Radioplay:
Whoppers!
The Shaggy Beast

CHARACTERS

In the Here and Now.

COLONEL DI GBY. ... .. our 704-year-old whopper -
THROCKMORTON. . . . .. teller
DOCTOR FITCH. . ... . -« .. an overwor ked medi cal man

| n Buda and Pest:

THE SHAGGY BEAST............ a shaggy beast
FRANZ GNATNI TZZZYNI TZZZZY. . . . .. a waiter
JR .....
TIBOR MOTHY............ a poodl e fancier
A HUNGARI AN PERSON. . . ...+« v ... who is really Chairman of
t he

Budapest Werewol f
Associ ati on

ZOLTAN. ... .. he of
FI BBYZI ZZKYABOLCOSI NNY. . . . .. Fi bbyzi zzkyabol cosi nny' s Caf é

MRGA T CSBEAK. . . ...« .. an exceedi ngly charm ng
irl

FERENC CSBEAK. . . ... 9 ..... her equally charm ng
br ot her

OITO CSBEAK. . . ......... their w cked uncle
ATTI LA PLOOPNI K. . . . oo e e e a senior enployee at the

rope factory

ANOTHER WAI TER



SCENE 1

GRANVS

DR, FI TCH:

DR. FI TCH:
THROCKMORTON:

DR, FI TCH:

SPOT

DR, FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:

A TOASTMASTER

VARl QUS WEREWOLVES

Int. Doctor's Surgery

A GERVAN BAND PLAYI NG A MARCH- PAST. THI S
SUDDENLY BREAKS UP | NTO CACOPHONY AS IF IN A

SUDDEN DASH FOR FREE SAUSAGES

SOUNDS OF A DOCTOR' S SURGERY

|"msorry, Colonel Throcknorton, but you'l
just have to face the facts. Listen, | put ny
st et hoscope on ny own chest, here....

VWE HEAR THROUGH THE STETHOSCOPE A HEART
BEATI NG LI KE TARZAN BEATING H'S CHEST IN A
Pl CKLE- JAR

...yes?

(HEARS | T) Yes.

That's what a nornmal healthy heart sounds
like. But if |I put ny stethoscope over your

heart... (HE PLACES IT) ...what do we hear?

A LONG SI LENCE. THREE- QUARTERS OF THE WAY
THROUGH THE LONG S| LENCE THROCKMORTON CLEARS

H S THROAT

Wel |, hear anything?

Not a sausage.



DR. FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:

DR. FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:

SPOT/ EX

EX

DR. FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:

DR. FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:

DR. FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:

DR. FI TCH:

(RETURNI NG TO H' S DESK) That's it, then. No
doubt about it, Colonel. You're dead.

Nonsense!

|'ve been a doctor since | was 12, sir. There
I's no doubt. You're dead.

If I was dead could | do THI S???!1 11

THE NO SE OF FURNI TURE BEI NG SHI FTED

A CH CKEN CLUCKS DI STANTLY

| don't care if you eat ny desk. It's a
nmedi cal fact: you're dead.

(1 RRI TATED BUT WTH AN I MPLORI NG NOTE) |'m
not dead. My heart's stopped, that's all. It
st opped before, during the Battle of Bl enheim
- | never did find out who won - and | was

all right after | saw your great-great-qgreat-
great- grandfather. He was a doctor too, and
a nuch better one than you. Go on, put a few
| eeches on ny earlobes and I'Il be just

dandy.

(I NDULGENTLY) Just how ol d are you exactly?
(WTH THE ENORMOUS CONCEI T OF A MAN WHO HAS
GAZED ADM RI NGLY I NTO A M RROR SI NCE 1288)
I'"'m 704. Don't |ook anything like it, do I?
(UTTERLY AVMAZED) 704!!1!1

( SHYLY) Al nost 705, actually.

But you nust be the oldest man in the world!



THROCKMORTON:

DR. FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:

DR. FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:

DR. FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:

DR. FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:

Qooh, ny father's much ol der. He once told
Julius Caesar the tine. And then there's the
Shaggy Beast, of course. (REMEMBERI NG WTH A
GUFFAW Yes, if you want soneone really old
t he Shaggy Beast's your man... well, he's
very nearly a man. But whatever he is, he's
as old as the hills.

What Shaggy Beast is this?
You' ve never heard of the Shaggy Beast?
(A DOCTORI SH SOUND MEANI NG ' NO )

Ch, | nust tell you the story. You nmust know.
O you're an idiot, if you don't. An idiot!
God made the Shaggy Beast when he was wor ki ng
out what Man should be |ike. 'Sonething |ike
this.." he thought, and ZAP!'!! He nmde the
Shaggy Beast. Then he scratched his beard for
a bit.

Who di d?

God did! You've heard of God, haven't you?
God scratched his beard and said... 'no, this
won't do'. And, while God was thinking, the
Shaggy Beast ran away and hid in the hills.
So, | suppose if he went to the hills he
can't be as old as the hills or there'd have
been no hills for himto run to, but he very
nearly is...

(NEEDI NG H' S MEDI CATION) I's what ?

As old as the hills... Oooh, there were lots
of weird beasts like that in the ol den days,
but they were nostly drowned in the Flood,
Noah and all that, don't-you-know. .. but the
Shaggy Beast is an excellent swmer. He's
eight feet tall and has very long arns...



DR. FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:

DR. FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:

DR. FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:

GRAMS

THROCKMORTON:

SCENE 2

EX/ GRAMS

EX/ SPOT

(DI SBELI EVI NG And exceedi ngly shaggy, |
suppose.

SHAGGY!'!'! "Il say. Long, curly, shaggy hair,
nore hair than a hundred pop singers tied
together with the hair of another hundred pop
singers. Ruddy-red shaggy hair, ruddy-red

| i ke the ruddy-red soil of Hungary.

Hungary?

That's where he hangs his hat, if he had a
hat. In an obscure cave in the nountains of
Hungary and he lives on a diet of werewolves.
Not hi ng el se. Just werewol ves.

( MORE DI SBELI EVI NG THAN EVER) Wer ewol ves.

Yes, and they're very hard to get these days.

G PSY VIOQLIN MJUSI C FADI NG UP SLOALY FROM

BACKGROUND

Not a single werewolf |eft in the nountains.
How hungry was the Shaggy Beast in his
nmount ai nous cave! How werewol fl ess! How nuch
he conplained to his imaginary friend,

| st van!

| nt. Cave

FADE DOMN G PSY VIOLIN MJSI C W TH BROKEN-

STRI NGED TWANG NGS

ACOUSTI C OF CAVE

SOUND OF THE SHAGGY BEAST PACI NG H' S CAVE

W TH SHAGGY PLODDI NG FOOTSTEPS




SHAGGY BEAST:

SPOT/ EX

SHAGGY BEAST:

SCENE 3

EX/ GRAMS

THROCKMORTON:

( COVPLAI NI NGY, IN A TH CK HUNGARI AN ACCENT)
Lo, Istvan, ny imaginary friend, manifold are
my troubles! |I haven't eaten a werewolf in
over three years. Therefore |, who eat
not hi ng but werewol ves, have eaten how nuch
in three years? (PAUSE FOR | STVAN) That's
right, Istvan! (WAILS)

