DuckTal es: What Makes a Houseboat a Home



I NT. MCDUCK MANOR - SCROOGE' S OFFI CE - MORNI NG

Uncl e Scrooge sits at his desk, feet up and readi ng the
newspaper. Huey , Dewey, Louie, and Webby are sorting books.

LOUI E
Wiy do we have to do this? Don't we
have professional |ibrarians on the
payrol | ?
HUEY
You' re not doing anything, Louie.
LOU E
Shh.
SCROOGE

M ss Quackmaster is out sick today,
and--don't touch that, it's expensive.

Webby renoves her hand froma thick book on his desk.
There's a KNOCK at the door.

HUEY
"1l get it, Uncle Scrooge!

SCROOGE
No- -

Huey opens the door for Donald and Della Duck who come in
qui ckly. Donal d pushes ahead to Scrooge's desk.

SCROOGE
Not this again.

DONALD
Uncl e Scrooge, ny boat's goi ng under!
We need to fix the | eak!

SCROOGE
We? |If you are going to keep insisting
on mai ntai ni ng your own residence, you
have to take care of upkeep yourself.

DONALD
| know, but | can't get that kind of
noney before it sinks!



SCROOGE
Oh, it can't be that bad.

Donal d directs Scrooge's attention out the wi ndow. Launchpad
is uselessly throw ng buckets of water out of the ship
(specifically, throw ng the buckets), which is tilting
danger ously.

SCROOCE
Fine. Take this shield. 1t"'Il plug up
what ever crack is giving you trouble
for a while, but you still have to pay
for repairs yourself.

DONALD
(sighs)
Thank you, Uncle Scrooge.

Donal d takes the shield and |l eaves in a rush. Della is still
wai ti ng.

SCROOGE
And what do you want ny noney for?

DELLA
Penny and | are going on a little
nature wal k. You know, seeing the
sights, snmelling the flowers. Mking
solid gold doggy biscuits in the event
of a noon mte attack

Wi |l e Scrooge and Della discuss this, the kids tal k anong
t hensel ves.

HUEY
" m surprised Uncle Donald cane to
Uncl e Scrooge for help.

LOU E
Because Uncl e Scrooge hates spendi ng
noney?

DEVEY

Because usual ly Uncl e Donal d plugs the
boat up with rotting boards and old
socks?

HUEY
Yes, but al so because it would be a
| ot easier for himto |live here, on
|and, with us! | nean, the manor is



huge! Wy sl eep in the pool ?
Loui e goes to the wi ndow and | ooks at the sinking houseboat.

LOUI E
| don't know, but Uncle Donal d s not
going to change his mnd. If Uncle
Scrooge won't help, howis he going to
get the noney for repairs?

Down below, Donald angrily tries to keep Launchpad from
throwi ng the shield overboard.

Del | a and Scrooge are arguing.

SCROOGE
You're not going to tanme any Earth
animal with netal food!

DELLA
Try telling a Moonlander that! It took
enough convincing to stop her from
killing a shifty |ooking iguana!

Huey jots down sonme notes in his book.

HUEY
How is it that the nore | |earn about
Mom the cooler she is?

Louie |l ooks to Della, then to Huey witing in his book, then
to the bookshelf, then back to Della. He's thinking hard.

SCROOGE
(in the background)
Fine, you can nake a few biscuits.
Just meke sure | get them back when
you' re done. And keep your dirty
fingers out of ny bin!

DELLA
(in the background)
Thanks Uncl e Scrooge!
Dewey finds a hundred dollar bill being used as a bookmarKk.

DEVEY
Hey, noney!

Louie has a |lightbul b nonent.



I NT. MCDUCK MANOR - HALLWAY - MORNI NG

Loui e stops Dell a.

LOU E
Mom | just had the nost fantastic
i deal

DELLA

Hm O course, strawberry-flavored
gol d biscuits! Be right back

LOU E

No, it's better than that! "Della
Duck: A Decade Discovered", by Della
Duck, published by Louie Inc.
Bestsell er of the year, a book to
inspire, a |legend reveal ed! Wo on
Earth or the Moon wouldn't want to
read the true story of Della Duck?

Della blushes, flattered that Louie thinks so highly of her.

DELLA
Un wow, | guess...If you really want
to know what | was up to all that
time, | can't say | blane you. It

woul d be fun to share sone of ny
stories with you.

LOU E
Thi nk bi gger! The public would
absolutely eat up a novel fromthe
worl d's nost heroic famly! | could
buy my own busi ness cards!

Della deflates, realizing this has nothing to do with their
strengt heni ng parent-child bond.

