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WORDG RL
" DUCK!  SOuUP! ™
TI TLE

NARRATOR (V.0)
Hey, kids, listen for the words
"original" and "generous."

I NT. CHUCK' S BASEMENT - DAY

CHUCK THE EVI L SANDW CH MAKI NG GUY sits on his couch, watching
t he tel evision.

NARRATOR (V. Q)
It was a sunny afternoon, but Chuck
the Evil Sandwi ch Making Guy was
deep inside his lair, hatching up an
evil plan.

Chuck | ooks up

CHUCK
Actually, |I'mjust watching some TV.
It's my favorite program Suprene
Sandwi ch Cook- of f .

ON THE TELEVI SION, two CHEFS furiously slap ingredients on
slices of bread, a clock timng down: it DI NGS, and one chef
throws his arnms in the air.

CHEF
Yesl!

ON CHUCK

NARRATOR (V. Q)
| see. Well, you are the villain
for this episode, aren't you?

CHUCK
As far as | know Let's just wait
and see what happens.

NARRATOR (V. Q)
Ckay.

They pause. Chuck gl ances around, | ooking self-conscious.

CHUCK' S MOTHER (Q. S.)
Chuck! Tinme for | unch!



CHUCK
Com ng, Ma!
(to the Narrator)
See? | knew sonet hing woul d happen.

He goes upstairs.

NARRATOR (V. Q)
Thank goodness.

I NT. CHUCK' S KI TCHEN - DAY

Chuck sits down at the table, with CHUCK'S MOTHER s torso in
t he foreground.

CHUCK
What kind of sandwi ch did you nake
t oday, Ma? Chicken cordon bleu? An
Italian nuffuletta? A panini?

CHUCK' S MOTHER
| thought we'd try sonething original.
How about a bowl of chicken noodle
soup?

She sets a bow of soup in front of Chuck. He bl anches.

CHUCK
Soup? Ma, you nade soup?

CHUCK' S MOTHER
That's right, sweetuns. Chicken
noodl e.

H s indignation rises.

CHUCK
Ma, you know that | only eat
sandwi ches. | don't eat soup

CHUCK' S MOTHER
Fiddl esticks. Try it and you just
may |ike it.

She wal ks away, |eaving Chuck to fester over his bowl. He
pokes the soup with his spoon.

CHUCK
Soup. Soup. Wo does she think
she's dealing with?

NARRATOR (V. Q)
Uh, Chuck?



CHUCK
Yes, M. Announcer Narrator Quy?

NARRATOR (V. Q)
You know, you'll never know if you
like it unless you try it.

CHUCK
But just | ook at those noodles, |ike
little wggling floating things in
t here.
NARRATOR (V. Q)
(sternly)
Chuck. .
CHUCK
Al right, all right. I"ll try it.

Slowy, tentatively, he raises the spoon to his |lips and
SLURPS.

CHUCK ( CONT' D)
(surprised)
Hmmm

He takes anot her spoonful, then another, talking between
nmout hf ul s.

CHUCK ( CONT' D)
Hey, not bad. You don't have to
chewit, really, and it's all new
ki nds of flavors.

NARRATOR (V. Q)
Tol d you so.

Chuck furrows his brows evilly.

CHUCK
| want nore.

He drops his spoon and dashes out the door.
| NT. GROCERY STORE DAIRY Al SLE - DAY

NARRATOR (V. Q)
Meanwhile in the grocery store..

MRS. BOTSFORD is shopping with an excited TJ, a bored BECKY,
and a hungry BOB, who grabs for everything they pass. Becky
automatically takes each item back and puts it on the shelf.
Their cart is nearly full.



MRS. BOTSFORD
| can't believe it's already tine
for this nonth's "Monthly Botsford
Fam |y Soup Night at Hone." Aren't
you guys excited?

TJ
You bet chal

BOB
(excited)
Eeee eeee!

BECKY
(bored)
Ecstatic.