SHAGGY BEAST BANGS HI' S FOOD TABLE AND RATTLES

SPOONS

NOTHI NG !'! Every full noon during that tine
has this shaggy beast - for | ama beast and
al so shaggy - been out in the night |istening
for werewolf how s. URRRRHHHHH! !'! But al as,

| stvan, there is a great famne as far as

wer ewol ves are concerned. Under this shaggy
hair | am not hing but bones and a gob. (A
SUDDEN STROKE OF GENIUS) URRRR... | KNOW!! |
shal | | eave the nountains where | have dwelt
t hese thousands of years. | shall go to
Budapest! For there, surely Istvan, the good
people... Istvan? (SEARCH NG HERE, THERE AND
UNDER THI NGS) | stvan? |stvan? Wiere are you,
poopi ki ns? | stvan? (FADE DURI NG HI S

REALI ZATION) O course, he is already on his
way! To Budapest! BUDAPEST!!!

| nt. Rest aur ant

A RESTAURANT | N BUDAPEST. THE TRAFFI G- PEEP OF

THE A TY IN THE DI STANCE. A BAND PLAYS ZI THER

MUSI C OVERENTHUSI ASTI CALLY

( NARRATI NG, SHOUTI NG OVER THE DIN OF THE
MUSI C) And so, the Shaggy Beast nmde his way
t o Budapest, sat down in the first restaurant
he canme to and asked for...



SHAGGY BEAST: (CLOCSE, OVER THE DIN CF THE MJUSIC) A
werewol f, please. A raw one. And the sane for
nmy i maginary friend, |stvan.

FRANZ (WAI TER) : W don't have no werewol ves!

SHAGGY BEAST: No werewol ves!!!

FRANZ: Goul ash, we got. Werewol ves we hassent.
SHAGGY BEAST: | demand to see the nmanager!!!

F|BBY(Z|ZZKYABCLCCS|NNY);(APPROACHING, LI KE A FATTER S. Z. SAKALL) | am
the manager! That's ne! |'mthe manager! What
seens to be the trouble, Franz?

FRANZ: Hmin the shaggy coat with the shaggy beard
all over his head, sir, says he wants
wer ewol ves. .. and we hassent got none.

Fl BBY: (TO THE SHAGGY BEAST) No werewol ves, sir,
sorry. But | can recommend the goul ash.

SHAGGY BEAST: ( PATHETI CALLY) Not even a bit of pickled
werewol f tongue...or an old werewol f paw kept
for luck?

FI BBY: (ON H' S WAY) Lashings of goulash for the

bearded gentleman in the shaggy coat, Franz.

SHAGGY BEAST: (SOBS) Hear that, Istvan... not even a scrap
of werewol f.

SPOT/ FX THE SHAGGY BEAST WAI LS AND BANGS THE TABLE,
| N REASONABLE ANGUI SH AT FIRST, THEN I N
BEASTLY FURY

FRANZ: Her e! Her e!

(FRANZ YELLS IN FRI GHT. THE SHAGGY BEAST
ROARS. )



SHAGGY BEAST:

SPOT/ EX

SCENE 4

SHAGGY BEAST:

TI BOR MOTHY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

TI BOR MOTHY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

TI BOR MOTHY:

THE SHAGGY BEAST IS SMASHI NG UP THE JO NT.
ZI THERS BEI NG SMASHED OVER HEADS. CUT THE
RACKET SUDDENLY: S| LENCE.

Ext. Park

THE TWEET OF HUNGARI AN BI RDS, THE LAPPI NG OF
WATER. DURI NG THE SHAGGY BEAST' S SPEECH WE
HEAR THE APPROACHI NG YAP OF A POODLE NAMED
LASZLO

Lo, Istvan, manifold are ny troubles. Here we
sit in this nost agreeable woodl and park in
the centre of Budapest, with a handsone
statue of Lenin behind us and in front of us
a | ake extendi ng over a square kilonetre
mrroring the fluffy clouds in an otherw se
blue sky. If they had served us werewol f
steaks in yonder restaurant how nuch would we
be enjoying the tranquil scene? (A PAUSE FOR
| STVAN) Correct, Istvan. Exceedingly would we

be enjoying ourselves... but alas...
Excuse ne.
Are you addressing |, kind sir?

You're insane, aren't you?

( MOURNFULLY) A little bit.

| thought so when | saw you talking to
yourself. | used to do that before | got

Laszl o.

LASZLO YAPS




SHAGGY BEAST:

TI BOR MOTHY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

TI BOR MOTHY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

TI BOR MOTHY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

TI BOR MOTHY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

TI BOR MOTHY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

TI BOR MOTHY:

EX

| wasn't talking to nyself. | was talking to
ny imaginary friend |stvan.

| see.

He's a shaggy beast too, at |east he woul d be
I f he was.

Was what ?

Anything at all. I'mthe only shaggy beast
that ever there was, you see. No father and
mamy even, just God. URRRRGGGEG |'d be
terribly lonely without |stvan, even though
he hardly says a word.

(WHI STLES AND CALLS) Laszl o! Laszl o!

You woul dn't happen to know, kind sir, anyone
who is secretly a werewol f, woul dst thou?

( WANDERI NG AROUND SEARCHI NG Errr, no..
Laszl o! Laszl o! My poodl e has dlsappeared He
has slipped his |eash.

Poodl e? You nean that small curly-haired rat?
|'ve just eaten it.

(H'S LI FE RU NED) EATEN LASZLO!!! He is ny
only friend!!!!

(BLANKLY) | can regurgitate himif you |ike.
Pl ease! PLEASE!!!

THE UNM STAKABLE SOUND OF A POCODLE BEI NG
REGURG TATED. AFTER BRI EF DI SGUSTI NG
REGURG TATI ON NO SES, THE HAPPY YAP OF A
COUGHED- UP_ POODLE. THEN AN ENTHUSI ASTI C
REUNI ON W TH MOTHY




SHAGGY BEAST:

EX/ SPOT

TI BOR MOTHY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

TI BOR MOTHY:

TI BOR MOTHY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

TI BOR MOTHY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

TI BOR MOTHY:

Mani fol d apologies if | have upset your rat.
Despite its lack of nutritional goodness, |
t hought perhaps it mght quell ny pains of
starvation. (WTH BALD M SERY) | haven't
eaten a thing in three years.

MOTHY PUTS LASZLO DOM. LASZLO YAPS. CHURCH
BELLS TOLL I N DI STANCE

Three years?

Three years.

Yes, even |, after three years of nothing to
eat, mght consider eating a poor little

poodl| epooch.

LASZLO GROANLS AT THE | DEA

(TO LASZLO (oooh, no, ny little darlink,
daddy woul d never, never eat his little
darlink. (A SUDDEN QUI CK- SHI FT TO EXTRA-
POVPOUS ADULT TALK, TO SHAGGY BEAST) No, sir,
what you need, apart froma good shave, is a
JOB.

A | ob?

People with jobs don't go hungry. (SEARCH NG
H S POCKETS) Here, this is the business card
of ny brother-in-law Zoltan Fi bby-zizzky-
abol cos-inny. He has a café call ed Fi bby-

zi zzky-abol cos-inny's. Perhaps he'll let you
wash di shes and eat the scraps.

| stvan too0?

