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PEEP AND THE BIG W DE WORLD
"RON ROWN ROW YOUR STI CK"
EXT. CH RP'S TREE - EVEN NG

W nd whips through the grass as CH RP arranges her collection--
buttons, string, knickknacks--into neatly stacked piles of

red, yellow, brown and blue. She huns to herself, not

noticing her branch whipping in the wind or the gathering

cl ouds over head.

NARRATOR (V.0)
Chirp loves two things nore than
anything else in the world: collecting
things and trying to fly. And since
this evening was nuch too windy to
try to fly anywhere, she was busy
organi zing her collection. ...There
was only one probl em

A burst of lightning flashes through the sky, followed shortly
by the KABOOM of thunder. Chirp junps, dropping a yellow
button from her nouth.

CH RP
Aaah!

NARRATOR (V. Q)
See?

Rai ndrops start to pour down, pelting Chirp and her
col I ection.

CHI RP
Ah. Ooh. Ah.

She spots the water hitting her treasures.

CH RP ( CONT' D)
Hey!

She scurries to bunch everything up around the base of her
branch. Wen she is content everything is as safe as
possi bl e, she huddl es down under her branch to stay dry.

NARRATOR (V.0)
So Chirp did what any sensible bird
woul d do.

A leaf, full of water, tips down and douses her.

CHI RP
AAAAAAH!



NARRATOR (V.0)
She ran away.

I NT. PEEP'S CAN - EVEN NG

PEEP is laying down in the safety of his can, listening to
the rain PING NG of f the tin.

NARRATOR (V.0)
Peep, neanwhile, was having a nmuch
better time with the rain.

PEEP
<Sigh> 1| love the sound of raindrops
on a can on a warm summer night...

Chirp bursts in with a flash of |ightning.

CHI RP
AAAAAH!

Peep junps up

PEEP
Chirp! Wat are you doing here?

Chirp struggles to regain conposure.

CH RP
Wet!  Wet!  Wet!  Everything--wet!

PEEP
I know. 1|'ve never seen it rain so
hard before. Do you want to stay
here tonight?

Chirp takes a deep breath and cal ns down.

CH RP
Is that okay?

Peep fl ops back down.

PEEP
Sur e.

Chirp Iies down beside himand sighs.

CH RP
<Si gh>

MONTAGE

O Peep and Chirp sleeping in odd positions, sonetines one
awake, sonetinmes another...and finally both sound asl eep.



NARRATOR (V. Q)
So Peep and Chirp had a good night's
rest--sort of--while outside the
rain fell and fell and fell

EXT. PARK - N GHT

The rain pours down, form ng puddles all around Peep's can,
Chirp's branch, and, finally, Quack's pond.

NARRATOR (V. Q)
Peep was right: it had never rained
that nuch in their whole lives. And
when the rains cane down, Quack's
pond cane up

The pond waters start to slowy rise.
I NT. PEEP"S CAN - DAY

Chirp sleeps blissfully away while Peep | ooks out the door
at the last few drops of the storm

NARRATOR (V. Q.)
In fact, the rain didn't stop until
hal fway through the follow ng day.

A beam of sunlight pierces through the clouds and strikes
the front door of the can.

Peep junps around to wake Chirp.
PEEP
Chirp, Chirp! The sun's out. The
storm s over
She blinks her eyes.

CH RP
Huh? Did the rain stop?

PEEP
Conme on, let's go see!

They turn to go and hear Quack approachi ng.
QUACK (O S.)

(singing)
A lumdee dum a |umdee.
Oh| love to be a duck

Wth a paddle and a swimand a quack.
| woul dn't wanna be any other kind
of bird...



ANGLE over Peep and Chirp as they | ook out the door of the
can to see QUACK apparently doing the backstroke right past
t hem

QUACK ( CONT' D)

(singing)
' Cause when the rain conmes down it
rolls right off ny back!

He sees them as he glides past.

QUACK ( CONT' D)
(spoken)
Quack. H guys!
The two birds stare at each other.

CH RP
Was Quack flying?

PEEP
I don't think so.

Quack cones back the other way.

QUACK
Conme on outside. It's a |lovely day!

EXT. PEEP'S CAN - DAY
As Quack swinms past Chirp hops after..

CH RP
Quack, wait! How are you--?

...Only to SPLASH straight into a pond. She frantically
conmes up for air.

CH RP ( CONT' D)
Gaaah! Water! \Water! Wet, wet!

She pulls herself up onto the shore, right next to the can.
Peep comes outside and Quack sw ns back over.

PEEP
Www  How did that water get there?

CH RP
| don't know, but | don't like it!

