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SCHOOLS OUT 

By Alan Gilbey 

In which Cassie gets detention 

and the hamster is caged.  

The final episode of series one.

Final draft- 29th January 2002

alangilbey@hotmail.com

. 

THE STORY SO FAR
 My name’s Cassie and I’m lost – 

lost after pirates attacked my father’s space ship. 

He swore he’d come back for me, but he didn’t, 

so I went looking, and to help me look I decided to hire 

the roughest, toughest bounty hunter in the galaxy. 

But he was too expensive. 

So I ended up with a hamster 

 and that’s when my troubles really began!

 [image: image2.bmp][image: image3.png]



I was the co-creator and script editor of all 26 episodes of 

Bounty Hamster, which was first screened on CBBC in Febuary 2003. 

It was Bafta nominated for best animated series.

FADE UP PANNING ACROSS EXOTIC LOOKING GALAXIES.



MARION 
 (OS)


The universe is full of strange creatures 


and even stranger ways of life.

MIX to a SHOP INTERIOR with two customers. Bagged goods are on the counter. 



MARION (cont)


On Pantomas Three they use smells as money.



SHOP KEEPER


That’ll be one sniff of a rotten egg please.

The customer offers him an egg with the top off. The shopkeeper sniffs it.



SHOP KEEPER


Pwor! - and here’s your change 

The shopkeeper bends and strains slightly. A beat.



CUSTOMER


Phew!

MIX TO A SPACE SCENE – To identical space craft are facing off against each other, but one is obviously upside down.



MARION (OS)


In the Paisley Quadrant they have been at war 


for over ten thousand years.



CAPTAIN (OS)


The universe is this way up! 

WE SPIN THE PICTURE 180 DEGREES.



CAPTAIN 


No - it’s this way! 

The ships start firing at each other.



MARION (OS)


And on Noshia 3000 - 

CUT TO A STREET full of identical creatures talking to each other on mobile phones even though they are standing right next to each other. In the background more sit at a café tables doing the same.



FAST STRIDING CREATURE


Me? I’m walking along the road putting 


one foot in front of the other.


ANOTHER GOING THE OTHER WAY 


Hey, me too! 



CREATURE AT TABLE (to the others)


Let’s all meet for another call tomorrow!

ON CASSIE walking up a group of aliens, all chatting to each other on their phones.



CASSIE


Excuse me, we’re lost and we were wondering-



ALIEN


Can you hear interference on the line?



CASSIE 


That’s me – talking to you.

They all start banging their phones.



ALIEN TWO


I think the signal’s breaking up.



ALIEN THREE


Are you going under a bridge?



CASSIE


I’m standing right in front of you!



ALIEN TWO


Sorry, have to call back later.

Alien Two walks off and Cassie loses it. She grabs one of the remaining aliens by the scruff of the neck and starts shaking him.. 



CASSIE


This is ridiculous. 


You don’t need phones to talk 


to people. 
YOU CAN JUST TALK!

The aliens act like they have seen her for the first time. 



ALIEN


W-without our phones?



ALIEN THREE


We can’t do that. 



CASSIE (exasperated)


YOU – JUST – DID!

They drop their phones in shock and fall to their knees.



ALIENS


AGHHHH!



ALIEN THREE


Everything we believe in is a lie.

WHIP PAN TO MISC ALIENS THROWING PHONES AWAY.



ALIEN THREE


No more phone bills.

WHIP PAN TO A DOPEY ALIEN with a smoking head, doing the same.



ALIEN FOUR


No more frying our brains.

These images duplicate and become a grid of aliens throwing their phones away filling the frame. A newsboy walks through the foreground holding aloft a giant mobile phone – which bears the text message – XTR! XTR!  



NEWSBOY


EXTRA! EXTRA! 
Phone based society collapses 


due to revolutionary idea.

CUT TO MARION who is leaning on a corner playing paddle ball as Cassie runs in.



CASSIE


Er, do we have, like, a rule, 


about not interfering with alien 


civilisations and stuff? 



MARION


No, I like interfering.  



VOICE (OS)


There she is!

We hear the sound of an advancing mob. Our heroes look round, react, then run out of shot. A beat later an angry crowd runs in.