(ON HS WAY) H mtoo! (SHOUTS BACK) Tell him
Ti bor Mothy sent you! That's ne!

A YAP FROM LASZL O




TI BOR MOTHY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

SCENE 5

EX

SHAGGY BEAST:

HUNGARI AN PERSON:

SHAGGY BEAST:

HUNGARI AN PERSON:

SCENE 6

And Laszl o.

(CALLS AFTER MOTHY) Thank you, kind sir!
Thank you! (TO I STVAN) Look, Istvan, the

busi ness card of Zoltan Fi bby-zi zzky- abol cos-
inny. We shall gain enploynent at his café
and wait for a custoner to cone in who is

also a werewol f. Do you think one will cone

i n? (A PAUSE FOR | STVAN) Oh no, you're w ong,
| stvan, one will, one wll....

Ext. Street

HEAVY RUMBLE OF TRAFFIC I N KOSSUTH STREET

Excuse ne, |'m a shaggy beast, The Shaggy

Beast, actually, I'mthe one and only... I'm
| ooki ng for Fibby-zizzky-abol cos-inny's Café.
It's on Vaci Utca Street near the Town Hall.

| know it! What you wanna do is turn left
here i nto Nepkoztarsasag Street, then right
at the crossroads, then left at the Basilica,
then all the way down to the river, junp in
the river, swmdown the river for three-
gquarters of a mle till you get to the

Er zsebet hbrucke Bridge, got it? Cinb out
there, wal k past the Theatre, turn left,
right, right again, left, left and left and
"1l be on the corner of Deak Street to tell
you where to go next.

You'll be there?

"Il be there. Hurry up. O you'll mss ne!



EX/ GRAMS

SCENE 7

EX

SHAGGY BEAST:

HUNGARI AN PERSON:

SHAGGY BEAST:

HUNGARI AN PERSON:

SHAGGY BEAST:

HUNGARI AN PERSON:

SHAGGY BEAST:

HUNGARI AN PERSON:

SHAGGY BEAST:

HUNGARI AN PERSON:

FAST G PSY VIOLIN MJSI C, DURI NG VWH CH WE HEAR

THE SHAGGY BEAST RUNNI NG THROUGH THE STREETS
OF BUDAPEST, SPLASHI NG | NTO THE RI VER,

CLI MBI NG QUT, RUNNI NG THROUGH MORE
STREETS. . ..

Ext.

DEAK STREET

(VERY OQUT OF BREATH INDEED) I|Is this Deak
Street?

(NOT QUT OF BREATH ONE BIT) Deak Street, yes.
( CALLI NG OVER HI S SHOULDER TO | STVAN) | stvan!
| stvan! (TO HUNGARI AN PERSON) Are you the man
who's showi ng ne the way to Fi bby-zi zzky-

abol cos-inny's Café?

That's ne! Turn left behind that car and

you'll see the Town Hall. The café's across
the road on the right, third alley along. You
can't mss it. I'll be just com ng out.

You'll be just com ng out?

Probably. Unless |I'm | ate.

When the full nobon cones, you don't how at
all?

No.
Bar k?

Must dash. (ON HI S WAY) See you soneti ne.
Wof .



SHAGGY BEAST:

FI BBY( ZI ZZKYABOLCOSI NNY) :

SHAGGY BEAST:

Fl BBY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

Fl BBY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

Fl BBY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

Fl BBY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

| stvan, there you are. It's just down here,
that's what that strange personage has told
t hi s shaggy beast. ..

| nt. Rest aur ant

Fl BBYZI ZZKYABOLCOSI NNY' S CAFE

SOUND OF TABLES AND CHAI RS BEI NG REARRANGED,

TABLES BEI NG LAID, BAND TUNI NG THEI R ZI THERS

Hey, we're closed! W' re tidying up! A huge
hairy man in a shaggy coat not unlike yours
smashed the place up this norning.

Are you M. Fibbyzizzkyabol cosi nny?

Wio el se would | be? (A VES | N MOTHERI SHLY)
kay, so I'lIl fix you a sandw ch.

No werewol f, | suppose?

Goul ash. No? (SHAGGY BEAST HAS OBVI QUSLY
| NDI CATED ' NO . SADLY) On.

Ti bor Mot hy and Laszl o sent ne. One of them
said you could give ne a job.

A job? Yeah, a job. A huge hairy man with a
beard not unlike yours beat up Franz, ny best
wai ter, this norning. And pushed a hat-stand
down the throat of Sandor Peckle, the throat
he used to sing wth.

|'"'msorry to hear it.

They' Il be in hospital for nonths. Have you
cone for the waiter's job or the singer's?

VWhi ch one pays the nost?



FI BBY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

FI BBY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

FI BBY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

FI BBY:

SHAGGY BEAST:

Fl BBY:

SCENE 9

MARG T:

FERENC:
MARG T:

FERENC:

Si nger's.

(QUICK AS A FLASH) |'m a si nger.
What sort of songs do you sing?
Di rges, nostly.

What's one of those?

(WTH A VEI GHT OF M SERY IN H' S VA CE)
M serabl e songs fromthe dawn of tine.

| see. Do you play any instrunents?
| grind ny teeth.

(THE QUI CK FI RM DECI SI ON OF AN EXPERI ENCED
BUSI NESSMAN) You' re hired!

| nt. Rest aur ant

EVENI NG | N FI BBYZI ZZKYABOLCOSI NNY' S CAFE. THE

VHOLE OF BUDAPEST | S THERE, ENJOYI NG GOULASH
IN ALL I TS FORMS. MARG T AND FERENC CSBEAK, A

TEENAGE BROTHER AND SI STER, SIT AT A TABLE IN

M SERABLE MOOD

Wl |, Ferenc, you're the eldest, what are we
going to do about Uncle Oto?

| thought you were the el dest?
You are, by three m nutes.
| don't know what we can do. He shouts and

shouts at us, all the tine. I"'maquite il
with fear of him



MARG T:

FERENC:

MARG T:
FERENC:

WAl TER:
MARG T:

FERENC:

SCENE 10

SPOT

SHAGGY BEAST:
SPOT
SHAGGY BEAST:
SPOT

MARG T:

So am|. Look, ny bottomlip won't stop
wobbl i ng.

| keep wanting to go to the toilet.

Me too. We'd be all right, if it wasn't for
him | hate him so!

|"ve hated himfor three m nutes | onger than
you have.

Goul ash!' 11!
M ne's the goul ash.

So's m ne.

| nt. Rest aur ant

VE REMAIN IN THE M DST OF DI NERS AS THE

SHAGGY BEAST STEPS UP TO THE M CROPHONE, A

ZI THER TW NKLI NG BEHIND HM HE SINGS A

DI RGE, DREADFULLY, M SERABLY SORROWFULLY.

SOVE OF THE DI NERS BURST | NTO TEARS.

(SINGS) NULL...EGY...KETTO .. HAROM .. STRANGLE
MYSELF UNDER THE DEPRESSI NG SKI ES. . .

