Disney’s
Katbot
“Mother’'s Day the Katbot Way”
723A-121 Revised Final 0B

FADE IN:

EXT. LEBORE HOUSE - EVENING

Lights burn cozily in various windows at the LeBore home.

1 JUNIOR (0.S.)
YO, MOMS! I can’t find my lucky
underpants!

We hear <FAST FOOTSTEPS> RUNNING UP the steps as we PUSH IN
QUICKLY ON JUNIOR'S WINDOW (WE DON'T ACTUALLY SEE INSIDE IN ANY OF
THESE SHOTS -- JUST LIGHT FROM INSIDE)...

2 DELORE (0.S.)
Here you are, dear! Freshly
laundered!

<FWAPT!> We hear an elastic waist band snap loudly.

3 JUNIOR (0.S.)
Cha! Caught ‘em! Good shot!
4 DICK (0.S.)
DEAREST...!?

ZIP PAN TO LOWER WINDOW (DICK’'S OFFICE)...

5 DICK (0.S.) (CONT'D)
Have you seen my stethoscope!?

ZIP PAN BACK TO UPPER WINDOW...

6 DELORE (0.S.)
Have you checked your ears, hon?

ZIP PAN TO LOWER WINDOW. Hold a BEAT, then:
7 DICK (0O.S.)
Well I'11 be a monkey'’s doctor!
FOUND ‘EM!
ZIP PAN UP TO Katerina’S WINDOW... <KNOCK-KNOCK-KNOCK!>

8 DELORE (0.S.)
Katerina?
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INT. KATBOT'S ROOM - CONTINUOUS

KATBOT stands in front of her mirror, cleaning (licking) her arm
(her reflection is Katbot too.)

9 KATERINA
Come in!

(sees reflection,

realizes)
Oops...

FLASH, her reflection turns to Katerina, just as we hear the
doorknob and we PAN TO REVEAL DELORE entering the room, carrying a
large BASKET OF LAUNDRY.

10 DELORE
Hello, dear. I was doing our
laundry, and it occurred to me --
you’ve been with us for a while now
and... well T don’t remember ever
doing any of your laundry.

11 KATERINA

(glances at hypno-facade

in mirror, nervous)
Laundry?! Oh, well, you know, I
brought a huge wardrobe with me
from Katatonia. ...All of which
looks... the same... and... fits in
one suitcase?

12 DELORE
Well, if you want me to wash some
things, just let me know. It seems
I'm always doing someone'’s laundry
around here...

(enthusiastic sing-song)
Except of course to-mor-row!

13 KATERINA
Well of course! Why?

14 DELORE
It’s Mother'’'s Day!

15 KATERINA
Ahhh! (BEAT) What'’s Mothers'’ Day?

16 DELORE
<GASP!> You poor deprived
Katatonians - no Mother'’s Day!?
That nasty old Iron Curtain didn’t
fall a second too soon!
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Delore drops the basket and sits on the bed, looking off dreamily.
Katbot sits next to her.

17 DELORE (CONT'’D)
Imagine a perfect day in which
families set mom upon a pedestal.
They let her sleep late, bring her
breakfast in bed, arrange
delightful activities, pamper the
mom du jour with a relaxing beauty
treatment - and there are almost
always flowers!

Both Katbot and Delore stare off with dreamy grins lost in revery.

18 KATBOT/DELORE
Mmmmm. . .

19 DICK (0.S.)
DEAREST! One of my patients
escaped from the clinic and gave
birth on the kitchen counter!

20 JUNIOR (0.S.)
Yeah, moms - then I saw the mess
and it made me hurf on the floor!

21 DELORE

Well that'’s okay, because...
(beaming)

Tomorrow's Mother'’s Day!

Delore picks up her basket and practically skips out of the room.
KATBOT smiles and shakes her head, watching her go.

22 KATERINA
What a lucky lady.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. DELORE'S BEDROOM - DAY

Sunlight pours in. Delore begins to stir in her bed. She’s alone.

23 DELORE
<LOUD YAWN!> I'm awake!

She sits up and prepares herself for breakfast in bed. In rapid
succession she brushes and flosses her teeth and combs her hair.
Then she covers her eyes with her hands.

24 DELORE (CONT'D)
I'm ready for my special day!
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A BEAT or two go by.

25 DELORE (CONT'D)
Hellooooo0?

INT. KATBOT'S ROOM - DAY

Katbot sleeps. She opens her eyes. She smiles, remembering:

26 KATBOT
Mother'’s day...!

She jumps up and runs out.