QUACK
My pond grew, silly. Isn't is
wonderful ? Now we're nei ghbors.



Peep and Chirp ook around. Al around themlittle hilltop
i sl ands poke out of a sea of blue. Peep's can is right in
the m ddl e of one such island.

CH RP
Your pond didn't grow-all the |and
shrank!

PEEP

Were did everything go?
Quack | eans back, secure in his superior know edge.

QUACK
It's sinple, really. A duck can't
stay cooped up in the sane little
pond his whole life. [It's gotta
grow, give himspace to stretch his
l[ittle webbed feet.

He wiggles his toes to denonstrate. As he does a yell ow
button floats past.

CH RP
Aah! M button

Chirp dives for it but m sses, succeeding only in splashing
Quack and Peep. Once again she cones up desperate and
cl anbers up on shore.

CH RP ( CONT' D)
Wet! ... Again! ... Argh!

QUACK
| don't see what you have agai nst
being wet all the tine. Because the
way things are going | think you're
gonna have to get used to it. It's
a duck's world, you know.

A piece of string and a popsicle stick float past.

CH RP
My collection! It's floating away!
Quack, you've got to save it.

QUACK
Afraid | can't help ya.

He strikes an intrepid pose.
QUACK ( CONT' D)

I"'mfar too busy boldly sw mm ng
where no duck has swum bef or el



He swins over a few feet.

QUACK ( CONT' D)
Li ke. .. herel

He spi es anot her spot.

QUACK ( CONT' D)
And. .. here! And...over here!

CH RP
Quack, no duck's ever swmthere
bef ore because there's never been
wat er there before.

PEEP
Your pond mnmust have fl ooded from al
of the rain last night. That's why
everything's covered in water!

Quack is vindicat ed.

QUACK
Preci sel y!

He swins away, his voice trailing off as he gets further.

QUACK (O. S.) (CONT' D)
Now to go here...and here...and...ooh,
over there! There! That's nice.
Now |l et's try over there.

Peep and Chirp | ook at each other.

PEEP
| guess we're on our own.

CH RP
<Si gh>

A green buttton floats past.

CH RP ( CONT' D)
Anot her button! Gab ny tail, grab
ny tail!

Per pl exed, Peep takes a hold of a tail feather in his beak.
Chirp leans out over the water and tries to grab the button.
It gently floats right past.

Then, with a PONG the feather pops off: Peep falls backwards
and Chirp SPLASHES into the water again. This tine she gets
out, disgruntled, wthout saying a word.



She sits down and wat ches as ot her pieces of her collection
float by. Peep joins her.

CH RP ( CONT' D)
W need a boat.

PEEP
Yeah. But where can we get a boat?

Both are lost in thought. Chirp suddenly brightens and hops
up.

CH RP
| know We could make a boat!
PEEP
That's it! ...Uh, how do we nake a
boat ?
CH RP
Vell, uh, we...um..

She sits back down.

CH RP ( CONT' D)
<Hunph>

They ponder again. Then, it is Peep's turn to junp up.

PEEP

I"ve got it! W could use ny can!
CH RP

We could do that?
PEEP

Yeah, cone on! Help nme push it into

the water.

They both get behind the can and push against it with al
their mght. Slowy...slowy...slowy they force it out of
its rut. Then it rolls down into the water with ease. SFX

SPLASH!

PEEP/ CHI RP
Hurray!

PEEP
kay, let's get onboard.

They' re about to hop onto the can, but it is already sinking,
with a flurry of bubbles, into the water.



CHI RP
Oh, um maybe we need sonet hing that
fl oats.

PEEP
Sorry.

They sit back down, crestfallen. Chirp watches nore of her
collection make its way past, but Peep will not give up.

PEEP ( CONT' D)
You know, in all this great w de
worl d there's gotta be sonething
that floats. Let's |ook around!
It's got to be sonething |ight, not
heavy |i ke my can.

Chirp takes heart.

CH RP
Yeah, okay.

They get up and start to | ook around. Peep picks up a snal
pebble and drops it into the water--PLOP

PEEP
Nope.
Chirp picks up a leaf and sets it down on the water. It
fl oats.
CHI RP

Hey, Peep! Look at this--1 didit!
Peep rushes over.

PEEP
Ww. A leaf floats! O course!
Leaves are really light. And they're
broad and flat like a raft. Cone on,
let's get sone nore!

They quickly gather a few nore | eaves and group them together
on the water's edge.

CH RP
Here goes nothin'.

Both birds gingerly step out onto their vessel. SPLOOSH!
The | eaves all go under themas they sink to the bottom

Peep bounds out as fast as he can, but Chirp stal ks out slowy
and, without a word, throws herself down and fol ds her w ngs.
As they get out of the water the | eaves bob back up to the
sur f ace.



