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ACT COHE
BXT./BESTAR. PETER'E PIDHING BOAT OUT AT SEA - ESUNSED
EXT. FETER'E FIBHING BOAT - SAME
PETER wears & CAPTAIN'S JACHKET as he stands on the deck with
LOI&, CLEVELAND, LORETTA, JOE, BOWNMIE and QUAGKIRE. Evervone
holds a drink as they weteh the =unsot.
JORE
Petar, tharke & lot for having ue out
on. ¥our boat.
FETER
Ho procblem.

ANGLE OHW the bar, whers ZANTCS and PASQUAL wear TUXE0OOS and
make drinkxs.

LaIE
Paler, are you sure Santed and Pazqual
don't mind ceming in on a Saturday Lo
Berve us drinksrt

PETER
Are you kidding, Loia? They're
Portuguess, work ia their cocalne.
Besldes, look at them in their
tuxedoe. They look like l1ittle
PECPLe,

AWGLE OH Santoz2 and Pasgqual. Neote: Santocs and Pasgqual ' &
diglogue is spoken in Portuguese and suktitled ip English.

EANTOS
Did you pee in the punch?

PASQULTL
¥ee, but unfortunately I had already
peed, a& I only had a little pee.

AMGLE OH BRIAN and MEG.

ERIAR
(PRUKE) Hey, Meg, how's L1t going?
Hawving & good times

[ MCRE )

=
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BRIAN (CONT I}

I'm having a geed tims. Uh,,. [TO
SOMECNE 0.5.) Hay, what's going on?
(THEN, TO MEG) Uh, vou'rs, lieten,
you're seventesn new, richt? Uh, I
wae thinking, ¥ou know, uh, if you
ever wWalkfa, screw around, or
gomething. (THEN, CALLS C.5.)} Hey,
Joe! (TEEW, TC MEG) S5a, uh, something
to mull areund the old noggin.
Mog looks horr-fied zs 3rian walks away.
ANGLE ON the back of the hoat. ESTEWIE wears A POLO SHIRT
WITH THE COLLAR TURNED-UP., He preparee to drive a golf hgll
intc the water as CHRIE Watchea. Stewie takes a long pause,
then fipally swings and hooke the ball badly.
STEWLE
Damn! What iz it about golf that
alwayYa bring= out the worst in me?
EXT. GOLF COUREE - DAY ({CUTAWAY)
AKKIKA SORENSTAM prepares to tes off. Stewie entsrs.
LSTEWIE
Bo, Annika Ecrenatam, you'rs guite the
femalse gclfer, aren’'t you? Yes, gulte
the female golfer.
& beat. Then Btewls runa up under her skirt and jumps up,
grabbing esomething hidden. He swings back and forth bertwesn
her lege.
STEWIE [CONT'LD)
Hat! I knew itl ZLook! EBvervbody
lookl EShe's a fraud!
EXT. PETER'S FIBHING BOAT - DAT (BACK T0 ECENE)
ANGLE ON Quagmire fishing off the side of the boat.
QUASMIRE

All right, I ecaught a fishl!

2%
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Cuagmire yvanke a huge fish out of the water, which flies
throvgh the air and lande head-firat in Loretta‘s cleavage,
g0 juet its flappirg tail sticks out,
RITAGMIBE (CONT'D)
Lh, eeorry akout that, Loretta. Hey,
catt I hawve my fish back?
LORETTA
Ah, ¥ou gonna have to reach inte the
conkie jar.
QUACMIRE
Wh-- why I can't ju-- ¥ou're ki--—
You're my best Irlend’'e wi-- A1l
right.
Yuacmire eticke hies hand in Loretta’s cloavage.
LORETTA
¥Yeah, ¥ou go in and get that, Show
that fishy who'e baossa,

Cleveland walks up, holding a plate af food. vagmire
[reszes, his hand still in Loretta's cleavage.

CLEVELLWD
Loretta, they have some of that threes-
bean salad yon're so fond of. Hey,
puagrire.
Cleveland walks away. Qduagmire pulls out the fish.
QUAGHMIRE
{JOXING] Well, we'll have to 4o this
sgain some tioe,
LeRETTA
fou pama the time and the place,

littl= neck.
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GIAGMIRE
(THROWHN) We -- ¥ou —- you -- wailt.
Wha-- Walt, you're...? ¥eah -- ¥ou
-— BHuh?

RNQLE OW Joe, Bonnie, Cleveland, Peter, Lois, Chris, Meg ang
Brian.

LIk

Oh, I'we always loved charadea. Your

turn, Joe,
JOE

The catedqory ie famous people, Olcary,

gues2 who I am.
FETER/LOIS/CHRIS/M=G,/ 0T 3VELAND

Ironside. / Christopher Reeval J

ateven Hawking! / Dr. Strangelove! /

Roy Campanella!

The boat rocks. Jece starts relling backwards, glowly.

BEONRIE/LOIE

Richard Petty! / Lance EArmetrong!
FETER

Well Armstrongl Stretch Armetrong!

Stretch Cunningham! Howard

Cunningham! Potsy Webberl

vod tumblea off the side of the boat and gplazhes into the
water, gasping for air and struggliang to 8tay aflicat.

EETER [QCNT'D)
Ch, ¥atalie Wood! Definitely, Natalie
HWoodl

BCHHIE
Somebody @ave him, he can't gwim!

Over the followlry, Eantes and Pasqual toas a fishing net in
and attempt to haul Joe akoard.
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PETEER
Ee’e not even kicking. EHiek, Jos!
Kick!

LaIs
Peter, he'e B paraplegic!

EETER
That doean't mean he can’t hear.
Edick, Joel Eisk!

SBantoe and Pasgual haul in the net, gpllling Joes and dozens
of Elip-flepping fish onte the deck. Jos lays unconscious.

HONMIE
Somebody help himl
2veryons looks uneure. Feter pokes Joe with a fishing rod.
Ho reeponge. Feter kiaks him in the eids. HNo responEe.
Pater takes a gquick lock arcund then takes Jea's wallet.
Fasgqual runa in and gives Joe mouth-to-mouth.
PETER
(DISSUSTED] AW, gav.
Jos womits water into the air and oomes-to. Everyone cheers.
JO8
Tou wers right, Pater. It was Watalie
Wood .
EIT./BEThE. QUAROG COMMUNITY CEHNTER - RIGHT

A slgn reads: “Tonight: CPR Class. Tomorrow: Attention
Defisit Disorder Confer-- oOch, a buttarfly.™

INT. CLASEROOM - SAaME

The family site in rows of chairs. 2t tThe front of the elasa
i= a table with a life-siz=ed CPR DUMNMY on if.

EFETER
Lois, why the hell do we have to take
8 atupid CPR clasa?

LIz
Because, Peter, none of us knew wha=
to do when Jos was drowning. MWow ke

guiet and pay attention.
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The PERFORMANCE ARTIST enterg and addresses the class.
PERFORMANCE ARTIET

Hi, there., I'd like to welcoms yar'll
to CPR. I see a lot of smiles here in
this reem. There'e one [(BOIKTE TO
CHRIS;. Thers'e ancther {FOINTS TO
MEG). Good. I 2ee that sodas up under
your chair. That's all right, socda‘e
all right on my wateh. We alse got
Oreog hers and fresh coffee.
Everybody likes a anack. Wow, wha
Wanita to go firat? (BEAT) No takere7?
Fine, I'11 go firet.

ANGLE OR Peter agd Lois.

Peter, why don't you voluhlesr?

DETER
Oh, I don't veluntesxr fer anything
singe I helped those guye re-paint the
Zilgtine Chapel.

