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BANANA CHAN 3
INT. KITCHEN, ORPHANAGE - NIGHT

Same as before.

BUSTER re-appears in a puff of smoke.

BAKA appears.



BAKA


You saved the orphanage...temporarily.



BUSTER CHAN


That’s because I’m awesome!
Pause.



BAKA


So what'll it be: a few years of NINjA training, or 


a few years of time-traveling?



BUSTER CHAN


Time-traveling sounds fun, but what's the catch?



BAKA


The catch: you'll beta-test a Demonic Credit 


System.



BUSTER CHAN


Demonic Credit System?



BAKA


If you time-travel for fun, your credit rating 


drops, and you'll go to hell when you die.  


However, if you time-travel to help people, you'll 


earn a good credit rating, and you'll go to heaven 


when you die.



BUSTER CHAN


I don't get it.



BAKA


A printed statement of your transactions will 


explain everything.

BUSTER vanishes in a puff of smoke.



BAKA


(laughing)


Little scamp couldn't wait to get started.




CUT TO:

BLANK SCREEN

YEAR ON SCREEN:  2008




CUT TO:

INT. BREAKFAST TABLE, KITCHEN, MAISON CHAN - MORNING

BUSTER (age 12) continues telling his story to BANANA (age 16) and MRS. CHAN (age 38).



BUSTER


I was a whimsical time-traveler until age six.



MRS. CHAN


Why'd you stop?



BUSTER


Because Banana threw a tire at me!



BANANA


WHAT!?  If you're that scampi brat Buster, how'd a 


six year old runt become a twelve year-old twerp?  


That's impossible!

BLANK SCREEN



12 Y/O BUSTER CHAN'S VOICE


Your accidental violence towards me, caused my 


irrational fear of time-traveling.  It was that 


fear of time-traveling which prompted my half- 


uncle Baka to send me to the NINjA boarding school 


when I was six years old.

YEAR ON SCREEN:  2038




CUT TO:

EXT. ABANDONED CATHEDRAL, JAPANESE COUNTRYSIDE -

NIGHT

Orphaned lightning decorates the cloudless night sky whose full moon's beams stop above the monolithic cathedral on this broken road.

Six year old BUSTER CHAN -- stands small on the horizon. With a crumbled envelope in his hand, and his gaze set on the cathedral, he struggles toward his destination, until he whispers...



BUSTER


I'm so exhausted!

He falls.

Suddenly...

NINjAs appear, and flock around unconscious BUSTER CHAN.

A single NINjA pulls the envelope from BUSTER's cold, wet fingers, opens it, and finds a note, on plain paper, which says: "Dear NINjAs.  I'm Buster Chan.  My half-uncle paid for my tuition."




CUT TO:

BLANK SCREEN

YEAR ON SCREEN:  2041




CUT TO:

INT. RECITAL HALL - MORNING

We look at NINE year old BUSTER CHAN.

BUSTER CHAN (age 9) stands tall at 3'10", with well-groomed brown hair over his orange eyebrows.  His brown-haired pony tail, and metal body armor, match perfectly the garb of one thousand identical NINjA choir-members, who sing beautifully:

SONG:

"It's useless to fight NINjA glory/ So loud and proud we sing our story/ of knives, swords, breaking boards/ nunchucks, staffs, chops, blocks/ swinging swords, swift kicks/ punches, et cetera."




CUT TO:

EXT. DARK ALLEY - NIGHT

Nine year old BUSTER CHAN scouts this alley under the watchful eye of an older NINjA CADET from whom he is being trained.

The older NINjA CADET directs BUSTER toward a homeless man who cries in his sleep.

BUSTER approaches the sleeping man.



BUSTER


What now?



NINJA CADET


Their indecision is our prosperity.



BUSTER


What does that mean?



NINJA CADET


FiNiSH HiM!!!



BUSTER


How?

The NINjA CADET pulls a still-beating human heart out of HIS OWN pocket, and the man stops breathing.



NINJA CADET


We take their lives away, and drink their guilty 


blood.



BUSTER


Blood is gross.



