FADE IN
INT. A NEIGHBORHOOD HOUSE – EVENING

An OLD WOMAN sits in a rocking chair, knitting, by the window. Outside it rains and thunder and lightning cracks. The OLD WOMAN looks up from her work. She talks in a high pitched, obnoxious tone.

OLD WOMAN

Oh! It looks like it’s cooking up quite a storm out there! I better close the kitchen window!

She puts down her knitting and walks into the kitchen and closes the window. Thunder rolls loudly.

OLD WOMAN

(continued)

Oh! Goodness me! I’ve never heard anything so obnoxious! Oh! I nearly forgot to close the largest window in the house! The garage door!

She steps lightly out of the kitchen and into the garage, where the rain is seen quite clearly, coming down in hard bullet like forms.

OLD WOMAN 
(continued)

Well, technically, I suppose it’s not really a window but…oh my! How it’s coming down! My! My! It’s raining ferrets and orangutans out there! Hm…is that the correct terminology? I’ve never…I’ve never been quite sure. Oh, will you look at that! It’s coming down like bullets the way the raindrops ricochet off the ground! 
She is suddenly hit by a raindrop and she screams and drops over backwards.

CUT TO:

INT. POLICE STATION – EVENING

DECTIVE RESERPINE in a trench coat and fedora hat sits at his desk in his office. DEPUTY LITCHI stands, filing papers away next to him. RESPERINE suddenly whips up the phone and puts it to his ear.

RESPERINE

Hello? Yes?...No! Good God! I’ll be right over!

He slams the phone down on the desk.

RESPERINE

(continued)

Deputy Litchi! Quick, we must leave for South Hampton right away! A little old lady who lives alone has been murdered!

He jumps from his chair, but LITCHI stops him.

LITCHI

Detective Resperine, how did you know someone was going to call?
RESPERINE

What do mean?

LITCHI

Well…the phone never rang…and how would anyone know this old lady was murdered if she lived alone?

RESPERINE

(Thinks and chews his lip for a minute)

It was an…educated guess. Now! To the crime scene! 

He jumps through the window separating his office from the main room. LITCHI opens the door and walks to the other room, where RESPERINE lays in a pile of shattered glass.

LITCHI

Why did you do that, sir?

RESPERINE

(Brushing himself off)

Why did I do what?

LITCHI

Why did you jump through the window?

RESPERINE

Oh, come now! Any idiot can see that!

LITCHI

Why?

RESPERINE

Because…because…it was a menace to the community! Now! To the car!

They rush through the room and out the door.

CU: The writing on the door that says, “Cromwell Accounting and Investment Firm”.

The police car pulls out of the parking lot, sirens blaring, and speeds down the road. DISSOLVE TO: The car as it pulls into the house. They get out and rush to the door. RESPERINE knocks on the door.
RESPERINE

Hello? Hello? Open the door! Police! Open the door! Open it, I say!

LITCHI

Sir, she’s dead!

RESPERINE

That’s no reason not to be polite! Y’know, I bet she doesn’t even have any afternoon snack laid out on the foyer! 

LITCHI

Sir, she can’t! She’s dead!

RESPERINE

Is that any excuse? She knew she was going to die. She should have prepared the house! She knew the police were going to be here. (MORE) 

RESPERINE (CONT’D)

She could have laid something out for us to munch on while we’re uh…y’know, reviewing the case. Policemen are people too, y’know! 

LITCHI
(Rolls his eyes)

Oh, good lord! 

He breaks down the door.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. The GARAGE – MOMENTS LATER

The police rush into the room and see the OLD WOMAN lying on the floor.

RESPERINE
Good lord! Look, she’s dead!

LITCHI

Yes, I think we’ve established that.

RESPERINE kneels down beside the OLD WOMAN and examines her. He stands up slowly.

RESPERINE

No doubt about it. Just as I expected. Shot by rain.

LITCHI

Shot by rain?

RESPERINE

Yes! Obviously these pellets of dastardly water were coming down so hard, that they were able the penetrate the soft skin of an innocent by stander. And the way this storm passed over so quickly, I would have to say it was a drive by rain…Probably by some delusional, homicidal, steroid pumped cloud. 

LITCHI

Who could have put ‘im up to it, sir?

RESPERINE

Only one woman in town would have enough guts to do something like this…Mother Nature.

LITCHI

Mother Nature, sir?

RESPERINE

The ‘ole hag! She’s not my mother!

LITCHI

What are we going to do, sir?

RESPERINE
We’re going to have to interrogate ‘er.

LITCHI

Interrogate Mother Nature, sir? But, that’s physically impossible! 

RESERINE

(Chuckles)

OH, ho, heh, heh. I learned many years ago how not to succumb to her seductive charms. But, I do remember a time back in ’52 when her and I had it going pretty good! I remember, she snuck up behind me and I, well, I just couldn’t resist and we-

LITCHI

Um, sir, sir…you can’t do the rest of this monologue, I’m afraid. We bought the rights to this sketch, but only the expurgated version of the script. I’m afraid you can’t go on.