DELLA
So this is just another business
schene?

LOU E
Well, obviously Louie Inc. has to

charge sonme publishing fees to cover
di stribution and conpensation for our
har dwor ki ng executives, not to nention
t he advertising and | egal departnents,



but after that, | can use the noney to
fix Uncle Donald' s boat so that he
won't smell |ike chlorine and used
band-aids for the rest of his |ife!

DELLA
That is pretty convincing. Wat about
royalties?

LOU E
Royal ti es? Conme on, Mom Kkids don't
give allowance to their parents! Think
of it nore as paynent in exposure.
Mom .. Manmar oo. .

Della is bearing dowmn on himin the way parents do to
intimdate their children out of defiance.

LOUI E (CONT.)
Fine, fifteen percent of sales.

Del l a rai ses an eyebrow

LOU E (CONT.)
Twenty...five. Final offer.

Della is satisfied with this.
EXT. MCDUCK MANOR - POCOL - MORN NG

A di sgui sed Bigtine Beagle watches fromhis hiding place as
Donald bring the shield to his boat. He conpares the shield
he sees with the description he was given.

Bl GTI MVE
Let's see. Funso said he needed the
silver shield with alion on it,
shaped like a tired | obster.

The description fits, though not with Bigtine's nental inage.
He shrugs it off.

Bl GTI ME
| imagined it bigger. And harder to
steal .
Bigtime LAUGHS evilly and sneaks towards the boat.
| NT. DONALD S HOUSEBQAT - MORNI NG

Donal d descends the stairs.



DONALD
Thank you Launchpad, | can take it
from here

LAUNCHPAD (O. S.)
Ckay, if you're sure, buddy.

Launchpad throws his bucket of water back into the boat and
| eaves.

Donal d puts the shield over the gaping hole in the floor,
uncertain about whether this old, torn-up relic wll help. It
glows with a magical light and fills the hole with a force
field, stopping the water.

DONALD
Ww This hunk of junk wll do just
fine!

Donal d | ooks around at his walls, which are duct-taped in a
few pl aces.

DONALD ( CONT.)
For alittle while at | east.

Bi gti me Beagl e sneaks up to the door. Having successfully
sneaked, he's not sure what to do next. He KNOCKS.

DONALD
Com ng!

Donal d answers the door not recognizing Bigtine, instead
accepting the disguise of "respectable person in a tie".

DONALD
Un hello. Who are you?

Bl GTI ME
I'"'m um a boat inspector. Here to
i nspect your boat.

DONALD
|"ve never had a boat inspection
bef ore.

Bl GTI ME

Wll, don't let ny bosses hear you say
that! W, um governnent boat people

i nspect all boats: big boats, snal
boats, boats in pools. It's very

i nportant, for safety!



DONALD
Hm |I'ma little busy today. Let ne
check ny cal endar.

Donal d cl oses the door and goes into panic node. He covers up
all signs of safety issues, including hiding the shield with
a rug.

BIGTI ME (O S.)
It sounds pretty crazy in there. Maybe
| shoul d- -

DONALD
|*"mcomng, |'m com ng!

Donal d opens the door again and Bigtine cones in. He pretends
to professionally inspect the boat, really | ooking for the
shi el d.

Bl GTI ME
"1l have to check to make sure this
conplies with furniture regul ati ons.

DONALD
Furniture regul ati ons? What furniture
regul ati ons?

Bigtime steps on the rug. Donal d tenses.

Bl GTI ME

Oow
(beat)

Good call on the rug. Your flooring is
terrible!

DONALD
Heh heh. Ya. I'mgetting that fixed
t hough.

Bigtime continues to inspect, nmaking his way to the
phot ographs. He noves to |ift one, and Donald stops him
Donal d starts backing himup towards the door

DONALD
How nmuch inspecting do you need to do?

Bl GTI MVE
Just checking for hidden cracks.

DONALD
You' ve searched the whol e boat. Wat's



your verdict?

Bl GTl VE
Un the boat departnment takes tinme to
make sure--

DONALD
You're wasting ny tinme! Get out of ny
house- -

Bl GTl MVE

Your boating |icense!

On the wall by the door franme, a small piece of paper is
tacked reading "LICENSE TO BOAT". Bigtine tears it off.

Bl GTl MVE
Look at this disgraceful tissue of a
paper! Your license is very expired! |
coul d hand your boat over to the
authorities right now

DONALD
What ? No!
Bl GTI ME
Yes! Thankfully, | can conduct a

t hor ough boat driving test to give you
back your |icense. W can start right
now

DONALD
In the pool ?

