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FADE IN:

1 INT. GARAGE STUDIO - DAY 1

A typed written letter is being read.

CLOSE ON:

Mr. Disney,

Effective immediately, you will take a 20 percent budget cut

in salary.

Need I remind you, Universal owns the character Oswald the

Lucky Rabbit and we have already signed contracts with most

of your employees.

Charles Mintz

CUT TO:

Walt Disney (20s) sits at his desk in a nondescript garage

studio.

SUBTITLE FADES IN: HOLLYWOOD, CALIFORNIA - 1928

Disney finishes off a glass of WHISKEY and throws the letter

to the ground.

A tiny MOUSE scatters out of the way.

WALT

Fuck this! Oswald was my creation.

Disney gets up, lights a CIGARETTE and stares out a window.

WALT

No one screws me over.

VOICE (O.S.)

Psst. Hey buddy. Got a proposition

for ya.

Walt Disney turns around and sees a short man standing in a

shadowed corner.

He puts out his cigarette.

WALT

Who the fuck are you?

Mickey Rooney walks towards Disney wearing a NEWSBOY CAP.



2.

ROONEY

One day people will call me Mickey

Rooney. Others know me by a much

older name.

WALT

What are you doing in my studio?

ROONEY

Ah lets see. My guess is I probably

indulged in a little too much pixie

dust.

WALT

I don’t need any lollygaggers

hanging around here.

ROONEY

Now hold on. You’re that cartoon

guy right? I’m going to help you

with your problem. You got a need.

I have a solution.

WALT

To?

ROONEY

Your cartoon character idiot! Keep

up.

WALT

I understand now. Mintz sent you.

You tell him Oswald is my creation.

ROONEY

Fuck that rabbit!

Mickey Rooney CLAPS his hands.

ROONEY

Bippity Boppity!

A closet cabinet opens and out walks a gorgeous 1920’s

Hollywood starlet wearing a low cut outfit.

ROONEY

(smiling)

Yeah! That’s what I’m talking

about!

Mickey SPANKS the starlet on her butt.



3.

STARLET

Oooh!

ROONEY

Did you bring it?

STARLET

It’s still in the closet Mickey.

ROONEY

Go get it!

The starlet runs back over to the closet. Her HIGH HEELS

make tiny clipping sounds.

Mickey Rooney walks over to Walt and watches her.

ROONEY

Get a load of the gams on her.

WALT

I’m so confused.

ROONEY

Hold on. Everything will get much

clearer.

The starlet returns with a giant BOOK. She leans forward and

places it on the Disney’s desk.

Disney looks at her.

The starlet notices Disney’s gaze and smiles.

ROONEY

All right now sweetheart. Back in

the closet.

STARLET

Oh baby. Do I have too?

Mickey slaps his face.

ROONEY

GET BACK IN THE CLOSET!

Mickey Rooney chases her and shuts the door.

ROONEY(CONT’D)

Dames.



4.

WALT

Why is she in my closet?

ROONEY

Just look at the book genius.

Walt Disney looks at the cover.

CLOSE ON:

Book with the title THE HISTORY OF DISNEY WORLD and an the

image of the all too familiar cartoon MOUSE.

BACK TO

Walt Disney reaching for the book.

Mickey Rooney holds him back.

ROONEY

Wait a minute there sparky!

WALT

What is that?

ROONEY

It’s your new character.

WALT

A rat?

ROONEY

Aren’t you the genius? It’s a

mouse.

WALT

I have another animal in mind.

ROONEY

Really? Okay. I’m all ears.

Disney runs to his SKETCH BOARD and retrieves some drawings.

WALT

I call him Freddy the frog.

ROONEY

A frog? Let me see those.

Mickey Rooney acts like he wants to look at the drawings and

knocks them out of Disney’s hands.
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ROONEY

I got something better. Watch this.

Mickey Rooney CLAPS his hands again.

ROONEY

Bippity Boppity!

A costumed person dressed as MICKEY MOUSE exits the closet.

ROONEY

You need a character that is not

only appealing, but can sell a lot

of crap. Merchandising is where

it’s at today. Kids will love this

rodant. Hey mouse. Dance for the

man. Dance!

The costumed Mickey Mouse starts dancing.

WALT

You know, it could work. Maybe call

him Mortimer.

ROONEY

Mortimer? Okay mouse. Back in the

closet!

The costumed Mickey reenters the closet and closes the door.

WALT

How many clams are we talking

about?

ROONEY

What do you think I am? A two

dollar hooker on Mulholland Drive?

I don’t want your money. I want

your soul.

WALT

I don’t understand.

Mickey Rooney with arms crossed looks at Walt Disney.

ROONEY

You don’t understand a lot things.

Okay sunshine. I’m going to lay

everything out now. I’m a collector

of dreams and bad mistakes. That

book on your desk is a window into

your future.



6.

WALT

I don’t know.

ROONEY

How about a preview? Flip through

it, but that’s all.

Walt Disney flips through the book and sees a future history

that’ll become the Walt Disney Company.

Mickey Rooney points to a picture of Mickey Mouse inside the

book.

ROONEY

That mouse will rule the world.

WALT

What do I do?

ROONEY

Sacrifice and worship me.

WALT

You?

ROONEY

Yeah. Me.

WALT

Who are you again?

ROONEY

Exactly. I use to be a big deal. I

was worshiped once in ancient

Sumeria, but history is a cruel

jokester. My name is Ninkilim, the

Rodent King. Forgotten now, but not

for long.

WALT

What do I have to do?

Mickey Rooney takes a bright red APPLE out of his pocket.

ROONEY

Take a bite of this apple.

WALT

That’s it?

ROONEY

It’s as simple as Bippity Boppity.
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Walt Disney takes the apple, pauses briefly and BITES

deeply.

Disney suddenly wakes up having fallen backwards in his

chair.

Disney’s wife LILLIAN (20s) runs into the office.

LILLIAN

Are you okay?

Disney picks himself off the ground.

WALT

I’m fine. Just drifted off.

Lillian looks on the desk and sees rough sketches of Mickey

Mouse.

LILLIAN

I like this one Walt. A lot. I

think you got something here. You

should name him Mickey.

Walt Disney breaks the fourth wall and looks directly at us.

WALT

Bippity Boppity... BOO!

FADE OUT.

THE END