IHT. SIETINE CHAPEL - DAY (FLASEBACE)

Two CARDIFALS snter and are ahooked to see Peltar on a ladder

with & paint bruah.
FETEE
Yeah, uh, lieten, I thought tha stuff
Lilat waa there was kinda lame, so T
put thie up,

WIDER TO REVEAL Peter has painted the 2ndre the Siant Cbey
faze on the ceiling.

PETER (CONT'D)
I figured Andre the Siant weould Lbe &
Little hipper, you know. Gat back

gome of those boye you scared away.

By
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IRT. CLASSROOM - A LITTLE LATER

Feter Is blowing into the dummy’s mouth. The Performanes
Artist atands next to him.

FERFOBRMRMNCE MRTIST
And that'e pretty moch all there is to
A5

FETER
It'e hard, Jagged and tastes llke
algohol. Just like kieeing Fave
Dunaway.

Feter and Lois laogh pretentienzly,

FETER (CCNT D)
Baey haw.

PERFORMLNCE RRTIST
Cengratylatione. Fouw'wes all just
gaved the life of this dummy. (TO
DUMMY) Sorry fer the insult, but
thaz’s what you are.

ANGLE ON Stewie lving cext to a CFPR BARY.

STEWIE
I zan't believe wa just did that.

Tm. .. but, uh, that stuff zbout
spending thke day together tomorrow,
um, 1 forget. I have a thing... But,
uh, you have my e-mall address. So,
divop me & lins apd then I“1l)l have
¥oure. And we®ll take it from there.
S, uh [FCEES RELLY BUTTCH AND MAXES
"HOGE, BOOPY BOUND) Belly button.
Well, I'll see you later.

ARGLE ON the Ferformance Artist, whe hands ocut certification
carda toc the family.
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) FPERFCRMANCE ARTIST
Ge, it'e official. 7¥Ya'll ars card-
carrying lifeesvers.
FETER
Holy erapl A card with my name on it!
I am now Peter Griffin, certifisd CPER.
Tome on, Loig, I've got lives to save.
Everybody filea cut.
PERFORMANCE ARTIST
Thanke. Be =zafs. 0Oh, ncbedy had any
af the coffee. Only a couple of dreos
gone. I'm going to take the rest
héme. Hom. Hops I got a Eiplec.
Don't want them to get stale. gQh,
here's one. (GHABS EIPLOC) I'm gonna
) make surse the blue aide and the yellow
ai1de get together and make the green
alde, then I know thers'e no air
gettin® in.
EET. QUAHOE ATHERT = DALY
R car Atepd at a red light. The car behind it bumpa into it,
causing & minor fender-bander. BOTHE DRIVERS get out of their
car2. They are both unhurt as they inspect the damage to
their vehicles.
CRIVER #1
gorry, I was dialing the phonse. Are
you all right?
DRIVER #2
Yeah, don't worry about it, It
dossn’t look like thers‘s any ——

Peter runa in frem off camera, brandishing hiz CPR card like
] a badge.

J
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PETER
Peter Griffin, Certified CPR -- don't
Anyone panic.

Peter grabs the driver gf the front car, throwing him on the
ground, pedndling on his chest. !

DEIVER #2
Aqadl  wWhat the hell are you doing?
Peter blows Intec his meuth.
NRIVER #1
Tou know, I dor‘t think he's huart.
FETER
(THRUETE HIE HAND BACE] I‘1ll get to

You in a mement, sir.

PETER [CONT'D) CRIVER #2
1]l right, I‘m gonna have o What the hell le wrong with
check and ses if he solled vou?l! Get off of mel Are
himgelf. &ilr, sir, air, I'vs you cragy?! Aaal (Etc.)
get -- I've gotta check and

gee if you poiled wvoursslf.
Eir, I‘m gonna neesd you Lo
Btop atruggling. We gotta
get these trousers off. and
eee if youn soiled yourself.
211 right?
DRIVER #1
Get off kim, you jacka--~
EETER
Sir, I'm gonna need you te step back!
Peter rips open Driver #i‘se pant leg. He then helde one of

Driver #2'8 legs up, like He's changing & dizper, whils he
thecka the ground bencarth hig Buott.
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EETER (CONRT*D)
A1l right, looke like we're c¢lsan dewn
here. ¥You guys taks it easy. HNeo need
to thank me. Just psy it forward.

Feter walks <ff, leawving the osne guy on the ground with
ahredded trousers and the other one stunned.

BXT. EFOOHMER STREET - DAY

Brian and Peter walk deown the street. Buring the ftollowing,

thevy =stop walking.
BRIAN
2g¢, they revoked vour CPR sard, huh?
FETER
¥eah. T tell ya, this is worse than
when tThey took away my library card
for reading while intoxicated.
INT. LIBRARY - DAY ([FLAESHBACEK)
Feter mita in a library reading “Johnny Tremaine,®
FETER
(DEUNE A¥D LOQULD) Con't be aghamed of
your hand, Johony Tremeine! You etill
live in execiting times!
A COF walke up.
PETER {CONT "C)
Ah, crap.
COF
Sir, do vou kaow how loud yau ware

reading?

Feter suddﬂnLi Lakee off, running and reading loudly as <he
-

CoOp pursues A
FETER
“The lifa of a ellversmith's
apprentice was neot an easy on=" —-

Abn|

Feter craahes 1into a stack of booke and falls to the oround.

1405
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EXT. SPOOMER STEEET - DAY (BACK TO ERESENT)
Erian i= eguatting.
FETER
I gotta figure out some way te get

that card back.

Record Draft 7/29/04

1 5h

BErian atande sand scrapea his foat several times on the Jrags.

SEIAN

W2ll, vou could alwaye take the class

again. I'm eurs they'd give you

another car--

Suddenly, Brian's sars perk up, and his tail starts waggin
We bear the faint acund of & woman scoreaming io the T

background.
BRIAN (CCHT'D)
Hey, do you hear that?
FEIER
What?
BRIAR

It Bcunde like somecne’s éoreaming.

FETER

[LIFE HE'S TALKING TO LASSIE) What,

what ie it, bow? What are yeu tryin'

to eay?

BRIAN

It szounds like Loretta ie ecreaming.

DETEE
Trouble at the old mill?
BRILE
What, arse ycu inszane?
FPETER
Somebody £all through the ice?
ERTAN

I—'s eummer.
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FETER
Mountain lion?

BRIAK
{BARES)

PETER

Loretta’s 1n trouble?! Coms con, boy!

Feter bolts towsrd Cleveland and Loretta’'e house. EBrian
sighs and follows Eim.

INT. CLEVELARD AND LORETTA'E LIVING ROOM - SAME
Feter and Brian burst through ths frent daor.
FETER
Peter Griffin, temporarily suspendesd
ZEFR -— Heoly orap!
ANGLE FROM THE PACE OF THE COUCH. Twc meta of fest hang cvar
the edge of Lhe couch. A black sst on the bettem and a white
aet on top. We ses Peter and Brian beyond the seuch in the
doorway, Cclearly getting a frontal wiew.
BRIRM
We aheould go.
They turn aznd bolt.

RHGLE OR Lorstta and the guy, who turna hie face toward
Camara. IT'E QUAGMIRE!

YUACMIRE
What wae thaz?
LORETTA
shut up and get vour evee hack on Lhe

prizel

EHD GF ACH OWH
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L ACT THO
) EXAT. CLEVELAND AND LORETTA'S HOUSE - DAY
Peter and Brian walk away From the honze.

