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SKY

We’re looking up at Blue Skies when VAN suddenly pulls up 
and blocks our view with one of its under-carriage (and 
maybe one half dead run-over animal hanging on for dear 
life, the animal then drops when it realises that Van has 
stopped moving). 

CUT TO:

PARKING LOT

CING and KUS emerge from Van on their respective sides. Kus 
does some stretching exercises like reaching up and then 
bending over with lots of cracking sounds from the 
stiffness.

Cing also seems a bit wobbly like they’ve been driving for 
a long time. He’s shaking his legs one after the other.

CING
Right, so where’s this party you 
said we had to check out?

KUS
Don’t blame me, mon. You’re the 
one who saw it in the papers and 
said we had to come all the way 
out here to check out the Kite 
Festival.

(imitating Cing)
“Oh, Kus, look at all these big 
kites, they’re as big as the 
person standing next to them. We 
have to check this out!”

(back to normal)
And I said,”It’s in a whole other 
state that is hours away” and you 
were...

(imitating Cing)
“Pish Posh, what’s a little drive 
in the countryside?”

CING
Ah, quit your whining. You always 
do that to turn things around.

(beat)
Now, where’s this big kite thing.

They look around a bit. We see what they see which is a lot 
of cars, few trees and big sky.

Back on Cing and Kus still looking around.

CING (CONT’D)
Where is this thing?



While on them, we pull back (Zoom) and see that they are 
parked right in front of the entrance that is directly 
behind them.

CUT TO:

THE FESTIVAL

Establishing shots within the festival
- Food stalls
- People eating
- Game stalls
- People playing the games
- Lots of people milling around

Among the crowd, Cing and Kus are moving through them, 
eagerly looking for the big kites.

CING
Maybe over there.

He points to a large crowd that seem to have gathered 
around. They push their way through the crowd and come 
across and open ring that the crowd are around.

In the middle of the ring are people playing with gasing- 
The big flat types. Cing is a little taken aback.

CING (CONT’D)
What are those? Are they tops?

KUS
They are called “gasing”, a local 
kind of top. They’re usually 
quite flat and large, also heavy. 
That’s why they can spin for a 
long time.

CING
Is that all?

KUS
Well, there’s usually a contest 
to see whose Gasing will spin the 
longest.

CING
And they get to knock each other 
out maybe?

KUS
That’s actually dangerous, mon

CING
Bo-ring... Let’s find those 
kites.
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Cing moves away first while Kus stays to watch the Gasing 
masters place the spinning gasing on bamboo holders.

Cings hand comes out through the crowd, grabs hold of Kus 
and yanks him away.

KUS
Un-cool, mon. I wanted to... 

CING
Yeh, yeh... Just get a move on.

As we cut through the festival, we see Cing and Kus 
enjoying a few snacks, and playing a game or two. At a 
throwing game, Cing is overly enthusiastic and loses - 
badly.

They look like they are actually having a good time with 
the local snacks and games.

Then Cing sees it and points.

CING (CONT’D)
There it is! It’s big! WOW!

Cing and Kus head over to a booth.

In an Establishing Shot, we can see the booth with a very 
large Wau in front of it, behind the booth is a large field 
with the sea just beyond it. People are in the field, 
flying an assortment of kites.

Cing and Kus approach the booth with the massive Wau in 
front of it.

KUS
Awesomation, mon. That’s a big 
Wau.

CING
That’s what I said. I wonder what 
kind of kite it is.

Kus looks quizzically at Cing.

KUS
It’s a Wau!

CING
I know, that’s what I said. 
“Wow!” It’s a really big kite.

KUS
It’s not a kite, it’s called a 
Wau. W-A-U. They are usually big 
and have very intricate designs 
on it. See...?
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Cing peers closer and on the surface, there are indeed 
intricate designs of a local nature.

CING
I wonder if it can fly?

From behind the Wau we hear the voice of SIFU MONKEY.

SIFU MONKEY
Of course, it can! It is a WAU!

Cing is taken aback, and steps back a little.

CING
It spoke!

KUS
Don’t be silly.

SIFU MONKEY steps out from the booth.

SIFU MONKEY
This wau is the first prize for 
today’s kite fighting 
competition.

CING
Kite fighting? What is kite 
fighting? How do I do that? I 
want this big Wau! I WANT THIS 
WAU!

