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EXT. BLUFF - DAY

The sun sets on the sleepy town of Wilkes-Barre, Pennsylvania 
as another beautiful summer day comes to an end.

Looking out across the town, sitting with their legs dangling 
over the lip of a bluff, are two teenagers: LOUISE (14) and 
MR. PEANUT (15). Yes, the Mr. Peanut: top hat, monocle, cane, 
and a body made up of (you guessed it) a giant peanut.

Louise and Mr. Peanut hold hands and stare across the valley. 

After a beat, Louise attempts to rest her head on the spot 
where a normal teenaged boy would have a shoulder. Mr. Peanut 
doesn’t, and so while it’s awkward at first, she eventually 
settles her head into his mid-peanut concave curve.

LOUISE
I sure do like you, Mister.

MR. PEANUT
And I like you, Louise.

They turn and face each other at the same exact moment, as if 
their fate were written in the stars. Then--

LOUISE
Will you--

MR. PEANUT (CONT'D)
I want to--

They GIGGLE with childhood innocence and nervousness.

MR. PEANUT (CONT’D)
Sorry, go ahead.

LOUISE
No, you go.

MR. PEANUT
I was just going to say that... I’d 
really like to kiss you right now.

LOUISE
I was going to say I’d like that.

They stare into each others eyes as they push in closer.

MR. PEANUT
Are you sure?

LOUISE
Absolutely. Just know that... well, 
this is my first time.



MR. PEANUT
It’s okay. It’s my first time, too.

They close their eyes and kiss; it’s the smallest, most 
innocent of teenaged kisses. After a long beat, they break 
their embrace and CHUCKLE, embarrassed by their inexperience.

MR. PEANUT (CONT’D)
That was nice, wasn’t it?

LOUISE
It was. It really--

(screaming)
GAAAHHH!!!

Suddenly, Louise’s face starts to swell as her airway closes. 
She violently grasps at her throat as she struggles to 
breathe. Mr. Peanut jumps up and frantically looks around.

LOUISE (CONT’D)
(gasping)

Heeelp.... Can’t... breeeathe....

MR. PEANUT
Goddamn it! I always forget to ask 
if they’re allergic!

(screaming)
Help! Does anyone have an EpiPen?

Louise’s body flops to the ground, her growing tongue bulging 
out of her mouth.

MR. PEANUT (CONT’D)
This happens every time!

LOUISE
You said... it was... your first... 
time.... Liarrr....

MR. PEANUT
Louise, there’s no time for 
semantics. We’ve gotta get you to--

Louise’s body shakes violently as she goes into anaphylaxis.

MR. PEANUT (CONT’D)
Shit!

Her shaking body flops around, then falls off the bluff.
Mr. Peanut stands up, wide-eyed and terrified. He looks 
around, then picks up his cane and runs off.

THE END
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