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I NT. MAI LLARD KI TCHEN - SUNRI SE

DAD sits at the head of the famly dining table. He is 42
years ol d but he has bags under his eyes with a chest and
arns full of thick hair. He's slightly pale, but has worn,
| eat hery hands.

A mug of hot coffee rests in his hands. He | ooks at an enpty
chair to his side until -

LAZLO enters. He is 17 with a head full of white hair and is
smal | and soft spoken.

Lazl o appears in the roomin his pajams, standing across
fromhis dad. Dad | ooks to Lazlo as he sits down in the
chair opposite Dad, the enpty seat in between them They sit
in silence.

Dad pushes the coffee nmug towards Lazl o who then sips from
it.

DAD
There’s plenty nore if you want. |
can't help it. | still nmake coffee

for three.

Lazl o nods. The two share the nug.

LAZLO
Mom s nug.
DAD
| didn’t realize. |I'’msorry.

Lazl o | ooks at the enpty chair.

DAD ( CONT' D)
You ready?

LAZLO
No.

Lazl o | eaves the room Dad grabs the nug and wal ks to the
stove where he cracks an egg into a bow .

I NT. LAZLO S ROOM - MORNI NG

(O S.) Lazlo tosses his pajamas on the ground and exits
wrapped in a bath towel.



| NT. LAZLO S BATHROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Lazl o | ooks into the mrror at his boyish face and conbs his
hand through his white hair. He exits the steany room

I NT. LAZLO S KI TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

Dad tosses salt into the bowl wth eggs and beats rapidly
with a fork. Wile whisking, he | ooks out the w ndow.

EXT. CITY - MORNI NG

The Maill ard household sits on as snmall hill at the very
edge of the city, which is waking up.

Men in the fashion of the 1940s - hats and suits - and wonen
wr apped in shaw s | eave their houses as storefronts are
opened up by haggard owners.

A gent| eman passes a bakery but doubl es back upon sniffing
the air. He exits a nonent |ater enjoying a delicious

croi ssant. An unshaven, hungover man exits stuffing donuts
into his face.

Donut man joins the city crowds until he turns down a dark
alley. He reaches the front of LARD & SAVOUR and goes around
back where he enters along with sone other stragglers.

| NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - MORNI NG

Shot s:

1. Chefs put on their aprons.

I NT. LAZLO S ROOM - MORNI NG

2. Lazlo puts on a shirt.

I NT. LAZLO S KI TCHEN - MORNI NG

3. Dad puts a pan on the stove and lights the burner with a
mat ch.



I NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - MORNI NG

4. Chefs sharpen their knives, sone testing it out on their
arm hair.

5. Onions and celery are chopped.

6. Meat and fish are butchered.

| NT. LAZLO S ROOM - MORNI NG
7. Lazlo waters a small plant in his spartan room

8. He props up JULIA a |arge sock nonkey, in her chair.

I NT. LAZLO S KI TCHEN - MORNI NG
9. Dad adds butter to the pan.

I NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - MORNI NG
10. Chefs start to prepare giant pots of sauces.

11. Several chefs are lighting cigarettes

| NT. LAZLO S KI TCHEN - MORNI NG

12. Dad adds in the eggs and rapidly stirs themw th the
fork.

EXT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - MORNI NG

13. A chef grabs vegetables froma grocer and hands hi m an
envel ope, but not before checking to see if anyone is

wat chi ng.

14. Chefs are naki ng hangover cures, including plain ol’
hai r of the dog.

| NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - MORNI NG

15. Two chefs are fighting and then nore get roped into
until there is a large braw.



I NT. LAZLO S KI TCHEN - MORNI NG

Lazlo is sitting at the table. Dad places a french onelette
in front of him Lazlo grabs his fork and tries to get a
bite when -

DAD
Wai t!

Dad takes a pat of butter and rubs it on top of the onelette
and then dusts it with some salt. Dad wal ks back to the
stove, back turned to Lazl o.

Lazl o cautiously takes a bite and smles. He eats quicker.
Dad gains a snmall smle

DAD
|’msorry to ask this of you, but I
can’t support us al one any | onger.

Lazl o takes his dishes to the sink.

LAZLO
| won’t cone hone until | get a
job. 1'Il see you later.

DAD

kay, |ove you.
They hug and Lazl o | eaves. Dad watches Lazlo set off through
t he kitchen wi ndow. He scrubs the dishes in the sink.
EXT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - MORNI NG
There is a long line of unsavory sorts waiting outside the
ki tchen. Many are carrying knives or exotic spices. Mire
than a few are | ooki ng over their shoul ders.

YARI NO SHI DO appears fromthe restaurant. She is 47 years

old and is chubby but has nuscle, |ike a |linebacker. She
still manages to be Iight on her feet, despite her solid
nat ur e.

She bl ows a whistle so loudly that all the alley dogs flee.
Everybody in the line snaps to attention.

She paces up and down the |ine, smacking a spatula in the
pal m of her hand.

YARI NO SHI DO
Many of you have travel ed from al
over the world to be here today.

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

YARI NO SHI DO (cont’ d)
Many of you have said you woul d
kill to be here, and doubtless sone
have. And |I’'ll venture a guess that
nore than a few of you here believe
that you deserve to work at Lard &
Savour. But listen to nme closely.
This isn’t a chance for you to trot
out your ego and show it off I|ike
some school boy at recess. | won't
all ow you to conme into ny
restaurant and ruin its nanme and
reputation. You know exactly who we
are and what we are capable of so
I f any of you disrespect this
restaurant before or after the
trial set before you, then you wll
be next on the butcher’s bl ock.

(Scream nQ)
Now i f any of you sonsof bitches got
anything to say now is the fucking
tinme.
(Pause)

| didn’t think so. Get in there.

The line is noticeably snmaller than it was a nonent ago.
Some of the crowd rushes in, sone are paral yzed, and one
pees his pants.

EXT. CTY BU LD NGS - MORNI NG

Lazl o wal ks through the city |ooking up at the massive
bui | di ngs surroundi ng him People bunp into himas he wal ks
and he stops in front of a store. He wipes his shirt off and
goes i nsi de.

Lazl o wal ks in and out of buildings. He talks to
receptionists, nen in suits, and peopl e behi nds desks. The
first receptionists appear polite and well|l grooned, but as
time goes on the people and the places becone dirtier and
| ess wel com ng. Every tine he | eaves nore hopel ess than
bef or e.

He tries to buy lunch at a counter but workers push past him
to get their orders in first.

Lazl o | eaves the diner and continues his trek. He is on the
ot her edge of the city and turns down a dark alley. As he
continues to wal k, I ess people pass him A few rats scurry
past and despite it being a sunny day, there's very little
sunshi ne.



I NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - NOON

The applicants are busy nmaking conpl ex dishes. Chefs from
the restaurant poke their heads around the applicants’

shoul ders to see what’s happening. Sone chefs begin pointing
and | aughi ng.

SAUL and LUNA FINGER, 19 year old near-identical Mexican
twi ns, flank NERVOUS APPLI CANT. Saul and Luna are both tal
and thin, with short dark hair and piercing blue eyes.

SAUL FI NGER
Doesn’t look like it’s going too
wel | .
LUNA FI NGER
Not at all, nmaybe we can hel p.
SAUL FI NGER
Yeah, we’ Il put in a good word for
a fee.
LUNA FI NGER
Such a small fee it woul d be.
SAUL FI NGER
So small, m nuscul e even.
LUNA FI NGER
Just wear these and we'll nmake sure

thi ngs go well.