Bl GTI ME
Yes! VWait, no! We will...um..

DONALD
(sighs)
"1l have the boat nobved to open water
by four. We can test then. Deal ?

Bl GTI ME
Yes, Bigtine--1 mean, big deal! | wll
see you then!

Donal d SLAMS the door in his face, |ooking worried. Qut of
Donal d's view, Bigtine fist punps.



I NT. MCDUCK MANOR - THE TRI PLETS' BEDROOM - DAY

Della is witing her nmenoir on paper.

eagerly.

Loui € ushers Della out of the room and cl oses the door.

DELLA
You know what, Louie? This is actually
pretty fun. Being able to reflect on
things and really take the time to put
your experience into words...not that
| didn't have tinme for reflection when
| was al one on the Moon for years.
hope you like it.

LOU E
| knowit'll be the best thing
anyone's ever read, for sure.

DELLA
Well, here you go. Just a little rough
draft to start--

LOUI E
Thanks Mom Expect royalties around
five to seven business days after
publ i cati on!

and Dewey drop down from hiding on the top bunk.

DEVEY
So, what did you get?

LOU E
Sone cool noon stuff, hopefully.
Problemis, she spent so long up there
t hat nost of the pages are probably
just, "Day 728: | saw a rock." Not
very thrilling.

V\EBBY
But what if it was an alien rock from
space?

LOU E
And that is why | have called you here
t oday! Today, we turn ten years of
mamma drama i nto the greatest space
opera ever told!

Loui e wat ches her

Webby
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V\EBBY
Ya!
DEVEY
Isn't that |ying?
LOU E
It's called Holl ywood, mny dear Dewey.
DEVEY
It's not a novie.
LOU E
Not yet.
V\EBBY
(squeal s)
This is so great! | have sooo nmany

i deas! For exanpl e,
Webby takes a page from Louie and reads a bit of it.

VEEBBY ( CONT. )
"It was hard adjusting to a netal |eg,
especially in low gravity, but it was
great being able to use ny leg as a
sl edgehamrer!"” That's pretty good, but
we don't stop there!

Webby puts down the page in a WPE

VEBBY (O S.)
Before long, | discovered that ny
robotic linmb inbued ne with all kinds
of new abilities! A vacuum cl eaner, a
grappl i ng hook, a | aser cannon!
Toget her, ny robo-leg and | were
unst oppabl e!

I n Webby's imagination, a fictional version of Della vacuumns
away the Moon's sand, grapples her rocket as it's taking off,
and uses her leg to | aser space nonsters as she escapes!

DEVEY
(appl auds)
That sounds so epic! Wat about the
moon mtes? G ant |izards, maybe, but
so nmuch nore

Dewey's imagination joins in by conjuring up an giant |izard,
whi ch, after a nonent of confusion, gives an evil grin.
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DEVEY (O S.)
Not just the Moonl anders' greatest
adversary, the noon mtes are invaders
froma distant galaxy on a mssion to
consune every planet in their path!
Only Della Duck, fearless adventurer
and master of wild beasts, can put an
end to this horrible threat!

In Dewey's inmagination, a great many star ships piloted by
giant lizards are invading the universe, eating Pluto,

Nept une, and Uranus all in rapid succession. Della floats in
pl ace above the noon, ready to confront themin an epic space
warrior costune. The nmoon nmites piloting the ships abandon
the controls in fear, and the ships start crashing into each
ot her. The explosions only ruffle Della's hair.

LOUI E
You guys are naturals. At this rate, |
m ght even pronote you to full tinme

editors.
DEVEY

You nean we'll get a raise?
LOUI E

Uh, no.

Webby is excitedly typing out her version of the story at the
speed of I|ight.

WEBBY
Space dragons! Cyborgs! Expl odi ng
st ar s!

LOUI E

"1l leave you two to work.
Loui e | eaves, closing the door behind him
EXT. DONALD S HOUSEBOAT - DAY

Donald is sitting on the deck, trying to read an exhaustive
manual for boat |icense requirenents.

DONALD
Nunmber 482: Must have strong
under st andi ng of sailing knots as seen
in figure one.

An illustration so large it folds out of the book and
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envel opes Donal d depicts every conceivable way to tie a knot.
Thi s aggravates Donald, so he rips the offending illustration
to shreds.

HUEY (O . S.)
Uncl e Donal d?

DONALD
Not now, Huey, | have to study today.

Huey wal ks onboard and into view.

HUEY
Study? What do you nean? Do you have
to go back to school? It's sumer! Do
you have summer school? Do we all have
sumer school ? |'' m not ready!

