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BANANA CHAN 11

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


Buster.  My dad let me tag along with him on his 


business trip to Denmark a few years ago.  On the 


way to our hotel, I got lost in a mall.  I didn't 


know the number to our hotel, its name, or even its 


location, so -- in other words -- I was separated 


from my father in a foreign land.  If I weren't a 


Space Monkey, it would have been a hopeless 


situation.  I would have had nowhere to go.  But 


because I was a Space Monkey, I knew that I had 


friends everywhere, and I knew how to recognize 


them.  So I found my friends, and they helped me 


find my dad.  I had never met these people before 


in my life, but I knew something about them that 


all Space Monkeys know about each-other.  It's our 


shared secret -- a secret that I'd like to share 


with you, so that you have friends everywhere.



BUSTER


Beautiful story.  Now tell me about your shared 


secret?  -- it isn't something gross, is it?



TAKKA


That depends on your definition of gross.



BUSTER


Fair enough.  By the way, how did you know my name?



TAKKA


You're a prospect.



BUSTER


I don't care about that.  Where did the limo take 


the girl?



TAKKA


Don't worry.



BUSTER


I have to worry.  The way I see it:  I can either 


solve the mystery, or alert the authorities.

TAKKA gets onto his motorcycle.



TAKKA


I agree.  Any decent person would alert the 


authorities as soon as possible.  So good luck with 


that.

TAKKA drives away on his motorcycle.

INT. KITCHEN, MAISON CHAN - MORNING

BUSTER and MRS.CHAN are talking while eating apple pies.



BUSTER


These so-called "Space Monkeys" began supposedly 


training me for initiation.



MRS. CHAN


I've read, on the internet, that a lot of fraternal 


gangs promote positive moral values.



BUSTER


THOSE JERKS KIDNAPPED THAT GIRL -- YOU CALL THAT 


"POSITIVE MORAL VALUES"!?!



MRS. CHAN


Kidnapping?  That wasn't in the contract...



BUSTER


CONTRACT?



MRS. CHAN


(bowing her head in shame)


Buster.  I got worried about you.  You kept on 


going out at night alone.



BUSTER


I thought you didn't mind.  Banana goes out every 


night to that pond, doesn't she?



MRS. CHAN


Yeah well ... Banana's protected ... umm ... it's 


complicated.  The situation is somewhat different.



BUSTER


How is the situation different?  I'm a trained 


ninja, so I don't need any extra protection!



MRS. CHAN


Regardless, a woman saw you leave the house at 


night, and she came over, and she complimented me.  


She said I'm raising such a wonderful, independent 


son.  I couldn't tell her that you're not my son.  


I asked what she wanted, and she said her daughter 


is the so- called Lodge Sweetheart of the local 


Space Monkeys' chapter.  That rubbed me the wrong 


way on far too many levels, so I asked what that 


meant, and she read a book to me about morality and 


time-management and friendship and honor; it 


included a story about a cool old timey Knight who 


sacrificed his life to protect his friends.  


Buster, she told me that you can have loyal friends 


all around the world, and she explained how this 


organization uses drama to teach morality lessons, 


and she told me about how they create experiences 


to prepare kids for the next stages of their lives.



BUSTER


In other words, that girl's kidnapping was fake, 


and it was only an initiation stunt?



MRS. CHAN


Long story short:  yeah.



BUSTER


Well they don't know me.  They don't know about the 


things in my past which will cause me to act 


differently in those situations even though my 


intentions are still noble.  They don't know about 


the things which might give them the wrong 


impression of me.  What I'm trying to say is that 


their stunt assumes far too much about their 


so-called "prospects", and it might also be 


unfairly discriminatory.  Plus, it put me through a 


lot of unnecessary anxiety, and, for that reason 


alone, I can't support an organization that pulls 


such stunts.



MRS. CHAN


Good point.  And now that I think about it, neither 


can I.  I should have got your opinion before I 


signed the contract.