Saul Finger holds up a bib and Luna Finger pushes a baby’s
paci fier towards Nervous Applicant.

NERVOUS APPLI CANT
And | would get the job.

SAUL FI NGER
W woul d put in a word.

LUNA FI NGER
VWhat can it hurt.

Nervous Applicant’s eyes glaze over and they slowly reach
for the bib as Luna Finger slowy presses the pacifier into
their nouth

AUGUSTE SAVOUR - a severe Frenchman in his 60s - and JULIUS
LARD - a fat and jovial Englishman in his 50s - burst in.
Al'l the chefs stand at attention as Savour surveys his

kit chen.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

YARI NO SH DO
These are all that are left.

Savour wal ks down the |ine of applicants, grabbing spoons
and tasting dishes. He stops at Nervous Applicant and tastes
t heir dish.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Leave ny kitchen i medi ately and
never return.

Nervous Applicant is frozen to the spot. Julius Lard puts a
hand on their shoul der.

JULI US LARD
Scram ki d.

Nervous Applicant runs out of the kitchen.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Back to work everyone.

EXT. ALLEY - NOON
Lazlo is deep within the dark bowels of the city.

He turns to go back the way he cane or find a way out, but
sees four different paths to take. An OLD WOVAN | eans out of
a w ndow.

O.D WOVAN
Cone here, boy.

LAZLO
Yes, ma’ anf?

OLD WOVAN
Wul d you m nd hel ping a poor, old
woman W th nobody to take care of
her ?

LAZLO
O course. What can | do for you?

OLD WOVAN
How about giving ne a sponge bat h!

She opens up her robe to reveal her naked body. Lazlo

screans and runs away in terror. The Od Wman lets out a
cackl e and throws a sponge at him

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

Lazl o hurtles down the street, bunping into a bunch of nen
ganbling in the gutter. They reach for him but he avoids
their grasp

A vendor junps out at Lazlo -

VENDOR
What ya buyi ng?

And hol ds up handfuls of squirmng m ce.

Lazl o keeps runni ng and hands keep reaching out for him
until -

EXT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - NOON

Lazlo notices a large sign on a building reading - Now
Hiring. Lazlo | ooks at the sign and then goes to enter the
bui I di ng.

A hand shoots past Lazl o bl ocking his way.

RUSTY SAI LOR appears fromthe shadows. He is 26 years old

and fromHaiti. He is wiry and one of Rusty’s eyes bul ges
out. Lazlo tries to get away.

RUSTY SAI LOR
| can still get ye in, kid. Yer not
too | ate.

LAZLO

| don’t know what you're talking
about. Let ne in.

RUSTY SAI LOR
Do you want a shot at the job or
not ?

Lazl o stops pul ling away.

RUSTY SAI LOR ( CONT' D)
A spot just opened up. | can get ye
in but you'll have to treat nme rea
good. Everybody el se picked their
pony al ready. Figures | should get

me mne.
LAZLO

You need nme to get a pony? Is that

t he job?

Rusty Sailor grabs Lazlo' s hands and stares at them

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

RUSTY SAI LOR
A good breed, | think. You'll serve
me well. Swear to nme you' Il do as |

ask.

Lazlo tries to push past Rusty Sailor but is blocked.

LAZLO
Fine, I'll be your - pony.
RUSTY SAI LOR
(I'n Haitian)

Neg di san fe. Don’t disappoint ne.

Rusty Sail or chuckles deviously and pulls Lazlo into the
restaurant -

| NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - NOON

Lazlo is plopped into place at a clean workstation. The

ot her applicants pause to | ook at himand go back to work.
Sone chefs | ook around the room and hand applicants speci al
spi ces or whisper things in their ears.

Lazl o | ooks at his workstation and grabs an apron with
shaki ng hands. Anot her applicant wal ks behind himand trips
him Sone snicker while Lazlo junps back up, now covered in
flour and crunbs.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR (O S.)
You have 20 mnutes left to inpress
ne.

The kitchen is throwm into a frenzy. Men and wonen check
ovens to find burnt dishes and run out of the kitchen.

O hers begin stealing food fromtheir neighbors. A man
foam ng at the nmouth is dragged out.

Lazlo frantically | ooks at his station and grabs the first
thi ng he sees: eggs.

He cracks theminto a bow and salts them and then whi sks
with a fork, just as his father did. He checks the clock and
puts a pan on a burner.

JULIUS LARD
Five m nutes everyone!

The eggs have turned an orange color. Lazlo swirls butter in
the pan and then throws in the eggs. He stirs quickly.

BEG N FLASHBACK.



10.

| NT. COUNTRYSI DE - MORNI NG

A young Lazlo and his father are standing at the stove.
Lazlo is on top of a chair to see better.

DAD
Make sure the pan is hot and pour
it all in, yes, go ahead. And stir
qui ckly. You want small curds,
Lazl 0. That’'s what ny dad told ne.
See, it's already set so fold it up

i ke this.
Lazl o’ s not her approaches the two and pl aces her hands on
Lazlo's little shoul ders.

DAD ( CONT’ D)
Plating is just as inportant. W
eat with the eyes too after all.
And if you married a greedy one
like | did, make sure you rub a
little extra butter on top. Qops,
never forget the salt. And voil a!

A perfect french onelette sits on a plate.

END FLASHBACK

I NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - NOON

Lazl o’s egg m xture sizzles away in the pan. Rusty Sail or
pokes him

RUSTY SAI LOR
Pay attention!

Lazl o nods and continues to stir. He plates it and rubs
butter on top -

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
right, present your dishes. Hands
of f!

Lazl o sprinkles salt on the onelette and stands next to the
pl at e.

August e Savour and Julius Lard make their way down the |ine
of applicants. Oten Auguste wll just pass by an applicant,
but sonetinmes he stops to taste a dish. There is sushi,
finely crafted sugar work, pastry that when cracked open
reveals fruit and snmaller pastries, |obsters piled high with
a glaze, giant tomahawk steaks, and dishes with various
sauces to be poured over at different tines.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 11.

Auguste stoically reaches Lazl o. He gazes at the onelette
and then back at Lazlo. Lazlo is too nervous to return the
| ook.

LAZLO
French onel ettes always rem nd ne
of the countryside | visited with
ny parents. Please enjoy, sir.

Auguste takes a bite, and then another, and then closes his
eyes and si ghs.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Yes, | can see it too. Snell the
grass even. Very nice, Lazlo.

LAZLO
How did you -

Julius Lard turns to the rest of the applicants.

JULI US LARD
You may all go honme. The position
has been fill ed.

The applicants | eave, sone chefs throw their hats to the
gr ound.

LAZLO
Does that nean | got the job.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
For now.

LAZLO
But, that’'s the only dish | know
how t o nake.

The ot her chefs | ook stunned.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
We can teach you recipes and
techni que, but there are sone
t hi ngs we cannot teach.

LAZLO
So I'lIl get paid?

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Make it through the day and |’ |
see to it that you get what's
yours.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

LAZLO
Am | just cooking onelettes then?

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Ha! You won’t send a single dish
out of this kitchen for nonths.
Your training has just begun!

JULI US LARD
Chefs, say hello to your new
busboy.

The rest of the chefs run up to Lazlo and throw himin the
ai r. Chanpagne bottles pop and spray over everyone.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Back to wor k!