DONALD
No! | have to get ny boating |license
renewed, otherwi se, | |ose ny boat.
HUEY

Oh, that's not so bad.

DONALD
Not so bad! This answer guide has nore
usel ess boat trivia than | could ever
menorize in a lifetine!

HUEY
Trivia, you say?

Huey | ooks over the book.

DONALD
How to cl ean the rudder, change the
mast, tie a twenty-four |oop bow, it's
ridi cul ous!

HUEY
And you have to know all of it?

DONALD
| can't take any risks!

HUEY
Well, in that case...

Huey folds his hat to | ook |like a sailor cap.



HUEY ( CONT.)
...you've cone to the right duck.

13.



EXT. DONALD S HOUSEBOAT - DAY

14.

Donal d stands before an all-business Huey and a, well, a

nor mal Launchpad.

DONALD
(1 ooki ng at Launchpad)
| hate this idea already.

HUEY

| have conpiled fromyour encycl opedi a
of nautical know edge the ultimte
test prep checklist. No matter what
the teacher throws at you, no nmatter
how vindictive and petty the multiple

choi ce scanner is, you. WII.

DONALD
So what's he doi ng here?

HUEY

Succeed!

In order to properly sail a boat of
this class, one requires a loyal first
mate to assist in matters of boat

mai nt enance, steering, and defense.

Launchpad has by far the nost

experience with vehicle testing, and

he was the only vol unteer.

LAUNCHPAD

Yup, there's not a driving test

haven't taken at | east five tines!

Happy to be aboard, Captain!

Donal d GROANS, but then nods.

Donal d and Launchpad stand at the nast,
sail on the ship.

HUEY

We'll start with a routine sai

WPE TO

prepared to put a

rigging. Have we actually used the

sail before, Uncle Donal d?

DONALD
It doesn't matter.
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They try to attach the sail, but it has rotten too nmuch. Bugs
crawm out of its folds.

LAUNCHPAD
It seens |ike nmaybe you shoul d have
done your | aundry, Donald. Don't
worry, |I'Il take care of it.

Launchpad yanks at the ropes to get the sail back, sending
Donald's laundry line flying into the pool. Donald gets
caught in the rope and is stuck at the top of the nast.

Launchpad throws the sail into the pool, where it dissolves.
LAUNCHPAD
Got it!
HUEY
(to Donal d)

| guess now we should cover the crow s
nest section. Can you point north?

Donald's arns are too tangled to nove. Launchpad notices him

LAUNCHPAD
Wbah, buddy, |ooks Iike you got a
little carried away!

Launchpad nmesses with the ropes until Donal d comes crashing
down. Huey nakes a note on his checklist.

W PE TO

Huey stands with two life vests, a small one for Donald and a
| arge one for Launchpad.

HUEY
We'l|l proceed with sonme |ife vest
practice. Now, in an energency...

Launchpad is eagerly waving his hand in the air.

HUEY (CONT.)
Yes, Launchpad?

LAUNCHPAD
| know this one! Always hel p yourself
bef ore assisting others!

HUEY
That's actually right! How did you--
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Launchpad rushes toward himto get a life vest, the snal
one. He fastens it to hinself as quickly as possible,
struggling with its size but making it work.

LAUNCHPAD
Just hang on--just a mnute--1"'Il save
you, buddy!

Donal d wal ks calmMy over to the large life vest and tries to
find a way to put it on.

DONALD
Good grief. ..

Launchpad fini shes squeezing his |life preserver over his head
and searches for Donald, who is being consuned by the | arge
life vest.

DONALD
"1l just put ny |eg here--

LAUNCHPAD
"' mcom ng, Donal d!

Launchpad races towards Donal d and gives hima massive hug
t hrough t he vest.

LAUNCHPAD
You are going to |live!

There's a loud POP, and the life vest flies out of control
taking Donald with it. Then there's a SPLASH.

HUEY
Uncl e Donal d! Are you okay?

LAUNCHPAD
It's fine. He landed in the water.

Donal d t hrashes about in the water in his defl ated vest.
There's a bucket stuck on his bottom

CUT TO

A soaki ng wet Donald and an ever-cheerful Launchpad await
their next chall enge from Huey, who holds an air horn.

HUEY
When you're on the water, you need to
know how to conmuni cate with other
sailors. 1I'll sound a signal, and



you'll tell me what it neans.

Huey gi ves THREE SHORT BLASTS. Donal d opens his mouth to
respond, but Launchpad is faster.

LAUNCHPAD
Party tine!

HUEY
No.

