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BANANA CHAN 10

INT. KITCHEN, MAISON CHAN - AFTERNOON

BUSTER and MRS. CHAN wash the dishes together.



BUSTER


I've noticed that males -- myself included -- have 


difficulties with expressing our deeper emotions.



MRS. CHAN


No, that’s just an excuse for being dishonest.



BUSTER


No, I started noticing this last year, and it gets 


harder to speak my heart's words with each day, and 


it scares me.



MRS. CHAN


Why?



BUSTER


Because if I liked a girl, I'd want to be honest 


with her.  But seeing how Ryone's honesty is 


scaring Banana away, I don't know what to do.  He's 


being honest about his feelings.  I know that if I 


liked a girl, I'd want to be honest with her also, 


but I'm afraid that girls might be afraid of 


honesty if the topic is love.  If the only way to 


be honest with a girl, about my feelings for her, 


is to write them, then it's scary such writing 


might scare girls away.



MRS. CHAN


I hope you've told this to Banana.



BUSTER


I have.  What Ryone writes to her seems like what 


I'd want to write to a girl if I liked a girl.  


He's being honest.



MRS. CHAN


There's nothing wrong with honesty, but such 


constant persistence makes him seem needy, and 


that's a no-no. Ryone's first note should have 


instructed her to meet him for a talk about it.  


She liked him as a friend then, so she would have 


shown up.  All he'd have had to do is be strong, 


confident, and funny, and he'd have had a 


girlfriend, but he messed up his chances right at 


the start.

INT. FAST EDDIE'S COFFEE SHOP - AFTERNOON

A RANDOM MALE FRIEND chats with RYONE.



RANDOM MALE FRIEND


Buddy.  Try to move on.



RYONE


I few times, I almost moved on with other girls 


who've actually told me bluntly that they love me.  


And I almost joined them in blissful mediocrity.  


Regardless, finding the strength to continue 


anything is only easy when Banana is my main goal.  


For me, the pursuit of happiness is the pursuit of 


Banana, and I know that it's the only pursuit for 


me... the right thing to do.  I consider it a 


weakness to surrender to my desires for anyone 


else. I've spent the last two weeks building a 


relationship with a girl named Minako.  I've been 


weak.  A second fiddle might win, but a second 


fiddle would still be first prize, because Banana 


is Absolute Zero. 



RANDOM MALE FRIEND


Your level of determination is crazy.



RYONE


The only reason I sound all crazy-determined now is 


because I'm trying to regain my strength to pursue 


Absolute Zero.  I'm being pulled in other 


directions.  And I KNOW that everyone in the world 


has an ABSOLUTE ZERO, if you understood that 


metaphor ... but most people give up and settle for 


first prize or a second fiddle.  I'm currently in 


the middle of developing friendships and 


relationships with a few first prizes actually, 


girls with whom I could settle into a life of 


blissful mediocrity ... and probably will. And the 


only reason I probably will is because NO ONE is 


encouraging me towards Absolute Zero.  So I seek 


inner sources of encouragement to find the 


strength.  The only reason I bother with other 


girls -- AND I BOTHER WITH OTHER GIRLS OFTEN -- 


even though I know they would be only a first prize 


or a second fiddle, not Absolute Zero, is because 


they provide an escape from the pain, a distraction 


from a quest that has only caused problems, and 


maybe an escape from that quest entirely if I am 


weak and give up.  Besides, the journey makes me 


happy even if the destination is unreachable.  But 


I know that the destination would be heavenly.  


Because I've felt AMAZING every time I've actually 


seen her eyes light up as she laughs.  To make her 


laugh, and see and hear those laughs ... and to 


feel that way every day ... that's the 


destination.  I just have no freaking idea which 


road to take, and I don't even have a drivers 


license.

INT. BUSTER'S BEDROOM - MORNING

SqueegiMon posters are all over the bedroom wall.

BUSTER wakes up screaming.



BUSTER


Ahhhh!!!!

BANANA runs into the room.



BANANA


It sounds like you had a nightmare, Buster.  Are 


you alright?



BUSTER


I'm a little shaken up; otherwise, I'm fine.