PEEP
| don't understand. Wy didn't that
work? The | eaves are floating fine
now.

CH RP
They're too thin. W need sonet hing
that wll float while we're on it.

Anot her popsicle stick floats past. Chirp's eyes w den.

CH RP ( CONT' D)
Ah- hah. W need wood.

PEEP
Wod? But how woul d that be any
different fromleaves? Don't they
both conme fromtrees?

Chirp is on her feet again.

CHI RP
Yeah, but wood is thick enough and
strong enough and fl oaty enough to
hold us up! Cone on, let's find
sone!

They start to | ook around.

NARRATOR (V. Q.)
So Peep and Chirp | ooked high and
| ow-nostly high--for all the sticks
they could find.

EXT. | SLAND - LATER

They have gathered together a few sticks and are now trying
to fashion theminto a raft.

NARRATOR (V. Q.)
And then they started building a
boat. They thought it couldn't be
that hard, after all, because it was
just like building a nest.

They struggle with sticks, never quite making them stay where
t hey want them

NARRATOR (V. O.) (CONT' D)
The only problemwas that Peep and
Chirp didn't know howto build a
nest .

Spring-1oaded, the sticks pop apart and fly all around the
shore.



10.

CH RP
Argh!  That's it.

In frustration she grabs a few sticks, tucks them under her
wi ngs, and leaps into the water, flapping nmadly. The sticks
stay on top of the water but slide out of their places as
Chirp herself slips under the surface.

Peep blinks, a stick still in his beak, as he watches and
wai ts.

Sl owl y, exhausted, Chirp trudges out of the water and fl ops
down on the grass. She closes her eyes and tal ks as nuch to
herself as to Peep.

CH RP ( CONT' D)
It's no use. W'IlIl never get enough
wood to stick together. M collection
is lost, floating down a river, to
t he ocean, never to be seen again.

Peep sits next to her to listen, but keeps his eyes on the
shore.

CH RP ( CONT' D)
We tried everything that floats: we
tried sticks, we tried | eaves...we
even tried rocks. W tried everything--
there's nothing left to try!

PEEP
Unh, Chirp?

CHI RP
Yes, Peep?

PEEP

We didn't try that.

Chirp I ooks up and sees Nellie's plastic food dish floating
past. Chirp shoots straight up; her eyes light up and she
zips down to the water.

CH RP
Nellie's food dish! Wy didn't
t hi nk of that before?

She hops right in, flapping her wings for a graceful descent.
PEEP
Because it wasn't here before. WII
it work?

Chirp | ooks around--at herself, the boat, and the water.



11.

CH RP
Yeah, | think so. Get in and let's
see if it will hold both of us!
EXT. DI SH BOAT - DAY
Peep wades out to the dish and carefully clinbs aboard. It
wobbl es- -
CH RP
Whah!
--But stays afloat. The birds hold carefully still for a
nonent .

CH RP ( CONT' D)
Are we sinking?

PEEP
| don't think so. Hey, |ook

The yellow button floats past. Chirp quickly reaches out,
plucks it up with her beak, and drops it down in the boat
with them SFX PLINK!

Both birds shut their eyes, waiting to go under.

CH RP
Are we sinking now?

Peep sl owly opens one eye and | ooks around. He opens the
ot her, sees the button in the bottom of the boat, and sees
that they are still floating on top of the water.

PEEP
We're not sinking! Look! W're
bol dly goi ng where no birds have
gone before.

Chirp opens her eyes and sees her collection floating al
around them The sight takes her breath away.

CH RP
It's so beautiful.

EXT. DI SH BOAT - LATER
ANGLE down on Peep and Chirp as they navigate between the

islands with a long stick, gondola-style, picking up the
pi eces of Chirp's collection.



12.

NARRATOR (V. Q.)
So Peep and Chirp found every | ast
piece of Chirp's collection, and
even quite a few new things too.
Even better, they had a fantastic
time in their new boat.

EXT. WATER - DAY

Quack backstrokes with a yo-yo on his stomach past severa
small hilltops, singing to hinself.

NARRATOR (V. Q.)
Quack even got into the act, hel ping
out with a fewthings that Chirp
couldn't reach herself.

EXT. PARK - DAY

The three run and play on wet grass, Peep and Quack junping
into puddles in between hilltops.

THE END

NARRATOR (V. Q)
The pond water stayed high for about
three days, but it gradually went
back down to its normal size. So
Peep, Quack, and Chirp went exploring
where no birds had ever gone before--
on the dried-up bottom of what once
had been the greatest duck pond in
the big w de world.
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