Lazlo is dropped and hits the ground. A nop is thrown on top
of him He lays there for a nonent dazed, until - with great
horror in his eyes - he sees Rusty Sailor smling at him

END OF ACT |

| NT. BUI LDI NG BASEMENT - AFTERNOON

Dad, covered in oil and dirt, is fixing a duct. H's boss
appears.

BGSS
The nmen’s bathroomin the | obby has
a | eak again.

DAD
| told you I’ mno plunber.

BOSS
You' re either on the payroll or
you're off the payroll. Wichis

it?
| NT. BU LDI NG LOBBY - AFTERNOON

Dad wal ks by well dressed nmen in suits and top hats. They
stare as he goes.



13.

| NT. BU LDI NG BATHROOM - AFTERNOON

Dad enters the bathroom He speaks to the bat hroom attendant
in the corner.

DAD
Leak?

BATHROOM ATTENDANT
Thi rd sink down, Bob.

DAD
Thanks.

Dad assesses the | eak. He bends down, |ays on his back, and
then turns his wench until the |eak stops. Meanwhile, a
gentl eman has exited the bathroomin disgust.

Dad stands and gathers his tools. He has |left a snudge on
the floor. He proceeds to wash his hands covering the sink
in grine.

A man opens the door, sees Dad, and | eaves. Dad continues to
wash his hands until the Manager bursts in.

MANAGER
|s there a problemwi th the sink?

DAD
| fixed a |eak.

MANAGER
So you' re finished. You may exit
t he bathroomin that case.

DAD
" mjust washing ny hands.
MANAGER
There are gentlenen waiting to get

in.
Dad takes his tinme and quietly washes and gets a towel from
Bat hroom Attendant. He exits.
| NT. BUI LDI NG LOBBY - AFTERNOON
The Boss and Manager are waiting for Dad.

MANAGER
Qur patrons demand an apol ogy.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 14.

Dad | ooks over his shoulder at the nmen going into the
bat hr oom

DAD
|’ m not the plunber. The | eak’s not
my fault.

BOSS

There are workers’ bat hroomns.

DAD
The sinks don’'t run.

MANAGER
So fix them

DAD
| " mnot the plunber!

BOSS
You're off the payroll.

Dad cl enches his teeth.

DAD
| can go apol ogi ze.

MANAGER
Too late. W don’t want you
draggi ng your dirt around anynore.
Dad wal ks towards the Manager. He puts his hands on the
Manager’s suit and then pats himon the face, covering him
inalittle oil

Dad wal ks out of the building with his lunch pail in hand.

| NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - AFTERNOON

Mont age:

1. Lazlo sweeps food scraps off the floor.

2. He washes a giant pile of dishes stacked to the ceiling.
3. A chef opens a door for Lazlo and hands hima bat. Lazlo
tentatively steps in and imedi ately energes followed by a

hoard of bats.

4. Lazlo finishes washing the dishes. He wal ks away only to
di scover Rusty Sailor has a huge pile waiting for him

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 15.

5. Lazl o takes out a huge bag of trash to the dunpster. A
honel ess man junps out and chases Lazl o.

6. Lazlo cleans Rusty Sailor’s workplace. He throws
sonmething in the garbage and upon returning, the place is a
mess again. Rusty Sailor cackles.

Lazlo is sweeping the floor and bunps into SLOBODAN
ASLANI AN, a 52 year old Czech with watery eyes and droopy
hair, who drops a proofing |oaf of bread onto the floor.

LAZLO
Ch goodness, |'m so sorry.

Sl obodan Asl ani an begins to tear up.

LAZLO ( CONT' D)
No, sir, please. | didn't nean to.

Sl obodan Asl anian is crying.

LAZLO ( CONT' D)
Sir, | can fix this.

Sl obodan Asl anian is baw i ng.

SLOBODAN ASLANI AN
This is worst bread |’'ve ever nmde.
You’' ve done ne a favor, busing boy.
This bread is ne, worthl ess.

LAZLO
Don't say that. People are going to
noti ce.

SLOBODAN ASLANI AN
It’s true. | speak the truth. I'ma
failure.

Sl obodan points at the dropped bread.

SLOBODAN ASLANI AN ( CONT’ D)
The proof’s right there.

Lazl o begins to cry too.

LAZLO
| know, | know. It’s been a tough
day.

HEI NLI CH VAN BRATWJRST, 68 and German, appears behind Lazlo
as a nassive shadow. Heinlich is scary |ooking; he s always
yelling or scowming and his face has the winkles to prove
it. He grabs Lazlo by his neck and picks himup

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 16.

HEI NLI CH VAN BRATWURST
(madly raving)
New child! First day and already I
di scover you lying on the floor!
Wth this crybaby nonet hel ess.

LAZLO
|"msorry, it’s just that -

HEI NLI CH VAN BRATWURST
Sorry! Swine |like you are sorry
when they're led to the
sl aught erhouse! | could tell just
by | ooking at you that you didn’t
bel ong here! You don’t hire dirt to
clean dirt. | will exact justice on
you, boy!

Fl ames burst up behind Heinlich Van Brat wur st

HEI NLI CH VAN BRATWURST ( CONT’ D)
You will fear ne. You and the rest
of this kitchen will know that | am
t he -

LAZLO
| didn’t know -

HEI NLI CH VAN BRATWURST
Don’t nmouth off at ne! You're
t hrough. Do you hear ne! CGone,
kaput .

(I'n German)

Auf w dersehen! Genau wi e nein nane
ist HeimMich von Bratwrst - D E
glorreichE linie - werde ich dich
j agen -

A small, gnarled hand pushes Heinlich Van Bratwirst aside
and the flanmes of the grill die domm. OLIVIA "OLIVE" AL, a
98 year old Italian, extends a hand to Lazlo. She is
extrenely short and conpact, alnost |ike a rectangle with
olive skin and winkles put on sone gl asses.

QLIVIA QL
On your feet. Dust yourself off.

Lazlo wipes flours fromhis apron and tears from his eyes.

OLIVIA O L (CONT D)
As for you, you Bavarian brute. |
had better not find you ordering
peopl e around in ny area again,
ki tchen manager or not.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 17.

Heinlich Van Bratwurst slinks off, casting an evil glance at
Lazlo first.

Aivia Gl helps Sl obodan Aslanian to his feet.

QLIVIA O L (CONT D)
As for this one, our bread woul d be
tasteless if it weren't for the
salt fromhis constant weeping.

She gives Sl obodan a pat on the back. He uses the fallen
loaf to wipe the tears fromhis face and begi ns nmaki ng bread
agai n.

LAZLO
This is your area?

QLIVIA AL
Food is a struggle, little Lazlo.
So we divide the kitchen into
areas. | control the bakery, but

Hi ney Lick over there stocks

everyt hing and makes sure things go
snoot hly. Has nobody told you
anyt hi ng?

LAZLO
"’ m doing ny best just to stick
around.

QLIVIA QL
Good, do that. But the sous chef,
head chef, and nanager cone first.

Yarino Shido, Auguste Savour, and Julius Lard work as Qivia
G| points them out.

LAZLO
| should return to work.

AQivia Gl returns to her pasta naking.

OLIVIA AL
A quick word first. Haven't you
wonder ed why there was an open
busboy position?

LAZLO
| haven’t had the tine to, M am

QLIVIA QL
Not so long ago, this boy starts
wor ki ng here. Very nice. Wll

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 18.