BUSTER


You signed a contract?



MRS. CHAN


Yeah.  Oops!



BUSTER


Why did you sign the contract before you got my 


opinion about it?



MRS. CHAN


Because she made it seem fun.  I'm sorry.



BUSTER


Apology accepted.



MRS. CHAN


Good.  But Buster, long story short, they promised 


to keep you out of trouble when you go out.  


However, now that I think about it more clearly, I 


entirely disagree with the kidnapping stunt also.



BUSTER


I don't mean to be disrespectful to anybody, but I 


will make my own decisions about who I associate 


with, and I'm very suspicious of them on so many 


levels, especially because, although it's my life 


they're messing with, they approached you before 


they approached me.  So tell me what you know!!!



MRS. CHAN


I'm sorry, Buster, but it sounded great for you at 


the time -- now, I'm no longer sure.  I need more 


information.



BUSTER


As do I.



MRS. CHAN


I'll tell you everything I can remember from what 


that woman read to me.



BUSTER


That's a start.




CUT TO:

INT. ARCADE - DAY

BUSTER plays a violent video game called BLAST-FUN-ME.

TAKKA RAKKA enters, wearing his leather jacket which has the words "Space Monkeys" on the back of it.

TAKKA RAKKA approaches BUSTER.



TAKKA RAKKA


Congratulations, Buster Chan.  You've passed your 


initiation.



BUSTER


Don't give me that crap.



TAKKA RAKKA


Your scores in these video games qualified you to 


join our gang "The Space Monkeys."

BUSTER takes a look at all of the violent video games in the arcade.



BUSTER


Is this some kind of a joke?



TAKKA RAKKA


Yeah.  The video games had nothing to do with it.



BUSTER


Fair enough.  But it still raises the question:  Is 


your gang violent?



TAKKA RAKKA


The Space Monkeys promote non-violence.



BUSTER


How?



TOM NIKON


You'll see at your free house.



BUSTER


(in disbelief)


FREE HOUSE!?!

TAKKA RAKKA hands a key to BUSTER.  The key has an address sticker on it which says, "1312 Chimp Street."

INT. KITCHEN, MAISON CHAN - DAY

BUSTER shows the key to BANANA and MRS. CHAN.



MRS. CHAN


We should at least check out the house.



BANANA


And steal all their worldly possessions!



BUSTER


I'll go -- with you two, of course.



BANANA


Count me in! … if it involves burning things.



BUSTER


No burny!



BANANA


Then no Banana for you!

EXT. FRONT DOOR, MANSION, CHIMP STREET - DAY

BUSTER and MRS. CHAN approach the "scary mansion."

BUSTER tries the key on the door -- it works.

They enter the mansion.

INT. ENTRANCE CHAMBER, MANSION - DAY

In this entrance chamber, there are stairs to the second floor, a giant chandelier, closets, etc...

BUSTER and MRS. CHAN take their shoes off.

INT. KITCHEN, MANSION - DAY

There's a huge dinner table in this kitchen.  Chairs are only on one side of the table, because a huge, wide-screen television set is on the other side of the table.

BUSTER and MRS. CHAN sit at the table, and begin talking.

A British Butler named WILLARD enters.



WILLARD


You must be Buster Chan.



BUSTER


Yes.  Who are you?



WILLARD


I am Butler Willard.  Please follow me to the 


basement, Master Chan.



BUSTER


Lead the way.

BUSTER and MRS. CHAN stand up.



WILLARD


(to MRS. CHAN)


I am sorry, madam.  The basement is for Master 


Buster Chan's eyes only.  Angelique went over this 


with you, ma'am.  It's an independence thing.



BUSTER


I'm not going if she can't.



WILLARD


If you do not follow me to the basement, you can 


not become a "Space Monkey", and this house will 


not be yours.



BUSTER


I'm not going to walk blindly into a trap.