FETER
Loy, that waa embarrassing. Walkino®
in en Leoretts and Clewveland havin®
HEX.
BERIAH
Peter, that wasn‘t--
EETER
You know, for a large heavysat black
guy, Clesveland's got a cute littls
white azs,
ERIAN
That wasn't Clevaland.
— EETER
) Real y¥? ©Oh, well, I have basen wrong
befors.
BET. STREET - DAY [FLRBHBACK)

Peter snd the GIANT CEICKEN (from Episcde Eﬂcxﬂﬁé lummet
forty-severn etorise and amash onte the sidewalk ﬁfnw. Peter
landa on the Giant Chicken, unharmed. The Siant Chicken lies
motionless,

Eeter picks himsslf up and, HAVING BEEN THROUGH IT ARLL, walkas
inte the aetting sun.

AMGLE QM Peter, dusting off his hands.
FETEER
Well, I guess that's the end of him.

Suddenly, the Giant chicken dives inte frame, tackling Peter.
They centlaue tc punch sach other furiscualy as they make
Lheir wey up the sLrest. Carsg swerve ocut of tha way to awvoid
them, plowing inte buildings and other people. One car hits
them ard tkey wirnd up on its heod, pancning each other as the
driver ewervee, Lrying teo See where he's golng. He plows
Loward a eet of traln tracka, just ae the bar ie coming down.
The car plows through the bar aeg the train hits it, zending
the car flying inte k£he air, whereupon it landa con top of ths
train and tumbles acroee the cars, “hrowing Peter and the
Chicken mff. The car tumbles over thea edge of the trailn and
explades. FPeter and the Giant chicken continue to fist
fight, maXing their way acroas the cars.
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AHGLE 0¥ Lwo guye pushing & manual railroad ges-eaw fulcrum
PUmp &art a ways behind the train. They scream in alarp as
Peter and Che Giant Chicken tumbie off *he cabocae, landing
on the cart, knocking the twe guya off. They continue ta
pump the gart themselwee, sach cne Funching the gther
whenever hia end comee down. The push cart derails, tumbling
down the side of a ravine and over z clifs,

SIF PAN down ts a cruige ship in the harbor below,
INT. CRUIEE BHIF DINING ROOM - CONTINOOOE [FLASEBACK)

& weary ritsvy black-tle dinner 1g in grmgrcss. A string
quartet plays a= RICH FECFLE enjov thelr steak.

RICH GQUV

This i1zp't medium rare.

RICH wWOMAN
Well, wou should have them take it
back.

fuddenly Peter and the Siant Chicken crash through +he glass
celling, landing in the middle of the affair. Chacs ENEuUEE
e their fighting continues, completely deatroying the dining
room aeg patrons seream and run in all directions. Feter and
Lhe Giuug Chicken plow into the string guartet amd =tart
baehing each other with the instruments. The Giant Chicken
Bwings & cello at Feter, mieeing him and bashing a hels in
the fleocr, The flcor giun: wiy And they fall through inte
the engine room. 1he¥ continue to fight. Az one peint,
Feter throws a punch that misees the Giant chicksn and hits
the acceleration lever, causing the hugs engine gearsz to
double-epeed.

EXT. HARBOR = COWNTINCDOUS [{PLASHBACK ]

The beoat fishtails and heads full steam for the shore. Tt
tlowa right through a dock and up onte *he ahere, plowin
right through some fish standz and cther bulldinga, tipping

over on its =ide apnd plowing up a street, scraping againet
the ground at full momentum.

ANGLE ON a s_gn that reads "Airpert Next Right.®
EXT. AIRPORT TARMAC - CONTINUOUS (FLASHBACK)

ARGLE EEHIRD & ground CABWMAN a= be directa Lexiing planes
with corange directicnal lighte. Ee waves the First Jet . to
the left, the secgnd Lo the right. The glant cruisa ship
then comes plowing right throuih the terminal behind him,
running him over. Peter and the Giant chicken burst through
the huoll of the bow, continuing their fist fight a= & prop
plane pivote in front of them {az in "Raiders of the Lost
Ark.") The Giant Chicken kaocke Peter to the ground and
approaches him omincuely to finieh the joh. Peter watches
=ntensely and a smile crosees hie face.  The Chisksen desa naotb
soa the propgeller that's coming up behind him. Suddenly he
swivels around at the last moment and squawkz in herror,
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ARELE OF Feler as {Elluw feathers fly in hle face from off-
serasn. All ia gulel now. Peter dusts himself off and onee
again walkse off Inteo the sunaset.
AHCGLA OF an orange chicken foot, which twitches slightly.
EET. CLEVELAND AND LORETTA'S HOUEED - DAY [BACE TO EFRESENT)
FETER

Wall a minute. Brian, if that waen't

Cleveland, then Loretta’'s having an

alfair. (THEW] We can't tell anyene

about Lhis. Thet 1s the last thing in

the world we want te do.

FLIP TO:

INT. GRIFFINS"™ LIVIHEZ RUDM - EVERING
Peter atands with Brian in frent of Loia, Joe, 3oanie, and
Cuagmire. Peter and Brian heold all kinds of tourist
paraphernalia: Mickey Mouse hats, British flage, suitcases

with stickers, grass skirta, a hang glider attached to
Fater’s back, =tc.

PETER
What a day! Wa've done everything in
the waorld. o, I gueszs Lhe only thing
left to do is tell vou that Loretta
Brown is hawving an affair.
IVeryonse gasps.
CLOBE ON Quagmirs. We hear his thoughte.
QULEMIRE (V.0.)
Qh, Sed. I‘m screwed.

LIS

Peter, how do vou know abaizt this?
FETER

Well, I wanna be as delicatas as I can

nere: T saw her on the couch with soms

white guy on zep of her geoin’, bam-bam-

o=
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LIS
Gh, my geod.
FETEER

Hold on, Lods. I'm not done. Bap-bam-—
bam=~-
BONMIE
When waes thiaf
EFETER
Het finished. Bam-bam! and then
she's all, "0h, yeah. oh, ¥Yeah.” Bam-
bam-bam! Then some sucticn scund.
&9, that‘'s Wwhat we'rs dezlin' with
here. Any thoughte?
QUAGMIRE
{MERVOUS] Any Idea whe It was, Petor?
FETER
We didn't gee his= face.
Quagmire laughs a nervous relieved laugh.
ERIAN
#ll we know i= it's a ekinny white guy
Wwith a tatteo oo his left butt echsak.
LIS
I guese 1 should have a talk wi=h
Lorstta.
FETER
Good ddea, I°11 talk to Cleveland, 1
got B knack for deliverin’ bad news.
INY. HOAPITAL ROOM - Day ( FLABHEBACK ]
4 DOCTOR standa by a SICKLY PATIENT's hed.

Lo,
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DOCTOR
I den’t know how to tell von thie, Mr.
Dewvanney. Eo, I']ll let these guys do
it. i

Peter buretsg in the deoor with an erohestral flourish. Ee and
the FOURE MEW who folleow him are sll dreesed in EARBERSHAP
WUARTET QOUTFITE. They treak into a well-shorsographed
Iouting.
PETER
YOI HAWE ATDE.
EARBERSHCP RQUARTET
YES, ¥YOU EAVE AIDE.
EETER
I HATE TO TELI ¥hA BOY, THAT ¥aU HAVE
AIDS.
BAREERSHOF QUARTET
¥oU GOT THE AIDE.
FETER
T¥OU MaAY EAVE CAUGHT IT WHEHW YOU STUCE
THAT FILTHY WEECLE IN HERE (LIFTS UP
THE GU¥'5 ARM).
BARBEREHOF QUARTET
R POSSTIBLY Y¥OU &GOT IT GETTING HUMPERD
IN THE REAR.
PETER
It i=zn't olear.
ALL
20T WBAT WE'RE CERTAIN COF IS.
PETER
¥OU HAVE AIDS.