Ms. Botsford checks the |ist.

MRS. BOTSFORD
Good. Let's see...all we have left
i s sonme onions, chicken broth, and
col ored marshmal | ows. Becky, can
you go get us three cans of broth?

BECKY
Sure, Mm

She wal ks away, but Bob is about to put a huge cheese wheel
in his mouth. She grabs his armand pulls himaway.

BECKY ( CONT' D)
Cone on.

BOB
Eeeel

I NT. CGROCERY STORE SOUP Al SLE - DAY

Becky trudges al ong, searching the shelves and pulling a
di stracted Bob behi nd her.

BECKY
Chi cken broth, chicken broth...

Suddenly all of the shelves are enpty. She stops.

BECKY ( CONT' D)
Hey, what gives?

BOB
(upset)
Eeee!
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Becky | ooks up and sees Chuck | oading the |ast of the canned
soup into his grocery cart, which is conpletely overl oaded.
He is CHUCKLI NG evilly.

BECKY
Chuck the Evil Sandw ch Maki ng Guy!
What' s he doi ng here?

CHUCK
(to hinself)
...And split pea, the last one.

A LITTLE BOY with his MOTHER points at the |last can of split
pea soup in Chuck's cart and starts to sniffle.

BOY' S MOTHER
Excuse nme, sir, but could you spare
one can of soup? |It's his favorite.

CHUCK
No! Wiat do | ook like to you,
sone kind of Sharing Person Sharer?

He wal ks off in a huff--the boy bursts into SOBS.

BECKY
Chuck's taking all the soup! That's
original--1 wonder what he wants
with soup. | know how to find out,

t hough. Wbrd up!

She touches her chest and flies away, |eaving Bob browsing
t hrough the spaghetti sauces. She flies back and grabs him

WORDG RL
Cone on.
BOB
(i nnocently)
Eeee?

I NT. CGROCERY STORE CHECK- QUT COUNTERS - DAY

Chuck's patiently unloads his cart as the teenage nal e
CASH ER, covered with zits with a cracking voice to match
rings himout.

CASHI ER
That's a | ot of soup, sir.

CHUCK
Well, yeah, | nean, it's really good.
Ceeze, | feel like |I've been eating

sandwi ches ny whole life.



CASHI ER
| know what you nean, sir.

WrdG rl and Captain Huggy Face fly up to the counter

He shrugs.

WORDG RL
Hold it right there, Chuck!
CHUCK
WrdGrl!
WORDG RL

Just what do you think you're doi ng?

CHUCK
" mgetting soup.

WORDG RL
W won't et you get away with it!
| knowit's for sonme kind of evil
sandw ch-rel ated pl an.

CHUCK
No, actually | decided I |ike soup.

WwrdGrl is flumoxed.

WORDG RL
You're going to EAT it? Well that's
origi nal .

CHUCK
Wiy is that original?

WORDG RL
It's original because it's sonething
that's new, different, or unexpected,
i ke how Captain Huggy Face has sone
very original dance noves.

In her arms, Huggy tries to denonstrate.

WORDG RL ( CONT' D)
That's enough.

CHUCK
Oh, | suppose so. | know |I've al ways
i ked sandwi ches, but | tried sone
soup today and it was really good.

CASHI ER
That' |11 be $135, please.



Chuck fishes in his wallet.

CHUCK
Hold on. Here you go.

WORDG RL
Wait, you're paying for it? That
really is unexpect ed.

HUGGY FACE
(agreeing)
Eee eee!

CHUCK
Well you can't always judge a soup
by its label. Nowif you'll excuse
me, | have an appointnment with ny
stove top

He starts to wheel his cart away but she bl ocks him

WORDG RL
Not so fast!

CHUCK
Now what ?

WORDG RL
Well, even if you are paying for it,
couldn't you be a little nore
generous? | don't see what you can

do with all of that soup and that
l[ittle boy back there wanted sone.

