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"Mafia Tiger" sequence from Act II. 

Cast: 

Khan Kluay: Young elephant; hero of the film.  

Chit-lit: Messenger Pigeon; Khan Kluay's sidekick. 

Mafia Tiger: Lord of the Jungle, ruthless mafia chieftain. 

Cousin Vinnie: Monkey, groveling servant of Mafia Tiger. 

Buzzard: Carnivorous bird, who falls in love with Chit-lit. 

Mafia Gang: Gang of dangerous jungle animals. Servants of Mafia 
Tiger. 

 

INT. MAFIA TIGER'S PALACE - DAY 

On MAFIA TIGER's throne. Its made of gnarled tree roots and the 
remains of a stone man made throne, and is littered with bones 
of every kind. A HUGE fat TIGER is sitting on a throne before 
a giant stone table. COUSIN VINNIE, a skinny MONKEY, fans him 
with a huge leaf. Spread out on the table is a lavish banquet 
of fruits and vegetables. Around the table, a variety of sleazy, 
dangerous animals are seated (Tiger's gang). The TIGER looks 
over his meal sadly. He turns to COUSIN VINNIE. MAFIA TIGER acts 
and sounds like Marlon Brando from "The Godfather". 

MAFIA TIGER 
What happened to me, Vinnie...I used 
to be a great Tiger.  

COUSIN VINNIE 
You ARE great, Boss!  

The MAFIA TIGER ignores him, and continues talking. 

MAFIA TIGER 
A hunter, a leader. Feared! Hated! But 
always...respected.  



On VINNIE. He desperately tries to cheer up the TIGER. 

COUSIN VINNIE 
Ha ha! WE respect you! Right guys?  

On GANG; they nod enthusiastically. 

TIGER grabs a bushel of celery sand radishes from the table. 

MAFIA TIGER 
No you don't. Who could respect 
a....vegetarian Tiger?  

VINNIE leans in close to MAFIA TIGER.  

COUSIN VINNIE 
Boss, you know what the Doctor 
said...no more Meat! It's your 
cholesterol!   

MAFIA TIGER sadly takes a bushel of broccoli from the table. 

MAFIA TIGER 
I know, I know. But what I wouldn't 
give for some good old-fashioned  
meat. Some Elephant meat! 

He takes a deep breath with his nose.  

MAFIA TIGER 
Aaahhh...I can smell it now!  

Suddenly KHAN KLUAY and CHIT-LIT fall into frame and land right 
on the banquet table. Food and drink splatters everywhere. 

On KHAN KLUAY, he groans in pain as his butt sizzles and smokes. 
He looks for CHIT-LIT. Then O/S towards the gang.  

KHAN KLAUY 
Ooohh....Chit-lit? Where-where am I? 
...Uh oh... 

PAN along throne room, revealing the MAFIA GANG; covered with 
food. They scowl and gesture at camera. 

PAN along other side, revealing more shady characters. Camera 
passes by the BUZZARD, who has CHIT-LIT on her plate; he's fried 
and has no feathers except for his smoky butt. Otherwise he looks 
like a fried chicken. Camera zips back and ZOOMS-IN on CHIT-LIT. 

CHIT-LIT 
Man...down! 

On KHAN KLUAY. He is shocked. 

KHAN KLUAY 
Chit-lit! 



MAFIA TIGER speaks casually to COUSIN VINNIE, putting his arm 
around VINNIE's shoulder. 

MAFIA TIGER 
Vinnie...why is there an elephant on 
my table? 

COUSIN VINNIE 
I-I don't know, Boss. He just fell out 
of the sky!  

With lightning speed MAFIA TIGER grabs VINNIE by the neck and 
pulls him close. 

MAFIA TIGER 
Is that supposed to be some kind of 
JOKE?  

COUSIN VINNIE 
GAAAK! It's the truth!  

On group of SHADY CHARACTERS. They gasp in horror. 

GANG 
GASP! 

On VINNIE and MAFIA TIGER. VINNIE is choking.  

COUSIN VINNIE 
(horrible choking) Hey! Boss… you 
could have a nice roast elephant 
tonight!  

MAFIA TIGER 
You insensitive fool! You KNOW I have 
a heart condition! Are you trying to 
KILL me!? 

VINNIE whips out a ball of yarn. MAFIA TIGER notices immediately. 
Near death, VINNIE manages to dangle it over MAFIA TIGER's head. 

MAFIA TIGER 
Aaaahhhh! 

MAFIA TIGER lets go and grabs the yarn, leaving VINNIE gasping. 