BANANA


What did you dream about?

Awkward pause.



BANANA


Well, hurry up.  Tell me, Buster.  What did you 


dream about?

BUSTER looks embarrassed as an icon resembling a drop of sweat appears above his head.  His hand covers the forehead over his blushing face, and he says...



BUSTER


Well, ah...you see... uhm...err...kinda...



BANANA


Come to think of it: I don't really give a care 


about what you were dreaming about.

BANANA exits.

BANANA re-enters, looking frustrated.



BANANA


Mom used to tell me that my father is a high 


ranking police officer for Interpol, and he does a 


lot of top secret missions.  Then when I was seven, 


she told me that he works at a top-secret 


construction company on the moon.



BUSTER


Hmmmph..ugh...



BANANA


That's probably part of why I don't care that you 


say you're from the future.  I like what my mother 


told me about my father, aside for a particular 


arrangement that sucks, and I like the story about 


you being from the future.  So that's why I really 


don't care what the truth is.  Besides, I have a 


lot of my own secrets too, so feel free to just 


continue keeping your secrets.

BANANA leaves.



BUSTER


Whew.  That either went well or sucked. I'm so 


confused!

BANANA re-enters, enraged.



BANANA


That's it!  Tell me that you're not really from the 


future, you little scampi shrimp! -- because I'm 


dying to learn more than what my mother tells me, 


which is probably all lies to cover up some dirty 


family secret which I know she's alluded to several 


times, so buck-up and tell me everything there is 


to know about anything you know!



BUSTER


Uhrm... I am from the future.

MRS. CHAN enters.



MRS. CHAN


Banana.  Are you trying to learn things about the 


future, which you have no business learning, from 


our guest from the future?



BANANA


I have every business ... I mean, I deserve to know 


all there is to know!



MRS. CHAN


Finding out things about the future, which you're 


not supposed to know yet, could disrupt the balance 


of time, and you don't want that to happen, do you?



BANANA


Shut up about the future!  I want to know where I 


come from!



MRS. CHAN


You come from my womb, Banana.



BANANA


But you're not really my mother.



MRS. CHAN


True, I'm not.  I said I am because it seemed like 


that's what you wanted to hear.  Besides, you 


usually tell me that you don't want to know the 


truth anyway.  You tell me to only tell you what 


you want to hear.  So what is it, Banana:  do you 


really want to know my big secret or not?

Pause.



BANANA


No ... not ... yet.

Pause.



BUSTER


The scary voice in my head is telling me to kill 


you two by using thumbnails on your foreheads.



BANANA


And rabies have pets.

MRS. CHAN grabs a bottle of holy-water from under BUSTER's bed, and gives that bottle to BUSTER.  BUSTER drinks the holy-water, then says ...



BUSTER


The scary voice went away.  Thanks.



MRS. CHAN


You're welcome.



BANANA


So ... Buster ... a demon is in your head?



BUSTER


Sometimes.



BANANA


How do we know you're not just schizoid?



BUSTER


You're the crazy one.  Me go play video games now.  


Bye bye!

BUSTER exits.



MRS. CHAN


Well, this morning I took him to the town 


neurologist who diagnosed Buster with a case of 


demons.



BANANA


Hi.  I'm Banana Chan.  And there is something 


profoundly wrong with my world.



MRS. CHAN


Don't worry.  I'll keep the nasty, nasty world, 


away from you.



BANANA


Thanks ... I think.

BANANA gives MRS. CHAN a hug.



BANANA


Sometimes I don't appreciate you as much as I 


should.  I love you, mommy.



MRS. CHAN


I love you too, Banana.  I think we all need some 


extra relaxation.  Let's go camping!

INT. FAST EDDIE'S COFFEE SHOP - MORNING

RYONE sits, staring at a photograph of BANANA.

A RANDOM MALE FRIEND enters.



RANDOM MALE FRIEND


I heard you've been unblinkingly staring, at that 


picture, all night!



RYONE


I blink seven times per minute; it's a decent 


blink-rate.



RANDOM MALE FRIEND


I think she'd want you to get your mind off of her, 


and move on with your life.