ANOTHER VOICE 


Get the heretic who destroyed our phone 

based civilisation.

They run out again in pursuit.

ON CASSIE running with Marion on her shoulder. 



CASSIE


NOW what do we do?



MARION


Let’s get cheeky. 

They dash round a corner out of shot. A beat. We see the angry mob run round the corner after them.



ANGRY MOB


-angry mob noises-

CUT AROUND THE CORNER as the mob stops at a stationary Marion, who now seems to have a Cassie shaped object wedged sideways 

in his cheeks.



MOB PERSON


Where did the girl go?



MARION


Guy gever gaw guffing.



MOB PERSON


You what?


MARION (getting annoyed)
 Guy Ged Guy Gever Gaw Guffing.



ANOTHER MOB PERSON


I smell a rat.



MARION 


Gime a gamster.



ANOTHER MOB PERSON


Don’t get cute with me.

Marion loses his temper in his usual way.
 



WE CUT 


Gon’t  - Gall  - Gee - Gute! 


Grrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr!

WIDE as Marion spits Cassie out at the mob, who are knocked over like bowling pins. Then he throws himself at them too. 

THE IMAGE FREEZES.



TEACHER (OS)


Cassie Harrison. What have you got there?

CUT TO- 

INT. A SCHOOL CLASSROOM. EARTH. NOW.

It is an ordinary class and nothing in it looks more ordinary than Cassie. She is a low status, timid version of our heroine and wears school uniform. She looks up in shock from her desk where she had been drawing.



CASSIE


Er… nothing Miss.

PAN to show A STERN LOOKING TEACHER advancing on her, past rows of smirking kids.



TEACHER


I’ll be the judge of that. 

The teacher picks up Cassie’s drawing like it was infected and we see it is several pages of a comic strip depicting scenes from the opening of the show.



TEACHER


Oh yes, you’re right. It is nothing.

ANGLE ON A WASTEPAPER BIN as she drops the comic in.



TEACHER (OS)


Don’t draw in class.

ON CASSIE as she slumps back in her in her chair. 



CASSIE


-sigh-

The two girls in the desks behind her lean forward. They are prom queen twins – THE HEATHERS.



HEATHER


Still living in a dream world Cassie?



HEATHER TWO 


Still think you’re a space hero?



HEATHER


More like a space cadet.



HEATHER TWO


More like a waste of space. 



HEATHER


More like a loser.

BRINGGGGG! The bell rings for end of lesson. The noise level jumps a hundred decibels and kids jump up in their seats WIPING PAST CASSIE in their rush for the door. 

NEW ANGLE. Cassie sadly stands, now apparently alone. But no. A huge, thuggish looking kid – WARREN – has appeared right behind her. A menacing presence, he breaths in an alarmingly heavy way and is the last person you’d want as a pal.



WARREN


 I’ll be your friend Cassie.


Wanna play with the school pets?



CASSIE ( suddenly upset )


You know what you can do with your hamsters!

She turns and runs out of the classroom in tears

PAN ACROSS THE ROOM. On a counter are a ROW OF PETS; a fish bowl, a snake in a tank and a barred cage from which we can hear…  


MARION (OS)


Let me out! Let me out!

PUSH IN ON THE CAGE.



MARION (cont)


I don’t belong here.

MIX IN CLOSE ON -

INT. THE HAMSTER CAGE. DAY.

…where we find HAMMY THE UNIMAGINATIVELY NAMED HAMSTER curled up in a ball, his mad pal PUNCHY running in the wheel and MARION – in a new, more like a real hamster version – rattling the bars.



HAMMY


Will you please be quiet?


Some of us are trying to be nocturnal.



MARION


But this is wrong. 



I shouldn’t be in a cage.



HAMMY


Everyone feels that at first, 


but you get used to it.

ON PUNCHY running madly in his wheel.



PUNCHY ( crazed ) 


I don’t know where I’m going, 


but when I get 
there – oh boy!

ON MARION



MARION


And end up like him?

WIDER.



HAMMY


It isn’t such a bad life. 


A change of sawdust once 


a week and all 
the sunflower seeds 


you can stuff.