Sifu Monkey raises his hand as a “Stop” sign and Cing 
immediately stops whining.

As Sifu Monkey explains, we see some very simple animated 
example of kite-fighting (or at least this version instead 
of the actual).

SIFU MONKEY
Those who wish to win this Wau 
take place in a kite fighting 
contest. They sign up here.

(we see a line of people 
lining up at the booth)

They can either buy a kite or 
make one of their own if you 
don’t already have one of your 
own.

(they walk away with 
kites)

Out in the field, they will fly 
their kites.

(they move, single file, 
to the field- the kites 
go up easy)

They then navigate their kites to 
knock out the other kites.
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(we also see this)
Until there is one kite left. 
That would be the winner.

And we’re back to Sifu Monkey explaining things to Cing and 
Kus in front of the booth.

SIFU MONKEY (CONT’D)
If you want this kite, you have 
to take part in the Kite Fighting 
Competition. 

(beat, as he pulls out a 
half filled sheet)

Sign here. We will begin soon.

Cing and Kus move in to sign.

KUS
Coolation, mon.

CING
The Wau is mine!

CUT TO:

FIELD

On the other side of the booth. Cing and Kus are now 
walking (like warriors) towards the field, armed with their 
kites which look fairly fancy and expensive, backed by some 
kind of heroic music...

Until we turn the camera around and see the field is pretty 
large with few people all happily flying their kites, 
including Big Diddy, Flopsy, Jing and his daughter, and 
numerous others.

Jing is more helping his daughter who is the one flying the 
kite.

JING
Gently now, let the wind lift it. 
Don’t pull back too hard...

Cing and Kus then notice that Flopsy is still trying to get 
his kite up, running as fast as he can (ears flopping 
around), but the kite is still bouncing about on the ground 
even as Flopsy tries to pull the string up.

Cing turns to Kus.

CING
I’m going to get my amazing 
fighting kite up there. It’s 
going to be so easy.
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KUS
(zen like)

Be the kite, mon. Feel the wind 
and be the kite...

Kus lays his kite on the ground and just starts walking, 
letting the string trail as he goes. Cing watches in 
puzzlement.

In a long shot, we can see Kus is quite a long distance 
from where he started. There are coconut trees just beyond 
them that are swaying with the wind that is blowing in 
(from the sea-side perhaps).

Kus does one yank upwards and his kite catches the wind and 
starts soaring upwards fast and Kus quickly pulls the 
string towards him, then loosens it as the upper winds 
catch his kite and takes it higher.

Cing is flabbergasted that it works that way. He lays his 
kite on the ground and starts running a little, letting the 
string go as he runs along.

When he thinks he has enough distance, he turns and starts 
to tug his string upwards, but it’s too slack.

KUS (CONT’D)
Keep pulling your string in. 
You’ve let loose too much of it!

CING
Right!

He starts pulling in the string, so fast that his hands are 
a blur and...

WHACK! The kite slams into his face, and his hands are all 
tied, wrapped in string.

The kite drops and we can see Cing is not happy. He shakes 
his hands vigorously, shaking the string from his hands. 

He then notices Flopsy running past him, and Flopsy’s kite 
is now climbing higher and higher. Flopsy then slows down, 
moves forward so that he’s almost next to Cing, and he’s 
got his kite up. He turns to Cing and grins a big grin. 

Cing just scowls.

We see Cing making various attempts at getting his kite up. 
He tries Kus’s method again, but still doesn’t work.

He tries running with it like Flopsy- back and forth across 
the screen, but the kite bounces and tumbles across the 
ground behind him. In the background, the other kite flyers 
aren’t even paying attention except maybe Jing’s daughter.
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Kus is still flying his kite as Cing comes skulking towards 
him.

CING (CONT’D)
This is a stupid defective kite. 
It won’t go up.

Kus sighs, and hands his string over to Cing

KUS
Here. Use mine, I’ll use yours.

They switch, and Kus starts walking away.

CING
I’m telling you, it doesn’t work.

(muttering as soon as 
Kus is out of frame)

This should have been my kite in 
the first place, not that crappy 
ratty one.

Kus comes back with the string trailing.

KUS
(zen like again)

Feel the wind and be the kite, 
mon.

He waits a moment, his ears flutter a little and he yanks 
the string up.

