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INT. MAYOR’S MANSION – DAY

MAYOR PEEVE stands proudly in front of a giant CURTAIN and 
RYAN.

MAYOR PEEVE1 1
Ryan, how long have I been 
complaining about that stupid-- 

EXT. MAYOR'S MANSION - ESTABLISHING

The Mayor’s Mansion freezes in the shadow of the S.S. 
Steadfast.

MAYOR PEEVE (O.S.)2 2
--stupid ship and its stupid stupid 
shadow--

INT. MAYOR’S MANSION – RESUME

MAYOR PEEVE3 3
--freezing us out?

RYAN4 4
Well, ever since the ship crashed 
on Mt. Middlemost, sir.

MAYOR PEEVE5 5
Well today we freeze no more. 
Behold! 

Peeve gestures grandly to whatever is behind that curtain. 
Waits for Ryan, who just stands there.

MAYOR PEEVE6 6(CONT'D)
Well don’t just stand there, pull 
the curtain off.

RYAN7 7
Right. Sorry, sir. I didn’t know I 
was a part of this.

MAYOR PEEVE8 8
<CLEARS THROAT> Behold!

Ryan yanks the curtain off revealing a GIGANTIC monstrosity 
of a FIREPLACE.

MAYOR PEEVE9 9(CONT'D)
The FIREPLACE 3000! People are 
saying it’s the future of heat 
delivery.

RYAN10 10
Wow. It’s very large, sir.
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MAYOR PEEVE11 11
Yeah, no duh. Now, let’s fire this 
bad boy up!

QUICK CUT TO... Mayor Peeve and Ryan all comfy and cozy in 
front of the warm, yet enormous fireplace. They toast 
MARSHMALLOWS.

MAYOR PEEVE12 12(CONT'D)
To never freezing our tuchuses off 
again!

RYAN13 13
And to good friends who will always-

MAYOR PEEVE14 14
The toast is over, Ryan. It’s over. 

THE CAMERA RISES, stopping at the roof of the mansion where 
we find dark, thick SMOKE billowing out from the chimney.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. MAYOR’S MANSION - DINING ROOM - NEXT MORNING

Peeve at the dining table.

MAYOR PEEVE15 15
<HUMMING>

He stuffs a napkin in his shirt, ready to eat when Ryan 
appears on his tray of food.

RYAN16 16
Sorry to bother you, sir. I kinda 
discovered something about the 
Fireplace 3000.

Mayor <SLAMS> the food tray lid over Ryan. He pushes the tray 
away with disdain. 

RYAN17 17(CONT'D)
<YELPS!>

Suddenly, Ryan pops up behind the mayor, holding up the 
MANUAL to the fireplace.  

RYAN18 18(CONT'D)
But uh, according to the manual, it 
kinda says we’re not supposed to 
leave the fireplace unattended.

MAYOR PEEVE19 19
So? We didn’t.
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RYAN20 20
Uhhh...

QUICK CUT TO... Mayor Peeve and Ryan ringing the doorbell at 
the S.S. Steadfast. 

MAYOR PEEVE/RYAN21 21
<GIGGLES!>

They quickly hide as Russell answers the door. She looks 
around. Sees no one. Goes back inside. Mayor Peeve and Ryan 
pop up from behind the ship.

MAYOR PEEVE/RYAN22 22(CONT'D)
Tee hee hee!

BACK TO:

INT. MAYOR'S MANSION - DINING ROOM - CONT. 

Peeve realizes they did indeed leave the fireplace 
unattended.

MAYOR PEEVE23 23
Ok. Maybe we did. What’s the worst 
that could happen? 

RYAN24 24
Uh, says here in the manual if the 
fire is left unattended a...

(reads manual)
“giant toxic cloud monster might 
form.”

Mayor Peeve heads to the nearest window.

MAYOR PEEVE25 25
The key word there is “might,” 
Ryan. “Might.” And I seriously 
doubt...

Peeve opens the window and looks out. Sure enough, there’s a 
GIANT TOXIC CLOUD MONSTER hovering over the entire city!

MAYOR PEEVE26 26(CONT'D)
Get rid of the fireplace, Ryan.

RYAN27 27
On it, sir.

Peeve shuts the curtain.
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EXT. CITY OF SOMEWHERE – DAY

ANGUS, PARKER, and RUSSELL deliver mail. Anxious CITIZENS 
wander past. Parker tries to greet them, but they’re too 
concerned to notice.  