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - DAY

ANGLE JUNIOR'’S DOOR. Katbot races up, excited...

27 KATBOT
Hey Junior!...

...then stops as she sees a post-it on the door.

28 KATBOT (CONT'D)
What’s this...?

Katbot leans in and reads it.

INSERT: THE NOTE, which reads as follows (except for the
laughter)...

29 JUNIOR (V.O.)
“Yo K, out for the day. J. Hey,
that rhymed! <DUMB LAUGHTER>

30 KATBOT
What!? After all the laundry she’s
done for him, he has the nerve to
leave her alone on Mother'’s Day!
<MAD LOW THROAT GROWL> Wait ‘til
Mr. LeBore hears about this!...

She hustles indignantly o.s.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Delore ENTERS the kitchen doorway with her hands over her eyes.

31 DELORE
I know you didn’t call me into the
kitchen, but I made sure I wouldn'’t
ruin the surprise by covering my
eyes.
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DELORE’'S POV - BETWEEN FINGERS - a couple strips of the kitchen
can be seen between her fingers.

32 DELORE (0.S./CONT’'D) (CONT'D)
You're probably still busy whipping
up my favorite breakfast...

BACK ON DELORE standing in the kitchen doorway.

33 DELORE (CONT'D)
<SNIFF SNIFF> Hmm, I don’'t smell
anything... (BIG GRIN) Are you
making that fancy odorless bacon?
(beat, puzzled)
...1n a soundproof frying pan?
(beat, worried)
Anyone? Hullo?

Another BEAT passes. Delore cheats a hand up.

DELORE’S POV: the kitchen is empty save for a NOTE on the table.
ZOOM in on note.

EXT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Katbot is poking her head into Dick and Delore’s open bedroom.

34 DELORE (0O.S.)
(angry exclamation)
Oh... CRUMBLED COBBLER!

35 KATBOT
(reacting)
Uh-oh, that’s some strong language
from Mrs. L!...
She hurries toward the kitchen.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Katbot runs down the stairs and slows up, as she sees Delore o.s.
(PAST CAMERA)

36 KATBOT
Mrs. LeBore, is everything
alright...?

Delore sits, dejected, holding the NOTE limply in her hand.
37 DELORE

(trance-like forced smile)
See what I got for Mother’s Day?
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Katbot steps up, takes it from her limp hand and reads aloud:

38 KATBOT
“Dear Dear. Junior and I went to
Sunnier Climbs, Northeast Ohio’s
third tallest indoor rock climbing
wall. Um yes, that is where we
went. Be back late. Love, Dick.”
(looking up)
But... it’s Mother’s Day. How
could they--?

39 DELORE
No no. It’s fine. Really. It's
peachy. I’ll just have some tea.
Tea always helps me forget my
crushing disappointment!

(trying)
Yay, teal!

Katbot notices something more on the note.
40 KATBOT
(reading)

“P.S. We're out of tea.”

41 DELORE
<DEEP SIGH!>

<KLUNK!> Delore drops her head to the kitchen table. Katbot
reaches out and gently PATS Delore on the back.

42 KATBOT

There there, Mrs... Mom.
(thinking fast)
Um... Hey you know what? You still

have all of my exciting Mother'’s
Day plans to look forward to!

43 DELORE
<SNIFF> (RAIDING HER HEAD) Your
plans...?

44 KATBOT
First things first - breakfast in
bed!

Katbot grabs Delore by the hand and rockets out of the kitchen. As
the note FLUTTERS to the floor we...

WIPE TO:
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INT. DELORES BEDROOM - DAY

Katbot flops Delore on her bed, throws the covers over her and
begins to tuck her in, working her way around the bed.

45 DELORE
Ooof! Katerina, you don’t have to--

46 KATBOT

Let me tuck you in! <RAPID LITTLE
GRUNTS OF EFFORT!>

Katbot moves at a super-fast pace and soon Delore is TUCKED IN
TIGHT! Katbot runs to the door and spins back--

47 KATBOT (CONT'D)
Don’'t go anywhere!

48 DELORE
(strained)
...no... choice...
Katbot rushes out of the room.

WIPE TO:

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Katbot SLIDES into the kitchen, yanking open the FRIDGE. She

roots about. She comes out with a PRECARIOUS STACK of FOOD. From

her body a series of ROBO-ARMS extend - spatulas, colanders,
graters, etc. - and she begins to cook a meal. (Board artists --
this was vaguely worded in the previous final draft and I know
you’'ve already boarded it out. Unless you don’t think it works,
leave as-is for now. We’ll try to make it work how you’ve done
it)

WIPE TO:

INT. DELORE’'S BEDROOM - DAY

Katbot rushes in with a tray of food.