CHUCK
| don't care. Il want it all

WORDG RL
Come on, Chuck, you have about five
hundred cans. ..

CASHI ER
Four - hundred thirty-seven, m ss.
WORDG RL

Cl ose enough.
CHUCK

Qutta nmy way, WrdGrl.
He pushes past her and goes out the door.
MRS. BOTSFORD (O S.)

Becky! Did you find the chicken
brot h?
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The cashier stares at Word@rl and Huggy. She | ooks nervous.

WORDG RL
Uh, what's that, Huggy?

He shrugs.

WORDG RL ( CONT' D)
Clean up on aisle seven? I'mon it.

They zip over the cashier's head.

CASHI ER
Great. There goes ny enpl oyee of the
nont h awar d.

I NT. CGROCERY STORE SOUP Al SLE - DAY

Ms. Botsford and TJ are | ooking around when Becky and Bob
wal k up.

BECKY
H , Mm

MRS. BOTSFORD
Oh, there you are, sweety. D d you
get the broth?

BECKY
No, they were all out.
TJ
What ?
MRS. BOTSFORD
Oh no!
BECKY
I know. It's a real travesty. Can
we go now?
TJ

Mom does this nean we won't be able
to have our Soup N ght after all?

MRS. BOTSFORD
(choki ng up)
O course not, honey. We'IlIl think
of sonething... We'Ill think of
sonet hi ng. ..

I NT. CHUCK' S BASEMENT - DAY

An i mrense War hol - esque tabl eau of soup cans.



CHUCK (O . S.)
There. That's "original™ if anything
is.

He stands back, admring the soup cans.

CHUCK ( CONT' D)
Now | et's see what we got...

He reads the | abels closely.

CHUCK ( CONT' D)
"Tomat o, beef broth, celery and cream
cream and celery, tomato and celery
in creany broth, lentil." Wat's
lentil? Were's WrdGrl when you
actual ly need her?

He stands back and refl ects.
CHUCK ( CONT' D)
This is good, but it's not enough.
| need norel
He goes to his closet and starts rummagi ng.

CHUCK ( CONT' D)

In fact, | think I'lIl create a new
secret identity. | amno |onger
sinmply Chuck the Evil Sandw ch Maki ng
@Quy. | amnow al so..

He energes wearing an old top hat and cape.

CHUCK ( CONT' D)
... Chuck the Evil Soup Enjoying Guy!
Ha ha ha! Ha ha ha! Ha

| NT. BOTSFORDS' HOUSE - DAY
MR BOTSFORD, Ms. Botsford, TJ, and Bob all sit on the

couch, depressed. Becky bounces through, HUMM NG which
just makes the others nore irate.

TJ
(tattling)
Dad, Becky's happy!
MR BOTSFORD
It's okay, son. W all...nust face
our soupless evening...in our own

way.

Bob breaks down in MONKEY SOBS. Becky pokes her head back
in.



BECKY
You guys, what's w ong?

MRS. BOTSFORD
Oh, you know, honey. [It's just that
our monthly "Monthly Botsford Fam |y
Soup Night at Honme" is kind of a
tradition.

BECKY
I know, but isn't it okay to do
sonething different for a change,
sonet hi ng ori gi nal ?

MR BOTSFORD
My oni on and marshmal | ow soup was
going to be original.

BECKY
| suppose so. But every nonth we
make sone strange new soup and every
nonth we wind up feeling sick
af t erwar ds!

Bob folds his arns defensively.

BECKY ( CONT' D)
kay, | end up feeling sick.

TJ
| bet if WordGrl were here she'd
know what to do.

BECKY
| bet WrdG rl would just go to one
of the soup stands downtown and bring
hone five cups of chicken noodl e!

They all |ight up.
EXT. SOUP CART - DAY

The Botsford famly stands in line at a sidewal k soup cart.
Becky is cross.

BECKY
There are so many other things |I'd
rat her be doing right now.