Punchy runs through frame , his cheeks huge.



PUNCHY


I’m rich! Rich!



MARION


But I’m supposed to be a bounty hunter


– in space – and taller!

Punchy enters frame and hugs him affectionate.



PUNCHY


You’re my little looooooony friend.

A shadow falls over them. They look up.



WARREN (OS)


Hello, furballs.


Wanna help me with my science homework?

ANGLE BEHIND HAMSTERS looking up at Warren who is looming over their cage and reaching down.



HAMMY




Now we’re in trouble.

WIPE TO- 

EXT. That city from at the beginning of the show. 

The science fiction versions of Cassie and Marion being chased down a street by a mob of ex-phone addicts.



CASSIE


Hamster, how many times have we been 


chased by angry mobs since we first met?

Marion whips a calculator out of his cheeks and taps some keys.



MARION


Nineteen. 

NEW ANGLE as they duck round the side of a truck and the mob runs past them in the background.



CASSIE


We’re getting pretty good at this.



COP (OS) 


FREEZE!

FZAP! A ray envelopes our heroes and they both freeze instantly – glowing slightly in mid air. A SPACE COP walks in. 



COP 


Looks like we’ve finally caught these 


creeps red handed.

CUT TO A REVERSE. We see a huge POLICE CRAFT hovering above the road and another cop.



ANOTHER COP 


Boy, are they in trouble.

NEW ANGLE as the police push the still hovering heroes towards the open door of their ship. The angry mob look into frame en masse.



ANGRY PHONE GUY



Hey, WE want those two.



COP 


You and half the universe.


For the last twenty five weekazoids they’re 


been running amuck, wrecking every


strange new world and civilisation they met.

Another Cop passes across the frame stretching a striped tape between the mob and our heroes.



ANOTHER COP


Move along folks. Nothing to see here.

NEW ANGLE our heroes are pushed into the hold of the police ship and unfreeze enough to speak.



MARION


You can’t do this. 


You’re doing this!


You shouldn’t be able to do this!!!



CASSIE


Let us go. 


We have to find my father.

The door shuts with a huge THOOM! and the ship takes off.



COP ( in the foreground )


Tell it to the judge.

FREEZE FRAME. 

Suddenly a human thumb comes into shot over the image and yanks it upwards out of frame. 

CUT WIDE. 

EXT. ORDINARY SCHOOL. DAY.

Cassie is sitting on the front steps with the two Heathers standing over her. One is looking at the drawing she just yanked out of her hand.



HEATHER (mocking)


So you’re searching the galaxy looking 


for your dad?

Cassie tries to grab the drawing back.



HEATHER TWO



He’s over there!

As the girls laugh and point we pull out wide to see the school caretaker sweeping the playground with a broom  – he is a version of CASSIE’S DAD. He looks over.



CARETAKER DAD


All right Cassie?



CASSIE (embarrassed)


Yes, dad.

ON THE GIRLS.



HEATHER TWO


It must be cool having a space man for a father.



HEATHER 


What’s he sweeping – moondust?

Cassie jumps up and tries to grab the drawing back, but they hold it our of her reach, taun ting her with threats to rip it.  



CASSIE


Give that back!



HEATHER 


Temper temper, rocket girl.


You don’t want to make enemies of us



WARREN 


YOWWWWWWWWW!

Warren comes running out of school, holding a red finger up in the air, and barges right trough the middle of them.



HEATHER TWO


What’s his problem?

INT. THE HAMSTER CAGE. DAY 

Hammy is nearly having a heart attack.



HAMMY (appalled )


You bit him! You bit him!



MARION (tough guy)


It’s what I do.

Punchy dances through frame in the background.



PUNCHY (singing)


Ding – dong the witch is dead!



HAMMY


But we never bite back.



MARION


And that’s why you get picked on.



HAMMY


Oh, this is bad. Really bad.

Punchy runs through frame throwing sunflower seeds like confetti.



PUNCHY (singing)


Celebrate good times - c’mon!



HAMMY


It won’t end here, you know. 


He’ll be back.  

ON MARION pulling a boastful pose.



MARION


And when he does I’ll be here to protect you 

WIDE as Hammy gets more aggressive.



