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Witten by: Christine Al exiou
FADE | N:
EXT. LARRY OKI'S KARACKE -- N GHT
WE HEAR BOCS as the front door sw ngs open and YAM ROLL and

EBI run out onto the street dodging a barrage of tomatoes.
They stop, out of breath and pick tomato off their heads.

YAM ROLL
Boy, that was one tough Karaoke crowd.
EBI
You better not do "Quando, Quando,
Quando"” - ever again. Now, if I
just had a lettuce - | could nmake us

a sal ad.
AT THAT MOMENT a head of lettuce rolls by Ebi and Yam Rol | .

TAMAGO (O S.)
Sonebody stop that head!

TAMAGO cones into sight on his delivery bicycle with a bunch
of groceries in the side-car. On the side-car is the
|ettering "Sumo Market". Just then, Tamago's front wheel
falls off. Then the back wheel falls off and rolls out of
frame. Then the side-car tips over, and finally the frane
clatters to the ground. Tanago sits suspended on his seat,
hol di ng onto the handl ebars. Then the seat drops out from
under himand he thuds to the ground, skids along in a seated
position, holding onto the handl ebars. He stops in front of
Yam Rol | and Ebi .

YAM ROLL
You okay Tanmago?

Tamago surveys his fallen-apart bike in dismay.

TAMAGO
This is terrible! 1've got all these
deliveries to do. Everyone's
depending on ne. If they don't have
groceries, they don't eat, and if
they don't eat, they' Il starve and

t hen nobody will order groceries
again and M. Suno will fire nme --!
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He stops to take a huge breath.

YAM ROLL
Don’t worry, you can borrow ny cab

Yam Rol | holds up his car keys.

TAMAGO
Real | y?

Tamago grabs the keys, stuffs the grocery bags inside the
cab, and junmps in the front seat. He starts the engine.

TAVAGO ( CONT' D)
Your cab is safe with ne, Yam Rol | .

Tamago puts his foot on the gas and reverses into a fire
hydrant, denting it.

TAMAGO ( CONT' D)
Don't worry, YamRoll. [|'man
excel l ent driver!

The car lurches forward as the water spurts out of the top
of the broken hydrant. Tamago adjusts his glasses and then
screeches into traffic causing two cars to have a fender
bender. Yam Roll frowns anxiously.

YAM ROLL
Ch dear. ..

Ebi tosses the head of lettuce in the air.

EBI
Rel ax, he'll be fine...You do have
i nsurance - right?

YAM ROLL
Ch dear, oh dear...

Yam Rol | makes to step off the curb after Tamago but is forced
to junp back as a white, stretch |inpusine drives up to the
front of Larry Cki's, followed by a crowd of scream ng and
wavi ng G RLS.

YAM ROLL ( CONT' D)
VWho is that?

EBI
That's Shitake Tenpura, the Karaoke
Pop Idol. Grls go loco for him

The CHAUFFEUR opens the door and SHI TAKE, his gold chains,

bl ack ponpadour and sideburns glistening, steps onto the red
carpet, as photographers snap pictures of him- the flash-
bul bs popping. Behind the red-velvet ropes the girls scream
even | ouder
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G RLS
[ SCREANE]

Shitake does a hip roll and eyebrow waggle. The girls faint
and fall over ONE BY ONE - |ike dom noes. Shitake disappears
i nside the club.

YAM ROLL
It’s so clear!

EBI
Yeah - |ike nud!

(beat)
What are we tal king about?

YAM ROLL
The way to get M nam ko, of course!
| gotta becone the next Karaoke Pop
Idol. Then Mnam ko will be chasing
ny car down the road!

EBI
If you ever get it back.

I NT. MOUNT FOOPI -- DAY

Yam Rol | nmops Katcho's floors. He squeezes the water from
the nop and slaps it on the floor, hunm ng under his breath.
He stops mid-nop, grasps the handle |ike a mc and belts out
the lyrics to Loverboy's "Turn ne Loose" while doing his
best rendition of Mck Jagger's "chicken strut”. He doesn't
noti ce KATCHO watching himfromthe door-way, wi ncing at his
horrible of f-key delivery and bad hip w ggl es.

