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FADE IN:

CING AND KUS’ HOME - EXT.1 1

It’s a nice sunny day with some clouds in the distance, 
birds flying by... and we hear...

SFX - An ALARM CLOCK ringing away.

As we pan closer to the house...

CUT TO:

CING’S ROOM2 2

CLOSE UP ON THE ALARM CLOCK.

The alarm clock is ringing and annoying. CING’s hand comes 
into view, reaching - and missing - the alarm clock a 
couple of tries before finally hitting the snooze button.

The hand goes out of view, as we hear Cing moaning.

The alarm clock rings again and

BAM! The alarm clock gets flattened by a big wooden hammer.

We PAN OVER to the bed and there is a mess of a blanket. We 
can see Cing’s hand coming out of the blanket, still 
holding to the handle of the mallet.

As he let’s go and pulls his hand back under the blanket, 
we hear...

CING
(weakly)

Oohhh... I don’t feel so good.
(beat)

Kus.... Kus...

The blanket rustles a little and then pauses.

CING (CONT’D)
(weakly)

Where is that stinking rat?

He practically slithers out from under the blanket and onto 
the floor...

ON CING3 3

CING (CONT’D)
(weakly)

Kus...? Kusssss....



Cing slithers across the floor heading towards the door. 4 4
His hand reaching up for the knob...

CING (CONT’D)
(weakly - very snake-
like)

Kusssssssssss....

WHAM! The door opens suddenly, slamming Cing straight up 
into the wall. KUS appears at the door, brandishing a very 
large stick, and taking a very cautious stand.

KUS
Cing, you in here, mon? I think I 
heard a snake in here.

Cing makes some muffled noises from behind the door.

ON KUS5 5

Kus is unsure at first, then decides to look behind the 
door. 

WIDER6 6

He swings the door halfway, enough to see Cing completely 
flattened against the wall.

KUS (CONT’D)
Great Marley’s Ghost! That’s no 
way to hide from a snake, mon!

The flattened Cing falls (or flaps, or slides) to the 
floor. Then, he picks himself off the floor.

CING
There’s no snake, you stupid rat. 
I was just calling for you.

KUS
No, you weren’t. I definitely 
heard a snake.

FOLLOWING CING7 7

Cing slowly makes his way to his bed. Kus is still looking 
around for the snake (so, not looking at Cing).

CING
I wasn’t feeling well, so I was 
calling you like this.

(weakly and snake-like)
Kussssssssss........

BAM! Kus whacks Cing with the big stick, and Cing is 8 8
crumpled on the floor again.
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KUS
Oh, sorry, mon. I thought I heard 
that snake again.

(beat)
Okay, so you were calling me.

Kus tosses his stick aside (it makes a crash somewhere) and 
then helps Cing to his bed.

ON CING AND KUS9 9

KUS (CONT’D)
If you’re not feeling well, you 
should go to the doctor.

SFX: the Doorbell rings.

ON CING10 10

The sound is obviously having an adverse effect on Cing.

CING
Ooh, my head. Will you see who 
that is this early in the 
morning.

CUT TO:

FRONT DOOR11 11

SFX: The Doorbell rings again.

The door mysteriously swings open by itself and standing 
there is SIFU MONKEY dressed like a doctor.

SIFU MONKEY
You are in need of a doctor!

ON KUS12 12

KUS
How did you do that?

ON SIFU MONKEY13 13

SIFU MONKEY
It is said, ”The ill wind may 
blow where suffering is greatest, 
but who knows when a doctor is 
needed where he is not?”

WIDER WITH KUS AND SIFU MONKEY14 14

KUS
Cool-ation. But I wanted to know 
how you made the door open like 
that since it was locked.
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(beat)
And how did you know we need a 
doctor.

SIFU MONKEY
Never-mind that. You will take me 
to the patient.

Kus shrugs his shoulders, and gesturing to Sifu Monkey to 15 15
follow him.

KUS
Your patient is this way.

CUT TO:

CING’S ROOM16 16

Cing is sitting at the edge of his bed, looking miserable. 
He is given a thermometer by Sifu Monkey.

SIFU MONKEY
This is to take your temperature.

Cing puts it in his mouth.

SIFU MONKEY (CONT’D)
That is not where it goes.

Cing spits it out and it gets stuck in Kus’ nose.17 17

Sifu Monkey takes the thermometer from Kus’ nose.18 18

SIFU MONKEY (CONT’D)
It goes under your arm!

Cing raises his arm and Sifu Monkey puts the thermometer at 19 19
Cing’s arm-pit. Cing lowers his arm.