BAEBEEREHOF QUARTET
¥58, YOU ERVE AIDS.
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FETER

NOT H.I.V.
AT.1

[ELOWING DOWH) BUT FULL BLOWN AIDS...
BAREERSHOF QUARTET

EE BEUBE THAT ¥oU SEE THAT TEIS I8 WOT

ALL
BUT FULL... BLOWM... ATID3.
BARDBERGSHOE QULRTET
HOT H.I.¥. BUT FULL BLOWH AIDS.
BAEE EINGER
IF IT Whs JUST H.XI.V., ¥OU MIGHT HAVE
B CHRMOE .
BAEBEHSHCE QUARTET
BOT IT'5 AIDE.
IHNT. HAIR SRALOW - DAY

Loretta ie in the chair getting her hair done. Lois enters
with Btewis. Ehe site in the chalr noxt to Loretta.

LoIs
Oh, hi, Lorstta.
LORETTA
Lois. I didn't know yen had an
appeintment todavy.
LOIS
2h, wou know, gobta touch up my roota,
get my hair did.
She laughs awkwardly.

ANGLE ONH Etewie, who Bite in a salor chair, hie head in the
Elnk. &~ HAIRDRESEER massages his scalp.

-
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) STEWLE

I saw a picturs of Goldie Hawn cn the
covar of "Feopln” magamine. Do you
know, she's esighty-oner
ANGLE OW Lois and Loretts.

Lors
I just love this place. I've besn
coming here for yeare. I can't
imagire going anywhere else. [POINTED)
It would be like cheating.

LoRE™DT:
Yeah, but don't you ever want eomsbody
elae Lo do something different with
vour halr? ¥You know, tease it, tickle

: it, pinch it, slap it areund a littlae?
D

Well, sure. But maybe your
hairdresser will do that if vou Just
give him a little direction.

LGRETTA
Hot when Y¥our hairdreeser ig some fat,
lazy bastard hangin’ cut at the
Crunken Clam all day, comin’ home,
fallin® aaleep on the couch, watchin!

™. T gotta do my own hairt
LOIE

Komhmm. [(AWEWARD) Well, I'm glad we
had this talk.

ANGLE OW Stewle, who now has a bes-hive hair do.



-
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BTEWIE
Qh, this ies perfect. How I can movs
to 1%60'e Texas and marry an
agtronaut.
INT. DEOWEEN CLAM - HIGHT
Feter and Brian drink besrs with Cleveland at the bar.
FETER
Bo, listen, Cleveland... The reaszon I
aaked you cut here, uh, I‘wve beepn
wantin’ teo talk to you akout somethin’
important... In “Superman 2,* what in
the atory with that gellephanes “5*
that Superman rips off hia cheat and
throws at the bhad guy?
INT. FORTREEE OF BOLITUDE = WIGHT [CUTAWAY)

SUPERMAN facee off egainat the three puper-powered Kryptonian
VILLATIHS. The biggest cne f£li=e toward Lim. Supsrman takeas
the § off his shirt, which enlargee and wraps around the
large willain, knocking him to the ground. It then

disappsarsa.

VILLATH

What was that?
EUFERMAN

Yaah, take that, wou jerk.
VILLAIE

That waz & minor inasnV¥enience.
EUERERMAN

¥eah, well. That'e the idea. ESlowed

ol SOWT.
YILLATR

I131 may. Ow.
SUPERMAMN

¥ou didn't pee that coming, did vyou?
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VILLAIN
¥o.

GUPERMANK
Yaah, well, take that.

IHT. DRUWKEN CLAM - NIGHT [BACK TO ECERE)

BPHETER
Which actueally brings me te my next
point: uhk, your wife's cheatin’' on
¥ou.

CLEVELAMD
What?

PETELR
Yeah. It's actually a pretty funny
gtory, Ttrue story, oh, Brian and I
walked intc your house and there was
aome guv opn top of her goin’, bam-bam-
bam--

BERIAHN
Uh, Feter-=-

FETER
Hang on, I'm not done. EBam-bam-bam --
(9 BOMEOFE O.B.) You wanna take it
from here, Banm-Bamm?

PAH OVER to BAMM-BRMM.

BAMM-EAMM
Bam-bam-bam-bam -- (TO SCHECHE 0.3,
¥ou wanna take it from here, Bmeril?

PAN OVER Lo EMERIL eitting rnext to Bamm-Eamm.

EMERIL
Eam!

FETER

Then some suction esund.

£k
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EXIT. CLEVELAND AND LORETTRL'E HOUSE - MIGHT
Cleveland pullas inte the driveway. Quagmire and Loratta’s
headz pop up in one of the windews. Cleveland deta out of
his car. Quagmire exite through a window around the cornar
(HE'S COMPLETELY NAEKED) and tries to sneak away, but
Clewveland =pots him,
CLEVELAND
[UNEUSFECTING] Ok, hey Elenn.
QJUAGMIRE
... H-hey, Cleveland.
CLEVELAND
What are vou doing here?
PIAGMIRE
I wan Jjust wah-ahme-dar-haochupudingy -
wa-hedge-clippera.
CLEVELAND
That‘a cocl. 811 right, E@lenn. T71l1
ags you later.
QUACMIRE
Yep.
Cuagmire scurries off as Cleveland entere hie house.
IAT. CLEVELAWND AND LORBETTA'S LIVIHG ROOH - NOMEHTS LATER
Cleveland enters Lo find Leretta ztanding there 1IN A ROBE.
CLEVELATD
Loretta, dis 1t trus what they're
pavin'? Were you really having sarnal
relations with ancthsr gentleman on
oI yel-to-be-acotolh-guarded pull out
couch?
LORETTHR
1 don't know abhout carnal relaticna,
but he waa nailing me pretty good.
CLEVELAND

{ INCREDULCUS ) Way?
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LOKETTA
‘Causme I'm a woman,; Cleveland. I need
gome pagsion in my life. I nead a
real man. And god knows that ain‘t

you.
CLEVELAND
Well, I admit after a day of handling
& Wlde wariety of meateg and cheezese
down at the deli, I don‘t always coms
home with that Reunite-on-ice
mentality. And for that, I apologizs.
LARETTA
Bpologlief T cheat on you and you
epologize to me? Cleveland Brown, you
are #athetic.
CLEVELAND
I dipagree; but I respect your candor.

LORETTA
Goocd-bye, Cleveland!
CLEVELAND

I love y—-

Loretta slams the door in his face.

THT. GRIFFINGS LIVIHNG ROOM - RIGHT

ARGLE OH the TV.

¥R 1

CLOBE OR an inflatsbhls cartoon-like figure, with wiid waving

HITIE =

COMMERCTIAT AMNHGUMCEER
"Whacky Waving Inflatable arm-Flailing
Tube Man! Whaoky Waving Inflatable
arm-Flailing Tube Man! wWacky Waving

Arm-Flailing Inflatakle Tube Kanl'i!®
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) EXT. WAREHOUEE ROOF - DAY (ON TV}

L GUY etands on the reof, surrounded by several of the Wwaving
inflatable tube men. '

(ELN g
Hi, I'm Al Harrington, president and
CEQ of Al Harrington'a Wacky Wawvlng
Inflatable rrm-Flailing Tubke Man
Emporium and Warehousa. Thanke to a
Bhipping error, I am now currently
cwer atooked on Whacky Wewving
Inflateble Arm-Flailing Tube Man —-
and I am pa=eing the savings on to
o

He waves hie hands in the air. wWe asee footage of the waving
inflatahls tubs men over the following.