HE GRINDS H' S TEETH HORRIBLY | N ACCOVPANI MENT

('SI NGS)
NEGY. .. OT. .. HAT. .. PTERODACTYLS. . . NYOLC
... KILENC. .. Tl Z... Tl ZENEGY. . .

HE CONTI NUES | N BACKGROUND, MOSTLY GRI NDI NG

HS TEETH WH LE MARG T AND FERENC TALK

(WH LE EATI NG GOULASH) That singer's the
hairiest man |'ve ever seen.



FERENC.

MARG T:

FERENC.

MARG T:

SHAGGY BEAST:

SHAGGY BEAST:

FERENC.

MARG T:

SHAGGY BEAST:

FERENC.

SHAGGY BEAST:

MARG T:

SHAGGY BEAST:

He's a good singer, though.

Yes, very good, if you like that sort of
t hi ng.

I TS A M SERABLE DI RGE FROM THE DAWN OF TI MVE.

| prefer sonething nore nodern. QOooh, dear,
he's bringing his song into the audience.
He's com ng to our table!

(SINGS H'S DI RGE) NULL...EGY...KETTO. ..HAROM
... NEGY...Ol...HAT...HET... NYOLC

... KILENC. .. TI Z. .. OH SORRONFUL BRONTOSAURUS
I N THE FANGS OF THE G ANT OCTOPUS. .. (MORE
TEETH GRI NDI NG)

... TIZENKETTO. . . HUSZ. . . HUSZONEGY. . . HARM NC. . .

(MOVES HHS VO CE OFF H' S SI NGER S HAND- M KE,
SPEAKS TO MARG T AND FERENC) Excuse ne, young
madam young sir, but | am asking everyone
this and forsooth, | may get |ucky... Thee
and thee woul dn't maybe know anyone who is
per haps a werewol f?

Don't think so, sorry.

Sorry.

Not soneone who howls in his roomduring the
full nmoon? Because if you do I'd |ike to eat
him pl ease.

We don't know any werewol ves, sorry.

( SADLY) Awwwv. . . .

(A BRAINWAVE) YES, yes, we're being silly, of
course we do... eat him wll you?

|''ma Shaggy Beast and |'m starving.



MARG T:

FERENC:

SHAGGY BEAST:
FERENC:
MARG T:

FERENC:

SHAGGY BEAST:

MARG T/ FERENC:

SPOT

SHAGGY BEAST:

SHAGGY BEAST:

SPOT

SCENE 11

Qur Uncle Oto is a werewol f.

Uncle Oto, YES!'!! He's a werewol f. He
definitely is! My sister speaks the truth!

(HUNGRILY) A werewol f!!!
(ALMOST M LI TARILY) |I'm Ferenc Csbeak.
|"'mhis elder sister Margit.

(IN A HALF WH SPER, TO MARA T) | thought you
said | was the el dest!

( PASSI ONATELY) At last | have found a
werewol f to eat!!! | am saved! (SUDDENLY W TH
PLAI N-M NDED PCLI TENESS) By the way, this is
nmy imaginary friend |stvan.

How do- you- do.
THE DI NERS ARE MAKI NG | MPATI ENT NO SES. THEY

WANT MORE SI NG NG SOVE STAMP THEI R FEET AND
BANG THEI R SPOONS ON EACH OTHER S HANDS

(TO MARA T AND FERENC) Excuse ne, please. |
must finish ny dirge... then you can take ne
home to neet your werewol f...

(VO CE | NTO THE M CROPHONE AGAI N AS HE WALKS
AVAY, GRINDING H' S TEETH) OUUUUUUMVMM THE
DAWN OF TI ME | S VERY LONELY, THE PARROTS HAVE
NO FEATHERS, THE TYRANNOSAURUS CHEWS | TS TAI L
I N HOT AND STI CKY WEATHERS. ... NULL...

EGY. .. KETTO. . ..

FADE AS THE SHAGGY BEAST COUNTS AND THE
AUDI ENCE MAKES RI PPLES OF APPLAUSE

| nt. House




UNCLE OTTQO

SPOT
MARG T:
FERENC:

UNCLE OTTQO

MARG T:
FERENC:
MARG T:

UNCLE OTTQO

FERENC:

THE CSBEAK HOUSE. VERY QUIET, THE TI CKI NG OF

MANY CLOCKS. OUR EAR IS IN THE LIVI NG ROOM
SUDDENLY, I'N DI STANCE WE HEAR A JANGLE OF
KEYS, A DOOR OPENS AND IS SLAMVED. UNCLE
OITO, A H TLER-1SH MONSTER, |S HOME.

(SI NI STERLY RESTRAI NED AS HE COMES | N,
APPRCACHI NG Margit! Ferenc! Your bel oved
Uncle Oto is hone for you to play with on
his knee! Were is ny pretty Margit? \Were is
ny big boy, Ferenc! Where are you hiding, ny
little stroodl es? (HUGELY FURI QUS) MARG T!!!
FERENC! ! LITTLE SWNE!'! | AM CLENCH NG MY
FISTS!!'! | AM CLENCH NG My FI STS!! !

A SUDDEN RUSH OF FEET

Here we are, Uncle Oto!
W were tidying the cellar for you.

(SVEET AGAI N, BUT THREATENI NG AS ALVAYS,
PATTI NG THEM ON THE HEAD) There, there, what
good little girls and boys we are. Cone, you
must tell your Uncle Oto what is your
favourite book to read in all the world...
AND HE WLL TEAR IT INTO A M LLI ON PI ECES.

( LAUGHS FI ENDI SHLY)

My lip is wobbling.

| want to go to the toilet.

So do I.

(WALKI NG AWAY) There will be no going-to-the-
toilet in this house without ny witten

perm ssi on.

But Uncle Oto...



UNCLE OTTQO

MARG T:

UNCLE OTTQO

FERENC.

UNCLE OTTQO

MARG T:

UNCLE OTTQO

FERENC.

MARG T:

UNCLE OTTQO

SHAGGY BEAST:

UNCLE OTTQO

SHAGGY BEAST:

MARG T/ FERENC:

CBUT ??1 "BUT I WHO IS SAYING ' BUT' | N WY
HOUSE??!! AND WHERE | S My GOULASH??!'! | WANT
MY GOULASH AND | WANT | T NOWAYANANAN ! !

Yes, Uncle Oto...

On atray in front of the television. There
is a WAR filmcomng on in which mllions of
peopl e are expl oded and drowned and there is
a scene in which a nman's parachute does not
open. (CHUCKLES, THEN HUGELY FURI QUS AGAI N)
VWHAT IS THAT??!I'1 THAT!!! WHAT IS I T?!!!

(SLY AND | NNOCENT) What is what, Uncle OQto?
THERE!!'! THERE!!'!

What can he be referring to, Ferenc?
(STAMPING IN FURY) THI'S, HERE!'!! THI S FILTHY
SHAGGY OLD CARPET!!! (HE KICKS I T FURI QUSLY)
UH UH!

Ch, that's not a carpet, Uncle Oto. Is it,
dearest Margit?

No, no, darling Ferenc.

IT IS A FILTHY SHAGGY CARPET YOU HAVE BEEN
FINDING IN THE CELLAR!'!'! | AM CLENCH NG MY
FISTS!'!'! | AM CLENCHI NG MY FI STS!'!'!