WILLARD


Your paranoia is unfortunate.



MRS. CHAN


Yeah, Buster.  I'm with the Butler on this one.  


Some of the things which that woman told me are 


really beginning to make a lot of sense to me right 


now, and I'm realizing that I shouldn't have even 


come here with you today.  Buster, they ARE 


offering you this house.  And we could definitely 


make good use of a place like this.  If it means 


taking a chance and walking head first into a 


mysterious and unknown situation with a lot of 


uncertainties, you're just going to have to learn 


to trust and take a chance.



BUSTER


Can you tell me what is in the basement?



WILLARD


Not with Mrs. Chan present.



BUSTER


I'm not going to be left alone with you.



WILLARD


It that your final answer?



BUSTER


Yes. 


(looks at Mrs. Chan.)


Do you think I made the correct decision?



MRS. CHAN


I'm not sure what to think.



BUSTER


Neither am I.  Let's just get the hell out of here.



WILLARD


If you do not join the "Space Monkeys" now, you 


will NEVER be given another chance to join us. Is 


your final decision to NOT JOIN the "Space 


Monkeys"?

BUSTER nods.



WILLARD


THEN GET OUT OF THIS HOUSE!!!

INT. RED ROOM, BASEMENT, MANSION - DAY

This small red room features a ... GOLDEN URINAL!!!

BANANA -- who is disguised to look like a boy -- enters the room with WILLARD.



BANANA


(points at the urinal)


What is THAT!?!

WILLARD shoots a strange look at BANANA.



WILLARD


(shakes his head in disbelief)


I need you to urinate into that.



BANANA


YUCK! WHY!?!



WILLARD


Two reasons: to ensure that you are drug free, and 


to activate the elevator.




CUT TO:

INT. BUSTER'S BEDROOM, MAISON CHAN - DAY

BUSTER sits on his bed, reading a history book from the future.

He sees something in the book, then screams...



BUSTER


COME HERE!!!

BANANA and MRS. CHAN enter.



BANANA


Huh?



BUSTER


My history book from the future contains the 


secrets of the Space Monkeys!!!



MRS. CHAN


Great!



BUSTER


It says they're a cult of terrorists who are 


responsible for the destruction of factories which 


pollute the environment.



BANANA


Maybe they can get rid of that nasty brown cloud of 


pollution which hangs over most of Asia.



BUSTER


Maybe -- I didn't read that far ahead.  Anyway, 


they believe that, if we reverse our polluting 


ways, we can return, or go to, something like the 


Garden of Eden.



MRS. CHAN


So why the name "The Space Monkeys"?



BUSTER


Probably because it sounds cool.



BANANA


That makes sense.



MRS. CHAN


What else does it say about "The Space Monkeys"?



BUSTER


A bunch more stuff, but I'm too bored to read any 


more stuff today.



BANANA


I'll call Takka! -- if we tie him to a chair, and 


give him a scare, he'll tell us everything!


MRS. CHAN


No!  Don’t torture kids in my house!
BANANA exits.



BUSTER


How does she know Takka?



MRS. CHAN


Who's Takka?



BUSTER


The guy who told me that I'm a "prospect."


MRS. CHAN


Well, he’d better not sue us.
INT. LIVING ROOM, MAISON CHAN - DAY

TAKKA RAKKA is tied to a chair, while BUSTER and MRS. CHAN ask him questions.

BANANA sits in a corner, watching.



BUSTER


Either answer my questions, or I'll get a bucket 


and a rope.



TAKKA RAKKA


(mortally afraid)


OKAY!!!  JUST DON'T GET THAT BUCKET AND ROPE!!!



BUSTER


First question:  Where does the elevator lead to?



TAKKA RAKKA


An underground hallway which is beneath every house 


on Chimp Street.



BUSTER


Where does the hallway lead?



TAKKA RAKKA


To the Grand Hall.



BUSTER


What's in the Grand Hall?