DONALD
Backi ng up.

HUEY

Yes. Next signal.
Huey gi ves ONE LONG AND TWD SHORT BLASTS.

DONALD
That's for sailing in fog.

HUEY
Correct!

LAUNCHPAD
Al so sounds like a party though

HUEY
Next signal...

LAUNCHPAD ( CONT. )
| love this gane.

At this comrent, Donald |oses it.

DONALD

GAME? Keepi ng ny house is not a gane!
LAUNCHPAD

Wah, man, sorry.
HUEY

Uncl e Donald, | know that Launchpad

maybe isn't the best study buddy, but

he does actually know a | ot about

these tests, and it's not |ike you

don't have a real house right here!
(i ndi cating the manor)

17.
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Donal d stornms inside, MJUTTERING in unintelligible anger.
EXT. DUCKBURG - POP-UP SHOP - AFTERNOON

Della is wal king down the streets of Duckburg with a shopping
bag from Pet Saf e when she starts to notice people staring and
whi spering. She stops a TOANSPERSON.

DELLA
Un is sonething wong? Did | unl eash
a curse again?

TONNSPERSON
You're...D-Dell a Duck.

DELLA
Yes. ..

The townsperson SQUEALS with delight, rapidly takes a selfie
with Della, and dashes off, accidentally |eaving her book
behind: "Della Duck: Galactic Hero". Della picks it up, skins
it, and frowns.

Down the street, Della stonps past Wbby, who is standing on
a stool and draw ng people into an enornous |ine.

VEBBY
Excl usive from McDuck manor! Get the
scoop on how one duck becane the
princess of the entire solar system

Della nmakes it to the booth where Louie and Dewey are selling
t he books.

LOU E
Hey, Mom How does it feel to be a
celebrity?

DELLA
Louie, everything in that book is
f ake!

LOU E

Shh, shh, you're overreacting! W
enbel | i shed, sure, but that's the
busi ness. Look at all this business!

DELLA
So what about the stuff | wote? Were
is that? You didn't even read it, did
you?
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DEVEY
| read some of it.

LOU E
See, Dewey read it. Those signatures
are | ooki ng good, by the way.

Dewey is signing Della's nane into sone of the books.

DEVEY
Thanks Louie. Did | get the '"e' right,
Monf

DELLA
My signature doesn't even | ook |ike
t hat !

LOU E
But it sells for ten dollars nore. If
we keep this up, we'll be able to buy

Uncl e Donald a yacht!

Del |l a punches through a | arge cardboard cut-out of her
fictionalized self. Canmeras CLICK and FLASH as everyone in
line captures the real Della Duck struggling to w thdraw her
hand from the cardboard hole. She notices the crowd, has an
i dea, and marches off-screen.

LOU E
Everything's fine, |adies and
gentlenmen! Celebrities can be a little
t enper anent al !

O f-screen, Della CLEARS HER THROAT. Everyone's attention
turns to her, standing on top of a bike rack.

DELLA
Greetings, pedestrians! | amDella
Duck, and I amhere to tell you ny
true tale of heroismand friendship!

The line starts to deform

LOUI E
Mom what are you doi ng?

DELLA
Wrds on a page can tell you one
thing, but I was there for it all! Ten

dol | ars per person to hear the real
story!
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The crowd MJURMURS wi th excitenment and abandons Loui e and
Dewey's book stand. Louie is shocked at this betrayal.

DELLA (O S.)
It all started on a dark and storny
ni ght. ..

| NT. DONALD S HOUSEBOAT - AFTERNOON

Huey sneaks into the houseboat to check on Donald. He
stunbl es over the encycl opedia and finds Donal d rearrangi ng
pictures on the wall. Donald doesn't see him

DONALD
(sighs)
|"mglad you |ike your house, boys.
Wth the fifteen bedroons and | uxury
bat hr oons and what ever

Donald lingers on a set of pictures of himfeeding his baby
nephews a fishy breakfast. Baby Huey inspects the spoon
carefully. Baby Dewey puts alnost the entire spoon in his
mout h. Baby Louie throws up on him Donal d CHUCKLES.

DONALD ( CONT. )
Aw, there are too many nenories in
this old boat. No matter how many
times it's crashed or burned or beaten

up. ..
Donal d hugs the handrail .

DONALD ( CONT.)
| can't lose you, ny little boat
house. W'l| | eave the country, run
away toget her!

HUEY
Uncl e Donal d?

Donal d junps in surprise.

HUEY
Sorry, | didn't nean to scare you

DONALD
What do you want? |'m not doi ng any
nore usel ess test practice.