YAM ROLL
| was born to run, | was born to
dream The craziest boy you ever
seen. | gotta do it ny way, or no

way at all --

Yam Rol | screeches out the last line - his eyes squeezed
tight with enotion and his armraised to the sky. Katcho
can bear it no nore and snatches the nmop from an oblivi ous
Yam Rol I, and knocks himon the back of his head.

YAM ROLL ( CONT' D)
Coow

KATCHO
Yam Rol | ! You sound |ike a cat
westling with a cement m xer. Wat
do you think you are doing?

YAM ROLL
Practicing to become the next Karaoke
Pop lIdol - |ike Shitake Tenpura.

( CONTI NUED)



YAM ROLL: KARAOKE OKEY- DOKEY by Christine Al exiou

KATCHO
Hrmph!  You call what he does
Kar aoke?! Karaoke is an ancient and
nystical power. Few possess or
understand it.

YAM ROLL
Oh, he possesses it alright. He
sings and girls faint --
(snaps his fingers)
-- like that.

Katcho hits Yam Roll on the head with the nop handl e agai n.

YAM ROLL ( CONT' D)
O

Yam Rol | rubs his head.

KATCHO
That's not the power |'mtalking
about. The time has conme for you to
begi n Karaoke instruction as part of
your spiritual training.

Rummagi ng t hrough an over-stuffed filing cabinet, Katcho
unearths a rolled-up map. He unfurls it and a cl oud of dust
billows up sending Yam Roll into a coughing fit.

KATCHO ( CONT' D)
This map will lead you to the ancient
Kar aoke Monastery where you w |l |
learn the "true art' fromthe Masters
who live there.

EXT. MOUNT FOOPI -- DAY
Yam Rol | stands on the | edge and consults the map.
YAM ROLL

Okey-dokey - this says if | walk

over here...
Yam Rol | wal ks a few paces and stops. He thrusts his hand
t hrough the cloud, feels around for a few beats and then
taps onto sonething netal. The cloud parts and reveals a
| adder .

YAM ROLL ( CONT' D)
That was not here yesterday!

Yam Rol | steps onto the | adder and clinbs up out of frane.
EXT. CLOUDS -- DAY

Yam Rol | clinbs into view, out of breath. Above himis
anot her | adder |eading up into the clouds.
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Yam Rol | steps on that one and clinbs up. He disappears
fromview and pops out of the top of another cloud. This
time, he's got a BIGBIRD on his head. The bird | eans over
to peck at YamRoll's rice. Yam Roll shoos him off
frantically. The bird flies off. Yam Roll sees yet another
| adder. He clinbs up out of frame again.

EXT. KARAOKE MONASTERY -- N GHT

Yam Rol | clinbs into view and steps off the top rung of the
| adder. He's huffing and puffing. He's surrounded by a
hazy fog. He consults his map. Looks around. Suddenly the
wind blows the fog away revealing the intricately carved
doors of the Mnastery.

YAM ROLL
VWw. . .

I NT. KARAOKE MONASTERY -- N GHT

Yam Rol | steps inside and beholds the interior of the
nonastery with awe: red velvet curtains adorn the walls, a
mrrorball hangs fromthe ceiling, and a giant TV screen

sits at the back of the room showi ng cheesy visuals of couples
frolicking on the beach and sunsets. Yam Roll sits at a
tabl e surrounded by seated MONKS. On stage, dressed in a

gold lane robe of the order is the ABBOI. He's just rounding
into the finale of Gowan's "You're a Strange Aninmal".

ABBOT
(si ngi ng)
You're a strange animal. That's

what | know.
He swings the mc with ease, he waggles his hips in time, he
prowls the stage like a cat - he’s got the crowd eating out
of his hand!

ABBOT ( CONT' D)

But you're a strange animal. |[|'ve
got to follow. O Orinous Spiritus!
Aaahhh!
Yam Rol | is dazzled by his over-the-top vocals and canpy

Vegas stylings. Wen the song is over, smatterings of CHEERS
and APPLAUSE are heard.

ABBOT ( CONT' D)
Thank you. Thank you. You're too
ki nd.
ON YAM ROLL

YAM ROLL
VWw. . .
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ABBOT
G eetings Weary Travell er

Yam Rol | turns around in surprise. The Abbot is suddenly
standing at his table. This guy is stealthy!