TAKKA RAKKA


A place where ideas can be shared freely.  The 


round table which keeps everyone focused on their 


purpose.  The place where the most important 


decisions in the world are made.  A place where 


people can mix freely with each- other, without 


fear.

COMMERCIAL BREAK



BUSTER


I know a cult-headed idiot when I see one -- set 


this one free.



MRS. CHAN


I can’t believe I allowed this fiasco.

BUSTER sets TAKKA RAKKA free.

TAKKA RAKKA runs away.



BANANA

Why was he so afraid of a bucket and a rope?



BUSTER


My NINjA masters taught me the "Two Object Trick."



MRS. CHAN


I’m afraid to ask:  What's the "Two Object Trick"?



BUSTER


You threaten your prisoner with two objects.



MRS. CHAN


Then what?



BUSTER


Their imagination does the rest!

BUSTER and BANANA laugh.



BUSTER


It works every time.


MRS. CHAN


Banana and Buster – you’re both grounded!
BUSTER and BANANA laugh more.



BUSTER


Banana.  How did you know Takka?



BANANA


Never mind that.  What's on TV?




CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN, MAISON CHAN - MORNING

BUSTER, BANANA, and MRS. CHAN are in this room.



BANANA


What's on TV?

MRS. CHAN turns on the TV.  The NEWS is on, recapping a factory explosion.



NEWSCASTER


Several teenage male members of a crime gang called 


"The Space Monkeys" were arrested for this arson.



BUSTER


Heavy shipoop.



MRS. CHAN


Buster. We've gotta tell Interpol about this.



BUSTER


Okay.  Why?



MRS. CHAN


We've gotta put a stop to The Space Monkeys.



BANANA


No!  Don't do it!



MRS. CHAN


Why not?



BANANA


I joined, and I like it.

Pause.



MRS. CHAN


Then I won't do it.

Pause.



BUSTER


You joined?



BANANA


Yeah.  And I like it.



BUSTER


I thought they were fraternal.



BANANA


I'm the new Lodge Sweetheart.



MRS. CHAN


What exactly does that entail?



BANANA


Nothing you should be worried about.  Actually it's 


...




CUT TO:

EXT. PARK - DAWN

BUSTER, wearing a backpack, and eating a banana, walks along a path.



BUSTER'S THOUGHTS


When Banana explained the job of Lodge Sweetheart, 


Mrs. Chan almost had a heart attack, and she made 


Banana quit.  But now that I know the connection 


between the Lodge Sweetheart and the so-called 


"shared experience", I fully regret that I didn't 


join when the other girl was the Sweetheart.

A crowbar flies beside him, and lands on the grass in front of him.

BUSTER, unfazed, takes another bite from his BANANA.

TAKKA RAKKA, wearing his "Space Monkeys" leather jacket, appears in front of BUSTER.

Two more guys wearing "Space Monkeys" leather jackets appear behind BUSTER -- BUSTER spins 360 degrees and notices them all.



TAKKA RAKKA


Most of my gang is in jail because of your family.

BUSTER finishes his banana, throws the peel at TAKKA's face, and says...



BUSTER


You guys deserve to be punished.

TAKKA, and the other two guys, advance towards BUSTER -- BUSTER picks up the crowbar, and the two guys run away.  Now, it's only TAKKA and BUSTER CHAN.



TAKKA


If you would have joined, Banana would have never 


been made the Lodge Sweetheart; it's a policy.



BUSTER


That's good.  But kisses shouldn't be that cheap.



TAKKA


You just don't get it.  And that's why you will be 


punished.

TAKKA throws a punch towards BUSTER's face, but when BUSTER shifts to a side, TAKKA's fist flies beside BUSTER's ear.  With one motion, BUSTER hooks an arm around TAKKA's flying fist, knees TAKKA's groin, bends backwards while raising his knee more-and-more into TAKKA's groin -- it's a throw move which leaves TAKKA laying on the ground behind BUSTER, 

vibrating in pain.