(WAKI NG WTH A HUGE YAWN) Ah, what a pl easant
snooze. Good evening, Margit, Ferenc.

(HUSHED AND AMAZED) A tal king carpet!!!
s this your werewol f?

(JUVPI NG AND CLAPPI NG FOR JOY) That's him
THAT'S HM That's him



UNCLE OTTQO

SPOT

SHAGGY BEAST:

UNCLE OTTQO

MARG T:

FERENC.
MARG T:
FERENC.

SPOT/ EX

SCENE 12

(CRIES PITIFULLY) I'"'mnot a werewol f!!!
Promse! I'm.. (HE IS GAGGED BUT CONTI NUES
TO PROTEST)

THE SHAGGY BEAST DRAGS UNCLE OITO AWAY

( MATTER- OF- FACTLY, DURI NG UNCLE OTTO S GAGGED
CRIES) Cone, cone, nice fat-bellied

werewol f... Margit and Ferenc have prepared
the cellar for you. We're going to put you in
there until the next full noon. And when you
change into the thing that is all doggy and
tasty, then | shall eat you and chew your
bones as the clouds chase across the silvery
noonbeans. By the way, this is ny inmaginary
friend Istvan.

( BREAKI NG MOVENTARI LY FREE) How- do-you- do.

( DELI GHTED, SKI PPI NGLY FOLLOW NG) He's goi ng
to throw Uncle Otto down the cellar steps!!!

(SIM LARLY DELI GHTED) He won't, no, |'m sure.
Yes he is!
You're right! He is!

A GRUNTI NG HEAVE FROM THE SHAGGY BEAST. UNCLE

OI'TO SCREAMS AS HE GOES DOWN THE CELLAR STEPS

WTH THE SECOND HUGEST RACKET EVER HEARD ON
RADI O.

AS THE RACKET DI ES DOMWN THE CELLAR DOCOR IS
SLAMVED, BOLTED SEVERAL TI MES AND LOCKED
SEVERAL TI MES

Int. Cell ar




FX THE PLI NK-DLGOOP OF DRIPPING IN THE CELLAR
THE EEK OF M CE. A GRITTY SOUND AS UNCLE OTTO

SH FTS ON THE FLOOR.

UNCLE OTTO ( WEAKLY, PATHETI CALLY, TO HI MSELF) | am
clenching ny fists! | amclenching ny fists!
Poor, poor Uncle Oto, manifold are ny
problens. | cannot even go to the toilet with
my own permssion. | amhaving to do
everything in ny trousers. | amthe Manager
of a Rope Factory. An inportant man. Surely,
soneone will cone and ask why poor old Uncle
O to has not been sat at his desk speaking
I nportantly about rope over the tel ephone
today, or all |last week... And tonight wl]l
be the full nobon and that maniac shall eat
me. (WEEPS) | amclenching ny fists.

SPOT DI STANTLY, THE DOORBELL

UNCLE OTTO Yes, yes...that will be Ploopnik, cone to
rescue ne. PLOOPNI K!'!'!' PLOOPNI K! !I'!

SCENE 13 | nt. House

SPOT OPENI NG OF THE FRONT DOOR

MARG T: Good nor ni ng.

PLOOPNI K: Good norni ng, handsome M ss. According to ny
files, you will be Margit Csbeak, wll you
not ?

MARG T: That is correct, small man with a noustache.

PLOOPNI K: The small man with a noustache to whom you
are referring, i.e. nyself, is Attila

Pl oopni k, a seni or enpl oyee of the rope
factory managed by your esteened uncle OQto
Csbeak.



SPOT

MARG T:

PLOCPNI K:

MARG T:
PLOOPNI K:
SPOT

MARG T:

SHAGGY BEAST:

PLOCPNI K:

MARG T:

PLOCPNI K:

MARG T:

SHAGGY BEAST:

PLOCPNI K:

N THE FAR DI STANCE THE BARELY- AUDI BLE
SCREAM NG OF UNCLE OITO " PLOOPNI K! !I'!
PLOOPNI KII'T™

Ah!

A commttee has been forned and | was

del egated to visit this abode to inquire as
to the health of the said Gto Csbeak who has

been absent from his workl oad for el even
days, not counting today naking twelve days.

| amsorry to tell you, M Ploopneck...
Pl oopni k! Ni k! Pl oopni k!

UNCLE OTTO S "PLOOPNIKI!T" 1S LOUDER NOW

...M Ploopnik, that ny uncle is suffering
from.. (TRIES TO TH NK OF SOVETHI NG
...erm.. OCh, here's his Doctor, not a Shaggy
Beast but a Doctor: he'll tell you.

Good norning, small-man-w th-a-noust ache.
You're not a werewolf as well, are you?

As well as what?

As well as a small-man-w t h- a- noust ache.

| don't understand.

It's a joke only Doctors laugh at. Erm | was
telling the small-man-w t h- a- noust ache,
Doctor... ny uncle... very serious... his

condi ti on.

( PLAYI NG ALONG) Oooooh, terribly serious. H's
nose is conpletely out of joint...

"1l make a note of this for the commttee.



SHAGGY BEAST:

SPOT

PLOCPNI K:

MARG T:
PLOOPNI K:
SPOT
PLOOPNI K:

MARG T:

PLOCPNI K:

SHAGGY BEAST:

MARG T:

SHAGGY BEAST:

PLOCPNI K:

MARG T:

PLOCPNI K:

SHAGGY BEAST:

PLOCPNI K:

His insides are out and his outsides are gone
conpletely. I"'mafraid there's little hope.
"Il have to eat him

MORE BANG NG AND SHOUTI NG OF "PLOOPNI K"
FROM UNCLE OTITO

| got all of that but the last bit. Hark! Is
that not your uncle calling ny nane?

No. Couldn't be.
| beg to differ. Listen.

THEY LI STEN. MORE "PLOOPNIKI!IT"S

There you are!

(QUICK THINKING No he's not shouting for
you. He's shouting PLOOPNI K.

That is I'! | am Pl oopni k.

He i s shouting PLOOPNI K because he has caught
PLOOPNI K'S DI SEASE. Very cont agi ous.

Very.

Wth a nane |i ke yours you' ve probably got it
al r eady.

(TERRI FI ED) What shall 1 do?
Is there anything he can do, Doctor?
(A TINY WORRI ED CRY I N H' S THROAT)

| woul d advi se that he goes to Lake Bal aton
and spends a few weeks underwater.

Underwater. |1'll nmake a note of that for the
comm tt ee.



MARG T:

SHAGGY BEAST:
MARG T:
SHAGGY BEAST:

PLOCPNI K:

UNCLE OTTQO

SCENE 14

SPOT/ EX

UNCLE OTTQO

FERENC:

UNCLE OTTQO

FERENC:

Ch no, you nust go right away, nmustn't he
Doct or ?

(A GROAL)

O it will be too late.

( DEATH- KNELLI SHLY) Too | ate.

(RUSHING OFF) |'mon ny way. Ploopnik's
Di sease!!'!'! |'m Pl oopni k and |'ve got

Pl oopni k' s D sease!!!!