CITIZEN WALLA28 28
<CONCERNED CHATTER> / “What’s going 
on?” / “That don’t look good to 
me!”

PARKER29 29
What do you think’s going on, 
Angus? 

ANGUS30 30
I don’t know, kiddo. But something 
in the air just doesn’t feel right.

PARKER31 31
Might be that big smoke cloud that 
wasn’t here yesterday but is now.

Parker looks at the Toxic Cloud hovering over half the city.

ANGUS32 32
Could be.

Everyone seems to be headed in the same direction. 

CITIZEN WALLA33 33
<MORE CONCERNED CHATTER>

Parker <POOFS> in front of REGGIE.

PARKER34 34
Hey, Reggie! Where’s everyone 
going?

REGGIE35 35
To the town hall meeting. About 
that thing up there.

PARKER36 36
Oooh, a town hall? Sounds fun. I 
wanna go!

ANGUS37 37
Parker, we have a job to do.

Angus goes about delivering mail into a mailbox.
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ANGUS38 38(CONT'D)
You know the creed. Neither rain, 
nor sleet, nor a weird smoke cloud 
that wasn’t here yesterday but is 
now, will stop us from delivering 
the mail. 

Angus looks. But Parker’s already GONE.

ANGUS39 39(CONT'D)
Aww, I should have skipped the 
creed.  

EXT. MAYOR’S MANSION – CONT.

Mayor Peeve stands behind a podium addressing a MOB of 
citizens all wanting answers about the smoke cloud.

CITIZEN WALLA40 40
<CONCERNED CHATTER>

BRAD (O.S.)41 41
Where’d it come from?

MAYOR PEEVE42 42
Well who’s to say? A-and does it 
really matter who caused it? Seems 
like a waste of time to find out.

Suddenly, some of the cloud <DRIPS> onto the ground in front 
of Brad.

BRAD (O.S.)43 43
Looks toxic.

MAYOR PEEVE44 44
No, no, no, no, no. It’s not toxic. 
It-it’s simply a smoke cloud, 
people. 

DEREK THE DRIZZ appears.

DRIZZ45 45
Oh, contraire monfrair. I grabbed a 
long stick and stuck it up in that 
there cloud.

MAYOR PEEVE46 46
Why would you do that?

Drizz holds up a MELTING STICK no bigger than a pencil.

DRIZZ47 47
(re: pencil stick)

This is all that’s left of the 
stick, my dudes.
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CITIZEN WALLA48 48
<GASPS!>

Peeve grows more annoyed.  

MAYOR PEEVE49 49
Fine, if it makes you feel better, 
call it toxic. Still doesn’t change 
the fact that it’ll blow away on 
its own.  

BRAD (O.S.)50 50
How do you know?

MAYOR PEEVE51 51
You’re killing me, Brad! All clouds 
blow away. That’s how clouds work.     

PARKER (O.S.)52 52
Not all of ‘em. 

All eyes turn to Parker, the resident cloud.

PARKER53 53(CONT'D)
I mean, I blew in and I never blew 
out. Why would anyone leave Mt. 
Middlemost?

MS. PAM54 54
Oh, toast! What if it never leaves? 
Who will wanna buy toxic toast?

REGGIE55 55
I’d buy it.  

The townsfolk erupt into a PANIC. 

CITIZEN WALLA56 56
<CONCERNED CHATTER> / “What’s gonna 
happen to us?” / “I’m starting to 
feel sick already!”

The Reggie eats a slice of Ms. Pam’s toxic-tainted toast.

REGGIE57 57
<EATING EFFORTS!> Reggie.

MS. PAM 58 58
Maybe PJC can talk to it, cloud to 
cloud. Ask it to leave. 

The crowd rallies around this idea.
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CITIZEN WALLA59 59
<AGREEING CHATTER> / “That’s a 
great idea!” / “That could work.” / 
“They’re both clouds, makes sense 
to me.”

The crowd victoriously hoists up Parker. Angus steps in and 
addresses the crowd.

ANGUS60 60
Okay, okay, settle down. I don’t 
think it’s a good idea for my 
little nimbus to--

Pam watches Parker zip off.

MS. PAM61 61
Too late, Angus.

Angus turns around to see Parker already going to the big, 
scary, toxic cloud.

EXT. SKY – MOMENTS LATER

Parker floats up to the Toxic Cloud. It’s a giant mass of 
twisted smog and pollution. 