MR BOTSFORD
| know it's not the sane, honey, but
we'll put the marshmallows in at
horme.

10.
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BECKY
Onhh.

As they wait, they hear sonething behind them

CHUCK (O . S.)
Qutta ny way. Make way.

BECKY
Agai n?

Chuck pushes past, forcing his way to the front of the |ine.

CHUCK
Move it or lose it. Soup guy comn'
t hr ough.

TJ

Hey, that guy just cut in line!

BECKY
Yeah. Hey Dad, | just realized that
| left my, um Soup Day hat in the
car.

Bob covers his face, enbarrassed.

MR BOTSFORD
Cool! Soup Day hats!

BECKY
Yeah. Cone on, Bob.

She rushes off.

BECKY (O S.) (CONT' D)
Word up!

At the FRONT OF THE LINE, Chuck is badgering the STAND OANER

CHUCK
So just give ne all of the soup in
your cart and everything will be
okay.

WrdGrl flies up, floating in air.

WORDG RL
Ah-ha! So now you're finally stealing
the soup, is that it, Chuck?

CHUCK
Oh, you again. Look, |I'm gonna pay.
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He pulls out sone dollar bills, which the owner snatches,
handi ng hi mthe tubs of soup

CHUCK ( CONT' D)
Thanks.

WORDG RL
Oh, well you're still being selfish
You cut in front of all those people.

CHUCK
That's what they get for dealing
wi th Chuck the Evil Soup Enjoying
Guy! Bwah hah ha-ha

WrdG rl and Huggy | ook at each ot her

WORDG RL

Chuck the Evil "Soup Enjoying" GQuy?
CHUCK

Look, | don't have tine for this.

You want sone soup, you can have it.
He pulls out his condinent gun and shoots.

WORDG RL
Huggy, | ook out!

Instead of nmustard a stream of noodles and broth flies through
the air, drenching WrdG rl and Huggy and knocking themto
the ground. They lie there, tangled in a ness of noodl es.

CHUCK
Ha ha! Take that, WrdGrl! You' ve
been noodl e-i zed!

WORDG RL
(to Huggy)

Does he nean "neutralized"?
Huggy shakes hi s head no.

CHUCK
Until next tinme, WrdGrl!

The stand owner hands hi m sone coi ns.

STAND OMNER
Your change.

CHUCK
Gee, thanks.

Chuck takes the noney then wal ks of f | aughi ng.



13.

STAND OMNER
Sorry, folks, we're all out for today.

The crowd MOANS. WordGrl struggles to free herself from
t he noodl es. Huggy gets a noodle in his nmouth, SLURPS, and
qui ckly sucks themall up, freeing hinself and WrdG rl.

WORDG RL
Good wor k, Huggy.

People fromthe crowd, still upset, stand around.

MR BOTSFORD
Now what are we supposed to do? You
can't have soup night w thout soup!

MAN FROM CROAD
You said it, brother.

Becky and Bob wal k up next to her famly.

BECKY
Heh heh. | nust have left ny hat at
honme. What'd | m ss?

MR BOTSFORD
The soup is all gone.

Becky, excited, punps her fist.

BECKY
Yes! | nean, darn.

Suddenly the SCREAM NG MAN runs up

SCREAM NG MAN
HELP! There's a new restaurant call ed
t he Soup Pal ace just down the street
and the food is really good!

BECKY
| don't think that actually qualifies
as an energency.

SCREAM NG MAN
It doesn't?

But the excited crowd tranples right over himin a rush
Only Becky and Bob remain as he struggles to get up fromthe
ground.
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BECKY
| stand corrected. Cone on, Bob, if
there's a new soup restaurant in
town, | think we'll find you-know
who there.

BOB
(confused)
Eee eee?

BECKY
Chuck!

BOB
(under st andi ng)
Eeeee

EXT. STREET - DAY
The Botsfords' car drives down a city street.