( SCREAMS, CLCSE) PPPLLLOOOOOOOOOPPPPPNI K! !

Ext. Garden

FERENC | S SEARCHI NG FOR A BALL IN A
RHODODENDRON BUSH

(FROM THE CELLAR) Ferenc, dear boy, is that
you? Here, it is your dear old Uncle Oto...
here hangi ng by his hands fromthe bars at
the tiny cellar w ndow. You couldn't perhaps
fetch nme a clean pair of trousers?

Hello Uncle Otto. Did you hear a ball land in
t hese rhododendron bushes? | was pl ayi ng
football in the park with the Shaggy Beast
and he kicked it all the way back here. Wuld
you believe it? Three mles!!!

(SWEET AS PIE) Ferenc, ny favourite boy in
all the world, how your Uncle Oto | oves you.
How he has awaited the day when Ferenc Csbeak

wi || succeed hi mas Manager of the Rope
Factory.
Huh!



UNCLE OTTO Thi nk, Ferenc, you can be just like ne! Let

me out, Ferenc. | will forgive your little
j oke on your Uncle Oxto who you | ove so, so
much. . .

FERENC.: (DEEP I N THE BUSHES) Here it is!

SPQOT/ FX HE BOUNCES THE BALL

FERENC: Bye-bye, Uncle Oto. (ON H S WAY) Tonight's
full nmoon, eh? Hard cheese on you.

UNCLE OTTO Ferenc! Ferenc!!! (LOSES HS RAG | AM
CLENCHI NG MY FI STS! ']

FERENC: Byeeee. . ..

UNCLE OTTO ( SCREAMS EXTRA- EARNESTLY) WHAT HAPPENS

TONI GHT WHEN YOUR UNCLE OTTO DCESN T CHANCGE
| NTO A WVEREWOLF??!' ! EHHHHH???!1 ||

FERENC: (HE HAS COVE BACK, VERY WORRIED) | didn't
t hi nk about that.

UNCLE OTTO (TAUNTS) No, you didn't think, did you, no,
what that carpet-man wll be doing to you

when he finds out you have |ied about your
Uncle Oto being a werewol f. When he cones
into this cellar on the night of the full

nmoon and Uncle Oto is still good old Uncle
O to, not changed by even a hair. Ooooh, such
bad-tenper there wll be fromyour hairy
friend!!! He will scratch your head off, and
Margit's pretty head also. He wll stanp you
into jam He will kick you as far as
M skol ts.

FERENC: Ooooh, further than that.

UNCLE OTTO Hodnezovasar hel y?



FERENC.

SCENE 15

GRAMS/ SPOT

FERENC:

MARG T:

FERENC:

MARG T:

FERENC:

MARG T:

FERENC:

MARG T:

FERENC:

MARG T:

FERENC:

Further than that. 1'd better have a word
Wi th ny dearest sister.

| nt. House

A WORRIED VIOLIN PLAYS. A DOG BARKS. ANOTHER
DOG ANSVERS | T. MARG T AND FERENC ARE
VH MPERI NG

VWhat are we going to do?

| don't know | don't know He'll kick us as
far as M skolts.

(SOBS) Further than that.

Hodnezovasar hel y?

Further.... further.... If only his imaginary
friend Istvan wasn't imaginary, |'msure he'd
hel p us.

"' m sure he woul d!' (SOBS) What are we goi ng
to do?

What are we going to do?
(W PI NG AWVAY HER TEARS) | KNOW W'l find
anot her werewol f for the beast to eat,

i nstead of Uncle Oto.

But how? \Where? There's not tine! It's
tonight! Full noon! Tonight!!!

W'l | ask soneone!

Who?



MARG T:

FERENC.

MARG T:

SCENE 16

EX

FERENC.
MARG T:
FERENC.
MARG T:
FERENC.

MARG T:
FERENC.

SPOT/ EX

MARG T/ FERENC:

Soneone! Anyone! W'll go down to the

Uni versity and stand beside the Dimtrov
Monunent. We'll ask the first person with a
beard that we see. He'll know.

Li ke fish he will!
(INSISTS) He'll know He'll know W pe away

your tears, Ferenc... renenber: you're
Hungari an!

Ext.

DI M TROV _SQUARE, BUDAPEST, FULL OF TRAFFI C,

MARKET STALLHOLDERS SHOUTI NG

Look, Margit, he's got a beard.
Too fluffy.

What about hi nf

That's a fal se beard.

How can you tell?

He's hiding fromthe police. | can tell.
HERE!!'! There's our man.

An excellent beard, yes. And with a wasp in
it, too.

THEY RUN ACROSS THE SQUARE SHOUTI NG

Hel l o, hello, you with the beard!



HUNGARI AN PERSON:
(SAME AS SCENE 5)

FERENC.

MARG T:

FERENC.

HUNGARI AN PERSON:

FERENC.

MARG T:

HUNGARI AN PERSON:

MARG T:
HUNGARI AN PERSON:

FERENC.

(WALKING IN A HURRY) Um hello. Are you
students of mne? If so, your should be in
one of ny lectures. Right this mnute | am

| ecturing over there on Botanical History,
and over there in that building there on the
Bi ol ogy of Newts. |'mjust on ny way over
there to lecture on the later paintings of

(H GHLY PRETENTI QUS PRONUNCI ATION) G otto.
|'"malready there of course, but |I nustn't be
late or I'lIl mss what |I'll be saying...

(FOLLOW NG HURRI EDLY) We're not students of
yours, sSir.

We hope to be one day, sir.

| am Ferenc Csbeak, sir, if | may be so bold
as to introduce nyself, and this is ny sister
Margit.

(STOPPI NG TO ADM RE) Yes, yes, what a pretty
sister you have, young man. Take good care of
her, won't you?

Yes, sir.

A question, sir, just one question. W won't
make you | ate.

(A SOB INHS THROAT) | nyself once had a
sister, Drusilla. Alnbst as pretty as this
young lady. Alas, | shall never see her
again... She was eaten by a werewol f.

How wonderful! How | ucky can you get!
(M FFED) | beg your pardon?
A thousand apol ogies, sir, but it was

wer ewol ves we cane to ask you about. Do you
know where we m ght find any?



HUNGARI AN PERSON:

MARG T:

HUNGARI AN PERSON:

FERENC.

HUNGARI AN PERSON:

MARG T:

FERENC.

SCENE 17

MARG T:

SHAGGY BEAST:
MARG T:
FERENC:

SHAGGY BEAST:

O course. O course. Have you not read ny
book on the subject? | know all about

wer ewol ves. |, you see, amthe werewol f who
ate ny sister.

No! ?!

Couldn't help nyself, I'mafraid. Look, we
wer ewol ves have a little get-together every
full nmoon, which is tonight as you know, at
our club in Dunakorsa Street over the river
in Pest. Way don't you ki ddi es conme al ong? W
won't eat you or chew your eyeballs or
anything, | prom se. Do cone.

We'd | ove to, thank you.

See you tonight, then. (ONH S WAY WTH A
HOAL) Bye- wh0000000000000000! !

(OFF IN THE OTHER DI RECTI ON W TH FERENC) Tol d
you, didn't I? First nman we see with a beard.
Didn't | say? Didn't |?