HAMMY


Well, if you really are such a big, bad 


space ranger.



MARION


Bounty hunter.



HAMMY


How come you’re little and stuck in a cage?

ON MARION. He raises a finger and opens his mouth to answer and finds he doesn’t have one. He struggles to say something but the words don’t come. Punchy drops into frame, upside down.



PUNCHY


Would you like to phone a friend?

CUT TO -  

CLOSE ON A GIRL using a mobile phone. 



A GIRL (on phone)


Who’s taking me? Rick from the sixth form.


This is going to be the best school dance EVER.

As she turns and walks away WE PULL OUT revealing – 

INT. CORRIDOR OF THE SCHOOL. DAY.  

There are posters for the dance everywhere. Cassie is walking towards us. 



CASSIE ( to herself) 


I don’t belong in this world. 



I belong in a better one, where I have 


wild space adventures AND a date for 


the school dance.



DAVID (OS)


That’s the first sign of madness, you know.

Cassie turns and we cut to see the HUNK who is addressing her. He really is too good to be true, and this whole exchange should make us feel slightly sick with his smarm.



CASSIE


T-t-talking to myself?



DAVID


Thinking no one’s going to ask you 


to the dance.

Cassie blushes and looks at her feet.



CASSIE


Oh I don’t like dancing. 


I washed my feet and now I can’t do 


a thing with ‘em. (nervous laugh)



DAVID


You’re funny.



CASSIE


I bet you say that to all the mad girls.



DAVID


Only the ones I want to be locked in a 


padded cell with.



CASSIE 


Are you asking me out? 



DAVID


Are you saying yes?

PAN to reveal that the Heathers are secretly watching all this, hidden behind some lockers.



HEATHER TWO


Is it working?



HEATHER 


Is it just.


Cinderella, you shall go to the ball.

They both begin to laugh like the ugly sisters they are.



HEATHER


 - wicked laughter - 

WE DISSOLVE to the sound of laughter. 

EXT. THE SCHOOL. NIGHT.

From inside we can hear the thumping music. Several laughing couples are making their way towards the main doors of the school, away from us. We can’t see them clearly yet, but they are dressed as space creatures from our series. A banner across the front of the school proclaims LOVE IN THE STARS.

A pair of holding hands fall into the foreground of the frame.



CASSIE (OS)


Me and the captain of the school 


football 
team on a date. 


I still can’t believe it!



DAVE (OS)


Cassie, this is going to a night of surprises.

CUT TO- 

INT. THE SCHOOL GYMNASIUM. NIGHT.

It has been dressed for a school disco on the theme of space, in a home made kind of a way. Stars and planets hang from the ceiling and on stage there is a big painting of a space ship that looks a lot like our heroes one. On the stage the mean teacher from earlier is now a DJ – pulling cool poses as she spins the dance mix of the show’s theme music! 

AS WE PAN ACROSS all this we see little school dance vignettes and get our first real glimpse of all the kids in their fancy dress space costumes.

THE PAN ENDs when we reach the double doors to the hall which have been covered with sheets of cardboard with badly drawn control panels on them. A sign says AIRLOCK and there are two little kids standing on either side.



CASSIE (OS)


But what if they laugh at me?



DAVID (OS)


They won’t laugh.

The two small kids pull the cardboard doors open and go - 



SMALL KIDS


Whooosh!

We see Cassie and David standing in the doorway. They are dressed as Hans Solo and Princess Leia – and Cassie looks gorgeous.

WIDER all heads have turned. Cassie beams.

ON THE HEATHERS who are at a table dropping spiders in the punch.



HEATHER 


Well, isn’t she the little princess?



HEATHER TWO


And I can’t wait to see her crowned.



HEATHERS


 - more hideous laughter-

CUT TO -

INT. CLASSROOM. NIGHT.  

Pets corner. It’s dark, but a beam of moonlight from the window spotlights the hamster cage. 



MARION (OS) 


I am a bounty hunter.


I AM a bounty hunter.

MIX INSIDE THE CAGE. Marion is sitting in a corner, eyes staring madly, still in shock and being watched by the other two.



PUNCHY


I think you broke his brain.