We don’t see the kite going up, but Cing’s gaze says it all 
as he watches the kite go up (and the string’s angle 
changes). Kus works the string like a pro.

He hands the string back to Cing.

CING
Oh, no... You can keep that 
stupid one, I’ve got a good one 
flying here now.

The string in Cing’s hand goes limp and the kite comes 
diving down at him. It hits him in the face with a WHACK!

He wipes the kite from his face, hands it to Kus and grabs 
the string from Kus’s hand and moves off without saying 
anything else.

SIFU MONKEY
(off screen)

May I have your attention...

Sifu Monkey stands in the middle of the field among the 
kite flyers.
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SIFU MONKEY (CONT’D)
The Kite Fighting Competition is 
now on. You may have only three 
tries only. By the end of the 
competition, the last kite still 
flying will be the winner.

The kite flyers all cheer as Kus gets his kite up and 
flying again. 

Up in the sky, we see the various kites flying about, from 
simple batang or diamond kites to elaborate bird shaped 
ones.

Kus is carefully pulling on his kite’s string as Cing comes 
up close to him.

CING
Hey, Kus... how exactly does kite 
fighting work?

KUS
You navigate your kite to either 
knock down or cut the string of 
another kite.

Up in the sky, Jing’s bird like kite swings towards Cing’s 
kite and knocks it down.

CING
Hey! I wasn’t ready!

Cing’s kite comes diving down and crashes right in front of 
him.

KUS
Something like that!

Sifu Monkey comes by with a clip-board and he’s marking in 
it.

SIFU MONKEY
Will you be making a second 
attempt?

CING
Don’t be stupid, of course I’m 
going to try again. Except this 
time, I’m going to make my own 
stupendous kite. I want that Wau.

Jing calls out to Cing.

JING
That Wau is going to be mine!

At the booth, Cing is drawing up plans.
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He gets some materials together and starts cobbling a kite.

Out in the field, there are fewer kite flyers now. Flopsy’s 
kite is down again, but it’s being held by Jing’s daughter.

She lets it go upwards and Flopsy starts running to get his 
kite up again.

CING
(off screen)

For glory of the giant Wau!

And he comes running through the kite flyers. As he passes 
them, the strings of some of the flyers suddenly drop, 
including Flopsy’s and Big Diddy’s. They look at their 
string drooping in their hands, and suddenly, their kites 
come crashing down near them.

Cing is laughing maniacally as he passes Kus.

Kus’s string also goes limp.

KUS
Marley’s ghost, mon, what did you 
do?

Cing pulls up near Kus.

CING
I made my own kite, see?

Kus and Cing look up and see...

Up in the sky, we see Cing’s new-fangled kite with wide 
wings that have razor edges, suitable for cutting.

KUS
Uncool, mon. You’re suppose to 
use the kite to knock other kites 
down.

CING
And you said we could also cut 
the strings...

Monkey Sifu walks through marking on his clipboard.

SIFU MONKEY
First attempt down for you. 
Second attempt?

KUS
I have to find my kite first.

Kus walks off.

Up in the sky, Cing’s danger kite is slowly approached by 
Jing’s bird like kite.
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On the ground, Cing notices this and sees Jing nearby.

CING
You’re going down, bird-boy!

JING
(defiantly)

HAH!

Up in the sky, the kites edge closer and closer.

Suddenly, the kites seem more flexible than ever as Cing’s 
kite tries to take a swipe at Jing’s bird kite with one of 
it’s bladed “wings”.

Jing’s kite deftly avoids the strike by flapping it’s 
“wings” at Cing’s kite in defense.

The kites aren’t behaving kites for this moment. Jing’s 
kite is flapping away like an eagle attacking an airborne 
prey while Cing’s kite is responding by swinging it’s 
bladed arms at the “Bird”.

On the ground, Cing in the foreground is very animated with 
his arms as he swings them all over to control his string, 
while Jing, in the back, calmly navigates his string.

Up in the sky, the ‘bird’ goes low as Cing’s kite swings 
wildly at the ‘bird’, even diving downward at the ‘bird’.

A little too wildly, it cuts its own string.

On the ground, Cing is in some contorted position, frozen 
and aghast, he watches his kite dive to the ground again.

A little behind him, Jing is laughing again.

JING (CONT’D)
Better luck next time.

Sifu Monkey comes walking by with his clipboard again.

