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OLD BLACK IN WHITE STYLE EPIC LONG KISS.

FADE OUT:

IN. COUPLE’S HOUSE - EVENING

TABLE WITH A PLANT AND THE TV NEWS IN THE BACKGROUND.

Evelyn is carefully pruning a plant on the table. In the back 
ground, Atam watching the TV while working on a gadget. 

TV sitcom at a family dinner with a mother, father, Billy, 
daughter, and baby. Loud canned laughter throughout the show.

TV ANOUNCER
Welcome back to Damerica’s Favorite 
family, Theeeeee Cannnnibillians!!!

CANNIBILLION’S DINNER TABLE WITH THE FAMILY GATHERED ROUND.

MR. CANNIBILLION
Billy, your mother said you met a 
new friend at school. I’m glad 
you’re meeting new friends.

BILLY
Yes dad, he was very nice to me.

MRS. CANNIBILLION
They hung out all afternoon.

BILLY
We went to the beach and went 
fishing for plastic.

MR. CANNIBILLION
You catch anything nice?

BILLY
Yeah, we caught a seal.

MR. CANNIBILLION
A seal! Well, gee golly, that’s 
great!

BILLY
It was a bathtub seal... we used it 
to seal the bathtub.

Canned Laughter.
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MR. CANNIBILLION
Well, that’s just great. It’s an 
important lesson for us take things 
out of the ocean and put them to 
great use... You should invite your 
friend over, I’d like to meet him.

BILLY
I did. He came over for dinner. 

MR. CANNIBILLION
Where is he, in the bathroom?

BILLY
He’ll got to the bathroom later, 
but he’s at the table... mom wanted 
to meat him.

Canned laughter.

MRS. CANNIBILLION
Sorry dear, he was just so cute and 
adorable that I could pinch his 
cheeks and eat him all up.

Canned laughter.

MR. CANNIBILLION
You know I’ve always liked your 
friends, but really this has to 
stop! We are a law abiding family.

DAUGHTER
Not me, and I don’t like your 
friend Billy, he’s a bitter person.

Canned laughter.

DAUGHTER (CONT'D)
I’ll take prison meat over him 
anytime. 

Canned laughter.

MR. CANNIBILLION
See, our daughter knows. Prison 
meat is good for you. God blessed 
us with both a solution to both our 
overcrowded prisons and a lack of 
food source. That’s what it’s there 
for, for consumer consumption. But, 
shame on you breaking the law!
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MRS. CANNIBILLION
I’m sorry dear... I know it’s 
frowned upon, but you weren’t here 
to instill better judgement upon me 
like a good patriarch does... 
and...  he really did look so 
adorable.

Canned laughter.

MR. CANNIBILLION
Well there’s going to be some 
changes around here! From now on, 
we are going to obey the law... 
everyone of us.

Canned laughter.

MRS. CANNIBILLION
You so right, dear. I’m sorry, your 
so right... it is important to the 
survival of our species that all 
children are allowed to live to a 
ripe age. And after they’re 18, 
we’ll leave our trustworthy 
governmental food process plants to 
impose a draft and lottery when 
necessary. They care about us so 
much!

MR. CANNIBILLION
There you go. Ge golly, you learned 
your lesson. We’ve all learned a 
gee golly lesson.

MRS. CANNIBILLION
(joking)

Your fatherly wisdom is so right, 
that I could just eat you up.

Canned laughter.

MR. CANNIBILLION
Ha ha, you know that’s illegal too.

Canned laughter.

MRS. CANNIBILLION
Ha ha, when your right your right! 
So, what do we do with the rest of 
Billy’s friends though chilling 
downstairs?
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MR. CANNIBILLION
Well, we’ll keep them chilling till 
morning and have them over for 
breakfast... Don’t want to break 
the law and waist food.

Loud canned laughter as the whole family laughs. Credits roll 
with canned applause. After the credits finish, the news 
program comes back on.

NEWS STATION.

CLAUDE
(laughing)

Ah, gotta love the Cannibillians. 

CLAUDINE
(to Claude)

I love how they always weave in 
positive messages. I think it’s 
going to take the record for 
longest running show. People have 
really taken to it, more than that 
Fiends show.

CLAUDE
One can only hope... Well folks, 
welcome to evening news. 

CLAUDINE
We’ve been following the breaking 
news on the escalations between 
Gusto and Plazari. The good news to 
report is that threat of nuclear 
force is no longer present. 

CLAUDE
The bad news though... is... that 
it is no longer a threat. The last 
remaining governmental structure of 
Plazari have been obliterated into 
a mushroom cloud. Unfortunately for 
the remaining population, their 
leaders set up offices in the 
remaining snow caps. 

CLAUDINE
(to Claude)

If only those clouds were full of 
mushrooms. Delicious! You ever try 
mushrooms. I guess they need a lot 
of water to grow. 
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