EXT. CRUISE SHIP DECK - MOMENTS LATER
Busy ship deck. MANY OVERWEIGHT HUMANS lounge on chairs.

2 SERVERS rush by with trays of colorfully decorated
cocktails and fried towers of food.

A pool with a gigantic water slide, KIDS take turns as they
fly down the slide, splash into the pool.

Uiri & Nukka huddle in a corner at the edge of the deck,
view the scene with wide eyes.

NUKKA
I can’t believe this is a thing.

UIRI
Think anyone would notice if I tried
that slide?

Nukka sighs staring at the deck.

NUKKA
Look at all of them! What are they
even doing?

UIRT
Looks like a big party to me.

NUKKA
We better not get caught.

UIRI
I'm hungry.

A SERVER walks past them, tray piled high with dirty dishes.
NUKKA
Come on, I know where we can find
some food.
Nukka and Uiri hop after the waiter carefully so as not to
be seen. They hop a few feet behind him through a doorway,
down a hall, through another doorway and into-

INT. CRUISE SHIP KITCHEN - EVENING

A busy restaurant kitchen. CHEFS in toques bustle about,
EXPEDITOR at the pass calls out orders.



EXPEDITOR
Table 22 I got a steak medium rare,
chop salad hold the blue, linguini n
clams all day!

Nukka & Uiri huddle under a metal dry goods rack, terrified.

INT. CRUISE SHIP KITCHEN - UNDER METAL RACK - CONTINUOUS

Nukka & Uiri crouch against floorboard.

UIRT
Why would you think there’d be food
here?

NUKKA

We just gotta find where stuff gets
thrown out. Bound to be some fruit
flies there.

UIRT
Oh, right. You're so smart.

EXPEDITOR (O.C.)
Table 48 I got a chicken, steak
medium, salmon, and a frog’s legs all
day!
Nukka & Uiri freeze.
NUKKA
Did he just say frogs legs?!
INT. CRUISE SHIP KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS
FROGS LEGS PLATE SLIDES TO THE EXPEDITOR ON THE PASS

Expeditor catches plate, lifts into air, angles it towards
where Uiri & Nukka hide.

LARGE CAMBRO OF DEAD FROGS PLOPS ON FLOOR IN FRONT OF THEM.

INT. CRUISE SHIP KITCHEN - UNDER METAL RACK - CONTINUOUS
NUKKA’S TERRIFIED FACE SHOWS THROUGH CLEAR PLASTIC OF CAMBRO

Nukka jumps, hits head on metal rack, collapses against the
wall.



NUKKA
(whisper screaming)
There’s a frog on that plate! They’re
eating us! Oh no. Oh no. We’re gonna
die!