GUY [CONT' Q)

) Attract customers to vyour businssa...
Make & splash at vour next
presentation... Kesp grandma
Sompany. .. Frotect your ¢ropd...
Confuse Your neighbors.,.. African
Amerlican? Hall a cab... Teetify in
chureh... Or just ralee the roof.
Whatever your Whacky Waving Inflatakle
Arm-Flailing Tube Man needa are! &o,
coma on deown te Al Marrington'e Whacksy
Waving Inflatable Arm-Flailing Tube
Man Emporium and Warshauee, Route & in
Weskapaug!

Es waves his arm# along with the inflatable waving men.
INT. GRIFFINE' LIVING ROOM - NIGHT (BACK TO BCENE)

) There's a knock at the frent door. ILols answera it,
revealing Cleveland holdilnhg a suitcese.
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LGTE
Hi, Cleveland.
FETER
Hey, what are vou doing here?
CLEVELAND
Loretta has claimed exclueivity of our
domicile. Mind if I ¢rash on your
couch?
LoOIs
Ch, I'm ac aorry to hesar that,
Cleveland. Of courae, you can stay
hers as long a= you like.
PETER
Cleveland, sit down.

Cleveland site down nhext Lo PFeter. Peter pulle an acouetis
quitar from behind the ceouch.

BPETER {CONT'D)
(TUHING GSUITAR) I want to =ing a
little scng that kept me going when I
had trcukles. {BEGINS SIKCIHNC A HEART-
FELT REWODITION QF THE “HAWAIT FIVE-o
THEME) Da-da-da-da-da-da. [PICES UP
SEPEED)] Da-da-da-da-da-dal Come on, I
know yvou know the wordse. Ra-da-da-da-
da=dal! [(ETC.)

Clavaland has fallsn asleep. Yeter covere him with a blanket
and tusslea his hair.

PETEE (COKT T

¥emah, ¥ou're gonna be ckay.
Ee turns out the light and exita.
INT. GRIFFINE® EKITCHEW - MORNING

The family and Cleveland are having breakfast.
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LQIE
kow, evervbody, Cleveland's gonna ba
stayin’ with us for a few daye.
EETER
That's right, kidse. 8o just treat him
like one of the family.
CHRIE
¥ou mean like Cougin Jeanine who we're
polite Lo but then mock her diabetes
on the drive home? Ha-ha! She can’'t
Bat caramel!
PETER
[LAUGES)] Exactly.
Pater high-fives Thrim.
ATEWIE
(TO CLEVELAWC)} Can I toush your hair?
I'm gonna do it, I‘m gonna touch it.
tewle touches Clevelarnd’s hair.
ETEWIE [CCUT™D)
(DELIGHTED) ©h, lt'a like a sheepl
INT. GRIFFINE’ UPSTAIRE HALLWAY QUTSIDE BRTHROOM — EVERING
Cleveland sticka hie head out of the bathroom door.
CLEVELAND
Uh, Meg? Could yeu go downstalrs apd
get the plunger out of the half-kath?
ANGQLE ON Meg in the hallway, jaw agape.
INT. GRIFFIHNE' BRATHROOM - MOMEXNTE LATER
Cleveland etands, supsrvising Meg as she rlunges the toilet.
CLEVELAND
Ko, over here. That's zll paper.

¥eah, that cughte ge down.



FAMILY GUY "The Cleve-Loretta Quag..." Record Draft 7/329/04

Oh, my godl

INT. GRIFFINE' LIVIHG ROOH - AFTERNGOM

Stewie site next to Rupert on the couch, watching TV.
Cleveland entere and slts next to Fupert.

2

ETewWle very alowly

reaches over, picks up Rupert and moves him te the cther aide
of himzelf, away from Cleveland.

CLEVELAND
Watehlng a little T.v., Stewie?

STEWIE
¥Yea, wee. The ¢ld book tuba. 2o, uh,
to catch you up, everyone in the
M.A.B8.H. unit finde Loretta Bwit

attractive. The reapons ars unclear.

Lols enters.

Lols exite into the kitchen as Cleveland keeps laughing.

LOI=
Cleveland, how'rs you hanging in
there?

CLEVELAND
211 Tight.

OIS
Liatan, I juat want vou to know if von
gver need to talk or need a shoulder

=t B | T
CLEVELLNE

(LAUGHE) Xlinger‘s newvar gonna make 1t

back to Toleao at thie rate.

IRT., GRIFFIRE" EITCEEN - CONTINUOUA

Erian end Peter it at Lhe tables and drink coffes as Liois

snters.

LaIG
Tou kpow, Peater, I'm worried akaoyt

Cleveland.

{HMORE ]

-
4
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LOLS [COMT'D)
Hizs wife cheated on him, kleked him
cut of hie house and he doeen't seem
pffected by 1T,
BEIANW
He's probably bottling up hie
cmotions. That's noet good for vou.
LOTIE
Bight, I elmoet got anm ulcer after wyou
ghelled ovt two-hundred bucks for
tickets to “Croeeing Over with John
Edward."

INT. “CRUSSEIHG OVER WITH JOHH EDWARD” SBT - DAY [(FLASHBRCK)

JOHM ECWARD is on stage. PFeter ie i1m the audience, seated
next to Lois, her arme croseed in fruatration.

JoHN EDWARD
I'm senging an “A." Does your nams

bagin with an "A"?

EETER
[+ BN

JOHN EDWARD
A "ETE

FETER
i | = S

JOHN EZWARD
ol PG PRI S e T e
"He Ll oJ B Ly M H, QpF-="T
FETER
#pr!  Peter! My name's Peterl
JoHNM EDWARD
lg your bame Feler?
EETER

o, ¥on are Seme kind of sarcersr.

28.
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INT. GRIFFINGE' RITCHEW - DAY [BACK TO PREBEET)
LCIS
What Cleveland really needs right now
ig to learn how to exprese hie
feelinge.
EETER
Fo, what he needs right now is a
revenge lay. And I know just wheo to

talk to.

We TRANSITION the ecene with the Transicrmera Autcboct and
Cecepticon evombole.

IRNT. QUAGHMIEE'S LIVIHG ROOH - MOWEHTE LATER
Guagmlire, WEARING ONLY BRIEFE isa using a4 motorised exercisw

belt. We hear a kmock. Quagmire geta off the machine and
cpens the door, revealing Feter and Brian.

BRIAK
(AVERTS EYES) Oh, god.
QUAGMIEE
Sorry, guys, let me throw somsthing
3Tl =
Quagmire turne and walke back inside. Brian's eves widen.

BRIAM'E P.0.¥.: Quagmire has a tattos on his butt whish reads
"How'a my humping? Call EEE-4HET.™

SRIAN
Feter, lcckl
DETER
Holy crapl That’'s the tattoeo! Well,
I think we're about to find out who
the culprit 1s. (DIALE® CELIL PHOWE} S5S5E-
4BB7.
BRIAN
Petal=-
TETER

Shut up, Brian, TI'm sleuthing.
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guagmire's phone rings. He plcks 1t up.

QITAGHTRE
Hello?

FETER
Quagmirs’r

QUAGHIERE
Yeah.

PFETER

It'a Peter. HWhat's going on, buddyr
we'ra ak ywour house.