ABBOT ( CONT' D)
Wl cone to the Karaoke Mnastery. |
amthe Abbot here. Tell me - why
have you cone?

YAM ROLL
I"'mYam Roll. M/ Master Katcho sent
me here to learn the nystical secrets
of Kar aoke.

ABBOT
Ah, any student of Katcho - is wel cone
here. |If | recall - he does a nean
"Send in the CQowns". It sends

shivers down ny spine. Tonorrow we
wi Il begin your personal instruction.
In the meantinme, please have a
cocktail on the house.

He notions to the HOSTESS in a short skirt.

ABBOT ( CONT' D)
Laverne - bring our guest a Shirley
Tenpl e.

A frothy, pink drink with a paper unbrella is set before Yam
Roll. He takes a sip and his eyes w den - delicious!

I NT. TEMPLE OF KARACKE -- DAY

The next norning, Yam Roll enters the darkened Tenpl e of
Karaoke. He calls out tentatively - his voice echoing.

YAM ROLL
Hel | oooo? Anybody heeere?

A spotlight flicks on and the Abbot steps silently into the
light. He beckons Yam Roll. Yam Roll wal ks forward.

ABBOT
The Way of the Karaoke is not for
the faint-hearted. Are you ready,
Yam Rol | ?

Yam Rol | nods nervously. The Abbot throws a M C towards Yam
Roll. C. U onthe mc arcing and rolling in the air. ON
YAM ROLL as he catches the mic with one hand. Sinultaneously
all the LIGHTS GO UP and MJSI C begi ns.

MONTACGE: The Abbot puts Yam Rol |l through the paces as the
MUSI C conti nues t hroughout.

( CONTI NUED)
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The Abbot throws his mic fromhand to hand. YamRoll tries
to imtate himand gets hinself wapped up in the mc cord.

The Abbot watches fromthe audi ence as Yam Rol|l races around
the stage trying to keep with the noving spotlight. The
Abbot sl aps his forehead.

Yam Rol | watches a big TV screen. On the screen is a SUSH
COUPLE canoodling and a row of JAPANESE CHARACTERS on the
bottom of the screen. Yam Roll sings along to the BOUNCI NG
BALL. Suddenly, the ball hovers in the air, spinning and

t hen shoots itself through the screen, w nging Yam Rol |

Yam Rol | holds the mc stand horizontally over his head |ike
an Qynpic weight lifter. The Abbot stands by with a
stopwatch. YamRoll’s arnms start to wobble and he tips over
backwar ds.

EXT. KARAOKE MONASTERY -- DAY

Yam Rol | stands before the Abbot and the rest of the nonks
in their robes.

ABBOT
W' ve taught you all we can, Yam
Roll. The time has cone to send you

out into the world to spread the
Karaoke way. Don't let the glitzy
cl othes and the groupies | ead you
astray. True Karaoke spirit cones
fromthe giving, not the getting.
Got it?

Yam Rol | 's CELL PHONE RINGS. He holds up a finger.

YAM ROLL
Uh, can you hold that thought?
(he answers the phone)
Ah, hello0?

He pauses to listen.

YAM ROLL ( CONT' D)
Ebi - can't talk right now Kind of
in the mddle of a cerenmony, here.
"Il talk to you later...|l know this
is great reception

Yam Rol | hangs up. A MONK passes the Abbot a GOLD M CROPHONE,
who presents it to Yam Rol |

ABBOT
Yam Rol | - in parting we present you
with this gold conmenorative
m crophone forged in the fiery bowels
of Mount Foopi .

( CONTI NUED)
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Yam Rol | takes the m crophone and does an expert toss from
hand to hand.

ABBOT ( CONT' D)
Kar aoke well, Yam Rol | .

YAM ROLL
(bowi nQg)
I will. Thanks. A lot.

Yam Rol | steps to the | adder and waves goodbye as he nakes
his descent and di sappears fromframe. A GONG TOLLS..and the
Monast ery vani shes!