NARRATOR (V. Q)
And so the Botsfords decided to nake
their "Monthly Botsford Fam |y Soup
Ni ght at Home" a "Monthly Botsford
Fam |y Soup N ght at a Soup
Restaurant” instead. Pretty original
if you ask ne.

EXT. RESTAURANT - DAY
A flashing sign says "The Soup Pal ace."

The car pulls into the restaurant parking lot, but it is
absolutely full.

I NT. CAR - DAY

BECKY
Oh no! The parking lot's full.
We' Il never get in there |ike this.

MRS. BOTSFORD
Have a little patience, Becky.

MR BOTSFORD
That's right. | amright in ny
el ement .

He grips the wheel and | ooks around for enpty spaces as though
he were in conbat.

BECKY
<S| G+
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EXT. RESTAURANT - DAY
Suddenly a CROAD of peopl e rushes out of the restaurant,
SCREAM NG and waving their arnms. They dash into their cars
and zip out of the parking lot, leaving it enpty.
I NT. CAR - DAY

MR. BOTSFORD
See?

EXT. RESTAURANT - DAY

He neticul ously maneuvers the car into a spot in the mddle
of the lot, backing up once to straighten it out.

BECKY (O S.)
Come on, Dad! Let's go, let's go!

I NT. CAR - DAY
M. Botsford turns off the car.
MR BOTSFORD
Well I'"'mglad to see you' ve gotten
into the spirit of this evening.
EXT. RESTAURANT - DAY

The Botsfords walk up to the restaurant door where a French
chef, PHI LLIPE CU LLERE, stands despondent.

PHI LLI PE
My custoners! M/ custoners!
MR BOTSFORD
Yes, pleased to neet you
BECKY
| don't think he's tal kinng about us.
PHI LLI PE
No. Zee little girl eez right. I,
zee great chef Phillipe Cuillere, am

referring to all of ny custoners who
just ran away.

BECKY
Wiy did they run away?

PHI LLI PE
| do not know. M soup eez so
delicious, and | am so generous with
my little crackers. ...But it could
be because zee restaurant eez haunt ed.
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BECKY
Ah- hal

Everyone | ooks at her.

BECKY ( CONT' D)
| nean, very interesting.

TJ
Can we go in? Can we? |'ve never
been in a haunted restaurant before.
MR. BOTSFORD
| don't see why not.
PHI LLI PE
But beware. For zee phantom coul d

be anywhere...

He wiggles his fingers and tries to | ook nenaci ng, but the
Bot sfords wal k right past.

BECKY
Don't worry. We'Il keep an eye out
for him

She and Bob exchange w nks and thunbs up.
| NT. RESTAURANT - DAY

Inside, the dimlights reveal deserted tables, upended chairs,
and a salad bar with a flickering light. Phillipe, timd,
follows the Botsfords, who show no trepidation at all. M.

Bot sford spies the darkest, farthest corner.

MR BOTSFORD
Very nice decor. Wy don't we sit
over there?

PH LLI PE
There? That eez Box Tabl e #5--zee
phantom s favorite.

MR BOTSFORD
Oh goody.

They start to wal k that way, Becky and Bob in front.

MR BOTSFORD ( CONT' D)
Tell nme, Phillipe, do you ever conbi ne
oni ons and marshnmal | ows?

PHI LLI PE
Wiy would | do that?
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Becky | ooks up and sees a blast of soup flying at her.

BECKY
Duck!  Soup

She and Bob spring out of the way.

MR BOTSFORD
Not duck, Becky, marshmal | ows.

The soup hits himand Phillipe, soaking them Phillipe |icks
hi s sl eeve.

PHI LLI PE
Just as | feared: the Punjab curry.

CHUCK (O . S.)
Ha ha! That's for trying to sit in
nmy favorite table! Now take this!

A piece of paper floats down out of the darkness.