OLIVIA OL (cont’d)
mannered. Just |ike you. Tine
passes and he grows accustoned to
the high life. He drinks, he
ganbl es, he gets into debt. Men
begin to follow him Wat does he
do? Turn to us? No. W have many
secrets here. Secrets people are
wlling to pay for. And this boy
had | oose |1 ps.

She places a netal dough scraper against his throat.

OLIVIA O L (CONT D)
The only place you'll find him now
is on the face of a mlk carton.
Now go grab ne sonme eggs!

Lazl o scurries off. He searches high and | ow but cannot find
the eggs. He yanks open a netal door and enters -

I NT. WALK I'N FRI DGE - CONTI NUOUS

Lazl 0’ s eyes pop open at the sight of all the exotic foods,
yet he can’t find any eggs, although he does find a mlk
carton with the previous bus boy on it under the m ssing
section. He goes into the back of the closet to search when

Yari no Shido, Julius Lard, and Auguste Savour enter.

YARI NO SHI DO
They’ ve confirned, then?

JULIUS LARD
Their representative said they'd
arrive |ater tonight.

YARI NO SHI DO
But why now?

JULI US LARD
There have been nurnurs about
Anerica’'s intentions for the war.
They nust have their hand in this
sonehow -

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
| run a kitchen, not a salon. The
Truffle Troupe either cones to eat
or they don’'t cone at all

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 19.

JULI US LARD
| f they can dissolve countries,
t hey can di ssol ve us, Auguste.

YARI NO SHI DO
We need to inpress them

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
As much as any other custoner! It
i s busi ness as usual .

Auguste storns out.

JULI US LARD
Prepare three dishes and run them
by Auguste and ne. W have our own
busi ness with the Troupe anyways.

YARI NO SHI DO
So he is the one?

JULI US LARD
There can be no m stake of it, you
saw Auguste’s reaction

Yari no and Julius exit.

Lazl o grabs sone eggs and exits.

I NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - CONTI NUQUS

Lazlo gives AQivia G| a carton of eggs and heads back to
Rusty Sailor. Lazlo |oads dishes to carry over to the sink -

RUSTY SAI LOR
Ah, good pony.

LAZLO
Yes, uhm M. Rusty Sailor - Do you
know what the Truffle Troupe is? Is
t hat one of these restaurant
magazi nes?

Rusty Sailor grabs Lazlo s face and squeezes it tight. Hi s
ot her eye bul ges out as well.

RUSTY SAI LOR

The Truffle Troupe? How do you know
of thenf

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 20.

LAZLO
(Through his tightly, squeezed
l'ips)
| shouldn’t say.
RUSTY SAI LOR
Tell me, or 1’'Il make sure the only

way you ever |leave this kitchen is
as a entreel!

LAZLO
The chefs said they woul d be
attendi ng tonight’s service.

Rusty Sailor releases his grip on Lazlo, who now has indents
in his face. Rusty Sailor falls backwards against his
stati on.

Hei nlich Van Bratwurst runs up.

HEI NLI CH VAN BRATWURST
| knew it! Laying down on the job
agai n! You're through here!

Rusty Sail or whi spers sonmething in Heinlich Van Bratwurst’s
ear. He’'s stunned. He runs to a giant, red button on the
wal | and presses it. Ared |ight sweeps across the kitchen.
Everybody | ooks up.

HEI NLI CH VAN BRATWURST ( CONT’ D)
The Truffle Troupe is com ng!

Chefs start running around, Sl obodan Asl ani an sobs
uncontrol lably,a fire breaks out, Lazlo is stunned.

YARI NO SHI DO
Qui eeeeeeeeceeeceeet !

Everybody stops and the fire dies out as if she put it out
with her yelling. She shoots Heinlich a |ook. He hits the
button again and the flashing |ight goes off.

YARI NO SHI DO ( CONT’ D)
H ney, has there been anot her
mur der ?

HEI NLI CH VAN BRATWURST
Dare | say it - The Truffle Troupe
is com ng

S|l obodan Asl ani an faints.

( CONTI NUED)
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YARI NO SHI DO
How do you know t hi s? You know
better than to spread runors.

HEI NLI CH VAN BRATWURST
It’s the boy.

Heinlich points to Lazlo.

LAZLO
| just asked who they are is all

SAUL FI NGER
The Truffle Troupe.

LUNA FI NGER
A nysterious bunch.

SAUL FI NGER
Some say they don’t even exist.

LUNA FI NGER
They run things from behind the
curtains you see.

SAUL FI NGER
Rurmors have it that the fall of
Rone is due to a bad neal they had
t here.

LUNA FI NGER
You don’t just think "Let them eat
cake" was a slip of the tongue.

SAUL FI NGER
Sonmebody has to control the price
of tea in China.

LUNA FI NGER
They' re said to all gather only
once a year. The | ocation never
know until the day it happens to
protect them and their secrets.

SAUL FI NGER
To be graced by their presence is
an honor.

LUNA FI NGER

O a curse.

( CONTI NUED)
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SAUL FI NGER

W will soon di scover which.

August e Savour appears.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR

22.

It appears that our secret has
gotten out. It changes not hing.
Their reputation precedes this

| oat hsone bunch |ike the stench of
arotted fish. Treating this troupe
as anything nore than a bunch of
con artists is to be acconplices in
the world s greatest joke and we

are chefs, not conedi ans.

W have
hungry patrons com ng to dine

toni ght. Peopl e who have saved up
for years to travel here and even

| onger to dine here. | shal
di sappoi nt those people and |

you wi Il either.

The kitchen gets back to work.

not
doubt

AUGUSTE SAVOUR ( CONT’ D)
And you, Lazlo. W all began at the

bottom just as you have, but

| have

never seen a rat so |large as you.
will not keep a child where adults

bel ong.

LAZLO

| didn’t realize what | was sayi ng.

| won’t make anot her m st ake.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR

Your kitchen needs cl eaning. Do not
fail me again, Lazlo Millard.

LAZLO
| won't, sir.

Lazlo turns to clean the dishes. Both Yarino Shido and

Hei nlich Van Bratwurst stare at him

Meanwhi l e, SPY CHEF is in the background on the rotary

phone. They are Anerican, m ddle aged,

and clean cut with no

di stingui shing features which ironically distinguishes them

fromthe wild crew of Lard & Savour

As they speak into the phone, they glance around them and

speak urgently.
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| NT. SAMSON SQUI SHY' S LOBBY - AFTERNOON

The SECRETARY; al so middle aged, American, and well grooned,
is on the phone.

SECRETARY
Are you sure of this? Ckay, hold
your position and I'Il alert M.

Squi shy i medi at el y.

I NT. SAMSON SQUI SHY' S OFFI CE - AFTERNOON

Two people sit in a nodest office. SAMSON SQUI SHY, 45
American, sits behind the desk, while the ANALYST reads from
sSome reports.

ANALYST
Al'l the M. Squishy m d-west
| ocati ons are progressing well
except for one.

The Anal yst is nervous. Sanson Squi shy gestures for themto
conti nue.

ANALYST ( CONT’ D)
The Martonsville | ocati on has seen
a decline in custoners of over 80%
since the Bi g Burger Boys opened
their new store down the street. At
this rate, we will have to cl ose
this location in two nonths.

Just then, Sanson’s secretary rushes in and whispers
something in his ear. Sanson nods.

SAMBON SQUI SHY
Tel |l Roger Kaplan of the M nnesota
branch to get a job at the Big
Burger Boys and work his way up to
CEOto eventually sell ne the

conpany. | know he’s grown attached
to his newest famly, but tell him
that he’' Il have to fake his nurder
again. He'll be able to fill in the
rest of the blanks on his own.
Thank you.