49 KATERINA
TA-DA! For the world’s best mom -
the world’s best breakfast! A
smelt paste/anchovy omelette with a
side of tuna cakes drizzled with
chicken liver gravy -- MMMMMMMM !

Katbot sets the tray in Delore’s lap. Delore looks pale non-
appetized at the sight of the glop.
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50 DELORE
How... yummers.

Delore’s hand quivers as she brings a fork full of GLOP to her
mouth and quickly GULPS it down her gullet.

51 DELORE (CONT'D)
<GULP! GASP!> Honey, you didn’'t
have to do this--

52 KATERINA
Sure I did, it’s Mother’s day! Now
eat up! There’'s lots more to do!

53 DELORE
More to do?
(happily drops fork)
I'll eat later!
WIPE TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Katbot guides in a blindfolded Delore (dressed for the day). The
furniture is gone. A small, wrapped box sits on the floor.

54 KATBOT
If there’s one thing I know about
Mother'’s Day - and I only know one
thing about Mother’s Day - it’s
about you having fun!

55 DELORE
Yes, well, that'’s true, I--

Katbot removes Delore’s blindfold. Delore blinks - puzzled.

56 DELORE (CONT'D)
Um, where’d all the furniture go?

57 KATBOT
It’s all in the garage!
(leaps around, excited)
Open the box! Open the box!
Delore picks up the small box and opens it - a moth flutters out.

58 DELORE
Oh golly, a moth!

Katbot leaps in the air like a kitten trying to catch the moth.
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59 KATBOT
Nothin’ says fun like catchin’ a
moth!

Katbot scrambles up the wall and drops back to the floor.

60 DELORE
But... Katerina...

61 KATBOT

(stern)
Mrs. LeBore - that winged monster
has been eating your sweaters!

62 DELORE

<GASP!> Why you little MONSTER!
<GRUNT OF EFFORT>

Delore leaps at the moth, chasing it around with a vengeance.

63 DELORE (CONT'D)
<MORE GRUNTS OF EFFORT>

Both she and Katbot leap and pounce.

64 DELORE/KATBOT
HURPH! OOMPH! AAAGH! <LAUGHTER!>

CUT TO:

EXT. LEBORE HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Marcella lounges on her hammock - with a parabolic listening
device and binoculars pointed at the LeBore house.

65 MARCELLA

(speaks into recorder)
Agent Curd reporting. Has my single-
minded quest to ensnare the alien
robo-cat degraded my very senses?!
If not, there is only one
explanation for what I perceive.

MARCELLA POV - KATERINA and Delore chase the moth like crazy!
Laughing and falling and tumbling.

66 MARCELLA (0.S.) (CONT’D)
The Lebore mother has fallen victim
to some dastardly alien mind
control ray!

BACK ON MARCELLA.
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67 MARCELLA’S MOM (0.S.)
Marcella! Be a doll and come
massage mama’'s feet!

Marcella continues peering through the binoculars.

68 MARCELLA
I CAN'T, MOTHER! I’'m embroiled in
important surveillance!

(mutters re: Katbot)
...strange goings on... a closer
look is required...

CUT TO:

INT. LEBORE LIVING ROOM - DAY

ON THE MOTH fluttering around the room. It flies down around the
carpet in the middle of the room.

WIDER as DELORE and KATBOT each POUNCE from different sides of the
room! They both LAND on hands and knees, head to head, CUPPING
THEIR HANDS over the moth - catching it!

69 DELORE/KATBOT
GOTCHA!

70 DELORE
(a beat, then:)
Now what do we do?

71 KATERINA

(letting fangs show)
Eat him! But toy with him first!
Bat him around so he--

72 DELORE
Pardon?!

73 KATERINA
Er, I mean - set him free, of
course.

She gives a big, cheesy, innocent smile.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

ANGLE ON OPEN WINDOW as Delore sets the little moth free. PULL
BACK TO SEE Katbot and Delore watching as it FLUTTERS off.

74 DELORE
And stay out of my closet, you!
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Delore turns and FLOPS into a kitchen chair.
75 DELORE (CONT'D)
Ooooooooh golly that was fun - but
I am pooped!
76 KATERINA
Perfect! 1I’ll go draw you a nice,
relaxing mud bath!
Katbot dashes 0.S. Delore looks up, puzzled.