BUSTER turns around, kneels down, spits in TAKKA's eye and says...



BUSTER


Drink it, pal.




CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN, MAISON CHAN - MORNING

BUSTER, BANANA, and MRS. CHAN, eat breakfast.

BANANA has a big cold-sore on her lip.



BUSTER


You have an infection on your lip.



BANANA


Shut up.



MRS. CHAN


It's a big infection.



BANANA


Shut up.




CUT TO:

INT. DOCTOR'S OFFICE - MORNING

BANANA talks with a DOCTOR.



DOCTOR


That infection is a cold-sore.  



BANANA


How did I get it.



DOCTOR


Have you kissed anyone?



BANANA


Yes.



DOCTOR


That person was obviously incompatible with you.  

INT. ARCADE - DAY

BANANA CHAN jumps up and down while watching BUSTER win at a game of "HOLD HANDS AND SMILE" in which the object of the game is crashing space-ships into planets.

BANANA stops jumping, as a thought surfaces...



BANANA CHAN


Have you ever stopped to consider that some video 


games are disrespectful?



BUSTER


Have you ever stopped to consider that you should 


get a life?

BANANA grabs BUSTER's collar, rips him away from the game, and yells into his face...



BANANA CHAN


Now listen, you runt!  It disturbs me that you have 


the high score on every game in this arcade, 


especially since every game in this arcade touts 


such low morals!



BUSTER


Let go of me, or I will make you let go of me.  I 


will only tell you this once.

BANANA lets go of BUSTER.



BANANA CHAN


I'm sorry.  I'm just frustrated about a lot of 


stuff.  But I don't want to talk about that stuff, 


so I'm taking it out on you by mentioning an issue 


that I normally don't care about!



BUSTER


What?



BANANA CHAN


I'm jealous that you have the high scores on 


everything here, so stop playing for a while 


please, so that I can have a fair chance to catch 


up to you.



BUSTER


What would you have me do with my time?



BANANA CHAN


Read a good book, perhaps!

INT. BUSTER'S BEDROOM - DAY

BUSTER lies on his bed, reading a comic book.

BANANA enters.



BANANA CHAN


Buster!



BUSTER


What?  Can't you see I'm reading?



BANANA CHAN


That's a dumb superhero story.  You should read 


love stories, because violence is so childish!



BUSTER


What?



BANANA CHAN


You're growing up, Buster, so you should read about 


love.  Love is important.



BUSTER


Who are you?  You're not Banana.  The Banana I know 


is a shrew when it comes to that sort of thing, 


just ask Ryone.



BANANA CHAN


Shut up about Ryone.



BUSTER


Okay.

A light-bulb appears over BANANA's head, as does a yellow background with white stripes.  She smiles and says...



BANANA CHAN


I'll be right back!

She runs out of the room.

After a short pause, she re-enters with a SAILOR MOON manga.



BUSTER


Sailor Moon?



BANANA CHAN


It's heavenly.



BUSTER


Why should I read it?



BANANA CHAN


So that I can tell you about The Emotion 16 


Soldiers.



BUSTER


What?



BANANA CHAN


Just read my Sailor Moon books.

EXT. ROOFTOP, MAISON CHAN - MORNING

BUSTER sits with 937 on the roof-top.



BUSTER


Banana gave me a girly book to read.



937


What book?



BUSTER


It doesn't matter.  Besides, she'll forget about it 


anyway.



937


Whatever, man.  Whatever.




WIPE TO:

INT. KITCHEN, MAISON CHAN - MORNING

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



MRS. CHAN


Hey kids.  Might be a good idea for our little 


family to go to the fair today!



BANANA


A fair's in town?



MRS. CHAN


No; it was just a conversation starter.  But I do 


want to spend time with you today.



BANANA


I gotta visit friends after school, so no.