BECKY
A not e?
PHI LLI PE
Yes. Zee ghost, he keeps ordering
di fferent kinds of soup. | |eave
them out there and he eats them
(reads)
See, now he wants a m nestrone.
BECKY
And you keep doing it?
PHI LLI PE
Wat else can | do? |If | do not
then he says he will hang all of zee

sal ad bar stuff way up high where we
cannot reach it.

A terrified WAl TER dashes by.

WAl TER
And zee sil verwar el
PH LLI PE
Qui. Zee silverware as well. But

he does tip nicely.

Becky turns to Bob, who is already nmunching on a bread sti ck.
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BECKY
That's it. | think it's time we
paid this "ghost" a little visit.
(to the others)
| think | renmenber where ny soup hat
is now. Be right back!

She runs off.

BECKY (O S.) (CONT' D)
Word up!

MR BOTSFORD
Wel |l at |east she could have got ne
sonme napkins first.
WrdG rl and Captain Huggy Face fly up wth napkins.

WORDG RL
Need some napki ns?

MR BOTSFORD
Way t hank you

He starts drying hinself off.

WORDG RL
M. Cuillere, | hear you've got an
unwel cone visitor. | say it's tine

we snmoke himout. Cone on, Huggy!
She zips off.

PHI LLI PE
Oh, thank you... Who eez that?

TJ
That's WrdGrl .

Phillipe nods know ngly.

PH LLI PE
Ch. O course. "WrdGrl." 1 like
t heese t own.

In the DARKNESS, WrdG@ rl and Huggy systematically nove al ong,
communi cating with hand signals: WrdGrl points for Huggy

to circle around the back of a table. He agrees, pointing
and adding a few disco noves to boot. WrdGrl shakes her
head.

They both start noving when rapid footsteps CLOVWP over head.
WrdG rl | ooks up and sees Chuck's caped sil houette running
along a beam She signals for Huggy to clinb up then flies
up herself.



WORDG RL
Come on out, Chuck. W' ve got you
cover ed.

CHUCK (O . S.)

Oh really? Wat are you going to
do, take ne to jail for eating soup?

WORDG RL
Vell, uh...

The waiter, holding a wad of noney, wal ks up again at
WrdGrl's feet.

WAI TER
He does tip very nicely.

WORDG RL
Argh!  Look, it's not about whether
you're paying for your soup, it's
that you're hogging it all for
yoursel f!  You're not thinking about
what anyone el se want s!

CHUCK (O. S.)
Yeah, so0?

WORDG RL
So? You shouldn't be so selfish--
you shoul d be generous.

CHUCK (O S.)
Gener ous?

WORDG RL
Yeah, you know, kind, sharing, wlling
to give to other people or think
about what they want.

Chuck, in his corner, is thinking.

CHUCK
Well, | amgetting kind of full.
...But I don't need to be generous,
because | am Chuck, the Evil Soup
Enj oyi ng Guy! No one enjoys a good
soup like I do!

WORDG RL
Sure they do, Chuck! Just |ook at
that fam |y over there.

( MORE)

19.
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WORDG RL ( CONT' D)
(indicating the
Bot sf or ds)

It's their nmonthly famly soup night,
and they've been trying to get sone
soup all day. It's atradition, and
anyone who would want to stop that
just so they can do what they want
isn't being very generous at...all..

(realizing what she's

sayi ng)

On his beam Huggy folds his arns and scow s at her

CHUCK
You can share your dinner all you
want--1'meating mne! Take that!

He fires his soup gun, hitting WordG rl square on and knocki ng
her to the floor. He turns and shoots Huggy as well.

CHUCK ( CONT' D)
You too, fur ball!

Sitting in a puddle by the Botsfords, WrdGrl|l gets up while
Huggy licks his face off.

MR BOTSFORD
Napki n?

The waiter cones out with a | arge bow of soup.

WAl TER
| have zee m nestrone.

PH LLI PE

Merci. Put it over there.
WORDA RL

Wait. | have a better idea. M.