Brian alaps the phone out of Peter’e hand.
JRIAN

Feter, he's the one we saw Blesping
with LorstLial
PRTER
oh, my god.
QITRGMTRE
pvammit, I knew thie wae gonna happen.
Leck, I dida't mean it! 1 knew it waa
a mistakel It oever fslt right.
Fleaze don't tell Claveland!
BETER
Well. &11 right, Ouagmirs.
FLIF TO:
INT. GRIPFPFINE' LIWIHE ROOM - HIGET
Patar, Brian, Loie and Cleveland are there.
FETEER
Claveland, Quagmire's sleeping with
your wife.
LoIs

What?
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CLEVELAMD
guagmlre slept with Loretta?
Lois gosa te Clsvaland.
LGIS
Ch my god, Cleveland, I'm so sorry. I
can enly imagine what vou muat be
feeling right now.
CLEVELIAND
It's okavy.
BRIAN
It's okay? It's okavy to be betrayed
bv vour wife and wvour best friend?
CLEVELANRD
Better 1t he Quagmire than scomesne ahe
could get a disease from.
LAaI&
Cleveland, don't vou see? Thls la why
wour wilfe lefft vou. You don't have
ANY PEEElOn. Bomstimea a woman wanka
to eeg her man be a man. ¥ou got to
push back 8 Little! You gotts got a
little rough! ©Oh god, Peter, kit mel
Loie pulls down her panta, rewvezling a thono.
BEIEH

Y=ah!

Brian slaps hor ass. Lois yelps delightedly. Therse’s an
awkward beat. Everybody BLares.

BRIAN (CQORT'D)
Wow. 3o that's eomsething about
Ccuagmire and, wh, Loretta. Huh?
EXT. THEATER -~ HIGHT

Peter and Cleweland wallk down the sidewalk.



¢
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PETER
Cleveland, we gotta get ywour manhood
back. The first thing we'ra gonna do
‘8 take you to a good, old-fashicned
badaee, tough-guy movie.
meveal a theater marguee that reade: “Troy.”
Fatsr and Cleveland enter.
INT. THEATEE - HOHEHTE LATHR
Peter and Cleveland ait among the crowd watchin
EETER
211 right, they‘re puttin’ on their
Arry gyear. They're gettin’ ready to
whoop some aB8E6.
QLEVELARDO

¥ou know, you don't have to he a

£t 7/29/04

g thse movie.

female to admire Brad Pitt'a phyaical

besuty.
ZETER
Yeah, but den’t worry. ESomscne’s
goenna get their exull beat in any
minute.
MALE RCTOR (0.85.)
ghall § oil you, Achilles?
ACHILLES [0.3.)
B s OIS .
A long beat.
ACEILLES [C2.3.) [COoHT™D)
i -
FRETEZR
211 +ight, let'= get the hell cut of

hara.

A e



¢

J

FAMILTY GZIY "The Cleve-Loretta Quag..." Record Draft 7/29/04 33,

EXT. STADITH - RIGHET
The marguee reada: “WWE Wreatling Tonight.”
INT. ETADITH - SAME

Peter and Cleveland sit amongst thousands of riled-up YORELS,
relling down st the :Lng.

FETER [V.0Q.)
A1l right, Cleveland, nothin® like a
good smackdown toc get the teatcatercne
goln'.
JUNEYTARD DOG gomee sut. The crowd baes.
AAGLE OH the ring.
JUNETARD DOG
I must be in Quahog, ‘caunase all I sas
is a bunch of hicks!
Tne crowd reacts with outrage and leaps to tTheir feet.
FPETEE
oh, you take that back, Jubnkyard Dog!l
(TO CLEVELANWD] Doesn’t he just maks
you & mad that you wenna go down
therse and kica his ass?
CLEAVELAHD
Ho.
PETER
Well, maykbe not him becauee he's kinda
big. PBut maybe the guy esittin’ next
L yayr wWell, not him, *<ause he's
kinda Ebig, too, 2o wou Juet wanma hit
hia kidy
Feter punchea the BOY next to him.
IETER fCDHT'D?
Take that, Junkyard Dog. ¥a jerk.
INT. SRIFFINS' LIVIHG BRODM - DAY

Peter and Cleveland =it on the couch.
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FETER
All right, cleveland, 1f this doeern't
light a fire in your belly, nothing
will.

Feter puts on a mask, which ia just a photosraph of
Quagmire a face tied to his head.

PETER (CONT'D)
Hey, look at me, I'm Quacmire, this
couch iz Lorstta. I'm enjoying having
gex with my best friend's wife! Here
we gol (WAVING HIE AEME) Eperm!
sperml Sperml
CLEVELAND
{LADGES) Thoee are ec his manneriams.
ZETER
Sh, I give up.
B tont CpaSe e BuagRs ek o e Sonen meat
channelsa.
ANNOUNCER #1 (0.8.)
And now back to "an Affair Lo
Remember .

Cleveland grunte, glances at the Quaomire maegk and changee
the channesl.

ANKOUNCER #2 (0.5.)
and new back te "Unfalthrfol. ™

Cleveland gruntz laoder, lcocokes angrily at the Quagmire mesk
and changes the channel.

ANNCUNOER #3 (90.8.)
Atd now kRack to "Hev, Loasr. That
Guy'e Haellin'™ ¥Your Wife and She'a
Feallv, Reallwvy Diligging It."

Cleveland stande up turiously.
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CLEVELAND
Clenn Quagmire, wou're dead;
flevelsnd pulls gut a can of epinach and squeszZses 1T like
Popeye. The spinach arce through the air and lands in his
meuth. ¢leveland extends cne forearm, which bulges with a
ding, then dowss the same with the other.

We then IRIE QUT.

END OF ACT TWOI

%

* % % F
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ACT THREE
BEXT./EETAD. GRIFFINAE® HOUEE - DAY
INY. GRIFFINE"™ LIVIHG ROOH - SAMA
Cleveland, furicusz, with his fists clanched, kraathing

heavily, s on his way cut the decr. Feter rune to get in
front of him.

FETER
Calm down, Cleveland.
CLEWVELAND
outta my way, Griffinl or you're
gonna be aa sorry as Ruagmire's gonna
be when I gst my handa cn himl
EETER
Clewvsland, you'we gotta atep taking
theee tThinge o perzcnally.
CLEVELAND
Ee slept with my wife!
Cleveland continuss breathing heavily.
FETER
You're hvperventilating! Chris, gaet
me a bhag.
Chrils hands Potsr a ¢lear plastic bag.
FETEE [(CORT D)
Breathe into the bag, Cleveland, it*'11l
calm wou dowd.
Ester puts thke bag over Cl=wveland’a head and holds it tight

arcund hie npeck with both handa. cCleveland etarta flailing
anccntrollably.

LOIS
Uk, Feter, I'm not sure --

FETER
Hot mow, Lois. (T CLEVELAND)
Claveland, Clewveland, relaxl RKelax!
Bzlax!

cleveland etarte to go Limp.
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PETER {CONT'D)
There yYou go. There vou go.  Shh,
it's ockay. Itfa gonna all b= okawy.

Clevsland passes cut. FPeter takeg ths bag off him.
Clevsland is unconacious.

1OTIs
Peter, yvou better de your PR,
PETER
Wet new, Loie. 1l gotta go warn
puagrmire while I got the chance.
Cuick, to the Peter coplar.
EXT. GRIFFINE' HOUAE - HOMEHTE LATER
Peter ruma owver to a nellcopter, the noss of whigh 15 shaped
like Peter'as face, and gete 1n. The helicopter takes off and
seconds later, hits & tree and srashess onto Jos'e front lawn.
PETER
Ah! Oh, god! ©Ch, god! Oh, god!
Peter gets out of the helicopter and Et&EE away backwarde.
The helicopter liea on its side, as the blades contlinue to
gpin, chepping up Joe'zs lawn and hwrling shunks of sod in all
dir$¢:;ana. Joe cpenz the door, freaked out.
JOE
Feter, what the hell!
PETER
Joe gat ins=-~ The bhlades sare etlll
gpinningl @Set in the house! Gst in
the houzal

A few of the chunks of =o0d smash several of Joe's windows, as
the haelicopter slewly eettlee into a heap on the ground.