NINJA CADET


We must not think for ourselves.



BUSTER


Why not?



NINJA CADET


Because we don't ask questions.



BUSTER


Oh.

The NINjA CADET points at a frightened little girl.



NINJA CADET


KiLL HeR!!!



BUSTER


But she's young!



NINJA CADET


Life doesn't have to seem long.



BUSTER


Oh.

BUSTER approaches the frightened girl ...




WIPE TO:

EXT. CITY OF NEW RAIN - NIGHT

Looking through thick smog, New Rain City is a complicated system of roads, sky-walks, over- passes, bridges, buildings, and artificial rivers.



12 Y/O BUSTER CHAN'S VOICE


That part of my life was no laughing matter; that 


future -- with all its stupid, far-fetched 


situations -- was no place for a naive kid like 


myself.  I tell you the story -- what I can 


remember of it, anyway -- because many problems 


remain with me, from that part of my life, and most 


importantly: telling you about that future, might 


prevent it.




CUT TO:

BLANK SCREEN

YEAR ON SCREEN:  2008




CUT TO:

INT. BREAKFAST TABLE, KITCHEN, MAISON CHAN - MORNING

BUSTER (age 12) continues telling his story to BANANA (age 16) and MRS. CHAN (age 38).



BUSTER


Well... enough about me.



BANANA


Agreed.



MRS. CHAN


What about the frightened girl?



BUSTER


I didn't turn around, and attack my mentor, if 


that's what you're asking.  They were a real cult 


of evil NINjAs -- they brain-washed me to do things 


I regret fully.  Please change the topic.



MRS. CHAN


So ... how'd you use time-travel when you were 


three-to-six?



BANANA


Yeah, and tell us about the NINjA cult!



BUSTER


(points randomly)


Look, a distraction!

BUSTER runs away.



BANANA


Buster seems smart.



MRS. CHAN


Maybe he can help you with your homework!



BANANA


That floating demon head thinger was a little 


confusing.



MRS. CHAN


About that ... his name is Baka, and he's ...



BANANA


And he's ... a Baka!?

BANANA laughs.



MRS. CHAN


Yeah.  Hey, Buster mentioned a boy named Rob.  Have 


you met this Rob?



BANANA


No, but I'm glad he didn't say I end up with Ryone.



MRS. CHAN


I like Ryone.  Why don't you like Ryone?



BANANA


I guess it's because he's creepy.  And I saved the 


world, so what can he possibly brag about to 


impress me, y'know?



MRS. CHAN


Well -- by that logic -- what can Rob brag about?



BANANA


I don't know.  I haven't even met Rob.



MRS. CHAN


Maybe you dismiss Ryone so easily because you met 


him so soon after you saved the world.




WIPE TO:

BLANK SCREEN



YEAR ON SCREEN


March, 2002.




CUT TO:

INT./EXT. CAR, HIGHWAY - EVENING

MRS. CHAN drives.

BANANA is the passenger.

MRS. CHAN, (age 32) is a normal, average-income woman.  She's 6'4", with black hair, and orange eyebrows over her bright green eyes.

BANANA (age 11) is 4'8" and almost tomboyish.  She has blonde hair that goes half way down her back, orange eyebrows, green eyes, and a tiny bit of freckles that are barely visible.



MRS. CHAN


I wonder if anything at home has changed in those 


few years we've lived in Tokyo.



BANANA


I hope so.



MRS. CHAN


Now that we're returning home, it'll be a fresh 


start.



BANANA


Like pushing the re-set switch on a video game.



MRS. CHAN


Exactly like that.  And those girls won't pick-on 


you anymore.



BANANA


Yes they will.



MRS. CHAN


No, they won't.  They won't even recognize you ... 


with your blonde hair, and your new name.



BANANA


I'm still the same person on the inside, and they 


hate me.



MRS. CHAN


They won't recognize you anymore.



BANANA


Yes they will.  Our family is taller than the 


average Japanese family because we had that tall 


Russian ancestor.  I wish I could wash my family 


genes.  When they see the tall girl who has the 


tall mother again, they'll hate me.