MAFIA TIGER 
Rroowwrrr! 

On irritated KHAN KLUAY. He's surrounded by MAFIA TIGER gang. 

MAFIA TIGER (V.O.) 
Rooowwrr! Meeeooowww! 

On MAFIA TIGER, he is lying on his back, batting the Yarn happily 
as COUSIN VINNIE lies nearby, clutching his neck. 



KHAN KLUAY (V.O.) 
Excuse me...ahem...EXCUSE ME! 

MAFIA TIGER freezes, and looks over at KHAN KLUAY. 

MAFIA TIGER 
You...raised your voice at me. 

On KHAN KLUAY. He tries to apologize. The GANG cautiously move 
away from him, looking at him like he has the plague. 

MAFIA TIGER (V.O.) 
Disrespect me in my own home... 

On CHIT-LIT, he rolls his eyes at KHAN KLUAY's stupidity. 

KHAN KLUAY (V.O.) 
I'm sorry, I- 

On MAFIA TIGER. He screams, visibly enraged. The WILD DOG runs 
O/S. 

MAFIA TIGER 
IN MY HOME!!! 

MAFIA TIGER snaps his claws. 

On KHAN KLUAY. Suddenly a huge PYTHON drops in from above and 
wraps him up tight, coiling completely around his body. 

KHAN KLUAY 
Hey! 

PYTHON 
Heh heh heh heeeeehhh.... 

Cut to close-up on KHAN KLUAY. MAFIA TIGER moves into frame and 
sticks two claws into KHAN KLUAY's nostrils, stretching them. 

MAFIA TIGER 
You know, I've been on a diet for three 
weeks. 

He suddenly pulls away from KHAN KLUAY.  

Full shot on MAFIA TIGER. He strikes a pose like a body builder 
posing in front of a mirror.  

MAFIA TIGER 
Notice a difference? 

On KHAN KLUAY. He nods enthusiastically.  

KHAN KLUAY 
Oh yeah! Yes!  



MAFIA TIGER zips back into frame, sticking his claws into KHAN 
KLUAY's nostrils again.  

KHAN KLUAY 
GAAAAAAAA! 

MAFIA TIGER 
But I have to assume you didn't come 
here to be eaten...so your excuse for 
ruining my lunch better be good- 

Back to KHAN KLUAY and MAFIA TIGER. MAFIA TIGER stretches his 
nostrils. 

MAFIA TIGER 
-REAL good! 

KHAN KLUAY 
Well sir...I-I'm trying to get to 
Hongsawadee! 

On CHIT-LIT; the BUZZARD is petting him like a baby, and begins 
licking him. Stinky VAPOUR swirls out of her mouth, choking 
CHIT-LIT, who is turning green and sweating from the stench.  

CHIT-LIT 
Choke! Did I mention...Man Down? 

On KHAN KLUAY and MAFIA TIGER. MAFIA TIGER is stretching KHAN 
KLUAY's nostrils to very uncomfortable levels.  

MAFIA TIGER looks O/S dreamily, sweeping his free claw to and 
fro. 

MAFIA TIGER 
Ahhhhh, Hongsa...my home...my 
birthplace! 

He turns back angrily, stretching more. 

MAFIA TIGER 
NOT good enough! 

KHAN KLUAY 
GAAAAA! 

On GANG. They chuckle at KHAN KLUAY's suffering. 

GANG 
(evil chuckling) 

MAFIA TIGER yells at them from O/S. They cringe, terrified. 

MAFIA TIGER 
QUIET! 

On MAFIA TIGER and KHAN KLUAY. His nostrils are stretched tight. 



KHAN KLUAY 
Please! A crazed elephant is trying to 
take over my herd!  

MAFIA TIGER 
So? Who can blame him? 

KHAN KLUAY 
He...attacked my Mom! And I have to 
find my Dad so he can protect her! 

MAFIA TIGER is interested; he relaxes his stretching a bit. As 
KHAN KLUAY speaks, MAFIA TIGER shows signs of emotion, he sniffs, 
and wipes away a tear. 

MAFIA TIGER 
Your MOM? 

KHAN KLUAY 
Yes! I'm all she has, ever since my Dad 
left. Now she's hurt, and- 

MAFIA TIGER 
I haven't seen my Mom since I left 
Hongsa.'sniff'. 

On GANG. They are sniffing and holding eachother for comfort. 

MAFIA TIGER (V.O.) 
I promised her I'd visit, 
but-'sniff'; one thing led to 
another, and- 

MAFIA TIGER releases KHAN KLUAY's nose, leaving him gasping. 