Sanmson stands up and turns to secretary.

SAVSON SQUI SHY ( CONT’ D)
Get nme Fatinmus Swi ne.
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| NT. FATIMJUS SWNE S CACGE - UNKNOMBLE

Various nen stands in the very bowels of hell with clinking
and cl anki ng machinery all around them

They go to the | arge chains on each side of a giant, netal
gate and begin using their entire body’'s strength to | ower
t he bri dge.

The gate starts shaking as they lower it. Before it’s al
the way down, the gate is kicked across the roomand the
wor kers go flying.

FATI MUS SWNE energes. His figure is massive and hul ki ng but
hi s actual appearance is hidden in the dust thrown up by the
gate’s obliteration.

Fati mus Swi ne narches forward while the workers cower from
hi m

I NT. MR SQUI SHY HEADQUARTERS - AFTERNOON

The sound of Fatinmus Swi ne's footsteps echo throughout the
entire facility. Wrkers raise their heads and sone exchange
worried glances. One or two nod to each other in solem
accept ance.

Swi ne’s footsteps continue and various wall decorations
shake. A pool of liquid softly ripples but the ripples grow
as the sound grows cl oser.

A person picks up this liquid and drinks fromthe soda. The
taste test manager across fromthe test subject scribbles
notes down. The test subject picks up a burger and takes a
bite.

Fati nus Swi ne, appearing outside the test room takes a
handful of burgers on a platter set out for himand eats
several burgers in one bite.

The two of themwal k down the hall throughout the entire
conversation. They pass by roons of various food testing.
Each roomis sanitary and white. The further down the hal
they get, the nore sinister |ooking the tests becone:

The first roomis a famly enjoying a neal of burgers and
fries. The next roomis a solitary individual eating
normal ly. The next has a man tied to a chair being fed a
burger. The next room has a man tied upsi de down being fed
one french fry at a tine.

( CONTI NUED)
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SAMSON SQUI SHY
We have a sensitive situation
need you to take care of. One of
our undercover units has cone upon
information that we need to act on
i mredi ately. W& know where and when
The Truffle Troupe is going to be.
Toni ght. Lard & Savour. W cannot
fail this time. The only reason we
are still around, still operating
at only 45 |l ocations is because we
have been forced to stay small so
that they won’t notice us. Do you
know what this neans? If we fail,
they' Il notice. If we fail, they
will end us. Now, | still have work
to do. There are many hungry
customers who deserve to be fed our
noi st and juicy burgers, don’t you
agree?

Fatinus Swine lets slip a piggish grunt.

SAVSON SQUI SHY ( CONT' D)
Good. So you understand that this
is a smash and grab. As in snmash
anyone who gets in your way and
grab as many Truffles as you can.
I f we upset the order then we can
grow as never before. Take as nmany
prisoners as you can, |eave no
W tnesses. Talk to the denolition
unit before you and your team
| eave.

Behi nd the two, the shadow of a person being el ectrocuted
lights up a roonis wall. Sanmson cl oses the door and Fati nus
Swine turns to | eave.

SAVSON SQUI SHY ( CONT’ D)
Oh, and Fati nus.

Sanmson reaches into his pocket and pulls out a M. Squishy
sml ey pin.

SAVMSON SQUI SHY ( CONT’ D)
Al ways remenber to wear a sm| e!

Sanmson pushes the pin into Fatinmus Swine’s chest. Fatinus
does not react as the pin pierces himand he begins to
bl eed.

END OF ACT |1
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I NT. LAZLO S HOUSE - EVEN NG

Dad wal ks in the door. He is tired and dirty. He |l ooks in
t he kitchen, the bathroom and then Lazlo’s room but finds
nobody except Juli a.

He stands in the kitchen alone as the sun sets in the
background. He sits down but imedi ately exits the room He
returns with Julia and places her in the seat his w fe used
to occupy.

He sits in his seat, |ooks at Julia, and then slunps over
and gently cries as the sun goes down.

EXT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - EVEN NG

It is quiet and one chef | eans against the wall snoking.
They see a person, dressed nice, wal king towards the
restaurant. The chef stubs out the cigarette and goes

i nsi de.

The finely dressed person wal ks up and enters. Then nore
peopl e enter. Soon, there is an entire line of fabul ous
patrons waiting to get inside of Lard & Savour.

I NT. LARD & SAVOUR DI NI NG AREA - EVEN NG

Some diners are seated, but various people stand up and nove
to talk to those at other tables.

Sonme groups are enjoying the food, others have their backs
turned and tal k quietly anongst thensel ves, and sone get
into heated argunents that turn into fights. The experienced
waiters react swiftly to end all scuffles.

Julius Lard walks fromtable to table, greeting guests old
and new. He keeps an eye on everything that is happening and
stops a woul d- be-assassin from poi soning a diner’s drink.
The assassin is quickly escorted out.

Lard makes his way out of the dining area and back into the
kit chen.

| NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - CONTI NUQUS

The kitchen is operating like a well oiled machine. Even
Lazl o has gotten the hang of things. He wal ks with a cart
behi nd the chefs and grabs any dirty di shes they don’'t need.

O'ten, the chefs reach for sonmething just as Lazlo places it
under their grasp.

( CONTI NUED)
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Waiters wal ks in and out of the kitchen, picking up dishes
and | eavi ng orders.

August e Savour stands in the front of the kitchen, checking
all plates before they go out to the custoners. He turns to
a waiter.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
The dry aged is for Vanessa
St ol ovnaya, correct?

LUNA FI NGER
Yes, chef.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
One nonent.

He grabs a bottle and garni shes the steak.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR ( CONT’ D)

Vanessa wil|l adore the radish
custard this tine of year. That's
al | .

LUNA FI NGER

Thank you, chef.
Auguste notices Julius waiting for him

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Yari no.

Yari no Shido takes over places from Auguste wi thout
hesitation as he goes to Julius. They talk like bursts from
a machi ne gun.

JULI US LARD
Hal i but Hernandez just wal ked in.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Qur best chanpagne. On the house.

JULI US LARD
Qur best?

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Second best then.

JULI US LARD
As for Madane Montil ever?

( CONTI NUED)
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AUGUSTE SAVOUR
She pays |i ke everyone el se. |
don’t give a damm about her
revi ews.

JULI US LARD
Who does? The blow fish is selling
better than expected.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
| s there enough?

JULIUS LARD
Depends on how nmuch you want the
waiters to push it.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Bring the boys at the wharf a
potat o qui che. They owe us a favor
anyways.

JULI US LARD
That brings us to Riya.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Riya s here?

JULI US LARD
She’s wearing your favorite dress.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
So she’s here to do nore than just
di ne.

JULI US LARD
It woul d seem so.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
It appears her entree is going to
take a little extra tine to perfect
t oni ght .

JULI US LARD
VWhat ever shall we do?

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Per haps an extra | obster confit?

JULI US LARD
Beat you to it.

( CONTI NUED)
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AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Per haps she’ Il stick around for
dessert?

JULI US LARD
Undoubt edl y.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Per haps she’ll stick around for a
little rem niscing?

JULI US LARD
Sorry, old chap. But working up
front has its advantages. You
forget she cones for the conpany
and not just the food.

The two friends | augh. Auguste turns serious.

They turn

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Have t hey shown?

JULI US LARD
Not yet. |’ve been keeping an eye
out .