HUEY
| didn't realize how nuch the boat



means to you. | love living in the
mansi on, but this is an inportant
pl ace for us, even if it's covered in

al gae instead of gold. I'msorry.
DONALD
It's fine. Soon, it won't matter
anyway.
HUEY

That's not true! The test practice was
all usel ess because you' re Donal d
Duck, bravest sailor in Duckburg! No
one knows a boat |ike you do! And if
anyone di sagrees, we can pay them off
wi th Uncl e Scrooge' s gol den shower
rings!

Huey gives Donal d a hug.

HUEY
This is your honme, Uncle Donald. W'll
do whatever it takes to keep it.

Donal d hugs Huey back.

DONALD
You're right. The inspector won't even
see ne com ng!

HUEY
That's what the horn is for!

DONALD
Perfect! Let's get this ship to the
docks!
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EXT. THE MARI NA - AFTERNCON

Donal d wel cones Bigtine on deck while Huey rigs a shining
white sail.

Bl GTI ME
Un it cleans up nice.

At the dock, Launchpad cheers them on.

LAUNCHPAD
You can do it! If you don't know, just
answer 'C! Oh, like seal Renenber
t hat !

HUEY

Captain, ready to enbark.

DONALD
Thank you, First Mate Huey!

As the boat is setting out, Burger Beagle and Bouncer Beagle
| eap aboard. They split off and keep out of sight, SN CKERI NG
evilly.

DONALD
So, what's up first?

Bl GTI ME
How about we just coast in open water,
away fromthe shore?

DONALD
Shouldn't | put your life vest on
first?

Bl GTI ME
No, I--um-I find those too

restricting.

DONALD
Is this a trick?

Bl GTI MVE
VWhat ? No! There are no tricks here!
Just good old boats, and sailing, and
gover nment mandated testing! Nothing
suspi ci ous here!
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DONALD
kay, if you say so.
Donal d turns the boat towards the open water.
| NT. DONALD S HOUSEBOAT - AFTERNOON

Bel ow, Huey is putting away the anchor when he hears a
SHUFFLI NG SOUND. He finishes his task and searches around.

Bouncer Beagle is hiding behind a pipe that is shaped exactly
i ke him and when the coast is clear, Bouncer throws the
anchor back into the sea.

The boat jerks, now being pulled back by the drag of the
anchor.

Bl GTI ME
What was that, M. Duck?
DONALD
Maybe a wave or sonething. |I'll have

my first mate check it out. Huey?
Huey hears the call and sees the anchor down again.

DONALD (O S.)
Can you check for what's sl ow ng us
down? Maybe sonet hing on the rudder?

Huey starts pulling up the anchor again.

HUEY
(to self)
| don't think it was the rudder.

Bouncer Beagle conmes up behind himand tries to grab him but
the boat jerks again fromhaving the anchor lifted, and
Bouncer falls with a THUD

CUT TO

Burger Beagle is searching the residential area for the
shield. The furniture is all properly secured, so only Burger
goes flying with the sudden changes of speed. He |ands on the
rug hiding the shield, and with a turn of the boat, the rug
rolls himup.

Back bel ow, Huey is now dodgi ng attacks from Bouncer. Bouncer
crashes through narrow entryways with his broad body whereas
Huey ninbly makes his way up to the residential area.
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HUEY
Uncle Donald! It's a trap

EXT. DONALD S HOUSEBOAT - AFTERNCON

On the deck, the shoreline is fading out of sight. Donald is
denonstrating types of knots.

DONALD
| know, Huey! Everyone expects the
twenty-four |oop knot, but the best
techni que for tying hamocks has only
si x | oops!

Bl GTI ME
Can you tie your own wists?

DONALD
Sur e!
(qui ckly denonstrates)
Wy ?

Bigtime smles nenacingly, taking off his disguise.

DONALD
Aw phooey.

EXT. DUCKBURG - POP-UP SHOP - AFTERNOON

A crowmd is gathered around Della listening to her stories.
Dewey is still signing books while Louie rumages around in
t he boot h.

DELLA
The nmoon mte would foll ow me anywhere
for netal! My first thought was to
throw a spare beam out and hope they'd
go fetch, but they just ate it!

DEVEY

Loui e, should | keep signing these?
LOU E

Yes, we'll need them soon.

Loui e energes with a makeshi ft negaphone and clinbs on top of
t he boot h.

DELLA ( CONT.)
Throw ng things |ong distances wasn't
very easy either in the low gravity--



LOU E

Which is why she nade a super

sl i ngshot!

The crowd notices Loui e again.