PETER [COMNT'D) JOE
AW, Joe, I am =0rrv. Ars wou It's oskay. Itz okay, I'm
ckay? You all right? Oh, fine, everybody’se fine.

oy, That was =cary.

FETER (COKRT'D)

Joeg, I will totally <cover thia.
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BiT, ETREET - DAY
Feter and Quagmire run dewn the straeet,
EETER
Cleveland on warpath. Gotta hide FOou.
Epeaking in pertial mentences to
indicate panic.
BFX: Dogs barking.
QUASMIRE
Oh, nol Heare he comes!
Quagtiire and Feler jump inte some highos.
BHGLE OW Cleveland atsnding with four HOUKD DOSS on lgaphes,
Clevaland holds up the leopard print briefs Quagmirs was
wWoaring previouosly.
CLEVELAND
Emell the dead man, boye? Smell the
dead man? How go get him! |[THENW,
LIGHTLY) We'll go to the park after
thie 1f you find him.
The doga and Clewveland run down the street. They reach the
bushes where PFeter and Cuagrire ars hiding. The doga sniff a
beat, then move on. Peter and Quagmire enarge from the
Euahes.
FETER
That waz cleosae.
JUAGMIERE
Yeah, thanke, Peter. I didn't know
huaman urine would cover my ecent.
EXT. MAYOR WEET'S HOUSE _ HIGCHT

Feter and Quagnire approach Maycr West's house. It's a nicsee
looking spacious hous= on & hill.

FETER
Hope Mayoer Weet won't lst us deown,
IAT. MAYOR WEBT'2 BATHROOM - MOMEETS LATER
HMAYOR WEST prepares to put toethpaste on his brush. aAs Lhe

tocthpaste hita it asd sguaazea out aleng the bristles,
“Mlsglon Impossibls” mumic plavya.
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IT'a interrupted by the dosrbell. Ma¥or Weet freezes, puts
the toothbrush dewn on the eink.

MAYOR WEET
tay right here. Don't etart brushing
without me.
He stepe out, then eteps back in.
MAYOR WEST [CCNT'D)
I mean it.
EAT. MAYOR WEBT'S UPSTAIRE HALLWAY - CORTINUODR

He esomersaulta cut of the bathreom and backfl:ips dewn the
staire. He cpens the door, revealing Feter and Duagmire.

FETER/QUAGMIRE
Hey there. [/ How ya doln'?

HMAYOR WEET
Good evening, gentlemen. Are you
s8lling magazine subscript-cna?

PETER
Ko,

MAYOR WEST
(EEEFTICAL) I‘we got plenty of noney.
Atd T read all kinds of magazines.
How then, are you eure vou're not
aelling magazine subscriptiona?

FETER
Ha, we're not, Mayor Weset. Hut my
friend guagmire here is in trouble and
necads a plass to stay tonighl,

MAYDOE WEST
Say noe mere. I'1l protect you, sir.
“t 18 my Job. 1 enly ask that you deo
not feed my cat Bootsy as he has

already calen and might Lhrow up.
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IRT. GRIPPINE' LIVING ROOM - MAORNIMG

Cleveland loocks cut the window, Pounding his fist ipto hie

palm intensely. 3Stewls site on the couch.
IHT. "BEWITCHED" LIVING RODM - DAY [(OH TV]
ENDORL and BAMANTHA are there with a GIRLPFE,
BHDOEL
Well, Derwood, now you really are the
big man of the hocuse.
ahMANTHR
Mether, chabge him back.
Endora waves her arme. The giraffe changss into DARREN.
DARREN
¥ou know, Endora, I'm getting a little
aick of thia orap.
He takea cut a bottle.
DARREK (CONT DY

Ever seen cne of khease? Epow what

this is?
EHNDORER
Ha.
CARREN
It'd holy water. Huh? Try it.
Darren throws it in her face. GEhe sersame in agony.

DARREN [CONT'D)
Hduh? How's that feel? Like that?
He throwsz eome more and she screams again.
DARRER [CONT*D)
Huh? Tt burns desan’'t 1t? Wet geed
for witches.
Bodora trise to ¢ast a spell on Darren.
ENDORA
Toada and tails and--

He throws some more and she soreams again.
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DARREN
Fower of Christ compele you, bitch.
INT. GRIFPINE' LIVIRG ROOM - NORWING (BACKE T SCENE)
CLEVELAND
I hate "Bewitched™!

Clevsland yalls and f£lips the couch over, tTrapping Stewie
underneath.

STEWIE (0.3.)
Oh, lLock at this... Lois' earrirng.
And the cld remote. ind a Chesto.
B beat. We hezr squirrel-like erunching,
INT, GRIFFINE' UPSETAIRS HALLWAY OUTEIDR BATHROOM - DAY
Cleveland eticks his head cut of the hathroom door.
CLEVELRMND
[RHGRY L HMeg, get your J-Lo asg
downataeirs and get that damn plunger!
AHGLE OF Lerrified Meg hurrying dewn the hallway.
INT. GRIFFINA' BATHROOMN - MOMENTE LATER

Cleveland stands with hie arme crosesd, Supervieing a sobbing
Meq as =he plonges the tojilet.

CLEVELAMD
Bxreak thosa stoocla up!
INT. MAYOR WBST 2 BEDROUM - HIGHT

Guagmire lige uncomfortably in Mayor West‘s bed. Kayocr Weat
enters, wearing a BUCKIKGHAM FPALACHE GUARD'S UNIFORM.

MAhYOR WEST
It's all right te go to elaep, my
friend. I*1l etand guard.
QUASKIER
Uh... oCkay.

Mayor West stands next to the bed, etone-faced, locking
gtraighkt ahead.
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MAYOR WEST
Don 't worzy, I'll he here all night.
Just den't Lry o make me smile. I'm
forbidden to smils. (BEAT, THER HI1&
LIFS SUART TO QUIVER)Y Ch, ne. That
gp_aode of "Growing Paine” when Mike'p
friend Bener ran for gtudent council.
{8TIFLING A LAUGH) Boner... His pame
Wade... Boner... (ETARTS GIZELINGZ, THEH
BURETE INTO LAUGHTER, THEW) I wve
failed you.
CUAGMTRE
(FREARED) This is, uh, kinda creeping
re out. I'm gonna go.
MAYTOHR WEST
Take thie. For protection.
He handa Quagmirs a banana.
QIACHMTIR=
What the hell's thie for?
MAYOERE WEST
When the tims comsa, you'll know.
Pueomire awkwardly takes the banana and exite.
ITRT. GRIFFINE’ LIVING ROOM - HIGHT

Cleveland does pull-upas SHIRTLEEE in the doorway (a la Mr., T
in “Recky 3"y. Leis enters, carrying a bag of groceries.

Ll
Oh, hi, ©leveland. Will you be
Joining us for dinner?
2leveland grunts angrily.
LOIS (CORT'D)
Okav, then.