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
| want to know t he nmonent they wal k
t hrough those doors.

JULI US LARD
How s our kid perform ng?

to glance at Lazlo.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
You think | would hire sonmeone
i nconpet ent ?

JULI US LARD
That' s not what | neant.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
|”mnot going to do that.

JULI'US LARD
I f not tonight, then when? The
Troupe will want to hear your
t houghts on the situation.

Julius goes back to the dining room Auguste pats Yarino on
t he shoul der as he wal ks to Lazlo who is scrubbing dishes.
August e wat ches him for a nonent.

( CONTI NUED)
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AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Her e.

Lazlo is startled and Auguste grabs a greasy pan from him
and baki ng soda from near by.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR ( CONT’ D)
Sone of this wll help to get the
grease out.

Lazl o wat ches nervously.

LAZLO
Is there anything I can do for you,
sir? I’mready to learn how to
cook.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
You haven’t even mastered washing
di shes.

LAZLO
| can cone in early every day and
wat ch everyone.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR

You' |l cone in at the sane tine as
everyone el se and you' |l do your
own | ob.

LAZLO

| can stay |ate.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
You already wll be. These floors
and stoves don’t clean thensel ves.

LAZLO
Well isn't there any way | can
become a chef.

August e | oses the cool he’s barely naintained.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
You have a job now, Lazlo. Be
grateful. Carry out every act
deli berately and wi th passion.
washed di shes for years before |
was allowed to touch a knife. And
then | only learned to prep
veget abl es for other chefs after
that. In ny kitchen, you earn your
pl ace. Learn that, Lazlo Millard.

( CONTI NUED)
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Auguste throws the pan down and wal ks away. Lazl o nusters up
all the courage he has.

LAZLO
| can’t wait years. W don’t have
the resources for ne to be a busboy
forever.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
| said you woul d get yours if you
made it through the day, but the
ni ght hasn’t even passed and
al ready you nmake demands. | shoul d
have known better than to let a
child into ny kitchen, but I
relented despite ny better
j udgnent .

Auguste steps forward but Saul and Luna Finger burst in from
the di ning room

SAUL FI NGER LUNA FI NGER
They' re here. They' re here.

Hei nlich von Bratwurst is about to hit the al arm button but
he notices Yarino Shido staring at himwith a knife in her
hand.

Julius Lard straightens his shirt and gl ances at Auguste
Savour.

JULI US LARD
Showt i ne.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
You too, Yarino.

Julius and Auguste exit.

YARI NO SHI DO
| had better conme back to ny
kitchen exactly how | left it.

Yarino exits. Everybody rushes to the doors to catch a
gl inpse of The Truffle Troupe. Lazlo can just barely see
over the crowd if he junps.
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I NT. LARD & SAVOUR - N GHT

Julius, Auguste, and Yarino wal k past many tables and up to
a group of thirteen people of various races, ages, and
aesthetics. But all of themare wearing nmatte bl ack cl othing
with white styling and all are snoking.

They greet one another and Julius |eads everyone to a | arge
and secluded table in the restaurant’s corner. Julius speaks
to a waiter who heads to the kitchen.

I NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - NI GHT

Everyone scatters back to their stations. The waiter cones
in, goes into a room and reappears with several bottles of
Wi ne.

Everyone pretends to be cooking while they watch the waiter
who exits just as Yarino bursts back in.

YARI NO SHI DO
Way is no food exiting this

kitchen. Back to work or 1'I1l be
servi ng your heads as hors
d’ oeuvres! Hiney, yours will be the

first to go if you don’t keep
t hi ngs goi ng. Acht ung!

Hei nlich snaps to attention.

HEI NLI CH VAN BRATWURST
You heard her. Mach schnel |!

The kitchen resunes in a flurry of action. Lazlo is buffeted
by the people noving so quickly. He runs to different
stations to keep up with everyone' s denmands.

EXT. CATY - NIGHT

A vehicle screeches to a halt. Several people, dressed in
dark garb, junp out equipped with various nedieval - | ooki ng
nel ee weapons.

A simlar group energes fromthe city's wharf and quickly
di spatches soneone out for a stroll. They drop their aquatic
gear back into the water.

The | arge shadow of Fatinmus Swine falls over a city street.
The streetlight flickers for a nonent and the shadow
vani shes.
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| NT. LARD & SAVOUR - NI GHT
Heinlich von Bratwurst’s face is full of fear.

HEI NLI CH VAN BRATWURST
How coul d they not want hors
d’ oeuvres. Straight to entrees?
|’ ve never heard of it. And | ook at
all these substitutions!

RUSTY SAI LOR
To hell with ye, 1’"'mgoing to give
it all I got while you all stick

yer thunmbs in your nouths. If this
ship is going down, then you can be
sure I’mgoing with her. WIld
sharks couldn’t drag nme from ne
wor k. Alas, | never knew ye to be
cowar ds.

The crew, tired and flagging, straightens up.

RUSTY SAI LOR ( CONT' D)
G ve us the orders.

Heinlich reads off the orders to the newy determ ned faces
of the kitchen staff.

Rusty Sailor, seeing that Lazlo is near him gestures for
the kid to make his way over.

RUSTY SAI LOR

Do me a favor, pony.
LAZLO

Anyt hing for you, M. Rusty Sail or!
RUSTY SAI LOR

Take over here. | need a nonent.
LAZLO

Did you hurt yourself giving it all
you’ ve got ?

RUSTY SAI LOR
Quit your blabbering. 1’mgoing to
sneak a | ook at that Truffle Troupe

out there.

LAZLO
What ? What happened to wor ki ng
har d?

( CONTI NUED)
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RUSTY SAI LOR
| never told such a story in ne
whole |ife. Now nmake sure to have
all these onions done when | get
back.

LAZLO
| " mnot doing anything for you. I'm
having a hard enough tine keeping
my own j ob.

RUSTY SAI LOR
Ah, | see. W go back on our
prom ses, do we?

Rusty Sailor picks up a ladle full of sauce. He flicks sone
of it on a couple of dishes Lazlo just cleaned.

LAZLO
What are you doi ng?

Rusty Sailor flicks some nore sauce. Lazlo slaps him He
instantly regrets it.

RUSTY SAI LOR
Ei ther you get to dice these onions
or | call Bratwurst over here and
tell himhow ye be playing with the
f ood.

Lazl o gl ances back and forth between Heinlich and Rusty
Sai | or.

LAZLO
Al right, alright.

Rusty Sailor starts running off.

LAZLO ( CONT' D)
Wait! How do | dice an onion.

Rusty Sailor turns in amazenment. He then teaches to dice an
oni on.

Rusty Sail or disappears. Lazlo does not start out doing a
great job and cuts hinself a fewtines. By the end, he is

noti ceably nore confident in his dicing skills but also
pal er.

LEMON PUCKER, 35 Canerooni an, notices Lazl o.

( CONTI NUED)
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LEMON PUCKER
Lazl o. Lazl o, over here.

LAZLO
VWhat ? |’ m wor ki ng.

LEMON PUCKER
We both know that’s not your job
Where's the Rusty Sail or?

LAZLO
Uh, bat hroom br eak

LEMON PUCKER
He never goes to the bathroom Get
over here.

Lazl o rushes over, glancing to see if anyone is paying
attention to him

LEMON PUCKER ( CONT’ D)
VW bot h know what’s happeni ng.
Listen, take over here and |I'Il be
ri ght back.