MRS. CHAN


Will you hate them?



BANANA


No no, I've never hated them, and I don't hate 


them, and I'll never hate anyone, ever.



MRS. CHAN


Good.



BANANA


But my eyebrows are still orange, and they give 


away that I'm the orange-haired girl who they 


hated!  When I return, all that stuff that we ran 


away from will just begin again!



MRS. CHAN


You're too paranoid.



BANANA


You can never be TOO paranoid.  Can I wear a 


headband to school?



MRS. CHAN


Only if they allow it.

EXT. TOWN OF RAIN, JAPAN - MORNING

Sunbeams slip between clouds, and shine atop birds.

A forest surrounds three sides of the square shaped coastal town of Rain, Japan.  This small square-shaped town is a friendly crowd of residential zones, schools, parks, malls, hospitals, districts of small businesses, dojos, shrines, and an east-side sea-port on the coast.




WIPE TO:

INT. PRINCIPAL'S OFFICE, SCHOOL - MORNING

BANANA wears a headband as the PRINCIPAL lectures her.



PRINCIPAL


Why do you refuse to remove that headband?



BANANA


Maybe I don't wanna look just like everybody else.



PRINCIPAL


There are other ways to stick out from the crowd 


while still adhering to our school uniform policy.  


For example, you can excel as a student.



BANANA


Yes, sir.



PRINCIPAL


Take off the headband.



BANANA


No, sir.



PRINCIPAL


If you don't remove that headband, I will have no 


choice but to expel you.

BANANA begins crying.



PRINCIPAL


If I expel you, you won't be the only one who cries 


about it; so will your mother.  And you'll be able 


to cry about it with her, because you'll be 


spending a lot more time with her at home.  So will 


you remove the headband or not?



BANANA


(crying)


Yes, sir.

BANANA removes the headband, revealing her orange eyebrows.



PRINCIPAL


I understand now that you were wearing the headband 


to hide your orange eyebrows so that no one would 


know that your hair is dyed blonde from orange; is 


this so?



BANANA


(crying)


Yes, sir.



PRINCIPAL


Since you have no roots, I can tell it was a recent 


dye job.



BANANA


(crying)


Yes, sir.



PRINCIPAL


The uniform policy says that no student shall dye 


their hair while they attend our school.  Had you 


kept hiding your orange eyebrows under that 


headband, you would have been able to continue 


dying your hair blonde.  Was that your plan?



BANANA


(crying)


Yes, sir.



PRINCIPAL


While you attend our school, you must allow your 


roots to show.  Grow-out your blonde-dyed hair.  An 


orange-haired kid will stick out from the crowd 


just as much as a blonde-haired kid will.  There is 


no shame in being yourself.  Do you hear me?



BANANA


(crying)


No, sir.



PRINCIPAL


What?



BANANA


I mean ... would it be alright if I dyed my hair 


back to its original color, so that I never have 


visible roots?



PRINCIPAL


It's still dye, but ... yes, I would let you get 


away with that.



BANANA


Thank you.

INT. ARCADE - AFTERNOON

Three of BANANA's classmates -- YOSHI, MINAKO, and NOZOMI -- approach BANANA as she plays a puzzle game.



MINAKO


You're the new girl in our class at school!  Was 


your name Banana?



BANANA


It still is.  What do you want?



MINAKO


We loved your headband.



YOSHI


That was really cool.



NOZOMI


Yeah, you were really cool!



BANANA


Yes, I am.

The girls laugh.



MINAKO


But it was also very brave of you, to wear that 


headband, because of our school's strict rules 


about wearing the proper school uniforms.



YOSHI


Yes, you were very brave!



NOZOMI


Very cool, and very brave!



BANANA


Thankies, but what do you girls want with me?



MINAKO


Be our friend!

The girls smile.

INT. KITCHEN, MAISON CHAN - EVENING

BANANA eats supper with MRS. CHAN.



MRS. CHAN


So how did your first day back at school go?  Did 


anyone recognize you?