RESPERINE

What? Bloody network executives. Well, round up the usual suspects. I’m off to visit a little friend of mine who I like to call…Mother Nature. 

CUT TO:

INT. A GERMAN COTTAGE – DAY

An OLD GERMAN WOMAN sits, knitting  in a rocking chair, talking to RESPERINE.

GERMAN WOMAN

Well, Franz was very bright boy from the time when he was three years old. Oh, he would go about the house ranting and raving about how we all didn’t exist and that the existential state of the earth was all a myth. Yes, our little boy was quite a philosopher!
RESPERINE

Oh, I’m sorry, I think you heard me wrong. I was talking about Mother Nature, spelled N-A-T-U-R-E, not Mother Nietzsche, the mother of the famous German philosopher.

GERMAN WOMAN

Oh! Terribly sorry! 

CUT TO:

EXT. A PORCH – DAY

RESPERINE stands on the porch of a house, looking up at the sky. It is raining and thundering, and the occasional thunder rolls. 

RESPERINE

Hello, up there! Hello nature! It’s been a while since I’ve talked to you. I thought you learned your lesson when I cracked you last summer on the Burmese Monsoon case. But, I see you’re up to your usual tricks! What’s it now, kill’n little, old ladies, eh? 
There is a loud thunder peal and a crack of lightning.

RESPERINE

(continued)

Don’t get short with me! You knew I was on the fuzz! You should’ve assumed I’d be all over this case.

A roll of thunder sounds.

RESPERINE

(continued)

Must you always bring up that June night! Must you always remind me of what once was? You were young, I was young. Your wind was hardly developed! A breeze more or less! I’m sorry, but I can’t allow sentimental memories to get in the way of justice. 

A gust of wind blows through the porch.

RESPERINE

(continued)

Stand clear of me! Soft touching will get you nowhere! I’m sorry, but all the evidence points directly to you! And you with no alibi too! And don’t give me this rubbish about how you’re everywhere at once. Omniscient being my foot! I’m afraid you’re going to have to come down to the station.

LITCHI steps out, onto the porch.

LITCHI

How’s it going?

RESPERINE

I think we pretty much have this wrapped up. Get ‘er in the car.

LITCHI
Who?

RESPERINE

Mother Nature, who else?

LITCHI

Mother Nature?!

RESPERINE

That’s right. I want everything in. Get it all. The wind, rain, thunder, forests, the jungles, the desert, but not the ocean. I just got the seats cleaned in the car. It’s very nice. It’s leather and it’s all reupholstered. 

LITCHI

You’re a loony!

The rain starts to let up and the wind ceases. 

RESPERINE

Oh no! The rain! Look! The storm’s passing! She’s getting away!

He points to the cloud as they rapidly move across the sky.

RESPERINE

(continued)

After her! I haven’t gone this far to see her reign of terror continue! 

They rush to the car and get in. RESPERINE hits the gas and they speed away down the road, after the fleeing clouds. RESPERINE keeps his eyes upward.

RESPERINE

(continued)

She’s leaving the atmosphere! We’ve got to follow her! 

The car continues down the road. The road suddenly veers off into nowhere and off the flat surface of the earth. The car drives straight off the earth, falls into space and OS.
CUT TO:

INT. A NEIGHBORHOOD HOUSE – DAY

A WOMAN sits, reading a book by her HUSBAND, who is smoking a pipe. There is a loud, OS crash heard.

HUSBAND
Good heavens! What in blazes was that?

WOMAN

Oh, it sounds like someone went to the ends of the earth again. I hope they weren’t fool enough to drive clear off. 

HUSBAND

When will they ever learn?

WOMAN

Honestly! And with all this Columbus trash circulating, goodness knows when people ‘ll start to steer clear of that part of the world.

HUSBAND

(Picks up a newspaper)

Who knows? Hm…interesting…It says here that Mother Nature has been accused of taking part in a drive by raining.

WOMAN

Oh, how dreadful. And she was doing so well too.

HUSBAND

Well, I’m glad. She’s been more trouble then she’s been worth all these years. 

Suddenly, lightening strikes the HUSBAND and he is reduced to smoldering ash. A giant hand, pointing a finger at the WOMAN, appears in the frame.

MOTHER NATURE

Don’t cha be talkin’ behind my back now!

WOMAN

It’s a fair crop. Oh, by the way, I would just like to respond to your invitation , and we can come to that party next Saturday.

The Woman walks into another room and the hand pulls OS.

The camera pans upward, into the clouds and jazz music and partying can be heard from inside the clouds. A big neon sign is attached to a cloud and it says, “Big Momma Nature’s”. 

FADE OUT 