77 DELORE
Mud bath?

WIPE TO:

EXT. LEBORE HOUSE - BACKYARD - DAY

Katbot is on all fours digging up dirt - sending it flying through
her legs and up into... the open window leading to...

INT. LEBORE BATHROOM

The dirt lands in the tub. The running water turns it into mud.

EXT. LEBORE HOUSE - BACKYARD

Katbot continues digging the hole in the yard - it’s pretty deep -
she’s up to her shoulders in the hole.

78 DELORE (0.S.)
Katerinal!!!!

Katbot looks up.

79 KATERINA
Coming! <MRRROW!>

With cat-like finesse Katbot leaps out of the pit and saunters
0.S.

80 MARCELLA (0.S.)
Very strange goings on indeed...

PAN TO FIND MARCELLA making her way through the bushes into the
LeBore yard, holding a video camera to her face as he WALKS.

81 MARCELLA (CONT'D)
The alien has tossed a quantity of
earth through a second story
window.
(MORE )
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MARCELLA (CONT'’D)
One can only guess at the bizarre
and twisted use to which--WAAAAAH!

Marcella FALLS OUT OF FRAME. TILT DOWN TO REVEAL THE HOLE in the
yard. From deep inside:

82 MARCELLA (0.S.) (CONT'D)
(strained)
That’s one for the reconnaissance
blooper reel.
CUT TO:

INT. LEBORE LIVING ROOM - DAY

Delore stands in a puddle as Katbot enters.

83 DELORE
Katerina, the ceiling is leaking.

84 KATBOT
That's your MUD BATH!

85 DELORE
Oh dear -- suddenly I'm feeling
very stressed.
Katbot grabs Delore by the hand and half drags her up the stairs.
86 KATBOT
Nothing soothes stress like a mud
bath - come on!

WIPE TO:

INT. BATHROOM - DAY

TIGHT ON DELORE leaning back, smiling, eyes closed. Only her head
protrudes from the mud. <WIND-CHIMES TINKLE.>

87 DELORE
Oh Katerina -- this really is
soothing.

Katbot enters holding a PINEAPPLE with a little umbrella in it.

88 KATBOT

(soothing “spa” voice)
That’s right, Mrs. LeBore, and to
complete your soothing experience,
here’s a relaxing fruit smoothie.
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89 DELORE
(looks up)
Oh how delish! <LONG GRUNT!>

Delore pulls for a long beat to pull her arm free from the mud.
Finally it flies free, flinging mud.

ON KATBOT, as mud <SPLATS> in her face.

90 DELORE (CONT'D)
Oh dear, I'm so sorry!

91 KATBOT
No no - this is your day - a little
mud never hurt anyone.

Delore who reaches out for the PINEAPPLE with a MUDDY HAND--

92 DELORE
You are such a sweat-bean--<GASP!>

Delore’s eyes go WIDE.
DELORE’S POV: in the mud on her hand are two WIGGLING EARTH WORMS.

EXT. LEBORE HOUSE - BACKYARD - CONTINUOUS

Marcella finally manages to CLIMB out of the hole onto solid
ground, her back to camera, when she hears a very loud:

93 DELORE (0.S.)
<SCREAM OF HORROR!>

She turns on a dime, fear on her face, puts her hands together and
DIVES into the hole as if it were a swimming pool.

WIPE TO:

EXT. LEBORE HOUSE - DAY

A JIFFY CLEAN UP truck pulls away, revealing Delore in a robe and
Katbot.

94 KATERINA
Sorry about the mess.

95 DELORE
Oh it was fun watching others
clean.

96 KATERINA
You look like you could use some
fun!
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97 DELORE
Non-vermin fun, yes. Yes I could.

98 KATERINA
I know the funnest place in town!

Katbot grabs Delore and pulls her O.S.
WIPE TO:

EXT. FINS N’ FUN OCEAN WORLD - DAY

99 DELORE (0.S.)
I have no idea where we are.

INT. FINS N’ FUN - CONTINUOQOUS

Katbot leads a blindfolded Delore by a massive whale tank, holding
a bucket. A KILLER WHALE swims by, happily.

100 DELORE
Maybe that omelet place with the
egg-shaped salt and pepper shakers?

101 KATBOT
Nope! Better!

EXT. POOLSIDE FINS N’ FUN - CONTINUOUS

Katbot and Delore step onto the pool deck; Kat takes off the
blindfold.