RYONE


Who knows?  She never phones, or visits, or replies 


to my notes or anything.  So I'm not sure what she 


thinks of me.



RANDOM MALE FRIEND


Same here.  She never replies to me either, so I'm 


not sure what she thinks of me either.  I hope she 


has a positive opinion of me.



RYONE


Yeah.  Good luck with that.  I know the feeling.  I 


hope she has a positive opinion of me as well.



RANDOM MALE FRIEND


I'm sorry to hear that she also hasn't replied to 


you; I was planning to ask you about that.  I hope 


she's doing alright.



RYONE


She'll be back.  Her family's only camping.



RANDOM MALE FRIEND


Didn't you used-to also like Minako and Charlotte?  


Maybe try to impress them with your ... anything!



RYONE


They're great, but Banana is Banana.



RANDOM MALE FRIEND


I know.  Will you gaze forever at that picture if 


she never ... I don't know ... replies or calls or 


visits?



RYONE


Life is wasted without her.



RANDOM MALE FRIEND


I know.  I also miss her.  Do you mind if I also 


stare and obsess, for a while?



RYONE


No, I understand.  Please, be my guest.

RANDOM MALE FRIEND joins RYONE in staring at the photo of BANANA.




CUT TO:

BLANK SCREEN



RYONE'S VOICE


I had a dream about her last night.




CUT TO:

EXT. SKY - DAWN

RYONE and BANANA fly, hand-in-hand, above the clouds.



BANANA


You love to hear me laugh, so why are you the bane 


of my existence?



RYONE


I'm happy to see you.  Are you happy to see me?



BANANA


Not like I had much else to do.



RYONE


I'm your soul-mate.  We have a bond!



BANANA


I will only share that bond with you if it involves 


burning things.



RYONE


I love you, Banana.



BANANA


You can't love me.



RYONE


You're everything to me!



BANANA


You plus me, equals not happening.




CUT TO:

BLANK SCREEN



RYONE'S VOICE


It was a nightmare.




CUT TO:

INT/EXT. MINIVAN/HIGHWAY - MORNING

MRS. CHAN drives a black minivan beside a large forest.

BUSTER rides "shotgun" as 937 sits on his lap.

BANANA sits in the back.

MRS. CHAN slams her foot on the brakes -- stopping the minivan abruptly; preventing it from crashing into a monstrous BIGFOOT who runs across the road, and into the forest.

Startled, 937 digs his claws into BUSTER's legs.



BUSTER


OUCH!

BUSTER puts 937 onto the dashboard.



BUSTER


(to 937)


Never seen a bigfoot before?

937 shakes his head, then jumps out, diving into the forest.



BUSTER


NO!!!

BUSTER gets out, and follows his cat into the forest.



MRS. CHAN


(annoyed)


What now?

EXT. THICK FOREST - MORNING

937 runs.



937


Was that REALLY bigfoot!?! -- I've gotta find out 


if he's real!

BUSTER enters the area.



BUSTER


There you are!

EXT. THICK FOREST - MORNING

MRS. CHAN and BANANA find BUSTER and 937.



MRS. CHAN


937.  If curiosity doesn't kill you, I will!  Why'd 


you chase that monkey?



937


It was bigfoot!!!



MRS. CHAN


It was a monkey.  Let's go back.

EXT. HILLSIDE - FOREST - AFTERNOON

Sweaty and tired, BUSTER, BANANA, 937, and MRS. CHAN, walk beside a hill-side.



937


It's strange that we're lost, especially because I 


have a very good memory.

They stop in front of the mouth of a cave.

MRS. CHAN enters the cave.

BANANA enters the cave.

BUSTER enters the cave.

937 enters the cave.

EXT. WINDSWEPT PLAIN - DAY

Confused, the CHAN family stand in the middle of nowhere.



MRS. CHAN


The cave disappeared!

Suddenly, a DIAMOND PALACE appears on the horizon.  And behind them, a fast-food restaurant, called TRAPPINGS RESTAURANT, appears.



BANANA


I smell food!

They turn around, and notice the restaurant.