WARREN (OS)


Helloo hamster.

Hammy and Punchy run and hide.

ON THE CLASSROOM DOOR. Warren is framed in it, dressed as Darth Vader ( but with a visible face section )and breathing heavily.



WARREN


Time to finish what you started.

He reaches into the hamster cage 

ON A TRAUMATISED MARION being lifted by the scruff of his neck.



MARION 


I AM a bounty hunter.


I AM a bounty hunter.

ON THE WARREN as he carries Marion over to a glass tank.



WARREN


Don’t bother biting me I’m wearing gloves -  


and soon you’ll 
be wearing snakeskin.

SHOCK REVEAL. Warren is about to drop Marion into the tank with the snake.



WARREN


Meet Monty.

The snake stretches and snaps at Marion, but Warren snatches him away just in time and holds him up in front of his face.



WARREN


Oh dear – you’re gonna be a party snack.


It shouldn’t happen to something so cute.



MARION 


I AM a bounty – cute? CUTE!

DOINK. Marion’s eye pops wide.   



MARION 


DON’T – CALL – ME  - CUTE!

WIDER as Marion suddenly snaps back into his normal self  - and his normal, much larger character design.



MARION


Grrrrrrr!

He throws himself at the shocked Warren who crashes to the floor.

ON THE HAMSTERS in the cage. Hammy is wincing as we hear many blows. Punchy is concentrating hard, eyes closed. 



PUNCHY


Don’tcallmecute. Don’tcallmecute.

He runs at the bars, but bounces off.



PUNCHY ( disappointed )


Aw - I wanna do that too.

ON MARION standing on the unconscious Warren who has his face to the floor and his ass in the air. It is wearing his Vader helmet. Marion looks down at himself.



MARION


Hey, I really am me.


And if I’m me then that means –

PULL OUT WIDE. In the foreground of the frame is the bin from earlier and protruding from that bin is Cassie’s comic.

 

MARION 


Cassie!

CUT TO THE GYM - where Cassie slow dances with David. 



CASSIE


I wish this night would go on forever.

As they dance past the Heathers they beckon David over behind Cassie’s back. He sees them and suddenly goes awkward.



DAVID


I-it will… right after you get me a juice.

Cassie is thrown for a beat, but her happiness is over riding.



CASSIE


Huh? Oh. O.k.

She happily goes off and the Heathers beckon again.

CUT TO THE SCHOOL CORRIDOR where the teacher from earlier is now spraying Hip-Hop graffiti on the wall. As Marion comes running round a corner she quickly hides the tin behind her back.



MARION 


CASSIE. CASSIE. 
You’re being conned!



MEAN TEACHER


No running in the corridor young man.

Marion slowly walks three steps, then breaks into an even more frantic run than before. 

CLOSE ON TEACHER.



MEAN TEACHER  


What a terrible costume.

CUT TO A CORNER OF THE DANCE HALL where the Heathers are talking to David in a secretive way. One girl holds a taught rope.



DAVID


And you will do ALL my homework next year right?

Marion skids into the foreground of the shot, as if he were running by and heard something that made him stop.



HEATHER


Just keep your side of the bargain.

Marion looks up and WE PAN TO FOLLOW THE ROPE. It rises above the stage, into  the rafters, where it’s attached to a tin bath of evil looking muck. 



HEATHER (OS)


Make sure she’s standing on the X


when we get her made queen of the dance.



HEATHER TWO


Then SPLAT- a vat of three month old school 


dinners will crown her! 

ON CASSIE at the punch table, spooning drink into a cup, not noticing the spiders. 



CASSIE (swooning)


This is like some wonderful dream.



MARION (OS)


It’s the opposite. 

WIDE. Marion is there too and Cassie goes into shock.



CASSIE


Aagh!



MARION


Ain’t you pleased to see me?

Cassie throws her paper cup at him and it bounces off his head.



CASSIE


Aagh! ( to herself) I’m mad. 


They said I was mad and I am. 


ON MARION as he holds up the comic and we see a picture of a swirling galaxy.



MARION


Cassie, these comics aren’t your fantasies, 


they’re memories!