Cuillere, do you have a foot-I|ong
bun, ham pastram, American and

Swi ss cheese, lettuce, tonato,

pi ckl es, and nmustard, with a dash of
salt and pepper?

PHI LLI PE
Wy yes of course.

He reaches under his apron and pulls out a tray with all of
t hose things.

WORDG RL
Ww. | didn't see that com ng



PHI LLI PE
Madenoi selle, | am a professional

WORDG RL
Thanks. Captain Huggy Face, let's
make oursel ves a sandw ch.

Huggy's eyes light up. WrdGrl carries the tray over to

the nearest table, on the edge of the darkness,
start assenbling a subway sandw ch.

WORDG RL ( CONT' D)
(very |l oudly)
So what should we use, Huggy, the
ham or the pastram ?

HUGGY FACE
Eeee eee

WORDA RL
Good choice. Both. Let's use both
cheeses too0.

CHUCK (O . S.)
Han? Pastram ? Cheese? Hey, what
are you guys doi ng?

WORDG RL
We couldn't get any soup here, so
we' re maki ng a sandwi ch, okay? Now
let's put on the lettuce.

Huggy i s excited.

HUGGY FACE
Eee eee!

CHUCK (O . S.)
You gotta put the tomatoes on first!
O herwise they flatten the | ettuce!
Not many peopl e know t hat.

WORDG RL
Aren't you Chuck the Evil Soup
Enjoying Guy? This is a sandw ch.
Huggy, salt and pepper!

Chuck junps off his beam and cones runni ng up.
CHUCK
Wait! You didn't do the nustard
yet! The salt and pepper won't stick!
G me t hat!

WrdGrl holds the nustard tube at bay.

wher e t hey

21.
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WORDG RL
No way, Chuck. Not until you prom se
to stop taking all the soup from
peopl e!

CHUCK
VWhat ?

WORDG RL
You' ve got to prom se to be generous
and | et other people eat their dinner
the way you would want to eat yours.

CHUCK
kay, okay! Just gimre the nustard.

WORDAE RL
Deal .

She hands it to him He seizes it, squirts frantically at
t he bun, and rel axes. The sandw ch | ooks i nmacul at e.

CHUCK
And that, WwrdGrl, is how a nmaster
does it.
Phil | i pe approaches.
PH LLI PE

Sacre bleu! Zeese is very origina
work. How would you |ike to nmake
all zee sandw ches for ny restaurant?

CHUCK
Sandwi ches? But | thought this was
t he Soup Pal ace.

PHI LLI PE
Zee sandw ches and zee soup--they go
together! From now on, theese wl|l
be the Soup and Sandw ch Pal ace!
And all zee sandw ches, they will be
your very own creations,

original...Woever You Are Sandw ches!
CHUCK
That's very generous! Wen do we
start?
PHI LLI PE

W start now, non am'!

H s face becones deadly serious and he thrusts forward a nop
and bucket .



PHI LLI PE ( CONT' D)
And you can start by cleaning up all
your ness.

CHUCK
On- h.

I NT. RESTAURANT - LATER

The Botsfords, Phillipe, and the waiter are all gathered

around a well lit table, feasting on soups and sandw ches.

Chuck, frowning in an apron, nops the floor nearby.

NARRATOR (V. Q.)
And so the Botsfords got to enjoy
their nmonthly "Monthly Botsford Fam |y
Soup Night at Honme" in a restaurant,
and Chuck | earned about being
generous. ..

Chuck rolls his eyes.

NARRATOR (V. O.) (CONT' D)
Speaki ng of which, that's a pretty
gener ous hel ping of cheese, Bob.

Bob has about forty slices on his sandwi ch. He beans.

BECKY
Bob. ..

Sadly, he takes off thirty-nine slices.

MR BOTSFORD
So i s anyone gane for sone
mar shmal | ows?

ALL
No- ooo0!

NARRATOR (V. Q)
That's all for now, but tune in next
time for another generous hel pi ng of
WrdGrl!
FADE OUT

THE END
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