COMMERCIAL BREAK

INT. TRAPPINGS RESTAURANT - DAY

BANANA, BUSTER, and MRS. CHAN, sit around the table.

937 sits on the table.

This restaurant PROPRIETOR enters.



PROPRIETOR


Because you're our first customers, you win free 


hot-dogs!



BANANA


This is ... odd.

The PROPRIETOR exits to the kitchen.

937 licks his lips.

The PROPRIETOR enters, and gives them HotDogs.



PROPRIETOR


Enjoy!

BUSTER, MRS. CHAN, and BANANA shrug, then bite their HotDogs at the same time.

BUSTER turns into a German Shepard.

MRS. CHAN turns into a Saint Bernard.

BANANA turns into a Poodle.



937


OH NO!!!

All the dogs look at 937, and BARK!!!

In mortal terror, 937 leaps out a small window.  The German Shepard and Saint Bernard can't fit through the window -- and the poodle falls asleep.

EXT. PLAIN - AFTERNOON

937 runs away from the restaurant, in the direction of the far horizon, toward the DIAMOND PALACE.

A purple-haired teenage boy named KAI lands his yellow hang-glider quietly, behind 937.

937 slowly turns around, notices KAI, and says...



937


Boo!

KAI laughs, and starts petting 937.



KAI


Yay!  A talking cat!



937


What is ... this place?



KAI


This place is "The Other Side of the Cave."  Why so 


sad?



937


My humans transformed into dogs.



KAI


Oh -- they must have ordered the Hot Dogs.



937


No.  The Hot Dogs were complimentary.



KAI


Don't worry; they'll be fine -- you'll save them!



937


What?  How?



KAI


Stomp your feet.



937


Alright, but I don't see what...

937 stomps his feet, and the ground opens up beneath him -- he falls in.

KAI laughs.

KAI stomps his feet, and the ground opens up beneath him -- he falls in.

INT. LIVING ROOM, UNDERGROUND HOUSE

The living room contains a couch, coffee-table, TV, lamp, telephone, doors, and a hatch in the roof which opens up...

937 and KAI enter, falling in from the hatch -- then, the hatch closes.  

Both land safely.



937


Is this your house?



KAI


(looks at his watch; it's 6:00P.M.)


Yes.



937


(shakes head)


We can't be here.  We must save the Chan family!



KAI


It's too late to save them tonight.



937


Says who!?!

937 runs defiantly through a door.

INT. KITCHEN, UNDERGROUND HOUSE

937 enters, finds a large slingshot in the middle of the room, uses it to fly out a hole in the roof...




CUT TO:

EXT. PLAIN - EVENING

937 is shot out from a hole in the ground, and lands a few meters away from it, then starts running in the direction of the DIAMOND PALACE which looms on the far horizon.



937


Gotta get away from that kid...

Behind 937, KAI is shot out from the hole in the ground, wearing a back-pack.  At the highest point of his flight, KAI's backpack becomes his yellow hang-glider, and he quickly flies toward 937, then lands in front of 937.



937


(disappointed)


You again?



KAI


It's not safe to be out this late!



937


(doubting)


Why not?

As the sun sets, thousands of WRAITHS (flying dead people) surround them, approaching in a shrinking circle.



KAI


IF THEY TOUCH YOU, YOU DIE!!!

937's jaw drops.



937


WHAT WILL WE DO!?!

KAI picks up 937, stomps the ground; it opens up, and they fall to the safety of KAI's underground home.

INT. LIVING ROOM, UNDERGROUND HOUSE

KAI and 937 enter, falling in from the hatch in the roof which closes above them.



KAI


My home is safe.



937


What about the Chan family?



KAI


They're in cages at Trappings Restaurant -- it's 


the oldest trick in the cook-book.  Customers are 


rare, so they'll be safe for the night.  We'll 


rescue them first thing in the morning.  For the 


time being, why not tell me about your humans?



937


Sure.  There's Buster; he likes running, playing 


the drums ... but anyway, do you even know how we 


can turn them back into humans?



KAI


Yes.  The diamond palace -- simply touching it ends 


a curse!  Any curse, one-by-one, with no limit.  If 


you're out of curses, it recites your fortune.