SIFU MONKEY
You have ten minutes for one last 
chance.

Cing marches off (or speeds off) towards the booth again as 
Big Diddy and Flopsy pass him by, pulling strings that 
suggest they have their kites up again.

At the booth, Cing sees Kus still looking up at the sky.

CING
Are you still looking for your 
kite? C’mon! I’ve got a plan!

Cing grabs Kus by the arm and a huge blue-print sheet goes 
up.
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CING (CONT’D)
This is what we’re going to do.

KUS
Oh, no, mon. This is not a good 
idea.

CING
Will you just shut up and do as I 
say...

From a slight distance, we see the booth, and we just hear 
some noises like power sawing, drilling, hammering, etc.

Suddenly, we see Kus running from the booth, pulling  a 
string. Once he passes the camera, we see a huge kite that 
looks a little like Cing all flattened out, but Cing’s legs 
below it, running towards the camera. It’s obvious he’s 
behind the kite... But the feet look like they’re running 
backwards.

CING (CONT’D)
Faster... Faster...

KUS
Now!!!

We see Cing running backwards, then he takes a leap 
upwards. The wind catches, and the kite, with Cing strapped 
to it, goes soaring upwards.

Kus runs past Sifu Monkey, with his clip-board and looking 
at a stop-watch.

SIFU MONKEY
One minute to go.

Up in the sky, as the large kite with Cing tied to it (and 
being semi-hidden to the ground) passes the other kite, 
Cing takes a quick swipe at each of them and knocks them 
down.

CING
(knocks one kite down)

Ha-Hah!
(knocks another kite 
down)

Take that!

On the ground, Big Diddy and Flopsy are a little confused 
when their kites suddenly seem to waver and then turn 
towards the ground. 

Looking upwards, they only see the big kite heading to the 
only remaining kite left in the sky, Jing’s bird kite. They 
can’t see Cing... Except that the big kite looks a little 
like Cing flattened out.
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On the ground, Jing notices the Cing kite heading towards 
his kite.

JING
Oh, so now its a cat chasing 
after my bird.

(does that sound a bit dirty?)

JING (CONT’D)
We’ll see about that!

What follows is like an epic battle of bird vs cat in the 
air. Cing thinks he;s going to have it easy to knock 
another kite out of the sky.

Cing approaches the bird from a low position so that he can 
be facing the kite he wants to attack. When the ‘bird’ 
comes closer, he takes a swing at it.

The ‘bird’ starts beating its wings at Cing. Cing puts his 
arms up to defend himself.

CING
(as he’s getting 
whacked)

Ow ow ow ow ow ow ow ow....

On the ground, Jing and Kus are eying each other fiercely 
as they deftly handle the strings of their kites. Jing 
appears to be growling at Kus.

Up in the air, It’s like a boxing match as Cing does a one-
two punch at the bird.

The bird responses by slapping Cing left and right. Cing 
looks dazed and silly at first.

CING (CONT’D)
You stupid bird!

Cing reaches out and grabs the ‘bird’ by the throat and 
starts to throttle it.

SIFU MONKEY
(off screen)

The time is up and we still have 
two kites in the sky, Although, 
they seem to be stuck to each 
other!

On the ground, Jing and Kus eye each other suspiciously, 
like neither one wants to give up.

Suddenly they notice that both their strings go limp in 
their hands.

Everyone looks up at the kites.
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Up in the sky, the two kites still appear to be stuck, with 
the ‘bird’ apparently flapping its wings, and taking the 
cat along for a ride.

Cing can be faintly heard.

CING
Let go of me, you stupid bird. Go 
fly off on your own and let me 
go!

On the ground, while everyone is still looking up, Kus and 
Jing turn to look at each other, a little dumbfounded.

They shake hands, smiling.

KUS
Good game, mon.

JING
Likewise. what happened to your 
friend?

KUS
Oh, I think he’ll drop by once 
the wind dies down.

Sifu Monkey pops up between the two.

SIFU MONKEY
(quietly to the two of 
them)

So... Who gets the Wau?

CUT TO:

FAIRGROUNDS

In a wide shot, we see the whole fair, the field just 
beyond where the kite fighting competition was and the 
sunset over the sea just beyond that.

Cing comes flying towards the camera, still stuck to his 
giant kite.

CING
THE WAU IS MINE!!!!!!

FADE OUT.

-END-
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