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in 

BIG TROUBLE

by Alan Gilbey and David Freedman 

Foxbusters was a 26 episode TV series about three amazing

flying chickens - Jeffries, Ransome and Sims - who protect

their farmyard from the constant attacks of an army of foxes.

I co-adapted the series from Dick King-Smith’s original

Novel and was also head writer.

Voiced by Whoopi Goldberg, Jane Horrocks and Joanna Lumley,

it won a Bafta and a British Animation Award 

for best children’s cartoon series.
INT. THE OLD WINDMILL. APPARENTLY NIGHT.

FADE UP ON SEMI-DARKNESS as a bolt of lightning illuminates the obsessive looking face of SIMS.



SIMS


Mad! Mad?

WIDE as she crosses the interior of the windmill to a scientist’s lab straight out of James’s Whale’s Frankenstein.



SIMS (cont)


They called me mad you know!

ON TWO MICE on the floor. One turns to the other and circles it’s forefinger to it’s head.



MOUSE


She’s mad.

ON SIMS as she begins to activate her lab equipment.



SIMS


Me. Sims. The tactical genius behind the Foxbusters! The planner of plans. The voice 

of sanity!

EXT. THE OLD WINDMILL APPARENTLY NIGHT.

ON JEFFRIES AND RANSOME, sharing a stepladder so that they can peer in at Sims through a window.



JEFFRIES (apprehensive)


What’s she doing Ransome?



RANSOME


The same thing she’s been doing all week


Jeffries. 
Talking to herself.

PULL OUT reveal the leader of the foxes, VORACIOUS, sneaking around the bottom of the ladder, looking up at them and licking his lips.

INT. THE OLD WINDMILL. APPARENTLY NIGHT.

ON SIMS as she walks over to a particularly big machine. 



SIMS


But now they will laugh no more.


With the power of science at my command


we WILL defeat the foxes.

She pulls down a massive switch and more thunder explodes outside.

EXT. THE WINDMILL. STILL APPARENTLY NIGHT.

There is now violent rain as well. As Voracious grabs the ladder to dislodge the chickens a lightning bolt hits him. Instantly he is frazzled. A beat. He falls sideways out of frame. The girls don’t even notice.



RANSOME ( to Jeffries)


Remember that time she tried to control


the weather?

PULL OUT VERY WIDE, VERY FAST to reveal that the storm clouds are in fact a very localised phenomena, restricted to just above the windmill. It is in fact a bright and sunny day! 

FARMER FARMER drives through the foreground on his tractor, DOG THE DOG by his side.



FARMER FARMER


Lovely day for a picnic, eh boy?

INT. THE OLD WINDMILL. APPARENTLY NIGHT.

ON SIMS as she throws more switches. The hum and crackle of the machines begins to build.



SIMS


OPEN the roof top doors!


ELEVATE the lightning rod!

ON RANSOME AND JEFFRIES looking in the window.



RANSOME


CALL the guys from the funny farm!

EXT. THE ROOF OF THE WINDMILL.

A trapdoor opens and a lightning rod elevates through it.

INT. THE OLD WINDMILL. APPARENTLY NIGHT.

ON SIMS as she pulls a huge leaver.



SIMS


ENERGISE!

EXT. THE ROOF OF THE WINDMILL.

ON THE ROOF as a huge bolt of lightning hits the rod and sends pure power crackling down it into the windmill.

INT. THE OLD WINDMILL. APPARENTLY NIGHT.

WE FOLLOW THE CHARGE through the windmill as it passes down cables, through power conductors into a tea kettle which after a moment, quickly boils. The steam from the kettle hits a fan right above it, which spins rapidly - building up another energy charge that shoots through more wires and finally is fired from a Flash Gordon-like energy gun at a lab table covered by a cloth. Something strange is under it. 

The table ( and whatever is hidden under the white cloth ) sizzle with the sudden charge of power. Sims steps into the foreground, triumphant.



SIMS


It is done.

Ransome and Jeffries casually stroll into frame, admiring the smoking blanket.



RANSOME


Medium or rare?



SIMS



Meddling fools, your feeble minds 


cannot comprehend the...

Jeffries reaches up and holds Sim’s beak shut.



JEFFRIES


Please stop talking like that.



SIMS (muffled)


Sorry.

Ransome walks round to examine the table.



RANSOME


What’s under the sheet sis?



SIMS


Something that will give us a big advantage


over the foxes.