BANANA


I'm not sure.



MRS. CHAN


I got a phone call from your Principal.  He told me 


everything.



BANANA


I'm sorry.



MRS. CHAN


No, I'm sorry for not listening to you.  I should 


have paid for them to dye your eyebrows also, like 


you asked.



BANANA


Damn right.  But now we're going to just dye my 


hair back to its original color.



MRS. CHAN


It seems like a waste, but if that's what you want 


to do, then that's what we'll do.  I'll set up an 


appointment for you at the hair salon tomorrow 


afternoon.



BANANA


It's what I want to do, even though people might 


recognize me.

COMMERCIAL BREAK



MRS. CHAN


Did anyone recognize you?



BANANA


Like I said:  I'm not sure.



MRS. CHAN


Oh?



BANANA


I encountered those girls who made my life bad 


before we left for Tokyo.



MRS. CHAN


Did they recognize you?



BANANA


I'm not sure.  But they were all really nice to me 


today.



MRS. CHAN


Well, that's a start.  Maybe they actually don't 


know who you are.



BANANA


They haven't said that they know anything about 


that, but they might just be saving it for later, 


for some reason.



MRS. CHAN


If they do know, then maybe they feel bad about all 


the pain they put you through back then.



BANANA


Maybe.  Or maybe not.  Let's move back to Tokyo.



MRS. CHAN


No.  That's out of the question.



BANANA


Why?



MRS. CHAN


We own this house.

INT. BANANA'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

BANANA lays awake on her bed, looking out the window, at the stars.  While we listen to her thoughts, we also see flashbacks to BANANA and BODEN -- a thin, silver-haired boy -- enjoying games of tag, softball, and soccer.



BANANA'S THOUGHTS


(sigh)


Although I'm glad to be home again, I want to 


return to Tokyo, to be with Boden.  I miss him.  He 


was the only person I've ever been able to connect 


with and trust fully with everything.  He was my 


best friend, and we were so cool together.  This is 


where I'm from, and I feel like this is where I 


belong.  I never felt like I belonged in Tokyo, yet 


Tokyo is where Boden is, and I can't explain it, 


but I feel like I belong with him.  But he belongs 


there, and I belong here.  


(sigh)


But I know that one day when we're older, he'll 


belong here, so he'll come here and he'll live with 


me, and he'll belong here with me, because we 


belong together. 


(sigh)


Boden.  In my darkest hour, you'll arrive on a 


white horse, and rescue me.

BANANA lays down with a smile on her face.

The smile turns to a frown.



BANANA


Darn it ... I can't sleep.

INT. KITCHEN, MAISON CHAN - MORNING

BANANA and MRS. CHAN eat breakfast.



MRS. CHAN


Banana.  You look rotten.  Did you stay up all 


night?



BANANA


Yes.  I barely slept at all.



MRS. CHAN


What's wrong?



BANANA


I'm not sure.  I just feel stressed, and I don't 


know what to do about it.



MRS. CHAN


Well, I don't know what advice to give you.  I can 


only say that I hope you get over it soon.  We 


don't need another insomniac in this household.



BANANA


Another?



MRS. CHAN


Yes.  I couldn't sleep either.  I stayed up and 


thought all night.



BANANA


You thought about what?



MRS. CHAN


I've decided.



BANANA


You've decided what?



MRS. CHAN


Pack your bags.  We're moving back to Tokyo.



BANANA


(laughs)


No no.  You're being crazy.



MRS. CHAN


Think about it:  How long can we live this charade, 


as if nothing happened?



BANANA


Did something happen to you that you're not telling 


me about?



MRS. CHAN


No, but ...



BANANA


Remember:  We moved to Tokyo because of the 


problems that I was having because of those girls.  


You got fed-up with seeing me come home from school 


crying all the time, so that's why we moved.  But 


those girls aren't bothering me anymore.  I don't 


know if they will bother me anymore, but I'd like 


to at least stay long enough to give them a 


chance.  Besides, I think I can handle it this time 


around, even if this time it gets as bad as it got 


last time.