LAZLO
| can’t do this. What are you
crazy?

LEMON PUCKER
Yes.

Just then, Lenon Pucker’s eye balls pop out on coils. She
hangs there dead pan. Lazlo alnost vomts. She throws off
her gag gl asses, revealing another pair underneath.

LEMON PUCKER ( CONT’ D)
Here, like this.

Lenon Pucker shows Lazlo the proper way to cook risotto.
Then she runs off and di sappears |ike Rusty Sail or.

Soon, other chefs notice what is happening, They call Lazlo
over and have himdo their jobs while they sneak off. Lazlo
starts out sonmewhat confident but becones increasingly

di stressed.
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EXT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - NI GHT

The M. Squi shy henchnen | ed by Fatinmus Swi ne gat her outside
the restaurant. Fatinus signals for themto take positions
around t he buil ding.

Near the back of the building, Fatinus and three others
gat her around a bag. They pull out expl osives covered in
W res. They begin setting up.

| NT. LARD AND SAVOUR - NI GHT

Several chefs are cranped together in a small, dark space.
They attenpt to | ook down the small gaps in the ceiling to
gaze at The Truffle Troupe.

I NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - NI GHT

Lazlo is on a step |l adder so that he can reach the | adle at
the top of a huge pot. He | ooks out into the dining room
O her chefs do the sane.

I NT. LARD & SAVOUR DI NI NG AREA - N GHT

The Truffle Troupe and the three chefs are di scussing
sonet hi ng. Auguste Savour stands up and bangs his fist on
the table. Truffles stands up and begi n gesticul ating
wldly. Cearly, sonething is not going well

I NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - CONTI NUQUS

Lazlo is now at a different station flipping sonething in a
pan. He is worried out of his m nd.

LAZLO
(Muttering to hinself)
| can’t do this. Savour was right.

" ma bus boy, not a chef. I'ma
fraud. | should have kept ny head
down. 1’1l be fired. 1'Il never be

able to go hone. What will Dad
think of me? Playing pretend while
he was out working to support us.
|’ma failure. This is all wong.

Lazl o plates part of the dish and puts it out for service. A
waiter conmes in and picks up 13 dishes. The waiter crosses

hi msel f and takes the food out. On the platter are the
entrees that Lazlo has contributed bits and pieces to.

( CONTI NUED)
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LAZLO
Wait, wait! That can’t go out!

HEI NLI CH VAN BRATWURST
What is this yelling about! Get
away fromthere, that’s not your
station.

Heinlich | ooks at Lazlo’ s hand and sees he is holding a
spatula. He then sees the waiter putting the dishes on the
Truffle Troupe’s table. The two of them followed by the
rest of the kitchen, walk to the doors to watch what is
happeni ng.

Lazl o uses the stepladder to get high enough to | ook out the
w ndows. Heinlich puts his hand on Lazl o’ s shoul der.

HEI NLI CH VAN BRATWURST
This may be the end of us all.
Kaput .

Sl obodan Asl anian is tearing up.

The waiter serves each Truffle their neal. Lazlo closely
wat ches the neal he just plated, which is served to a
spi dery | ooking Truffle.

EXT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - NI GHT

Fati mus Swi ne and his crew place expl osives on a wall and
punch sone buttons.

I NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - NI GHT
Lazl o anxi ously watches Spidery Truffle.

Al'l the other Truffles are heatedly arguing w th Auguste,
Julius, and Yarino. Spidery Truffle takes a bite of the
food. He seens delighted at first, but begins to | ook
wor ri ed.

Sl obodan Aslanian is full out wailing. Lenon Pucker pulls
out a handkerchief for him which he takes. As he does so,
an unceasi ng anount of handkerchi efs keep pouring out of
Lenon Pucker’s sl eeve.

Lazl o | ooks at Heinlich, who is clearly not pleased. He

| ooks back at the Truffle. He | ooks worried, just |ike Lazlo
did. He starts nuttering to hinself. The other Truffles sl ow
in their arguing. They | ook at Spidery Truffle. He stands.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 38.

Lazl 0’s eyes wi den. Sl obodan Aslanian’s wailing reaches a
new peak. Spidery Truffle is now a raving lunatic.

SPI DERY TRUFFLE
Can’t you see? |’ve been faking ny

way the whole tinme. | knew we never
shoul d have cone here. This is al
wWr ong.

BOOM A hole is blown into the wall near them People and
food goes flying. Through the dust and the snoke, the glint
of Fatinmus Swine’s M. Squishy pin shines through. His
hul ki ng figure steps forward.

Finally, Fatinmus Swi ne can be seen clearly. He is a nassive,
bal d, and pi ggi sh man whose bottomjaw juts out slightly. He
has beady eyes and hands the size of sledgehamers. He fills
t he room

Bel ow him Spy Chef is sprawled on the ground. He calls out
for help. Fatinmus Swi ne steps forward agai n and squi shes the
wai ter’s head. He raises his hand and the henchnen rush in.

END OF ACT 111

| NT. LARD & SAVOUR - NI GHT
Heinlich hits the al arm button.

As the M. Squi shy henchnmen rush to the Truffles, nenbers of
the kitchen staff run out to neet themto avenge their
fall en conrade.

Most of the diners flee while a few of the shadi er | ooking
ones stay to help. Sonme of the Truffles whip out |arge
swords, claynores, maces, and one puts on boxing gl oves.

The scuffle begins. People fight in hand to hand conbat,
while others duel with their chosen weapons. Lenon Pucker is
decapitating a man with a pl ucked chi cken.

Hei nlich von Bratwurst is fighting off a nuscul ar henchnen.
Heinlich wields a | arge spear, but is not match for the
henchman’ s nun- chucks.

Meanwhi | e, Auguste and Julius protect the Truffles. A large
group of henchnen threaten them and run at the group.
Auguste expertly sends themflying with his judo noves,
while Julius flings razor sharp nenus at the attackers. Two
henchmen are instantly decapitated.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 39.

Fati nus Swi ne pushes henchnen asi de and prepares his own
assault. Auguste sizes up Fatinus instantly and turns to
Yar i no.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Yarino, take the Truffles to
saf ety!

Yari no hesitates but eventually nods and | eads the Truffles
forward, fighting their way through the chaos.

Fatinus notices and charges forward, causing diners caught
in the scuffle to go flying.

I NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - NI GHT

At the same tinme, Lazlo hides underneath a table trenbling.
He holds a pan close to his body.

Yarino Shido and the Truffles burst in and quickly exit
t hrough the back.

Lazl o cones out of hiding just as a henchnmen runs in. Lazlo
returns to hiding and begins shaking wldly out of fear. The
HENCHMAN #1 appr oaches.

I NT. LARD & SAVOUR DI NIl NG AREA - CONTI NUQUS

Meanwhi l e, Heinlich |lays prone on the ground with the
henchman over him Heinlich craw s backwards and throws
what ever he can, but the henchman deflects everything with
t he nun-chucks. The henchman pulls out a knife and prepares
to strike the finishing blow, but suddenly falls over dead
revealing Aivia G| holding the henchman’s still beating
heart.

Auguste and Julius battle Fatinus Swine. Fatinus swings his
bare fists wildly and hits the buildings walls which shake
wi th each bl ow.

Dust falls fromthe ceiling and a candle is knocked over
causing a wall and surrounding furniture to burst into
flanmes.