NOTE: Intercut among the characters with each line - fast 20 20
and snappy.

CING
Bleargh! Why didn’t you say 
something sooner?

SIFU MONKEY
(crosses his arms)

Why are you so impatient?

CING
(eyes Sifu Monkey 
suspiciously)

Are you even a real doctor?
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SIFU MONKEY
(pointedly)

What do you think is wrong with 
you?

CING
(tired)

I wouldn’t need a doctor then, 
would I?

SIFU MONKEY
(knocks Cing’s head)

Headache?

CING
(wincing)

Can’t you tell?

SIFU MONKEY
(Bright torch in Cing’s 
eyes)

Your eyes hurt too, don’t they?

CING
(eyes full of circles)

Will I be able to see again?

SIFU MONKEY
(incredulous)

Could you see before?

CING
(grips his head)

What about this headache?

KUS
(poking in)

Why are you both speaking only in 
questions?

SIFU MONKEY
(haughty)

Do not doctors ask question of 
their patients?

CING
(rubs his head)

Can you all not speak so loudly?

KUS
(shrugs)

Doesn’t this seem ridiculous?

SIFU MONKEY
(to camera!)

Who thinks this is ridiculous?

5.



CING
(weary)

Can I have my diagnosis?

KUS
(inquisitive)

But who’s going to break this 
cycle of questions?

SIFU MONKEY
(to Kus)

It would not be me, would it?

CING
(whines)

What about me?

KUS
(to Sifu Monkey)

Are you going to fix Cing or not?

SIFU MONKEY
(thoughtful)

Where would I begin?

CING21 21
ENOUGH!

WIDE SHOT SHOWING ALL22 22

Kus and Sifu Monkey point teasingly at Cing.

KUS
You lose! You lose!

SIFU MONKEY
You lose! You lose!

SWIVEL FRAME

CING’S ROOM23 23

Cing is now in bed and Sifu Monkey is closing his doctor’s 
bag.

SIFU MONKEY
You have a massive semi-
throbinual infliction that is 
compounded by extreme 
illumination and vibratory 
cacophony that would simply 
worsen your delicate condition.

KUS
Insan-ation, mon. That sounds 
serious.

CING
But it feels like a migraine.
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SIFU MONKEY
Yes, that is what I said.

Sifu Monkey quickly turns and walks away.24 24

CING
Wait! What about me?

SIFU MONKEY
(voice fading)

Just get some rest. Peace and 
quiet should do it.

Cing and Kus just stand there looking at each other for a 25 25
beat.

CING
I’m going back to sleep. Just 
keep things down.

KUS
Sure thing, boss mon.

Kus heads out the door and slams it shut with a BANG!

WHIP PAN to Cing, who’s cringing on the bed, hands on head.26 26

Cing dives back into his bed and pulls the blanket over 
himself.

He sighs, settling in to the comfort of his bed.

SFX: War sounds. The rattling of gunfire and explosions 
with some voices yelling.

Cing grunts and gets out of bed. He growls to himself.

Cing trudges out his room.

CUT TO:

LIVING ROOM27 27

Cing trudges over to Kus who is sitting on his little sack, 
playing a video game.

Cing doesn’t say anything. He just trudges over to the game 
machine and shuts it off.

Kus just stares at him as Cing turns to Kus.28 28

CING
(finger to lips)

Sshhh!
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Cing turns and trudges back to his room.

CUT TO:

CING’S ROOM29 29

Cing is back in bed like before.

SFX: Reggae Music suddenly blares up.

Cing sits up with a start, his head is pounding, contorting 
to the rhythm of the music. Even the fish is shaking to the 
music.

ON CING30 30

Cing grabs his head as he tries to drown out the sounds 
(and stop his head from shaking - the fish continues to 
shake along with the music)

CUT TO:

LIVING ROOM31 31

Kus is grooving to the music that is played over a player.

Cing comes trudging along towards the player.

Kus notices Cing.

He stops and looks as Cing brings his fist down on the 32 32
player, effectively turning it off. The music dies and even 
the fish stops shaking.

Cing turns to Kus.33 33

CING
(finger to lips)

Sshhh!

Cing turns and trudges back to his room.

Kus turns to the camera and, with a sly grin, pulls out a 34 34
disc-man (or walkman or MP3 player) with head-phones.

CUT TO:

CING’S ROOM35 35

Cing is back in bed.

SFX: Some mild thumping, like a reggae beat, but no music.

The rhythm get the fish swaying a little. Cing’s ear starts 
to twitch from the blanket.
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KUS
(voice)

Oh, yah-mon. Cool-ation.