INT. CLASSROOM - NOON

YOSHI, MINAKO, and NOZOMI, approach BANANA, who eats lunch at her desk.



MINAKO


Banana.



BANANA


What?

MINAKO holds up a folded piece of paper.



MINAKO


I've written a prediction on this piece of paper.



BANANA


A prediction?



MINAKO


Yes.  Take it.

MINAKO gives the paper to BANANA.



MINAKO


Don't open it now.  Open it later.  Open it when 


you're all alone.



BANANA


Okay.

The girls leave.



BANANA


(sigh)


I have a bad feeling about this.

EXT. SOCCER FIELD - AFTERNOON

BANANA sits on a bench, watching as small kids play soccer in the field.



BANANA


I can't believe that I still haven't opened that 


note.  Why am I letting it get to me?  Oh yeah -- 


because if it's just the beginning of those 


problems again, do I really know if I can handle it 


this time around?

BANANA takes the note out of her purse, and reluctantly opens it up.



BANANA


(reading the note)


"If you betray the Emotion 16 Soldiers in any way, 


then whenever you are empowered, and in control of 


any aspect of your life, the fates will grab that 


power and that control from you, and you will be 


lead towards a sour and bitter destiny."

BANANA laughs.



BANANA


(laughing)


It's just a childish prank!  Those small-town 


losers haven't grown up, but I've spent the last 


few years in a big city, so I've grown enough that 


I can't be affected by this junk anymore!

BANANA crumbles up the note, and throws it into a nearby garbage can.

INT. HAIR SALON - AFTERNOON

BANANA looks at herself in a mirror.  Her hair -- which goes half way down her back -- has returned to its natural color: orange.

MRS. CHAN enters.



MRS. CHAN


There's the Lacy I remember and recognize and 


adore.



BANANA


My name is still Banana.



MRS. CHAN


I'm sorry.  I didn't realize that you were actually 


still serious about the name change.



BANANA


I am.  You'll see that I'm serious about 


everything.



MRS. CHAN


One day you'll be serious about a boy.



BANANA


You've never been serious about a boy, so why 


should I have to?

MRS. CHAN slaps BANANA's face.



MRS. CHAN


I'm sorry.



BANANA


So am I.



MRS. CHAN


I'll never slap you again.



BANANA


No.  It's okay.  I understand.



MRS. CHAN


No you don't.

INT. KITCHEN, MAISON CHAN - MORNING

BANANA and MRS. CHAN eat breakfast.

MRS. CHAN gives an envelope to BANANA, and says ...



MRS. CHAN


You've got mail.  The return address is the school, 


and it says on the envelope that it's from ... just 


the letter "A" in quotation marks.  I wonder what 


it could be.



BANANA


So do I.

BANANA opens the envelope.



BANANA


(reads the letter)


"Dear Banana.  You may call me A.  Aside for other 


members of the Emotion 16 Soldiers, you may only 


share our secrets with up to one family member who 


you trust.  Otherwise, you have betrayed us.  And 


you know what happens to people who betray us."



MRS. CHAN


What happens to people who betray them?



BANANA


I forget.  There was a note about it earlier at 


school, but I chucked it into the garbage.  This is 


meaningless bullplop anyway.



MRS. CHAN


Yes, but someone obviously wants you to be their 


friend, so my advice is that you should play along 


with this childish game and have fun!



BANANA


Do you know anything about this that you're not 


telling me?



MRS. CHAN


No, of course not.  I've never seen anything like 


this, but it does just seem like it's some sort of 


childish game.  Someone who saw your headband 


probably thought that you were cool, and they want 


you to join their little club, and I think that's 


great!  Join it -- whatever it is -- and be with 


anyone who wants to be with you, and enjoy 


yourself!



BANANA


Okay.

INT. HALLWAY, SCHOOL - MORNING

BANANA approaches YOSHI, MINAKO, and NOZOMI.



BANANA


What's the dealio with the Emotion 16 Soldiers?



MINAKO


Hey, your hair's all orange!



BANANA


Yes, it is.



