
**PIFF PRESENTS: 
 
“INFECTION AUS (BUT MAKE IT SILLY)”** 
 
A spoof movie compilation 
 
OPENING TITLE CARD 
 
Overly dramatic horror music plays. 
 
Text on screen: 
“THEY SAID NO ONE WAS SAFE…” 
 
Music abruptly cuts. 
 
Text changes: 
“…BUT THAT WOULD BE MEAN.” 
 
Cheerful jingle plays. 
 
PARODY #1: THE WIGGLES – “WIGGLY FLEAS” 
INT. WIGGLES CLUBHOUSE – DAY 
 
Bright colors. Everyone is cheerful. 
 
ANTHONY 
Alright everyone, who wants a jam sandwich? 
 
WAGS the dog suddenly twitches. 
 
DOROTHY 
Oh dear—Wags, are you okay? 
 
Tiny CARTOON FLEAS hop onto Wags’ back. 
 
WAGS 
BARK! 
(breaks into uncontrollable dancing) 
 
MURRAY 
Whoa! Wags has some serious moves today! 
 
GREG 
Those aren’t moves—those are… symptoms. 



 
Anthony slips. JAM SPLATTERS across the floor. 
 
ANTHONY 
Ah! My jam! 
 
Dramatic zoom on the jam. 
 
TEXT ON SCREEN: 
“NOT BLOOD. JAM.” 
 
DOROTHY 
Oh no! The wiggly fleas are spreading! 
 
Everyone dances uncontrollably. 
 
Cut to JEFF asleep in a chair. 
 
A flea hops onto Jeff. 
 
Nothing happens. 
 
FLEA 
(sighs) 
Mate won’t even wiggle. 
 
Flea hops away. 
 
MURRAY 
Well, at least Jeff’s immune. 
 
PARODY #2: ED, EDD N EDDY – “THE ALIEN INFECTION” 
EXT. CUL-DE-SAC – DAY 
 
ED stares at the sky, horrified. 
 
ED 
Guys… the air tastes green. 
 
EDD (DOUBLE D) 
Ed, that’s not how air works. 
 
ED points at SARAH. 
 



ED 
SARAH HAS BEEN REPLACED BY A POD PERSON! 
 
SARAH 
Ed, I swear— 
 
ED 
(screaming) 
THE ALIEN IS TRYING TO LEARN MY WEAKNESSES! 
 
Ed grabs a shovel. 
 
EDD 
Ed, put that down! 
 
EDDY 
Wait—if she’s an alien, does that mean she’s rich? 
 
Ed chases Sarah. 
 
Record scratch. 
 
Everything freezes. 
 
NARRATOR (V.O.) 
It was later revealed… 
 
Ed blinks. 
 
ED 
Oh. 
(pauses) 
Still aliens. 
 
CHASE RESUMES. 
 
**PARODY #3: COW AND CHICKEN – 
 
“ANGRY MOODITUS” (LOST EPISODE)** 
 
INT. COW’S ROOM – MORNING 
 
COW jolts awake. 
 



COW 
(grumpy) 
I hate mornings… and chairs… and the concept of joy. 
 
CHICKEN peeks in, panicked. 
 
CHICKEN 
Cow? You didn’t say “I am Cow” when you woke up. 
That’s not normal! 
 
COW 
I am Cow… but ANGRY. 
 
Thunder crashes. 
 
INT. LIVING ROOM – LATER 
 
THE RED GUY enters, wearing a lab coat and stethoscope. 
 
RED GUY 
Good news! I am a doctor. 
 
CHICKEN 
Oh thank goodness! What’s wrong with my sister?! 
 
RED GUY 
(grinning) 
It’s very serious. 
She has… Angry Mooditus. 
 
CHICKEN 
(gasps) 
Mood… itus?! 
 
RED GUY 
Yes. Extremely contagious. Mostly to patience. 
 
COW growls and flips a couch. 
 
INT. “HOSPITAL” (CLEARLY A GARAGE) – DAY 
 
COW sits on a bed, arms crossed. 
 
COW 



This place smells like ham and lies. 
 
RED GUY 
Nonsense! Now, Chicken—sign here to authorize unnecessary nonsense. 
 
INT. BASEMENT – SAME TIME 
 
A REAL DOCTOR is tied to a chair. 
 
REAL DOCTOR 
Moo-ood swings are normal! 
She’s just tired! 
 
INT. GARAGE – FINALE 
 
Chicken rips off Red Guy’s wig. 
 
CHICKEN 
You’re not a doctor! 
 
RED GUY 
Correct! I’m a capitalist. 
 
The REAL DOCTOR bursts in. 
 
REAL DOCTOR 
Cow’s bad mood is from staying up all night at a slumber party. 
 
COW 
Oh yeah. 
We watched movies until 3 AM. 
 
Beat. 
 
COW 
I am Cow… and I need a nap. 
 
She collapses peacefully. 
 
RED GUY 
Drat. 
 
**PARODY #4: REN AND STIMPY – 
 



“THE SLIME INCIDENT”** 
 
INT. STIMPY’S ROOM – DAY 
 
STIMPY notices a glowing, slimy substance on the floor. 
 
STIMPY 
Oh boy! Chewing gum! 
 
REN 
Stimpy, don’t— 
 
STIMPY eats it. 
 
STIMPY 
Mmm! Cherry flavor! 
 
He begins mutating grotesquely. 
 
REN 
(deadpan) 
You ate unidentified goo again, didn’t you? 
 
STIMPY 
I regret nothing! 
 
Mutation finishes. 
 
Beat. 
 
REN 
So… dinner later? 
 
STIMPY 
Sure! 
 
Laugh track. 
 
PARODY #5: “THE EVIL DEAD… AUDITION” 
INT. CABIN – NIGHT 
 
Everyone acts possessed. 
 
POSSESSED FRIEND 



Join us… 
 
OTHER FRIEND 
Swallow your soul… 
 
Director yells “CUT!” 
 
DIRECTOR 
Great energy! Callbacks are Friday. 
 
EVERYONE 
YES! 
 
ENDING – PIFF’S SIGN-OFF 
INT. PIFF’S ANIMATED NIGHT WORLD 
 
Piff floats into pajamas. 
 
PIFF 
“Well we all had a lovely good time today and I hope you all did too, and because I got to deal 
with a topic I personally did not have the most happy of feelings for, I feel I did a good job doing 
it, and now it is time for bed. So goodnight to you all.” 
 
Lights dim. 