PARKER62 62
Hi! I’m Parker J. Cloud. 

An EYE opens on the toxic cloud. Like the Eye of Sauron.

PARKER63 63(CONT'D)
First of all... welcome. Always 
nice to see new faces.

Parker offers the cloud a gift, but it doesn’t take it. The 
gift just falls.

PARKER64 64(CONT'D)
Second of all, you’re kinda 
freaking everyone out down there.

QUICK CUT to the CITIZENS, freaking out.

CITIZEN WALLA65 65
<FREAKING OUT!>

BACK TO Parker and the TC.

TOXIC CLOUD66 66
Aww, eh, psh, I didn’t mean to 
scare anyone.
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PARKER67 67
Oh, I know. I totally getcha. But 
if you could just maybe blow on 
down the mountain a ways, I think 
everyone would think that was a 
pretty cool move.  

TOXIC CLOUD68 68
Yeah, uh, whatever.

PARKER69 69
Awesome! Thanks for understanding!

Parker zips off.  

EXT. MAYOR'S MANSION - MOMENTS LATER

Parker comes back to Peeve’s town hall. Everyone is waiting.

ANGUS70 70
Parker!

LILY71 71
How was your conversation with the 
toxic cloud?

PARKER72 72
Aw, went great! We had a real nice 
chat. Super chill cloud. Says he’ll 
leave, no problem.

The crowd is relieved.

CITIZEN WALLA73 73
<RELIEVED WALLA> / “Thank 
goodness.” / “Nice work, Parker!” / 
“Hey, you’re the best!”

The crowd disperses.

MAYOR PEEVE74 74
See! It’s all good, people. Told 
you.

Angus gives Parker a pat.

ANGUS75 75
I’m proud of you, Parker. Just 
proves that if you give someone a 
chance, they’ll do the right thing.

MMP smiles.
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EXT. S.S. STEADFAST - DECK - MORNING

TITLE: “THE NEXT MORNING...”

PARKER (O.S.)76 76
He said he’d leave!

Angus, Parker, and Russell look down from the deck at the 
toxic cloud that HAS NOT left. In fact it’s bigger, nastier, 
and blankets most of the mountain now.   

PARKER77 77(CONT'D)
I thought I was being helpful and I 
didn’t help anything.

ANGUS78 78
It’s ok, Parker. You tried. Oh, 
like the Mayor said, it’ll probably 
blow away on its own. Let’s just 
let it be.

Angus and Russell go back inside. But a bummed out Parker 
stays on deck, looking out at the Toxic Cloud looming over 
the town.

EXT. CITY OF SOMEWHERE – VARIOUS LOCATIONS - DAY

Parker floats through town. A thick, stinky haze is 
everywhere. Townsfolk react with disgust.

CITIZEN WALLA79 79
<COUGHING!><GROSSED OUT WALLA!> / 
“You said it would leave, Parker!”

Parker floats by Ms. Pam as she closes the Middlemost Toast. 
He watches as the MEAT VENDOR’S meat cart is covered in green 
stink. 

MEAT VENDOR80 80
My tenderloin!

Parker goes to leave but bumps into ROD.

ROD81 81
Bro! It stinks, bro! You made it 
worse, bro!

PARKER82 82
I didn’t mean to, bro! Honest!

Suddenly, STEWART pops up from inside a TRASH CAN.

STEWART83 83
Can’t trust a cloud, man.
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PARKER84 84
Yes you can! <UPSET GROAN!>

Frustrated, Parker zips off. 

EXT. SOMEWHERE STORE - ROOF - MOMENTS LATER

A downtrodden Parker confides in Lily as she works on 
SOMETHING.

PARKER85 85
It’s not fair, Lily. I told the 
cloud he was scaring everyone, and 
he said he’d leave. But he didn’t. 
Now everyone’s blaming me!

LILY86 86
Don’t worry, Parker. I thought of 
the perfect way to get rid of that 
toxic smoke cloud.

Lily pulls a LEVER on the thing she was working on and 
unveils a LASER CONTRAPTION to Parker. Parker is not so sure 
about this machine.

PARKER87 87
Huh, gee, I don’t know. I mean, 
what if someone blasted me with a 
laser when I was a raincloud 
raining on people?

LILY88 88
If it was my laser, you would be 
bite-sized cloud bits.