937


Corny.

Pause.



KAI


I'm Kai -- I've lived here all my life.



937


I'm a cat.

EXT. PLAIN - DAWN

Nighttime becomes daytime as the sun rises.  Thousands of WRAITHS yawn, fall asleep, and disappear.

937 and KAI shoot into the air from a hole in the ground, and land on their feet, running toward TRAPPINGS RESTAURANT.



KAI


I'll convince the proprietor to sell his dogs to 


me -- I've got lots of money.



937


You must be rich.

KAI nods.




CUT TO:

EXT. DIAMOND PALACE - AFTERNOON

937 stands a safe distance away from KAI who walks the dogs.



KAI


I'm going to touch their paws to the side of the 


palace; that's how they'll turn back into their 


original, human selves.



937


Okay.

KAI takes some cookies out of his pocket, throws them against the palace.  

The dogs fetch the cookies, touch the palace, and turn into BANANA, BUSTER, and MRS. CHAN who are now very confused.



MRS. CHAN


Who are you?

BANANA touches the palace again.



BANANA


It's so warm!



KAI


That's weird.  It should have recited your fortune.



BANANA


Huh?



KAI


Touch the palace again.

BANANA touches the palace again.



BANANA


Why's it so warm?



KAI


It should have recited your fortune.  Try again.

BANANA touches the palace again.  The PALACE starts to talk ...



PALACE


Three curses were on you, Banana Chan.  Now with no 


curses on you, your fortune is in your hands.  Your 


future is what you make of it.



KAI


(points at nothing)


Look over there!

The CHAN family looks over there...




CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN, MAISON CHAN - MORNING

BUSTER, BANANA, 937, and MRS. CHAN, sit around the table, still very confused.



BANANA


How'd we get back home?




WIPE TO:

INT. MR ONO'S CLASSROOM - MORNING

BANANA sleeps at her desk, as MR. ONO gives a lecture.



MR. ONO


Banana Chan!

BANANA wakes up.



BANANA


That's true.



MR. ONO


That's true?



BANANA


That's true.



MR. ONO


Our school has a strict rule against after- school 


jobs.  If you're moonlighting, you have to tell me.



BANANA


Moonlight.  I see a lot of that, yeah.



MR. ONO


Now you're patronizing me.



BANANA


(drools)


Mmm ... pasta.

The students laugh.

BANANA falls asleep again.

INT. CAFETERIA, SCHOOL - NOON

A bald girl named VIKKI eats lunch with ALICIA.



ALICIA


Something's missing.



VIKKI


The girl who always steals our food?



ALICIA


Yeah.

BANANA enters.



VIKKI


There she is, right on cue.



ALICIA


Hi Banana.  We were just talking about you.  I 


said, "Something's missing."  And then Vikki said, 


"The girl who always steals our food."  And then I 


said, "Yeah."  And then you walked in, and Vikki 


said, "There she is, right on cue."



BANANA


Awesome.

BANANA steals VIKKI's food, and eats it.



VIKKI


Gah!  Naughty girl!  You stole my food!



BANANA


Umm...Vikki, Alicia...hi.  If you're wondering 


where I was, my family went camping for personal 


reasons.



ALICIA


You're so lucky!  You got to skip school to go 


camping!

EXT. SIDEWALK - NIGHT

BUSTER walks down the sidewalk, with a spring in his step.

He closes his eyes for a second, and he bumps into a girl who also has her eyes closed.

The girl's name is TAMA SAKA, and she's thirteen years old, and dressed in a colorful outfit.



BOTH


Sorry.

Both laugh.



TAMA SAKA


Hi, I'm Tama.



BUSTER


I'm Buster.



BOTH


Sorry for bumping into you.

Both laugh.



TAMA SAKA


Going to the rave?



BUSTER


Rave?



TAMA SAKA


Yeah.  It's to celebrate the ...



BUSTER


What is a rave anyway?



TAMA SAKA


It's where a lot of party kids go to belong and 


listen to cool music and just chill.



BUSTER


What's a "party kid"?