And that gets Cing up again.36 36

The rhythmic thumping continues and his ears are twitching 
to the beat.

Cing growls again.37 37

CUT TO:

LIVING ROOM38 38

Kus has his music playing through the head-phones and he’s 
grooving and tapping to the rhythm - maybe a little too 
hard (maybe shake his booty too).

Cing trudges up to him, and watches in disgust for a 
moment.

Cing grabs the head-phones (and we can hear the same music 39 39
as before coming from the head-phones) and yanks the whole 
set away from Kus.

CUT TO:

CING AND KUS’ HOME - EXT.40 40

The whole set comes flying out of a window. It crashes to 
the ground. A little bit of smoke comes out as the music 
dies.

CUT TO:

LIVING ROOM41 41

Cing glowers at Kus.

CING
(finger to lips)

Sshhh!

CUT TO:

CING’S ROOM42 42

Cing sits on his bed and does one big yawn.

He plops back into bed pulling the blanket over himself 
again.

It’s barely a moment of peace and quiet when...
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SFX: A series of noises - a refrigerator being opened and 
closed, cutlery clattering and a card-box being opened. 
This is soon followed by some kind of slow rhythmic 
crunching noise.

Cing only physically reacts to each sound, like the fish 
reacts first to the fridge, Cing’s tail twitches at the 
cutlery, his ear twitches at the card-box. 

Each crunchy rhythm slowly makes him rise from his bed to a 
sitting position

CUT TO:

KITCHEN43 43

Kus is sitting at the table eating a bowl of cereal (or 
was).

Cing has the bowl in his hands, and plops it upside down 
onto Kus’ head.

CING
(finger to lips)

Sshhh!

CUT TO:

LIVING ROOM44 44

Kus is sitting on his sack, scratching his backside (rather 
loudly).

Cing comes, picks Kus up (who remains in the same position 
and ambivalent).

CUT TO:

BATHROOM45 45

Cing dumps Kus into the bathtub that’s already filled with 
water.

CING
(finger to lips)

Sshhh!

CUT TO:

LIVING ROOM46 46

Kus, sitting on his sack again (a little cleaner now), is 
digging his nose rather loudly too.

10.



Cing comes up from behind and whacks him on the head with a 
rolled newspaper. (And maybe his whole hand goes up his 
nose).

CING
(finger to lips)

Sshhh!

CUT TO:

KITCHEN47 47

Kus is taking a soda can out of the fridge (the door 
squeaks ever so slightly).

He turns and Cing is there scowling at him. There are veins 
on his head that are throbbing, his eyes are all red.

CUT TO:

CING AND KUS’ HOME - EXT.48 48

One POW! (with stars?) And Kus comes flying out the door.

In the doorway at a distance, we see Cing...

CING
(finger to lips)

Sshhh!

And the door closes.

Kus gets up and finds his player with the head-phones. He 49 49
picks it up.

SWIVEL FRAME

CING AND KUS’ HOME - EXT.50 50

A little closer to the house now, and Kus is inside VAN 
listening to his music with his head-phones and generally 
enjoying himself there. (From the outside of van, even the 
music is very muffled).

CUT TO:

CING’S ROOM

Cing is settling back into his bed.51 51

CING
Ahh... finally some peace and 
quiet.
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He pulls the blanket over him.

His eyes suddenly pop open. His ear twitches.

SFX: a slowly growing high pitch sound, like when things 
are way way too quiet.

CING (CONT’D)
Gosh, it is awfully quiet, isn’t 
it?

He turns on the bed and the pitch goes away.

REVERSE SHOT52 52

His ear twitches again and the pitch starts to grow (even 
the fish begins to vibrate a little).

His eyes pop open again.

CING (CONT’D)
(trying to convince 
himself)

Peaceful and quiet.
(beat)

Very quiet.
(sits up)

Awfully quiet.

Sitting in bed, looking around and panicking. The vein on 53 53
his forehead is also vibrating a little with the humming 
pitch.

CING (CONT’D)
It’s too quiet! 
AAAAAHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!

CUT TO:

CING AND KUS’ HOME - EXT.54 54

Kus is still in Van listening to his music with his eyes 
closed, but there is a loud thumping rhythm going on. Van 
is swaying with each pounding and looks like it’s grooving 
to the music.

We pull back a bit and see Cing pounding on the side of 
Van.

CING
Kus! KUS! Come back! It’s too 
quiet in the house! PLEASE!!!
KUUSSSSS!!!!!!

We pull back from this and...

FADE TO BLACK.
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