PARKER89 89
Let me talk to him one more time. 
Maybe I was too nice the first 
time? This might call for a little 
“tough love.” 

A confident Parker zips up into the sky.

EXT. SKY – DAY

Parker floats up to the Toxic Cloud. But this time, he puffs 
himself out, trying to look “hard.” He’s got a few extra 
muscles and a TATTOO of a lightning bolt on his arm. And a 
tiny, yet assertive, BOWLER HAT on his head.

PARKER90 90
(trying to sound tough)

<CLEARS THROAT> Hey, yo! What’s up? 
How come you didn’t leave?  
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The giant eye on the Toxic Cloud turns to Parker.

TOXIC CLOUD91 91
Eh, I didn’t feel like it. 

Parker deflates.

PARKER92 92
Didn’t feel like it? Listen, I get 
it, man. I was once just like you.

Parker <POOFS> into a raincloud to illustrate his point.

PARKER93 93(CONT'D)
I was born a raincloud. People 
wanted me to leave ALL the time. I 
mean, I really got on EVERYONE’S 
nerves.

TOXIC CLOUD94 94
Huh, you don’t say.

PARKER95 95
But people no longer yell and 
scream at me for raining on them. I 
changed, and so can you.

TOXIC CLOUD96 96
That so? How?

PARKER97 97
It’s simple. First, you gotta leave 
here. Given. Second, look for an 
awesome mountain to live on. Third, 
find an Angus and a Russell. The 
rest figures itself out.

Parker poofs his hand into a tableau of ANGUS and RUSSELL. He 
gives it a kiss. 

PARKER98 98(CONT'D)
<KISSY NOISE> I love you, guys.

TOXIC CLOUD99 99
Okay. I’ll try that. 

PARKER100 100
Awesome! You won’t regret it.

TOXIC CLOUD101 101
Eh, thanks for keeping it real, 
cloud.

They fist bump.

MMP#040 "King Cloud vs. Smogzilla" - Shipping Draft 08/02/21 11.



MMP#040 "King Cloud vs. Smogzilla" - Shipping Draft 08/02/21 12.

EXT. SOMEWHERE STORE – ROOF – DAY

An ecstatic Parker floats down to Lily. 

PARKER102 102
Lily! My “tough love” worked! He’s 
gonna leave--

Just then, thunder CRASHES and ACID RAIN falls from the sky -- 
melting EVERYTHING. 

PARKER103 103(CONT'D)
<SCREAMS!>

TOXIC CLOUD104 104
Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 

Parker turns from sad to serious.

PARKER105 105
Lily. Fire up that laser.

Her laser beam has been MELTED by the acid rain.

PARKER106 106(CONT'D)
Oh no! You gotta fix it!

Parker runs to Lily, shakes her, and in the process, Lily’s 
mech suit gets melted by the rain.

MEANWHILE, citizens below panic and run for cover.

CITIZEN WALLA107 107
<SCREAMING WALLA!> / “Acid rain!” / 
“It’s melting everything!” / ”It 
stings!”

PARKER108 108
<GROWLS!> Okay, that’s it! No more 
Parker J. Nice Cloud.

Parker sets Lily down in a NEW SUIT that rises from the 
ground behind them. Then, he’s off to the sky.

EXT. SKY - DAY

Angry, Parker floats up and confronts the Toxic Cloud. 

TOXIC CLOUD109 109
<LAUGHING!>

CITIZEN WALLA110 110
<SCREAMING WALLA!>
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PARKER111 111
I demand you stop this right now! 
You’re hurting my friends.

TOXIC CLOUD112 112
No I’m not!

The Toxic Cloud throws the citizens he was holding.

CITIZEN WALLA113 113
<THROWN SCREAMS!>

PARKER114 114
You’ve got a lying problem, mister! 

TOXIC CLOUD115 115
Oh, yeah? What are you gonna do 
about it? You gonna fight me in 
that little rainbow unitard of 
yours?

TC taunts Parker. It gives him a condescending <FLICK>, 
followed by a WEDGIE.

PARKER116 116
Yeah! Maybe!

TOXIC CLOUD117 117
<BLOWS A RASPBERRY!><MORE MEAN 
LAUGHTER!>

TC continues to zap and torment Parker mercilessly as the 
little nimbus’s anger builds.

PARKER118 118
<FRUSTRATED EFFORTS!><INJURED 
EFFORTS!>

TOXIC CLOUD119 119
Yeah, take your best shot, kid. I 
dare you! 