You're so cl ever.

| nt. House

Honestly, M Shaggy Beast...we told your
i mginary friend Istvan about it and he
bel i eved us. ..

(AMAZED) He did?

Didn't he, Ferenc?

He seened to, yes, from what he said.

What did he say, exactly?



MARG T:

SHAGGY BEAST:

MARG T/ FERENC:
SHAGGY BEAST:

EX/ SPOT

SHAGGY BEAST:

FERENC.
MARG T:

SHAGGY BEAST:

MARG T:

UNCLE OTTQO

MARG T/ FERENC:

Ch, he didn't have to say anything. W coul d
tell that he believed us.

Dozens and dozens of werwolves, you say. All
together in one room Dunakorsa Street. My
probl ens would no | onger be manifold if this
was Sso.

It's so. It's so.
Very wel | .

THE UNLOCKI NG AND UNBOLTI NG OF THE CELLAR
DOOR

| shall release this werewolf. | always
rel ease at |east one, don't |, Istvan?

But you nmustn't...!
No!

It is essential that | release this

werewol f... in order that it mght bite
peopl e, thereby turning theminto werewol ves
al so, thereby guaranteeing a good supply of
wer ewol ves for the future. Qut you cone,

wer ewol f .

(NOT ENTI RELY PLEASED) Cummon, Uncle Qto.
He's letting you out.

(TRI PPI NG UP THE STEPS) Here cones your

bel oved Uncle Oto... free at last!!! (SWEET
AS PIE) What a lovely holiday your Uncle Oto
was having, locked in the cellar for a
fortnight with nothing to eat but cardboard
boxes and cheese fromthe nousetraps. (HE IS
PATTI NG MARG T AND FERENC, BUT HARD)

OM Ooya! Ow



UNCLE OTTQO
SHAGGY BEAST:

UNCLE OTTQO

SHAGGY BEAST:

SPOT

UNCLE OTTCO
FERENC.
MARG T:

EX/ SPOT

UNCLE OTTQO

SCENE 18

EX

SPOT

Pretty Margit! Handsone Ferenc! Aren't they
sweet little things?

My imaginary friend Istvan is exceedingly
fond of them

But I'Il bet he doesn't |ove them as nuch as
their Uncle Oto. Uncle Oto | oves them
(UNDER HI S BREATH, TO MARA@ T AND FERENC) |'m
not clenching ny fists yet, but when that
hairy nonster goes | will... I'lIl clench ny
fists, just you wait.

(ONHS VWAY) I"'mjust off to the café to sing
sone dirges. I'll see you later.

DOOR CLOSES

"' mclenching ny fists.
' m of f!
Me too!

THEY RUN ACRGSS LI NO,_ KNOCKI NG OVER FURN TURE

I N THEI R HURRY

(CALLI NG AFTER) Uncle Oto | oves you!
( CHASI NG AFTER, FURI QUSLY) FERENC! MARG T!

Int. dub

THE WEREWOLF CLUB | N DUNAKORSA STREET. A
LARGE ROOM W TH 143 POVPOUS MEN WHO ARE
SHORTLY TO TURN | NTO WEREWOLVES SI TTI NG AT
TABLE, CHATTI NG

A GASS IS CLINKED 3 TIMES WTH A SPOON




TOASTMASTER: Pray silence for the Ri ght Honourabl e Sandor
Szi zziw ssi, Chairman-el ect of
t he. .. WHOOOO. .. Budapest Werewol f
Associ ati on.

SPOT GRADUAL SI LENCE. THE SCRAPI NG CHAI R OF
Szl ZZI W SSI__( THE_HUNGARI AN PERSON FROM SCENES

5 AND 16) AS HE GETS UP TO MAKE HI S ADDRESS

HUNGARI AN PERSON: Gent | enen, fell ow wer ewOOOO0! ves, how
pleased | amto open this, the twenty-seven-
t housandt h-and-forty-first nonthly neeting of
our Associ ation.

WEREWOL VES: Woof ! WHOOOO !'!

HUNGARI AN PERSON: | see fromthe clock that the tine is al npst
upon us...WHOOOQO... for opening the shutters
and letting the noonlight in... so that we

may all transforminto wereWHOOOOd ves. ..
(ASI DE, TO TOASTMASTER) Herbert, the
w ndows... (TOROOM So | shall sinply say,

w t hout PAWS... but I'll have sonme in just a
m nute --
SPOT HS LITTLE JOKE GETS A FEW LAUGHS FROM HI' S

VWEREWOLF AUDI ENCE

HUNGARI AN PERSON: -- good hunting tonight and see you all next
nont h. . . WHOOOOOO ! 1!

EX/ SPOT THE SHUTTERS ARE BEI NG OPENED. A SI GH OF
EXCl TEMENT FROM THE WEREWOLVES AS THE
MOONL| GHT COMES | N

VEREWOLF: "' mchanging! Grr.....

ANOTHER WEREWOLF: |'"ve still got ny tail fromlast nonth. It
never went away.... WHOOOOOOOO.



EX/ SPOT

HUNGARI AN PERSON:

SPOT

EX

VEREWOL F:

ANOTHER WEREWOLF:

SHAGGY BEAST:

HUNGARI AN PERSON:

SHAGGY BEAST:

EX/ SPOT

CLATTER OF PLATES AND CUTLERY AS THEY WRI THE

N THEI R TRANSFORMATI ONS. GROALS AND SNARLS,

GRON NG LOUDER AND LOUDER. BARKI NG, YAPPI NG

ARFI NG HOWI NG - DI SCREETLY ALSO I N THERE
SOVEWHERE A PLAI NTI VE MEEOW ALSO. WOLF
VWHI STLES. CHEW NG SOUNDS.

The doors, Herbert! W are...WHOOQOO. . .ready
to bound doggedly into the noonlit night!

TOASTVASTER OPENS THE DOORS

A CRY OF HORROR FROM THE WEREWOLVES. SHAGGY
BEAST | S HUMM NG A DI RGE JAUNTI LY I'N THE
DOORVAY.

The Shaggy Beast!
There's no such thing!

Excuse ne, is this the headquarters of the
Budapest Werewol f Associ ation in Dunakorsa
Street?

(HOALI NG&Y) It is...WHOOOOO !'!

(DECLAI M5 LIKE A 19TH CENTURY HAMLET) 'Tis I,
t he Shaggy Beast, who has devoured your kind
since the dawn of tine. (QU ETLY, TO I STVAN)
Qooh, Istvan...have you ever seen SO nany
wer ewol ves, and all so fat. (A BI G SN FF)
What a gorgeous doggy snell! (A HUGE GROMN,
DI VES | NTO THE ROOM SMASHI NG ONTO THE TABLE,
SING NG H' S DI RGE AS HE GOES)

... NULL. .. EGY...KETTO .. HAROM . .

NEGY. .. Ol...HAT.... HET....

THE WEREWOLVES MAKE NO SES LI KE WHI PPED DOGS

AS THEY RUN FOR COVER THE HUNGRY GRON. COF
THE SHAGGY BEAST.