MINAKO


I almost didn't recognize you.



BANANA


I'm still that new girl.



MINAKO


Yeah.  But now we can't call you Banana anymore.  


Hey, was Banana just a nickname because you had 


blonde hair, or is it your real name?



BANANA


Please continue to call me Banana.



MINAKO


Okay.  Is that your real name?



BANANA


Actually, I read a book that was written by a woman 


named Banana, and I like authors, and I like 


bananas too, so I use the name Banana because of 


that.



MINAKO


That's cool.



BANANA


Thank you.  So -- as I asked -- what's the dealio 


with the Emotion 16 Soldiers?



MINAKO


The "dealio" is that you are now a member.



BANANA


What if I don't want to be a member?



MINAKO


If you don't want to be a member, then you've 


betrayed us, and the fates will punish you.



BANANA


I don't like ultimatums, and I don't like people 


who give me ultimatums either.  Besides, where 


ultimatums are concerned, it's a stupid one 


anyway.  Emotion 16 Soldiers sounds like something 


that you might say to a little kid to torture her 


into thinking that she's being excluded from 


something, so that she'll want to join, and then 


you can just pull a prank on her or something.  


Well sisters, I don't want to play your childish 


game, so leave me the hell alone!

INT. CLASSROOM, SCHOOL - NOON

YOSHI, MINAKO, and NOZOMI, approach BANANA who eats lunch at her desk.



YOSHI


Don't be mad at us, Banana.  We're really your 


friends.



BANANA


Go away.



NOZOMI


No Banana, listen:  our methods of recruiting need 


a bit of fine-tuning, that's all, but we're really 


just trying to be your friend.



BANANA


Recruiting?



MINAKO


You're the newest member of the Emotion 16 


Soldiers.



BANANA


Like I said: I don't want to join your group, so 


leave me alone.



MINAKO


But like I said:  If you don't want to join us, 


then you've betrayed us.



BANANA


That is a threat or an ultimatum.  It's also 


stupid.  I don't want anything to do with you, or 


your so-called Soldiers.  Sayonara.

BANANA stands up, and walks away.

The girls follow BANANA into the hallway.

INT. HALLWAY, SCHOOL - NOON

YOSHI, MINAKO, and NOZOMI, follow BANANA as she walks down the hall.

BANANA turns around, and says ...



BANANA


Why are you creepy girls following me now?  I said 


I don't want anything to do with you, so leave me 


alone.



MINAKO


We can't leave you alone.



BANANA


Why not?



MINAKO


Because you have a power.



BANANA


And you have ... a stupid!



MINAKO


I'm serious, Banana.  You have a power that no one 


else has, and that power is needed by our team, or 


else we won't be able to save the solar system!



BANANA


Like I said:  You have a stupid.



YOSHI


A series of random monsters is about to arise.  One 


per week, twenty six weeks per year.  And they 


might never get a proper explanation.  And then, as 


soon as this idea doesn't seem fresh and 


interesting anymore, the biggest monster, the 


"Eater of Worlds", will vie for ratings as it 


threatens the entire solar system!  And when that 


happens, we'll need you, and your awesome power, 


the most.  Banana Chan, you're our only hope!



BANANA


(laughs)


Yeah, because you're hopeless!



YOSHI


I'm serious!  Certain monsters will emerge, and 


only our powers, that we just so happen to have for 


some reason, can stop them!



BANANA


I don't see any monsters.  Which one of you is the 


leader?



MINAKO


Our leader's goes by the letter "A", and she's not 


here right now.  Why do you ask anyway?



BANANA


Let me leave a message for "A".



MINAKO


Okay.



BANANA


(screaming)


LEAVE ME THE HELL ALONE!

BANANA runs out a door to the school-yard.

EXT. SCHOOL-YARD - NOON

BANANA exits from the school.



BANANA


I've gotta get away from those crazy people.

BANANA runs ...

... and bumps into KING KONG's giant foot.

She looks up at the gigantic KING KONG who beats his chest while grunting a war cry.



BANANA


Eep!

TO BE CONTINUED ...
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