PUSH IN ON THE PICTURE. THROUGH A SERIES OF DISSOLVES the galaxy becomes circular seats in A VAST COURTROOM. 

INT. A GALACTIC COURTROOM. 



JUDGE ( over the above )


Prisoners, you stand accused of breaking the 


prime 
directive,  five thousand speed limits 


AND a really nice vase.

ON A STERN ROBOT JUDGE. 



JUDGE  (cont ) 


How do you plead?

ON OUR HEROES in the dock, pointing at each other.



CASSIE/MARION


It was his/her fault!

ON THE JUDGE as he bangs his gavel.



JUDGE 


I find you guilty and sentence you to live out 


the rest of your lives in your own worst nightmares. 
Take them to the holochamber.

CUT WIDE as the cops drag our heroes out struggling.



CASSIE


No. Not that. Anything but that!


What’s a holochamber?

PULL OUT FAST – Marion holding the comic strip in the school.



MARION


This is. 



It’s a mental prison we can only break out 


of 
if you stop believing in it. 

WIDER Cassie is now standing on the drinks table, acting like a girly girl afraid of mice and throwing paper cups at the hamster.



MARION


-sigh-

WE HEAR A DRUM ROLL AND CUT TO THE STAGE IN THE HALL, close on the teacher with a mic in a spotlight 



TEACHER


Ladies and gentlemen, students and studettes,


by an overwhelming vote this year’s queen of 


the dance is… Cassie Harrison!

CUT WIDE. To a fanfare and cheers from the crowd David ushers a beaming Cassie towards the mic, trying to position her on the mark on the floor throughout the following speech.



CASSIE


Gosh. Wow. 


This has been a very special night for me.


I used to think I was nothing.


Less than nothing.


And I so lived in a fantasy.


But now I know who I really am.


And this ain’t it! 

ON THE HEATHERS as they go to tug on their rope - 



CASSIE (OS)


NOW!

 - and get hit by a huge wave of sludge, and then a tin a bath!

ON THE RAFTERS OVER THE HALL where Marion is standing by several more baths of sludge – which he happily kicks off the beams.

CUT BELOW as David and the mean teacher are gunked too.

WIDE ON THE HALL as all hell breaks loOse. 

All the STUDENTS turn in a rage and go to attack Cassie. 

As they do they change from teens in costumes to the real versions of the villains and aliens from our series.  

SWITCH TO ANIME STYLE as Cassie fights them in a stylised way, hitting out in moves that are half dance and half martial arts. As she connects with each figure it breaks apart in a burst of static, like a video image exploding. 



CASSIE


I WANT space adventures. 


BLAM!


I WANT stupid jokes. 


ZAP! 


I WANT a mad hamster for a friend. 

Marion pops up in the foreground. 



MARION


Who wouldn’t?



CASSIE


And I don’t want any of this!

CUT WIDE as the whole hall begins to wobble like it’s image is breaking up. 



MARION


We did it!

ON CASSIE in front of the painted spaceship on stage.



CASSIE


Quick – into the ship.

ON MARION



MARION


But that’s just a drawing.

ON CASSIE now in front of the real spaceship.



 CASSIE ( smiling )


Aren’t we all!

WIDE as Marion dashes forward and the scenery convulses on the edge of cosmic collapse.

CUT TO SPACE - THE SWIRLING GALAXY.

The ship comes flying towards us as the galaxy explodes in a digital way. 

CUE A VERSION OF OUR THEME MUSIC.



MARION (OS)


Captains log, stardate tomorrow. 



CASSIE(OS)


My name is Cassie



MARION (OS)


And I’m the Bounty Hamster



CASSIE (OS)


And together  we WILL find my dad!

CUT TO A REVERSE as the ship shoots away from us and does a little Star Trek-rip off leap into warp drive.

CUT TO REAL VIDEO FOOTAGE. 

THE CAMERA PULLS OUT to reveal that the image we were just looking at is in fact the final panel of a comic strip lying 

on a desk in an empty school classroom.
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-THE END-

� Marion is the Bounty Hamster’s real name, like his hero John Wayne.


� The hamster hates being called cute and this always provokes his catchphrase, “ Don’t call me cute”, followed by an outbreak of furious furry rage. 
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