MRS. CHAN


You're spending more time visiting friends than 


going to school, or doing your homework! I'm so 


jealous!

MRS. CHAN exits.



BANANA


(thoughts, voice over)


"I'm so glad that I have friends, and that they 


have time for me!"   


(speaking)


You're a really big fan of that SqueegiMon show, 


hey?



BUSTER


Yup.  Hey, I thought you said you are too, aren't 


you?



BANANA


No, me likey more destruction.  I lay on the 


couch and listen to the background music.  And I 


look at the screen only when that silver haired 


dude is on.



BUSTER


What's so cool about him?



BANANA


He's really funny!  Plus, his voice actor is Tuku 


Fee, and Tuku Fee rocks my socks!



BUSTER


You're weird.



BANANA


No.  That show's weird.  Why the heck do they turn 


into car parts anyway?



BUSTER


It's their anger transformation!  Don't you get it?



BANANA


Yeah, it’s cool, but I’m just not interested now.



BUSTER


Oh.  Banana, I have a confession to make.



BANANA


What could it possibly be?



BUSTER


SqueegiMon was your idea.



BANANA


Huh?  I think I hit you a bit too hard when I threw 


that tire at you months ago ...



BUSTER


But Grandma...



BANANA


But nothing!  Quit calling me Grandma!



BUSTER


Let me explain:  When you were older, you wrote 


SqueegiMon.  But when it was finally produced, 


Armageddon occurred so the entire story didn't get 


to play itself out on TV.  I know this because I 


met an older version of you during my 


time-travels.  So anyway, you gave me all the 


scripts, and I time-traveled with a friend of 


yours, to a few years ago, and he used one of his 


pseudonyms when he pitched SqueegiMon to that 


animation studio.  This way you get to see, as a 


kid, that show which future-you wished she had seen 


as a kid, because it has lessons that prevent you 


from making certain mistakes.



BANANA


That explains it!



BUSTER


What?



BANANA


That explains why SqueegiMon usually blows my 


freaking mind, so please change the topic as soon 


as possible, please!



BUSTER


Okay.  Speaking of "please", please don't marry 


James T. Keark-Wilson, because then I won't exist!

BANANA faints.

MRS. CHAN enters.



MRS. CHAN


Did she faint again?



BUSTER


Yes.



MRS. CHAN


She has low blood-sugar.



BUSTER


Low blood-sugar?  Is she a vegetarian?



MRS. CHAN


No.



BUSTER


No?



MRS. CHAN


Correct.

She ruffles his hair.



BUSTER


Not the hair.



MRS. CHAN


Sorry.

He begins combing.

INT. CAFETERIA, RAIN HIGH SCHOOL - DAY

BANANA eats lunch in a crowded high school cafeteria; she sits with her red-haired friend named ALICIA, and a bald girl named VIKKI.



ALICIA


I saw a flying saucer.

BANANA spits her food at the wall, causing a dripping mess, which she laughs at.



BANANA


(pointing at the mess)


Slimer!



ALICIA


Anyway, I was heading to Vikki's house when I saw a 


big flying saucer launch from a strange hole in her 


back yard.

VIKKI looks nervous.



VIKKI


Umm... there's no underground proving-ground linked 


to a sub-terrain air-field, behind my house.  What 


are you talking about?



ALICIA


I never said anything like that.



BANANA


What the heck's a ... proving ground?



VIKKI


It's a place where secret rockets and new aircraft 


are tested, but it doesn't exist.

VIKKI stands up, and runs away.

BANANA finishes her food.



BANANA


Yummers.

BANANA eats VIKKI's unfinished food.



BANANA


Yummers.



ALICIA


We must investigate that weird stuff in Vikki's 


yard!



BANANA


I'll go under one condition.



ALICIA


Oh?

BANANA points at ALICIA's food.

ALICIA laughs and gives her food to BANANA, and BANANA eats it all, in an instant.

END OF EPISODE

PAGE  
2