LOUI E (CONT.)
A slingshot so powerful

it could send

her to Mars! And boy were those

Martians surprised!

DELLA

What ? Ignore him he's |ly-

LOU E

Read about it exclusively in Della

Duck: Gal actic Her ol

The crowd heads back towards the booth.

DELLA

Fine, you want Martian action? Ya,
saw a few Martians while | was up
there! They traded iron and cherry-

fl avored popsicl es!

DEVEY
Real | y?

LOU E

You' re too nodest, Dell a,
(sees her expression)
| mean, Mom The Martians are
| egendary for their gl adiator
t our nanments, which, of course, you won

at the highest |evels.

book.

The crowd is torn between the two of them From her

Al in the

Webby sells tickets to even nore spectators.

VEBBY

Today only! Watch nother and son
battl e for bardic dom nance! Two ducks
enter, one duck | eaves..

EXT. DONALD S HOUSEBOAT - AFTERNCON

25.

st ool ,

Bigtine fights to throw Donal d overboard, w ecking havoc on
the ship as he goes. Donal d dodges his strikes,
encunbered by the rope he tied hinself in.

but

is
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| NT. DONALD S HOUSEBOAT - AFTERNOON

Downst ai rs, Bouncer has spotted the shield and is trying to
get to it. Huey is forcing himup the stairs by throw ng
nasty old fish fromthe fridge at him

HUEY
Take this! And this! And a tuna that!

But one of the fish falls on the stairs, and Bouncer slips on
it, crashing down. Huey realizes that he's after the shield.

HUEY
Ch no you don't!

Huey clinbs the furniture to get around Bouncer and to the
shield. He exam nes the strange object and the force field
it's creating.

HUEY
The only one who'll be nessing up ny
uncl e's house is ne!

He rips out the shield. The force field expands to divide the
roomin whatever direction it's being held, so Huey holds it
t owar ds Bouncer. Bouncer pushes against the energy, trying to
break through, but Burger, still trapped in the rug, rolls
into himand trips him Huey forces the Beagles onto the deck
W th ease, but the boat is now sinking.

EXT. DONALD S HOUSEBOAT - AFTERNOON

Donald is barely holding his own against Bigtine. Huey and
t he other two Beagl es energe on deck.

HUEY

Uncl e Donal d, | have some bad news!
DONALD

No ki ddi ng!
Bl GTI ME

The shield! There it is, boys! Get it!
But the force field prevents them from crossing.

Bl GTl MVE
Fi ne! You gotta make nme do everyt hi ng!

Bigtine goes straight for the shield itself and pulls. The
shield starts to bend and crack under the strain. Huey tries
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to push them overboard, but can't do that without hitting
Donal d.

DONALD
VWhoa! Watch it!

Donal d i s taking advantage of the Beagle Boys' distraction to
untie hinmself, but the knot is very intricate.

HUEY
Wiy did you tie it so well?

DONALD
| was trying to inpress him

The shield can't take nmuch nore of this. The force field
starts to short out. Donald unties as fast as he can. The
force field goes down and the Beagle Boys wind up to take the
shield from Huey, but a rope | assos them back

DONALD
Back up, Huey!

Huey does so, and Donal d uses his skills with rope to foi
t he Beagl e Boys every nove.

HUEY
Ya! You go, Uncl e Donal d!

Donal d sweeps theminto the air.

DONALD
Get out of my house!

He slings themfar out into the water. There's a distant
SPLASH. Huey and Donal d reunite.

HUEY
That was the awesonest test of all
tinmel

DONALD

And | think | passed!
They cheer and junp with joy.

HUEY
The boat's still sinking.

The boat is about hal fway underwater. Donald | ooks at the
shi el d.



DONALD
"1l get the duck tape.

EXT. DUCKBURG - POP-UP SHOP - EVEN NG

The CROND i s now seated, watching Louie and Della yell

28.

out | andi sh cl ai ns back and forth. Dewey is selling popcorn

and books.

action.

LOUI E
And t hat was when she knew she had to
break out of the city. In secret, she
built a samurai robot that she could
telepathically control to destroy the
pri son!

DELLA
|'ve only driven a sanurai robot once,
and that was in M nnesoduck, not on
t he Mbon!

LOUI E
Wait, really? That's so cool
DELLA
Ya, no kidding! | thought | was cool

before all this, but apparently |I'm
just not enough for you!

CROVWD
Ooooooh. .