The Toxic Cloud FIRES another lightning bolt at Parker, but 
this time, Parker FREEZES the bolt with his breath.

PARKER120 120
<BLOWS AIR!>

It <SHATTERS>. Parker <TREMBLES> as he can’t control his 
emotions anymore. The flood gates are open.  

PARKER121 121(CONT'D)
You messed with the wrong 
raincloud. Here. Comes. THE RAIN!

Parker HULKS OUT into a massive, lightning-spewing CLOUD!
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TOXIC CLOUD122 122
<MOCKING LAUGHTER!>

The Toxic Cloud does the same!

INT. S.S. STEADFAST - SAME

Angus and Russell hear the commotion and race to a window. 
They see Parker fighting Toxic Cloud.

ANGUS123 123
What in the world is the little 
nimbus doing?

EXT. CITY OF SOMEWHERE – DAY

Parker runs at TC.

PARKER124 124
AHHHHHH!!!

But TC catches Parker’s head in the palm of his hand, pushing 
him back.

The citizens below them scatter to safety.

CITIZEN WALLA125 125
<SCREAMING!>

PARKER/TOXIC CLOUD126 126
<WRESTLING EFFORTS>

Parker pushes TC onto the ground, but TC is able to get his 
hands on a nearby HOT SAUCE TRUCK. He picks up the truck, 
squeezing its hot contents into his mouth.

TOXIC CLOUD127 127
<GUZZLES!><BURP SCREAM!>

TC burps a fiery BLAST at Parker, pushing the little nimbus 
off of him.

PARKER128 128
<GETTING BLASTED EFFORT!>

Parker sails through the air and past the Steadfast where 
Angus and Russell watch on the deck.

ANGUS129 129
Oh no! Parker! 

TC follows Parker to the top of the mountain. 

PARKER130 130
<WOOZY EFFORTS>
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TOXIC CLOUD131 131
You’re in over your head, kid! 
<CACKLES!>

Suddenly, Parker rises as a giant FIST, connecting with TC’s 
face.

TOXIC CLOUD132 132(CONT'D)
<GETTING SUCKER PUNCHED EFFORT!>

Angus and Russell watch that move with dropped jaws.

ANGUS133 133
Whoa! Ya see that, Russell? The 
little nimbus packs a mean punch. 
Go get ‘em, Parker!

Parker goes to retaliate with another frost blast.

PARKER134 134
<SUCKS IN AIR!>

Meanwhile, TC notices the S.S. Steadfast on top of the 
mountain. With a sly grin, he rips off the mountain top--ship 
and all--and chucks it at Parker like a javelin.

TOXIC CLOUD135 135
<CHUCKING EFFORT>

Angus and Russell hang onto the ship for dear life.

ANGUS136 136
<GETTING HIS FACE BLOWN BACK> Hold 
on, Russell! 

The mountain top sails into Parker’s mouth like a cork. 
Parker smacks the back of his head, spitting the mountain 
cork out of his mouth, straight through TC, and back onto the 
rest of the mountain.

PARKER137 137
<SPITS!>

TOXIC CLOUD138 138
<GETTING HIT EFFORT!>

Angus and Russell pop up inside of the crows nest, unharmed, 
but a little dizzy.

ANGUS139 139
<DIZZY EFFORTS> What’s happening? 
Oh, right. Our little nimbus is in 
trouble!
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EXT. MT. MIDDLEMOST - CONT.

The battle continues. At its peak, it’s like two gods 
fighting over Mt. Olympus. Citizens gaze up, shrouded in 
shadow as the two clouds dwarf the actual mountain. 

CITIZEN WALLA140 140
<WORRIED WALLA!>

Angus and Russell have a bird’s eye view of their back and 
forth.

TOXIC CLOUD141 141
<LAUGHS!>

PARKER142 142
<IMPACT EFFORTS!>

ANGUS143 143
You got this, Parker! We believe in 
you!

(to Russell)
The kid’s got this, right Russell!?

Angus shakes Russell. It’s clear Parker’s having a tough time 
hanging on, his face full of anguish.

TOXIC CLOUD144 144
<MORE LAUGHTER!>

PARKER145 145
Please just leave Mt. Middlemost 
alone! I don’t wanna hurt you!

TOXIC CLOUD146 146
Ha! You’ll have to try harder than 
that to hurt me!

TC zaps Parker in the face!

