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                          SEQ- 001 - INT STUMP - DAY

WE OPEN ON CRAIG hanging out with SPARKLE CADET in the Stump. 
Craig is having a bummer of a day since JESSICA got juice all 
over his new creek map. Craig is frustrated and feels like he 
has to redraw the whole thing.

CRAIG
(Looking at map)

Can you believe this?

SPARKLE CADET

WOW! I didn't know there was a orange lake in the creek!

CRAIG

That's not a lake Sparkle Cadet, Jessica spilt her juice all 
over my map.

SPARKLE CADET
Ew...

CRAIG
I gotta redraw the whole thing.

SPARKLE CADET

Hmm... I think I know what'll cheer you up! Sometimes looking 
fabulous is the first step to feeling fabulous.

Sparkle Cadet whips out a handy-dandy pink briefcase. As she 
opens it, GOLDEN LIGHT beams from the inside, revealing 
multiple bottles of nail polish.

Sparkle grabs 8 bottles of nail polish and prepares her 
magical attack!

SPARKLE CADET
Super sparkle quintuple coat BLAST!

A huge wave of colourful nail polish whooshes towards Craig. 
Craig let's out a scream, bracing for impact.

                                                      CUT TO: 

Craig, lying on the floor, now has a full hand of candy-
colored nails. The colors glimmer and shine as he admires his 
hands.
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CRAIG
(in awe)

Woah! This... is... incredible!

SPARKLE CADET

Told ya! Oo, pick something else for your other hand!

Craig looks through her nail polish briefcase and selects a 
new color for his other hand.

CRAIG

ok! Let's use this one...

(echoes)

one, one, one...

The color Craig picks catches Sparkle Cadet's eye and causes 
her to absolutely zone out.

CRAIG

Sparkle Cadet? Sparks!

SPARKLE CADET
Huh?!

CRAIG
You alright?

SPARKLE CADET

Oh sorry Craig. I was space-time travelling. That nail polish 
is the exact same colour of socks of somebody that I used to 
know... But now I can't even remember his name or face.

CRAIG

Tell me more.

(Craig wiggle hand)

While you work on this hand?

Sparkle Cadet grabs a bottle of nail polish.

SPARKLE CADET

Well, before we landed here in Herkleton, my family moved 
around the galaxy a LOT.
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CLOSE UP of Sparkle Cadet twisting the bottle of nail polish 
open. As she opens the lid, beams of light radiate outward!

                                                     FADE TO: 

(Refer to other writer's section)