LOU E
l--1 didn't nean it |ike that. W nade
up all of those things because of
course Della Duck could singl ehandedly
destroy an entire space arnada! |
figured the nore we made up, the
better it would sell, and if there's
one person in the whole world that |
woul d believe could do those things,
it would be you. You're actually
amazi ng, Mom

CROVWD
AW, . .

DELLA
(clears her throat)
VWll, | nean, that doesn't excuse al

The setting sun shows no signs of stopping the
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the lying and forgery, but...this al
feels pretty childish now.

LOU E
Ya.

VEBBY
Au contraire, non am !

Down bel ow, Dewey and Webby can barely hold all the earnings
fromthe books, tickets, and snacks.

DEVEY
Look at all this cash!

LOU E
Ni ce exploitation!

DELLA
|"mso weirdly proud right now

LOU E
Uncl e Donal d's gonna be psyched!

In the sky, they see Launchpad's plane tow ng Donal d's boat,
falling apart, to the mansion. The gang rushes to neet them
t here.

EXT. DONALD S HOUSEBOAT - EVEN NG

Del l a, Dewey, and Louie join Donald and Huey at the pool.

HUEY
Hey guys!
DEVEY
Was it this bad before?
DONALD
Nope!
Huey is still taping up parts of the boat. The back half

falls off, l|eaving the kitchen area exposed.

LOU E
(pull's out his noney)
Don't worry, Uncle Donald. W' ve got
t his.

Del |l a, Dewey, and Louie give the repair noney to Donal d.
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DONALD
Ww, guys, | don't know what to say.

HUEY
Where did you get all this fron? Dd
you steal it from Uncle Scrooge' s cash

account ?

DELLA
Just a little quick thinking from your
br ot hers.

LOU E

And sone real epicness from Mom

DONALD
Ch boy! Let's have dinner at ny place!
Fish tacos for everyone!

Everyone except Donal d makes a sick face. The refrigerator
tunmbl es out of the kitchen and into the water, SIZZLING with
electricity as it hits.

HUEY
| guess it is a special occasion..

Then, Launchpad and Webby rush in and each take Donal d by the
arm dragging himaway fromthe boat.

LAUNCHPAD
['11 cook!

V\EBBY
Me too!

There's a SI GH OF RELI EF and everyone goes into the mansion.
EXT. DONALD S HOUSEBOAT - AFTERNOON

A few days later, the boat is as good as new. The triplets
hammer in the |ast board.

HUEY
There it is, Uncle Donald! The |ast
hol e, all patched up!

DONALD
Thanks agai n, boys.

Donal d hands the shield, taped back together, to Scrooge.



Donal d | ooks back to see the boys playing on the ship. He

sm | es.

DONALD ( CONT.)
Here's your shield back.

SCROOGE

And not a scratch on it, ay?
DONALD

Unm ..
SCROOGE

|"mjust nessing wwth ya. This old
thing's been on its last legs for

centuries. Still works |Iike a charm
t hough.

DONALD
Phew.

SCROOGE

Let this be a lesson as to why | don't
accept freel oaders. It would have been
a mssed opportunity for creativity!
Renmenber this the next tinme you ask
for sonet hi ng.

DONALD
Gee, thanks.

31.
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TAG
EXT. FUNSO S - ENTRANCE - N GHT
Bigtime wal ks up to Funso's for a | ate-ni ght gane session,

twrling tokens in his hands, but is stopped at the entrance
by Funso, who was lurking in the shadows.

Bl GTl VE

Hey man.
FUNSO

Do you have the shiel d?
Bl GTl VE

(sighs)

Not exactly.
FUNSO

You failed nme?
Bl GTI VE

Sl ow down, Ma. Fail is a strong word.
FUNSO

VWere is it?

Bl GTI VE
Probably back in McDuck manor. Chill
out, will you? |I've got a Doggy
Danci ng record to beat.

Funso shoves hi m back.

Bl GTI ME
Ch, cone on, pal, think of the good
times. Al the late night "Uke or
Puke" and the m dni ght confessions
over sl ushi es!

Funso throws an enpty cup at Bigtinme's head and sl ans the
doors.

Bl GTI ME
Funso, | thought we were friends!

I NT. FUNSO S - N GHT

On the other side of the door, Funso's nouth-eyes gl ow green,
and he reveals hinself to be the Phantom Bl ot in di sgui se.



BIGTIME (Q.S.)
We're kindred spirits, | know it!
Those soft, blubbery eyes, and the

normal eyes in the
ot her eyes, | feel
w ndow to your soul

Phantom Bl ot enters the bal

mout h beneat h the
like it's just a
. Let ne inl

pit entrance to F.O WL. and

di sappears, leaving Bigtine's cries behind.
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