PARKER147 147
<ZAPPED EFFORT!>

TOXIC CLOUD148 148
<LAUGHS!><ZAPPED IN FACE!>

But Parker sends a bolt of lightning right back!

TOXIC CLOUD149 149(CONT'D)
<GROWLS!><PUNT EFFORT!>

TC <PUNTS> Parker out of their stormy fight, sending the 
little nimbus flailing into the distance and disappearing 
from sight. 

PARKER150 150
AHHHHH!!!
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ANGUS151 151
Nooooo!

The Toxic Cloud looms over the entire mountain, addressing 
all those watching in fear below.

CITIZEN WALLA152 152
<MORE WORRIED WALLA!>

TOXIC CLOUD153 153
<LAUGHS!> Yeah, say goodbye to your 
happy widdle cloud friend. I’M YOUR 
CLOUD NOW! <MORE LAUGHTER!> 

The Toxic Cloud <CLAPS> his hands together and <BLASTS> 
lightning at the citizens below.

CITIZEN WALLA154 154
<TERRIFIED WALLA!>

But right before contact...

PARKER SWOOPS IN and takes the full impact of the lightning 
strike!  

PARKER155 155
<GROWLING!>

Angus, who had been shielding his eyes, sees his buddy.

ANGUS156 156
Parker?!

TOXIC CLOUD157 157
What?! You’re still here?? 
<GROWLS!>

PARKER158 158
<MORE GROWLING!>

Parker absorbs the lightning current from TC, growing bigger 
and stronger as the Toxic Cloud shrinks and weakens.

TOXIC CLOUD159 159
What’s happening!? OW! Stop that! 
Knock it off!

PARKER160 160
<EVEN MORE GROWLING!>

Parker grows and grows until TC is small enough to grab with 
his meaty hand. Parker brings TC right up to his angry face. 
Gives him a death glare.

TOXIC CLOUD161 161
Uh oh...
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PARKER162 162
I told you to... LEAVE!

Parker SCREAMS a rainbow blast right into TC’s face. 

TOXIC CLOUD163 163
<SCREAMING!>

TC dissolves until he’s nothing but a cigarette burn stain on 
Parker’s hand. Parker’s still pretty worked up. He’s so angry 
that he’s almost unrecognizable.

PARKER164 164
<ANGRY GASPING FOR AIR!>

ANGUS (O.S.)165 165
(gently)

Uh, Parker?

Parker hears that familiar, soothing voice. He looks to Angus 
and Russell. Angus IS NOT scared. His face calm as can be.

ANGUS166 166(CONT'D)
Hey there, kiddo.

PARKER167 167
<MORE ANGERED GASPS!>

Parker looks down at himself -- at his scary, stormy body.

PARKER168 168(CONT'D)
(tearing up)

I never wanted to be like this 
again, Angus. I’m sorry.

ANGUS169 169
Sorry? Nonsense. You did good.

PARKER170 170
I did?

ANGUS171 171
Yeah, you betcha. Listen. You hear 
that?

Parker hears it. <CHEERS> from the people below. All in the 
name of Parker.  

CITIZEN WALLA172 172
<CHEERING WALLA!> / “Way to go, 
Parker!” / “Yea, Parker!” / “You 
did it!”

LILY173 173
You saved the city!
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ANGUS174 174
See? You made a whole lotta people 
happy today. Including me.

With those words, Parker slowly returns to the cloud we all 
know and love. He floats down to Angus, shooting right into 
his tummy for a big old hug.

ANGUS175 175(CONT'D)
OOF!

Russell joins in.

PARKER176 176
That cloud was a jerk, Angus.

ANGUS177 177
He sure was. Pretty smelly too, 
huh? <CHUCKLES!>

PARKER178 178
He smelled the worst! <GIGGLES!>

Parker feels a little better already.  

EXT. MAYOR'S MANSION - CONT.

Mayor Peeve and Ryan sit on the steps of the mansion. The 
shadow of the Steadfast directly on them once again. They 
feel the cold and <SHIVER>.

MAYOR PEEVE179 179
Well that was stupid.

RYAN180 180
<SIGHS> Agreed, sir. 

MAYOR PEEVE181 181
Nothing’s changed! We’re right back 
where we started. 

RYAN182 182
Yes, but we’ll always have that 
beautiful, warm night we shared in 
front of the--

MAYOR PEEVE183 183
It’s over, Ryan. It’s over.

END OF EPISODE.
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