EX/ SPOT

EX/ SPOT

SHAGGY BEAST:

SCENE 19

EX

MARG T:
FERENC.
MARG T:

FERENC:

MARG T:

FERENC:

MARG T:

VWH MPERI NG FROM WEREWOLVES. TEARI NG SOUNDS,
BARKS CUT OFF IN M D-BARK, HOALS CUT OFF I'N
M D- WHOOOO. LESS AND LESS NO SE FROM THE
VWEREWOL VES REVEALS THE MASTI CATI NG GASTRONOMY

OF THE SHAGGY BEAST EATI NG THE LAST COUPLE OF

VWEREWOLVES. HE BURPS, HE CHEWS.

FINALLY, SILENCE. JUST THE HOOTI NG OF A FAR-
OFF ON. AND THE BI G SATI SFI ED SI GH CF THE
FULL- UP SHAGGY BEAST.

(DEEPLY APOLOCGETIC) Oh, Istvan, | amsorry! |
didn't | eave you any, not even one. | am even
greedier than I'mshaggy. 143 werewol ves and
|'ve eaten every ear and tail. (ANOTHER BURP)

| nt. House

THE LI VI NG ROOM OF THE CSBEAK HOUSE. CLOCKS
T1 CKI NG

VWhat are we going to do now?
(SOCBS) | don't know.
It's all your fault!

You' re supposed to be the clever one! It's
your fault!

How was | supposed to know that Uncle Oto
really was a werewol f?! Is he still out
t her e?

He ran off after he ate the nan next door.

Conme here, Ferenc, and | shall tighten your
bandages for you.



FERENC.

MARG T:

FERENC.

MARG T:

SPOT

SHAGGY

FERENC.

SPOT

MARG T:

SHAGGY

MARG T:

FERENC.

BEAST:

BEAST:

OM OM These werewolf bites don't 'arf
smart!

| know! That big one on ny ankle won't stop
bl eedi ng.

And it was such a pretty ankle before Uncle
Oto bit it. Al the boys said so.

Thank you, Ferenc.

THE FRONT DOOR OPENS | N THE DI STANCE

( CALLS, APPROACH NG W TH BURPS) Hel | o!
Anybody honme? It's only ne, the Shaggy Beast,
and Istvan his imaginary friend!

I[t'"s hinl He'll know a cure for werewol f
bi t es!

FERENC RUNS OFF TO MEET THE SHAGGY BEAST.
MARG T HOBBLES AFTER

Wait for nel! Wait!

Ferenc, ny 2nd dearest friend, | had to cone
back and thank you for telling nme where to
find all those scrunptious werewol ves. [|'ve
never eaten so many at a sitting. 143. And |
didn't even | eave one for Istvan... aren't |
greedy? | even ate an extra one | found
bar ki ng outside a rope factory just down the
road from here.

(I N SAD REALI ZATION) Uncle Ot o!

You' ve eaten Uncle Oto.



SHAGGY BEAST:

FERENC.

MARG T:

SHAGGY BEAST:

MARG T:

FERENC.

MARG T:

SHAGGY BEAST:

MARG T:
FERENC.

EX/ GRAMS

FERENC.

(I N A SUDDEN PAROXYSM OF DESPAI R) Ch,

mani fold are ny troubles. Now there are no
werewol ves left. | shall starve! (BURPS)
STARVE!!'! (A SUDDEN MOCOD- CHANGE) Thee hast
bandages on thy el bows, Ferenc. And thee,
fair Margit, hast one on thy ankle.

( TOAERI NGLY BEASTI SHLY) Be t hey werewol f
bites?

Yes.

NO !

Yes or no?

Only little ones.

I[tsy-bitsy... nore like stings than bites.
There's a cure, isn't there?

We're not going to be werewol ves too, are we?

(A LOW RUMBLI NG SOUND, ALMOST A LAUGH) If

t hou hast been bitten by a werewolf, thou
beconet h wer ewol ves thysel ves. There is no
cure. Of you go, run around the forests that
surround Lake Bal aton. Be free. Enjoy life.
But next full noon, when thee and thee are
paw ng thy way across the fields worrying
sheep, | shall cone after thee and thee. (HE
MAKES A SUCKI NG MASTI CATI NG NO SE) Thee are
nmy next nonth's dinner.

What are we going to do..WHOOOOO !!
| don't knoOOOOOOOO !!

THEY HOAL AND WEEP, CRY FOR UNCLE OTTO AND
HOAL SOVE MORE. G PSY VIOLIN PLAYS SADLY

(VEEPING) |'mrenenbering that |'m Hungari an!



MARG T:

FERENC.

SHAGGY BEAST:

EX/ GRAMS

SCENE 20

THROCKMORTON:

DR FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:

DR FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:
DR FI TCH:

THROCKMORTON:

(VEEPI NG LOUDER THAN EVER) |'m Hungari an too.
So aml. ..

MEANVHI LE, THE SHAGGY BEAST 1S HAVI NG A ONE-
SI DED ARGUVENT W TH | STVAN

Don't you talk to ne |ike that, I|stvan! |
know you |i ke them But they're werewol ves! |
DON T CARE! 'l WHAT???7? WHAT???7? |' M CLENCHI NG
MY FISTS, ISTVANI!!I | STVANI!I! | STVAN !'!

FADE HS CRIES OF "I STVANL!T", BRING UP d PSY

VIOLI N PLAYI NG FAST AND FURI QUS

| nt. Doctor's Surgery

Well now, Doctor Fitch, wasn't that a
frightening story?

(SHI VERING WTH FRIGHT) In all ny years as a
doctor, Colonel Throcknorton, it is the nost
frightening story I have ever heard. But
mai nl y because... (SUDDENLY SHY) ...no, |
mustn't say. |I'll be struck off.

Ch do say, DO!!

Vell, if you nmust know, | was particularly
scared because, if you nust know... well, I'm
a werewol f nyself.

No! Real | y?! What a coincidence! So am I!

You never are! You're telling whoppers!

No, honestly. 1've been a werewol f since

1502. | ate a nman called Binsley just |ast
ni ght .



DR Fl TCH: But that Shaggy Beast thing. That's not true,
Is 1t? Couldn't be!

THROCKNMORTON: Well, in fact, he's outside in your waiting
roomthis mnute. Got a problemwth his
hair, don't you know. He's gone quite bald.

SPOT DOCTOR FI TCH HURRIES QUT OF H'S CHAIR

DR Fl TCH: (DISBELIEVING 1'Il believe this when | see
it.

SPOT HE OPENS THE DOOR

DR. FI TCH: Ughhh! 1]

THE SHAGGY BEAST IS SING NG A DIRGE | N THE
VAI TI NG ROOM

SHAGGY BEAST: A PLESI CSAUR HAD A SORE FLIPPER ..GOT IT
CAUGHT IN A TRILOBITE S
ZI PPER. . . NULL. .. EGY....ETTO ..

DR. FI TCH: (COULDN T BE MORE GOOD- HUMOURED) They're
horri ble when they're bald, aren't they?

THROCKMORT ON: You shoul d see his friend!!!!

THEY LAUGH HUGELY. THE OCCASI ONAL HOW. ALSQ,
BUT MOSTLY LAUGHTER

GRAMS PLAY OQUT WTH ZI THER MJSI C

END

If you have any comments or questions please email me:
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