mr. , stocking shelves.. large luxury car pulls up outside, and a man in an expensive suit gets out, and walks in.)


to have a guy in a car he just won pull up to buy paint at a hardware shop.. and he starts whining that the car he just won doesnt match the house he just won, so he has to paint the garage, and house etc... and the hardware guy spills some paint on the guys new suit, and gives him the paint for free.. so the guy starts complaining about how he has to carry all that heavy money around etc etc..








Inert, motionless dog laying on the ground looking furtive and innocent, while eccentric owner acts as if it is a snarling, lunging, hideous beast out to attack everyone. 





person accused of giving people splinters, hiccups, hangnails etc.. absurd things that aren't usually directly caused by another person.





Old lady with a bulge in her skirt, like its a penis





photographer in department store taking really strange pictures of a young couple(positioning them in such a way that the photograph looks like they're doing strange things to each other, when really they're at least a foot apart from touching... etc)