With a flourish she whips the cloth aside. WE PUSH IN to see 

a full sized human HAIRDRYER with extra wires and a large knob with two settings grafted onto the side. Another crackle of power zips across it. 

ON RANSOME



RANSOME (under whelmed)


A hairdryer?

ON JEFFRIES suddenly preening beneath a huge ‘Dynasty’ style hair-do.



JEFFRIES


We’re going to perm the foxes out 


of our lives?

ON SIMS as she lifts the dryer from the table. It fizzes.



SIMS



Oh, this is no ordinary hairdryer.


A few modifications to the circuitry,


the power from a bolt of lightning and now...

Ransome leaps excitedly into frame.



RANSOME


Let me have a go!

WIDE as Ransome snatches the dryer from Sims and accidentally hits the trigger. FZAPPPPPP! A powerful bolt of energy shoots out of the nozzle, over her shoulder and out the window.



RANSOME


Oops.

A beat. Everyone freezes in apprehension of the really bad thing that is about to happen. Then THUMP! THUMP! We hear 

the slow approach of enormous footsteps from outside. CAMERA SHAKE. Everyone looks very nervous indeed.

ON RANSOME AND SIMS with the window behind them.



RANSOME


Er.. exactly what is this doohicky 


supposed to do?

A huge eye appears in the window. 



VORACIOUS (booming)


CONGRATULATIONS...

EXT. OUTSIDE THE WINDMILL. 

We see a GIANT Voracious peeking inside.



VORACIOUS (cont)


IT WORKS!

INT. THE OLD WINDMILL. 

ON OUR HEROES in panic.



SIMS


Give me that, wattle head!

Sims snatches the drier from Ransome and fiddles with the knob on the side.



SIMS (cont)


A quick adjustment and...

Ransome snatches it back and points it at herself.



RANSOME


I can use it to make me even bigger 


than him.



SIMS


Noooooo!

Too late. Ransome zaps herself. FZZZZAAAPP! - an even more intense burst than last time. For a split second she grows bigger, then smaller, then bigger. Then she shrinks so small she vanishes.

ON JEFFRIES looking up and around.



JEFFRIES


Incredible. Ransome’s so big we can’t 


even see her.

A tiny Ransome flies into frame in front of her face



RANSOME ( squeaky )


Help me! Help me!

Without looking, Jeffries swats her like a fly and she falls from the frame.

ON AN APPALLED SIMS.



SIMS


I put it on the shrink setting.

INT. CLOSE ON THE FLOOR. 

The tiny Ransome impacts onto the floorboards next to a cute, generic ANT.



RANSOME


Ouch!



WOODY ALLEN ANT


Hello. Although I am but a lowly worker ant, 


I hope one day to save the colony and marry 


the princess.

STOMP! A huge chicken foot falls into frame, squishing him.

INT. THE OLD WINDMILL. 
ON SIMS trying to position Jeffries.



SIMS


Careful, you might tread on Ransome.

ANGLE LOOKING UP as - CRASH! REND! TEAR! - THE GIANT VORACIOUS

rips the roof right off the windmill and looks down on them.



VORACIOUS


Before I tread on you!

ON SIMS as she aims the dryer up at the fox. But before she can fire he reaches down with his giant fingers and grabs it.

ON VORACIOUS as he pops it in his mouth and swallows.



VORACIOUS


Hmmmm, peppermint.

ON AN APPALLED SIMS AND JEFFRIES.



SIMS/JEFFRIES


SCRAMBLE!

The both take to the air just as Voracious’ foot crushes down, barely missing them. 

EXT. THE NOW WRECKED WINDMILL. DAY  

Voracious pulls his leg out of the ruins.



VORACIOUS


Time to hit the hen house.

EXT. A MEADOW. DAY

In the foreground Farmer Farmer has spread a picnic blanket and is laying out food. His dog watches excitedly. In the distance we see the giant Voracious striding towards the farm.



FARMER FARMER


You can’t beat a quiet day in the country.

INT. THE FLOOR OF THE WINDMILL. 

The tiny Ransome is now fighting A SPIDER, armed only with a giant safety pin



RANSOME


SIMS. JEFFRIES. HELP MEEEEE!

Suddenly she goes into those shape changing convulsions again. A little bigger - a little smaller - a little bigger - then she shrinks from sight. The spider scratches it’s head with at least three of it’s arms.

EXT. FOXEARTH FARM. DAY.

Voracious is standing in the middle of the farmyard, holding an upturned hen house in his paw. A slight inversion and the hens come sliding out, into his mouth.