Julius throws nore nenus, but they sink into Fatinus w thout
slowng himat all. Julius grabs a claynore on the ground
and swings it at Fatinmus who raises his hand to grab the
hilt and stop the bl ow
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August e runs up and punches Fatinmus in the stomach with a
m ghty swing. Fatinus |lets out a piggish squeal and knocks
Auguste and Julius back. Julius lays on the ground,

i ncapaci t at ed.

I NT. LARD & SAVOUR KI TCHEN - NI GHT

Henchman #1 approaches the shaking table, which suddenly
stops. Wen they | ook underneath they find nothing, only to
| ook up and see Lazlo clanbering up the table to fl ee.

HENCHMAN #1 grabs at Lazl o, who screans and ki cks. He makes
his way out of the grasp and flees into a corner. Lazlo
swings wildly with his pan as HENCHVAN #1 advances with a
kni f e.

Suddenly, Auguste is thrown through the wall and into
HENCHVAN #1. Auguste stands up and notices Lazlo. He | ooks
down at the incapacitated henchman, but is quickly knocked
over by Fati nus.

Auguste stands up with a shard in his side and is | eaning
over. He looks at his restaurant which is burning to the
gr ound.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Everybody listen -

Fatinus Swi ne does not stop his attacks to listen to
August e, but everyone el se does.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR ( CONT’ D)
You nust all flee this place and
return to your true honmes. Wit
t here and one day you shall al
return. Do as | say. Go now

The chefs flee and try to fight off the henchnmen who chase
after them Most nmake it out still followed by the henchnen,
but a few are taken down.

August e does his best to keep Fatinus away from himas he
wat ches his conrades. Once everyone, except Lazlo who is
still stuck in the corner, has left - Auguste pulls down a
beam causing the ceiling to cave in and close off his part
of the kitchen to Fatinus Sw ne.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Lazl o, help ne to the office.

Lazl o runs over and hel ps pull Auguste out of the debris.
Auguste’s left leg is broken and bone pokes through the
ski n.
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I NT. LARD & SAVOUR DI NI NG AREA - NI GHT

Fati mus Swi ne turns around and sees his henchnmen. There are
no Truffles in sight.

FATI MUS SW NE
Burn down the city. Leave no trace
of us being here.

The henchnmen gleefully run out into the night. Fatinus |ooks
down and sees Julius Lard still unconscious. He picks himup
and exits.

Al ready, many buildings are on fire.

I NT. LAZLO S HOUSE - NI GHT

Dad stands in the doorway, |ooking out at the city going up
in flames. The fire is reflected in Julia s black eyes.

Dad stands hal fway inside and hal fway outside, unsure of
what to do. Sparks begin to float dangerously close to the
house.

I NT. LARD & SAVOUR OFFI CE - NI GHT

Lazl o hel ps drag Auguste into his chair behind a tidy desk.
Auguste falls into the chair and breat hes heavily.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Years ago, Lard and | found this
god forsaken patch of pavenent |ong
forgotten by the people of this
city.

Begi n Fl ashback

I NT. LARD & SAVOUR - DAY

Lard & Savour is a small diner with a few tables and a snall
kitchen. Auguste cooks in the back and serves the plate
through a window in the wall to Julius. The restaurant is

nearly enpty.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR (O . S.)
But himand | had accumul ated our
share of favors over the years and
we literally built this restaurant
brick by brick. The passion cane
first, then the food, and then the
peopl e fol | owed.

( CONTI NUED)
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Julius and Auguste have aged. The restaurant is bigger and
they have a staff now Tinme progresses until the near
present.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR (O . S.)
We al so accunul ated nore than our
share of enem es and knew that a
day like this would cone. | always
t hought | woul d have nore tine.

Time catches up and all that is left is the burning and
enpty kitchen

End Fl ashback

I NT. LARD & SAVOUR - N GHT

Auguste, now an old man at the end of the line, opens his
desk drawer and flips it over. A small, wapped box falls
out. He picks it up and gently hands it to Lazl o.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR ( CONT’ D)
Take this.

LAZLO
What do you want nme to do?

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Make sure this finds its way to The
Truffle Troupe. They’' |l know what
to do.

LAZLO
But | can't just |eave ny honme. |
don’t even know where they are.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
Find the chefs whose hone was taken
fromthemtonight. They will show
you the way.

LAZLO
| just wanted a j ob.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
And | just gave you anot her.

LAZLO
Chef, | don't knowif | can do it.

( CONTI NUED)
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AUGUSTE SAVOUR
You made it through the night,
Lazlo. If anything, I'’ma man of ny
word. Take what’'s yours. But first

Auguste points at sonething. Lazlo hands a crust of bread to
Auguste and then helps himdrink froma glass of water.

AUGUSTE SAVOUR
| wish to enter hell with a cl ean
pal at e.

Auguste takes a cracker fromthe box and eats it. He sips
water fromhis glass and is covered in snoke as Lazl o makes
his way out of the bl azing inferno.

Lazl o goes to a noney box and takes everything out of it. He
stuffs the bills into his pockets. He grabs a chefs knife
and exits the restaurant as it burns to the ground.

EXT. ATY - NGHT

Lazlo is atiny figure am dst the gigantic, burning nmass
that is his city and restaurant gone up in flanes.

Men and wonen run around, trying to save whatever they can.
Cars speed down the road and firefighters have | ong given

up.

Bodi es lay strewn across the streets and expl osi ons occur
near and far. A few henchnmen still roamthe streets and
chase fleeing civilians.

Lazl o holds the knife in his shaking hands and tries to
stick to the shadows as nuch as possible. He nmakes it to the
city limts and sees his house burning. He runs to the
opened door and begi ns coughing fromthe snoke.

I NT. LAZLO S HOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

Lazl o rushes in and searches the house.

LAZLO
Dad!

Despite his constant cries, Lazlo is never answered. He
searches every room and finds nobody.

He grabs a backpack and is about to run from his house -
threatening to burn down any second - and pauses.

( CONTI NUED)
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The kitchen table and chairs are all on fire, except for
Julia and his nother’s chair.

He wat ches a nonent |onger and then runs to grab Juli a.

LAZLO
C non Juli a.

He makes it out of the house with her and places her on the
book bag so that it |ooks |like Julia is being carried on his
back.

He turns around and stares for one |ast nonment as his hone
burns down. Then he runs into the city.

EXT. CTY - NIGHT
Lazl o searches the city for his father, yelling out to him

Lazl o thinks he sees his dad in the shadows, but it is the
henchman who attacked Lazlo earlier. The henchman | eaves
their last victimand approaches Lazlo with a knife

out stret ched.

HENCHVAN #1
The boy fromthe restaurant. |
never |like to | eave anything
unfi ni shed. Why don’t you cone here
and make things easy on yourself.
It will only take a second.

Lazl o backs up, just as he did in the restaurant. The
henchman | unges forward, but stops short.

Lazl o pulls the chefs knife out of Henchman #1's chest, who
col l apses to the ground and begins to bleed into the street.

Lazlo is horrified and drops the knife. He backs up, but
pi cks up the knife as soon as a shadow passes over him A
bui I di ng col | apses near him

Lazl o stares at the knife in his hand, the blood spilled in
the street, and the city burnt around him

LAZLO
(whi nper s)
Dad.

Hi s words echo throughout the city.
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LAZLO ( CONT' D)
(qui eter)
Dad.

Not hi ng. Lazlo turns and runs. He reaches the edge of the
city and | ooks back one last tinme. He props up Julia on his
back and turns around, beginning his journey as the sun

ri ses behind him