I NT. LARRY OKI'S KARACKE -- NI GHT

The club is packed as Yam Rol| enters the hot nightspot.
Ebi runs over to greet him

EBI
Yam Rol | - you nade it!
YAM ROLL
And |I'mready to Karaoke-down. Is

M nam ko here?

EBI
She's sitting over there.

Ebi points to where MNAM KO sits at a table with a bunch of
other G RLS, sipping Shirley Tenples.

YAM ROLL
(to hinsel f)
Oh, yes. You will follow ny car.

ON THE STAGE where EDAMAME is nmaking a mess of "G oria" by
Laura Brani gan.

EDAMAMVE
Goria (doria), | think they got
your nunber (G oria) | think they
got the alias (doria) that you' ve
been |iving under...

The crowd forces himoff stage with boos and hurled fruit.

CROVWD
[ BOCS]

SPI CY TUNA CONE gets up on stage ducking a flying pineapple.
He hol ds up his hands.

SPI CY TUNA CONE

Al right, settle down folks.
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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SPI CY TUNA CONE ( CONT' D)
Hold onto that fruit- because you're
gonna need it! Next up is sonebody
you and | know and | ove to throw
produce at. Plug your ears for Yam
Rol | !

The spotlight comes up and we see Yam Roll with his back to
t he audi ence. The opening bars of "You re a Strange Aninmal"
begin and he twirls around and strikes a nmasterly Karaoke
pose. He’'s wearing a RH NESTONE COABOY HAT. A beat. Then
the crowd GOES WLD - clapping and cheering. Yam Roll works
it - swinging the mc with finesse, winking at the | adies.

YAM ROLL
This little ditty goes out to the
lucky lady right over there.

He points his finger towards M nam ko as the spotlight picks
her up. M nam ko bats her eyel ashes and bl ows Yam Rol| a
kiss. He pretends to catch it, takes a deep breath, opens
his nmouth to sing, when CRASH - his cab cones snashing

t hrough the front wi ndow and bashes into the stage! People
run in all directions. The car door swi ngs open and falls
off with a creak and Tamago rolls out onto the floor,
unconsci ous. M nam ko and the other girls rush to his aid.
M nam ko | eans down and adjusts Tanmago’ s mangl ed gl asses.

M NAM KO
Ch, you poor baby!

Tamago groans. He nutters, delirious.

TAMAGO

WIl that be plastic or paper, na' anf
M NAM KO

Cnon girls, help ne carry himto ny

house.

M nam ko and the girls Iift Tamago and carry himout of the
club. Yam Roll wal ks over to the bar and sits down - utterly
dej ected. Popping up from behind the bar, Ebi sets a SH RLEY
TEMPLE in front of Yam Rol |

YAM ROLL
| can't believe it! Al that Karaoke
training and what do | get? Tamago
wrecks my cab and M nam ko takes him
hone! She's never gonna chase ny
car!

EBI
So M nam ko took off. And your cab
is aright-off. But you slayed the
crowd, buddy. You gotta get back on
t hat Karaoke horse.

( CONTI NUED)
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YAM ROLL
Never! |'mthrough w th Karaoke!

Yam Rol | gets up to | eave.

EBI
Fine - but don't forget this.

Ebi throws Yam Roll the GOLD M CROPHONE. It spins in the
air and Yam Rol|'s arm shoots up to catch it. He FLASHES
BACK to the Abbot who appears in a cut-out above Yam Roll’s
head.

ABBOT
True Karaoke spirit conmes fromthe
giving, not the getting. Got it?

Yam Rol | shakes hinself out of the reverie.

YAM ROLL
You' re right, Ebi.

EBI
As rain!
(beat)
What are we tal king about?

YAM ROLL
You rem nded me what Karaoke is really
all about. | feel the need to give
com ng on.

Yam Rol | junps on stage. He notions to Ebi

YAM ROLL ( CONT' D)
Ht it!

The opening strains of "You're a Strange Animal" play. Yam
Rol| channels the true spirit of Karaoke for the first tinme -
wor ki ng the spotlight, tossing his mc and noving |ike a
master. Ebi claps and whistles as Yam Rol| begins to sing.

YAM ROLL ( CONT' D)
You're a strange animal/ That's what

I know But you're a strange ani nmal
I"ve got to follow..

RIS TO BLACK
THE END
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