Cleveland continues to de pull-vpa as MICEREY [from the Rocky
movies) rune in and pointa to him.
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MICEEY
[TC LCIS) He's a wrecklin® machiper
Migkev ruhns cut.
INT., GRIFFIRE' EKITCHENW - CQONTIHUQOUS
Feter's thers aa Leia entere.
LOIE
Feter, we've got 0 do scomething about
Cleveland. 1 think yeu areasated a
monster in thers.
FETER
I'm working on that, Lols. I =till
Lhink the kest thing he could do de
find a new woman. HRemember that
African~hmerlcan lady that lives
acroza the street? She's got that
kid...?
LIS
(CONFUSED)] Are you talking about
Loretta?
PETER
Lorsttal Thank wyoul ¥iThat about thoee
two? What if we hooked thoee two up?
LoIs
Peter, 1'm nct ao aure Lorettsa will he

open to reccneciliaticn.
BEETER
Hensense,; Lols. Those two people were
made for each other, and I'm the man
to reunite them. To the HindenFeter!
Feter exite. Lfter a beat, we #ee the HindsnPeter fly casnt
the kitchen window., & moment later, thers’e a huge flaash of

an explealon from cutaide. We hear a crowd of pesople
screaming, over which we hear Pelter:
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) PETER (V.0.) (CONT'D)
Joe, T will totally cover thiz.
INT. QUAGHMIRE 'S HOUSE -~ MIGHT
Quagmire enters.
QUTACHIRE
Screw i1t. I'm threugh running.
Quagmire dials the phano,
AUTOMATED VOICE (ON MACHINE)
The Juahog celliular custcmer -=-
CLEVELAND {V.0.}
Cleveland 3rown?
AUTOMATED VOICE (ON MACHINE)
-- 18 not available., FPlgage leave a
MeEssage.
ErX: Meseage bean.
) QUAGHIRE
Yeah, Cleveland, thie 18 Quagmire.
Listen, I fes=l awful. Why den't you
coe over and we gan try te get thinge
back to the way they usad to he.
IHT. MOUSEETEER HEADQUARTERS - DAY (FLASHBACK - BLACE § WHITE)
CLOBE OB JIMMY DODD.
JIMMY
Mousketasr Rollecell, count off now!
Jimmy Codd etepe hask. TOMMY eteps 4n.
TOMMY
Tommy !
Tommy steps cut, CHERYL estepa in.
CEERYL
Charyll
) Cheryl ateps out, CUBIY steps in.
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LUasyY
Tubby
Cubby etleps out, a YOUNGER CLEVELAND steps in.
YOUNGER CLEVELAKD

Clevelandl
Younger Cleveland stepe out. Thers's a leng pauss.
CAMERA PANS OVER to a YOURGER QUAGHMIRE, who stands with his
hands pinching AWHNETTE'E breasts. After a heat, he nctices
the camera and guickly removes his hande.

YOOMGCER QUAGMIEE
[WOCAL FUMFERING) Cuagmirel
INE. QUAGHIRE'S# HOUSE - HIGHT {BACE TO FREBEHT)
AUAGMIRE
Arvyway, let’e talk this thing thrcugh.

Euddanly,_in the background, the frent docr swingas apen.
g = ralnlng_qnq thundering cutsalde. Cleveland gtands in the
doorway, holding a baseball bat.

QUTAGMIRE [CONT'D)
Ch, hey, Cleveland. I was just
leaving you & megsage.
CLEVELMAHD
Tou viwmlated the sanctity of my
marriage.
Cleveland ewinge the baseball bat. He missea Quagmire but
emashes 1nto a wall. A gection of the wall suddenly plvots
down, revealing a Murphy bed. Cleveland chazee guaomlre
arcund the hcuse, repeatedly swinglng at him, each time he
misaes and hits scomething (refrigerator, oven, armoire,
cleast, ete.) that swings cut into & Murphy hed.
Akt oRne Eaint, Cleveland ie about +o swing again. Quragmirs
ulle the bapana out of his pocket and looke at it, A

hought balloon with Maver West’'s face appears over
Quagmire‘e head.

EAYOR WEET
(ECAQIRG) When the Lims comaa, you'll
kncw.

HE throws the banana at Clewveland znd it bounces aff hie
chest.
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QUACKTIRE
Dammit !
Cleveland lungaa at Quagmire, who opene a olopset where dozens
of bBlow-up dolls ;all out, blogking Clevelmnd‘’s path,
Quagrire throws himself through the window, out ontc the
lawn.
EXT. QUAGMIRE'Z® IARD - CONTIRUOUS

Euaqmira crawls Through the mud. cCleveland storme out of the
ousE .

AHNGLE OW Che Griffins® hovwse. Lodis, Brianm, Etewis, chris and
Meg approach guagmire’'s howse in horror.

211 sye= are or Cleveland as he raisez his fiap= menagingly
oVer Jduagmire’e head. Quagmire aringes.

LOTS
Oh, this is awful!l Homebody stop
them! Somsbody do eomething!
Everybody remains sllent. Cleveland looks up.

CLEVELARHD'BE POV: Tols looking anguniphed. Meg looking scared.
Chris looking ecared. The EMPEROR from “Eetnrn of the Jedi.rw

EMEERQR
[LAUGHIKG) Good., Let the hate flow
throeugh you.
1aTs
(EEOVING HIM AWAY) Tou'rs nol helping.
Clevweland strucgler for 8 bit, then lowere his fist.
CLEVELAHD
I can't., It lsn't in me to cause harm
to aovone, Mo matter how much eomecns

haas harmad ma.
Feter walksa up proudly with Loretta.

EETEER
Cleveland, I think this beauvtiful
woman would like to eev something to

yeu.
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ANGLE O

LORETTA
There ain’'t no eurprise barbecus out
here for me.

FETER
Hice. [(THEEN) clewveland?

CLEVELAND
Loretta, what vou did waa
unforgivable. Thie marriage is over.
Finito!

LORETTS
That's juet fine, Cleveland, ‘cause
I‘'m through belng your wife.

CLEVELAMD
Well, I may bot be perfect, but I
deae;ve better than you.

PETER
Loock at that, Loie. &e beauntiful zs
an HREC minority fedry tele.

LGOTIE
Petetr. Their marriage ia ending. I

mean, what apocut Cleveland Jr¥

CLEVELARD JR.

CLEVELLNMD JR.
That's ckayl I1I'll just take it cut cn
ogther women cown the roadl!l Ha-ha! HE -

hea !

Everybody laughs.
EXIT./EETAR. QUAGHIRE'E HOUBEE - DAY

INT. QUACHIRE'S ROWAE - DAME

£7.

The doorbell rings. Quagmlte answers Lhe door. Cleveland is

there.
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' CLEVELAND

Glenn, you sure yeu wanna deo thia?
DUTACHTRR

I Juet want to make sure we're ckay.

They atart teo walk through Quagmire's liwvineg room.

CLEVELAND

I teld vou, I‘ve worked throughk 1t and

I forgive you.
DUACGHMIEE

Bt1ll, I fesl like I got off teoo eaasy,
CLEVELAMD

A1l right, if you insist.

They enter a boxing ring in the middle of the roon.

DUAGMIEER
1 ¥ou better go elow, hpollo, vYou ain't
) as young ag epringtime, vou know.
CLEVELARD

I'm still woung encugh <o whip wvour
ags, GBtallicn.
QUACHIRE
How ars you gonna do that when yon
taught me everything wou know?
CLEVELATND
Almost everwvthing. You gotta remember now,
vou fight great, but I‘'m B great fighter.
QUAZMIRE
¥You wanna riag the bell?
CLEVELAWD
411 right, "Ding-bing.”
HUSIC TP: ROCEY 3. Thay meet with a punch as the FRAWE

£ “' FREEZEB and morphe into a Leroy Nelmen painting.
=

END OF SHOW