102 KATBOT
Fins n’ Fun Ocean World!
Surprised?

103 DELORE
I have to admit - yes I am!

104 KATBOT
It’s the best. Fish everywhere - I
even brought snacks!

She pulls out a few raw fish in a Ziploc-type bag.

105 KATBOT (CONT’'D)
Go ahead - take one!

Delore takes a slimy fish from the bag and turns to the pool.
106 DELORE

Golly, this could be sort of a
grin...
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Behind Delore, Katbot tosses the fish up and GULPS it down.

107 KATERINA
<GULP!>

Delore waves her little fish out over the pool.

108 DELORE
Here fishy, fishy, fishy--!

The Killer Whale pops out of the water and catches it.

109 DELORE (CONT'’D)
Gracious!

The Whale crashes down sending up a MASSIVE WAVE that splashes
over Katbot and Delore!

110 DELORE/KATBOT
<SCREAMS !>

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. LEBORE ROOF - DAY

Katbot and Delore lay in a sweet sun spot on the roof.

111 DELORE
Good gravy - it has never once
occurred to me to come lie out on
this roof. It’s lovely!

112 KATERINA
I find it’s the perfect place to
collect my thoughts... or
daydream... or dry out.

Katbot SHAKES HER HEAD frantically, like a cat shakes off water.

ANGLE ON ADJACENT TREE - Marcella is perched there, spying -
speaking into her cassette recorder.

113 MARCELLA
The vile alien has lured mother
LaBore out onto the roof - that
much easier to beam her up to the
mothership, no doubt!

BACK ON DELORE AND Katerina on the roof.
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114 DELORE
Katerina, thank you for putting
together such an... unusual
Mother'’s Day.

115 KATERINA
You’'re welcome, Mrs. LeBore. Since
I arrived, you’ve sort of been like
a mother to me. When I realized
Mr. LeBore and Junior weren’t here
and I saw how sad you were I...
well, I just wanted you to have the
best Mother’'s Day ever. I guess I
kind of messed things up but--

116 DELORE
Oh pickle juice! You didn’t mess
anything up! You gave me a day I
won’'t soon forget.

117 DICK (0O.S.)
Hey up there! Are you gals going
to lounge around all day?

le.

Delore and Katbot exchange a look and then peer over the roof.

KATBOT AND DELORE’'S POV: Dick and Junior stand below.
118 JUNIOR
Or do you want to check out me and
Dad’s total surprise-age?

BACK ON DELORE AND Katerina.

119 DELORE
After today I'm ready for anything.

120 KATERINA
Then let’s take the short way down!

Katbot slides down the drain pipe. Delore follows her 0.S.

EXT. LEBORE LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Delore opens the door to reveal a LIVING ROOM FULL OF TULIPS.
They all follow her in.

121 DELORE
<GASP!> Tulips! My favorite!

122 JUNIOR/DICK
We know!

F O HHIH HHHH O HHRHHHHRHHH O BHHH

HFH K H* H* H* $

3



17.

123 DICK
We had to drive over three state
lines to find them all.

124 JUNIOR
We wanted to do something ultra
special for ya, moms.

Junior hugs his Mom.

125 DELORE
Thanks, hon.

Katbot pulls Junior aside.

126 KATERINA
Why didn’t you tell me what you
guys were up to?

127 JUNIOR
Dude, I left you a note.

128 KATERINA
All it said was--

(in Junior'’s voice)
“Yo K, Outtie for the day. J. Hey,
that rhymed.”

129 JUNIOR
Look at the back.

Katbot pulls the note from her backpack, reading the back.

130 KATERINA
All it says is “Cha!”

131 JUNIOR
(as if it’s obvious)
Chal!

EXT. LEBORE HOUSE - DAY

ANGLE ON MARCELLA'S TREE. From inside the Lebore house we hear...

132  DICK/JUNIOR/KATERINA (V.O.)
Happy Mother'’'s Day!

Marcella pops out of the foliage, reacting in shock!

133 MARCELLA
MOTHER'S DAY!?
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She topples out of the tree and... LANDS in a pile of leaves. She
pops up out of the leaves and SPITS out some leaves.

134 MARCELLA (CONT'D)
<SPITS LEAVES!> Gadzooks! Thanks
to that wily alien I nearly forgot!

She jumps up and rips some flowers out of the LeBore garden and
rushes into her house.

135 MARCELLA (CONT’D)
Mother dear! Fear not - I have
forgotten nothing! I have some
beautiful flowers for you!

FADE OUT.

END OF SHOW
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