HENS


-screams-

ON SIMS AND JEFFRIES flying to the rescue at great speed.



SIMS


NOW!

Jeffries puts her wings in front of her, makes fists and puts on a burst of speed.

WIDE. As Voracious throws the empty hen house away, Jeffries impacts into his bulging stomach, causing him to spit out a stream of ( live ) chickens like they were watermelon pips.

ON SIMS mid-air, catching chickens then throwing them aside



SIMS


No-No-No-No-No-

The last thing she catches is the hairdryer.



SIMS (cont)


YES!

ON VORACIOUS who is flailing about, trying to swat Jeffries.

Suddenly they are both illuminated by an off screen burst of energy. ZAAPPPP! Voracious looks behind him and up - and does a massive Tex Avery-style reaction.

NEW ANGLE. An enormous Sims is towering over him.



SIMS


Pick on someone your own size.

CUT TO:

BLACK - which turns out to be the darkness inside Ransome’s mouth as she falls away from the camera, towards the centre of the frame. Around her the background swirls organically.



RANSOME (trailing)


SIMMMMMMMMMSSSSSS!

EXT. A MICROSCOPIC WORLD.

As she impacts on a cell formation TWO MENACING CREATURES (one spotty, one with huge cheeks ) appear from nowhere.



GERM


Hi, I’m measles.



ANOTHER GERM


And I’m Mumps.



GERM


Ready to be infected?

They loom menacingly over Ransome.



ANTIBODIES (OS)


Anti-bodies - Scramble!



GERM


Oh no! It’s the Germbusters!

CUT WIDE as THREE MORE CELL CREATURES with a strong resemblance to our heroes fly into frame and begin to fight the germs.

ON RANSOME who watches the conflict for a beat, then undergoes the size changing sequence again, shrinking from sight.

EXT. FOXEARTH FARM. DAY.
The massive Sims is now chasing the giant Voracious round and round the farmhouse, trying to aim the hairdryer at him. After a couple of laps Voracious stops short in his tracks.



VORACIOUS


Look out! Low flying aircraft.



SIMS (panic)


Where?

As Sims looks round Voracious grabs the hairdryer from her and aims it at himself. ZAAPPPP! He grows bigger than Sims. 

He drops the growth ray down the chimney of the house, rubs his hands together in glee, then leaps on Sims and tries to pull her leg off.

ZAPPPPPPPP! The windows of the farmhouse suddenly burn bright with a burst of energy. Jeffries bursts forth from inside the house, demolishing  it. 

She towers over the fox, but as she goes to grab him...



VORACIOUS


Look out! Feather on your shoulder.



JEFFRIES (panic)


Where?

As Jeffries looks round Voracious swipes the hairdryer from her and aims it at himself. ZAPPPPPP! He grows FAR bigger than her.

EXT. THE MEADOW. DAY

Farmer Farmer and Dog the dog are sitting on the blanket enjoying their picnic, oblivious to everything going on around them. The farmer takes a bite from a sandwich, offers it to the dog, then takes another bite himself.



FARMER FARMER


One for me and one for you.


One for me and one for you.

PULL OUT. Behind him we see…

· Sims comes running into shot, followed by a larger Jeffries, followed by a massive Voracious.

· They all run out of shot.

· There is another flash of light from off screen. ZAPPP!

· Voracious comes running back into shot chased by a larger Jeffries, followed by an even larger Sims.

· They all run out of shot. ZAP! ZAPP! ZAPPPP! 

· They all run back into shot again. This time Sims is being chased by Voracious who is being chased by Jeffries and they’re all absolutely ENORMOUS.

EXT. THE SUB ATOMIC WORLD.

ON RANSOME falling through a series of abstract backgrounds - fractals and mutating globs, like the contents of a lava lamp.



RANSOME ( spaced ) 


Wow. It’s like I remember the sixties


and I wasn’t even there.

Suddenly the psychedelics gives way to ATOMS; fiery globes spheres of crackling energy that orbit her.



RANSOME


Whoa, I’m as small as an atom!



ATOM (tough guy)


Who you calling small?

One of the orbiting atoms grabs Ransome and spins her around.



RANSOME


WHOAAAAHHHH!

Another atom grabs her Ransome and sends her flying off in a different orbit.



ATOM


Come on guys. Let’s split.

BOOM! The atoms explode. Ransome begins to shrink and fall once more.