TAMA SAKA


I am.  I thought you were.  I'll convert you to 


become one, if you'd like!



BUSTER


Perhaps.  I need more information about it.



TAMA SAKA


This crowded little town, and surrounding areas, 


are full of kids who hang out at the rave parties.



BUSTER


Isn't that dangerous?



TAMA SAKA


What do you mean?



BUSTER


It's night time.



TAMA SAKA


Well, we usually head out to the parties in 


groups.  I'm alone tonight because I thought I was 


sick, so I was going to stay home and watch a movie 


instead, so my friends went without me, but I 


realized that I'm not sick after-all, so I headed 


out.



BUSTER


I don't think someone of our age should head out 


alone at night.  Well, I can, because I'm a ninja.



TAMA SAKA


(smiles)


You're a ninja?



BUSTER


Yeah.



TAMA SAKA


Well Buster, if you promise to use your ninja 


skills to protect me, then I'll show you where the 


party is!



BUSTER


Okay!

Suddenly, a limousine interrupts them, when it parks beside them, and some thugs from inside of the limousine pull TAMA SAKA into the limousine.



TAMA SAKA


Buster!  They're kidnapping me!  HELP!!!



BUSTER


(stunned)


I can't believe that I sustained such a pleasant 


conversation with a female for so long!

The limousine drives away.

BUSTER looks at the license plate on the back of the limo; on it are the words "SPACE MONKEYS."  Then the limo drives away, turns a corner, and is gone.




CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN, MAISON CHAN - DAY

BUSTER is talking to MRS. CHAN.



BUSTER


I met the coolest girl.



MRS. CHAN


You did, did you?



BUSTER


Yeah.  But then she got kidnapped by thugs in a 


limousine which had the words "Space Monkeys" on 


its license plate.



MRS. CHAN


That's odd.  Some ninja you turned out to be -- why 


didn't you stop them?



BUSTER


I know that I could have stopped them with my super 


ninja skills, but I was just so stunned because I 


actually sustained such an interesting conversation 


with such a cute girl for so long, so I went 


blank.  But of course I want to save the girl.



MRS. CHAN


How?



BUSTER


Time travel is my only option, but I don't want to 


alter my own history.



MRS. CHAN


Afraid of complications?



BUSTER


Mortally afraid.



MRS. CHAN


Why?



BUSTER


Because time-travel has caused me many restless 


nights filled with painful, guilt-fueled 


night-terrors regarding NINjA training, and other 


morally-bankrupt, mostly blocked-out memories.

MRS. CHAN gives BUSTER a hug, as he begins to cry into her chest.




WIPE TO:

INT. KITCHEN - DAWN

BUSTER's still crying into MRS. CHAN's chest.



BUSTER


Guilty nightmares keep telling me to rescue that 


girl, EVEN THOUGH I CAN'T!!!



MRS. CHAN


There, there.



BUSTER


Other nightmares told me I should have tried to 


follow that car.

INT. ARCADE - DAY

BUSTER's playing a video game called LAUGH RIOT in which the object of the game is to tickle comedians.

A teenaged boy named TAKKA RAKKA enters.

TAKKA RAKKA has short red hair, and he wears a leather jacket.  On the back of TAKKA's leather jacket are the words "Space Monkeys."

BUSTER notices TAKKA's jacket, gets angry, quits playing the game, and runs toward TAKKA.



BUSTER


(to TAKKA, screaming)


WHAT ARE THE SPACE MONKEYS!?!

TAKKA laughs into BUSTER's face.



TAKKA


We're a group of like-minded individuals with a 


common bond -- a common experience which we'll 


share with you, but only after your training period 


ends.



BUSTER


What training?



TAKKA


Follow me.

TAKKA laughs, and slowly walks out of the arcade.

BUSTER follows, with a confused look on his face.




CUT TO:

EXT. PARKING LOT, BEHIND ARCADE - DAY

TAKKA leans against his parked motorcycle while he talks with BUSTER.



BUSTER


What are the so-called "Space Monkeys"?



TAKKA


I'll tell you ... next time.



BUSTER


What?

END OF EPISODE
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