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EXT. CONSTRUCTION SITE - DAY

Job site full of construction workers everywhere. Power tools
roar and sparks fly.

(V.0.)
I'm STUBBY, 9, optimistic pinky toe
and living on the right foot of a
construction worker is always
scary.

EXT. CONSTRUCTION WORKERS BOOT - DAY - FLASHBACK
Construction worker drops a brick on his pinky toe.

STUBBY (V.O.)
Just last week I got smacked with a
brick! Split my surface right in
half!

INT. CONSTRUCTION WORKERS BOOT - DAY

STUBBY (V.O.)
It’s why I have a cape now. It’s
not so bad anymore. Lately we've
been dealing with what we call, The
Scent. A smell so bad it makes all
five of us curl!

INT. SOCK - DAY

Stubby looks to his left. All he can see is RINGER, 9, eager
ring toe.

Ringer stares ahead eyes and mouth wide open.
STUBBY
What is it Ringer? I can’'t see a
thing.
Stubby wiggles back and forth.
RINGER
It’'s BIG JOE, 14, goofy big toe.
Something is growing through his
skin!

Stubby and Ringer tremble. They look to Big Joe.

A crack in the dry skin spreads across Big Joes’ surface.



BIG JOE
It burns! Oh, it burns!

Suddenly HANK, 17, grumpy middle toe grunts.
HANK
Oh hush up would you? I'm trying to
sleep!

WILLY, 11, timid second toe groans in pain.

WILLY
Oh, this doesn’t feel so good!

Stubby pretend ties his cape.
STUBBY
Super toe to the rescue! We must

work together!

HANK
Do I have to?

STUBBY RINGER
HANK!

HANK!
Stubby opens his nail and pulls out a tube of cream.
STUBBY (CONT'D)
I got the battle cream! Quick,
Ringer, lean this way!

Stubby passes the battle cream to Ringer.

RINGER
Quick, Hank, lean this way!

Ringer passes the battle cream to Hank.

HANK
Quick, Willy, lea --
WILLY
—— Ouch! No! I can’'t do it! It

burns!
The skin trembles.
Cracks race across Willys surface.

RINGER
It’'s spreading!



HANK
Willy! Take the cream!

Hank opens the battle cream and squeezes a chunk onto Willy.
They rub together to rub it in.

WILLY
Ahh that feels so much better.

STUBBY
Quick, Willy, grab the battle
cream! Help Big Joe!
Willy grabs the battle cream and squeezes as tight as he can.
He drenches Big Joe.
BIG JOE
More! I need More! It burns! Oh it

burns!

Willy squeezes the tube again and rubs against Big Joe to
spread the cream.

BIG JOE (CONT'D)
Ahh that’s nice.

Big Joe smiles.
Ringer exhales and looks at Stubby.
RINGER
Well, thank goodness for our hero,

Super Toe!

Stubby tosses the tube back into his nail.

INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT
Construction worker takes off his socks.

Blinded by the light Big joe, Willy, and Ringer cover their
eyes.

Hank squirms and puts his arms up to block the light.
Big Joe looks up, eyes open wide.
BIG JOE

Oh no! Here it comes! Get ready for
it!



INT. SHOWER - NIGHT
Rain begins to pour all around.

BIG JOE
It’'s puddling! I can’t breathe!

WILLY
Oh no. No. No. No.

The water washes away the battle cream.

HANK
Well shucks, all that work for
nothing.

RINGER
The snorkels! Pull out the
snorkels!

Hank pops open his nail and reaches inside.
HANK

Ugh. I just hate having to move
about.

Hank pulls out the snorkels.

RINGER
Quick now! Pass them on!

Everyone quickly places the snorkels over their heads. Steam

comes off Big Joes surface. Big Joes eyes cross and he
smiles.

WILLY
Uh-oh. Big Joe’s doing it again!

HANK
He does this every time!

RINGER
Are you ok Joe?

Big Joe giggles. Eyes still crossed.

BIG JOE
So relaxing.

Big joe giggles.

WILLY
Guys! He'’s gone loopy!



RINGER
Just like last time.

Big Joe mumbles and giggles with his eyes crossed.

BIG JOE
I'm floating like a cloud. I'm wide
awake! Drifting through a dream.

HANK
Yep. He’'s lost it.

BIG JOE
I’'ve never felt so free!

Big Joe leans on Willy.

HANK
Hey! Big Joe! You're mumbling
again! Some of us are trying to
relax here!

RINGER
Too bad about the battle cream. At
least The Scent will be gone for
awhile.

WILLY
Well we’'ll just try again when the
big rain stops.

Willy leans forward to look at Stubby.

WILLY (CONT'D)
Super Toe never gives up! Isn’'t
that right Stubby?

STUBBY
That’'s exactly right willy!

Stubby stands proudly, cape flowing in the wind. Suddenly we
see the rest of the foot and construction worker. The pinky
toe lifts the foot in the air. As he tries to fly away.