EXT. ANOTHER PART OF THE COUNTRYSIDE. DAY 

Sims and Voracious are sword-fighting with massive fir trees. 

Jeffries runs between them trying to stop the fight, but Voracious knocks the tiny hairdryer from her hand instead and aims it at himself. ZAPPPPPP!

ANGLE UP as Voracious grows and grows and grows, rising into the clouds, but as he does a wing reaches from below and grabs the hairdryer. ZAAAAPPPP!

WIDER. Jeffries is now growing just as big as him . Then another wing reaches up and... you guessed it! ZAPPPPPP!

WIDER STILL. Sims is growing even bigger.

EXT. THE CITY OF LONDON. DAY

WE PAN ACROSS the skyline, passing Big Ben, to find a towering Sims, Jeffries and Voracious chasing through the office buildings.



VORACIOUS


This town ain’t big enough for the 


three of us!

ON VORACIOUS as he reaches out and snaps off the CANARY WHARF TOWER. He brandishes it like a baseball bat, narrowly missing Jeffries.

ON SIMS as she looks behind her, spies something and reaches down to grab it.

ANGLE as a giant wing snatches THE MILLENNIUM DOME off the ground.

NEW ANGLE as Sims throws the Dome like a Frisbee, knocking Canary Wharf out of Voracious’ paw just as he was about to 

hit Jeffries.

CLOSE ON JEFFRIES.



JEFFRIES ( to camera)


I knew we’d find a use for it one day.

CUT TO BLACK. It’s that screaming Ransome falling away from the camera shot again. This time the background is SUB-ATOMIC PARTICLES which part to admit her.



RANSOME


SIMMMMMMMMMMS!

MIX THROUGH TO-

EXT. STARS IN SPACE. ETERNAL NIGHT.

HOLD FOR A MOMENT. Then three flashes of growth energy illuminate up from below the frame. ZAAAAAAPPPP!

PAN DOWN TO REVEAL a ridiculously large Sims, Jeffries and Voracious balanced precariously on A TINY PLANET EARTH. 

A same size Ransome drops from above and lands amongst them, almost knocking everybody off.



ALL


Whooaaaaahhhh!



RANSOME


Girls, girls! I’ve just discovered the 


Secret of the universe!

But the others are too busy trying not to fall off the planet to listen.



SIMS


Watch it.



JEFFRIES


Careful.



VORACIOUS


NOW what are we going to do?



SIMS


Who’s got the growth gun?



JEFFRIES


I think I dropped it over Helsinki.



VORACIOUS


There it is!

Voracious reaches down and plucks up something so small we can barely see it.



SIMS


Quick, fire it at the Earth.

He does. ZAAAPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP! The Earth is hit by a

sustained burst and begins to grow beneath their feet.

Bigger and bigger it gets, until all sense of scale is lost. Our heroes stay the same size, but everything grows around them; the curvature of the planet quickly flattening to a plane. In just a few seconds our heroes have a normal sized

farmyard behind them!

EXT. THE FARMYARD. DAY.



JEFFRIES


I guess we can’t say ‘it’s a small world’ 


any more.



VORACIOUS ( awkward)


Well girls, it’s been sur-real, 


but I must be getting home now.

Voracious sneaks out of the frame rather hurriedly.



SIMS (firmly)


THE GROWTH GUN PLEASE.

Something so small that we barely see it is thrown into frame from the direction Voracious exited. Ransome stomps on it like it were a bug.



RANSOME


And that’s the end of that.



SIMS


We’ve regained our sense of proportion.



JEFFRIES


And no one suspects a thing.

EXT. THE BLACKNESS OF SPACE.

A SPACE SHUTTLE is approaching the planet Earth.



ASTRONAUT(OS)


Shuttle to Houston. Shuttle to Houston.


Were returning to Earth. Over.

EXT. THE PICNIC MEADOW. DAY.

Farmer Farmer and his dog are relaxing, their picnic over. 

The farmer raises A MUG OF TEA to his lips.



FARMER FARMER


And so ends another uneventful day.

As he does WE CUT VERY CLOSE on the cup and see a teeny-weeny Space Shuttle zipping into frame.



ASTRONAUT (teeny-OS)


Houston. I think we have a prob…

It lands with a PLOP in his drink.

WIDER as the farmer looks at his cup in surprise.



FARMER FARMER


Bloomin’ gnats gone in me tea!

WE IRIS DOWN on his cup.

THE END
� A topical cultural reference at the time this was written!
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