MAFIA TIGER 
Well! 'sniiiifff' Thats all in the 
past, right guys? 

On GANG, they nod in agreement (they'd agree to anything). 

MAFIA TIGER (V.O.) 
Kid, I'll do anything for Moms.  

MAFIA TIGER grabs KHAN KLUAY's hair and blows his nose with it. 

MAFIA TIGER 
(loud nose blowing) 

On KHAN KLUAY and MAFIA TIGER. KHAN KLUAY is excited. 

KHAN KLUAY 
You mean you'll show me the way to 
Hongsa!? 

MAFIA TIGER 



Don't push it, Kid! I'M not showing 
you anything! 

MAFIA TIGER grabs COUSIN VINNIE by the throat. He hangs in the 
air, gasping. 

MAFIA TIGER 
Vinnie is...he's part of the South 
Hongsa Beach Gang!  

MAFIA TIGER tosses him O/S. 

MAFIA TIGER 
Now get goin'! 

COUSIN VINNIE 
'GAAAASSSSP!' 

MAFIA TIGER points at KHAN KLUAY with a threatening claw and 
walks O/S. KHAN KLUAY is smiling happily. 

MAFIA TIGER 
And I don't wanna see your face in my 
Jungle again, get it? 

KHAN KLUAY 
Thank You sir... For everything! 

A huge bone flies into frame, hitting KHAN KLUAY on the head. 

MAFIA TIGER (V.O.) 
Get OUTTA here! 

KHAN KLUAY 
OW! 

On MAFIA TIGER. He turns to his GANG. The BUZZARD is behind MAFIA 
TIGER, stroking the terrified CHIT-LIT. 

MAFIA TIGER 
Now...about my a afternoon snack. 
Forget the diet! I'm going to have a 
little meat today! Hand me that bird, 
will ya? 

ZOOM IN past TIGER to horrified CHIT-LIT. 

CHIT-LIT 
GAAASSSP! 

The TIGER's claw comes into frame and grabs CHIT-LIT, pulling 
him away from the BUZZARD, who cries pathetically.  

CHIT-LIT 
Oh no, NO!  

BUZZARDS 



Squawk! 

MAFIA TIGER holds CHIT-LIT before him upside down, by the feet. 
KHAN KLUAY pops into frame, the bone on his head.  

MAFIA TIGER 
Sigh. I could eat five of these and 
still be hungry! I hate this diet!  

KHAN KLUAY 
Uh...MR. Tiger...the bird is my 
friend...could you please NOT eat 
him, and just let him go with me?  

He pops CHIT-LIT into his mouth like a potato chip, and begins 
trying to chew. But CHIT-LIT struggles in his mouth so much that 
the Tiger can't do it.  

TIGER 
Nope! (Gulp!)  

CHIT-LIT 
AAAAHahahaaaaaa!!! 

CHIT-LIT's head pops out of his mouth and calls to KHAN KLUAY; 
the TIGER pushes him back in with is index finger, and takes a 
HUGE gulp, swallowing CHIT-LIT whole. 

CHIT-LIT 
Kid! HELP! Please! Ah ha ha haaa! 
BLLBMMMFFF! 

MAFIA TIGER 
GULP! 

KHAN KLUAY 
Chit-lit! 

MAFIA TIGER sighs with happiness at the snack. As he sighs, he 
opens his mouth up wide. 

MAFIA TIGER 
Delicious! AAAAHHHHH!!!! 

Suddenly KHAN KLUAY sticks his trunk into the TIGER's mouth, 
trying to reach down his throat to get CHIT-LIT. 

KHAN KLUAY 
Hang on, little buddy!  

MAFIA TIGER 
GAAAAAK! AAARRRGGHHH! 

On GANG; they recoil in shock and horror.  

GANG 
GASP! 



ON KHAN KLUAY and TIGER. KHAN KLUAY's trunk is all the way down 
his throat. 

INT. MAFIA TIGER'S STOMACH  

Cut to inside MAFIA TIGER's stomach. CHIT-LIT is lying dazed. 
KHAN KLUAY's trunk comes into frame and wakes him up, slapping 
him around.  

CHIT-LIT 
Wha...huh? Hey! Khan Kluay!  

CHIT-LIT grabs onto the trunk; it pulls him up and out of frame. 
 

EXT. MAFIA TIGER'S PALACE - DAY 

ON KHAN KLUAY and TIGER. KHAN KLUAY's trunk is all the way down 
his throat. KHAN KLUAY pulls his trunk out, with CHI-LIT hanging 
on to the end.  

CHIT-LIT 
Oh, thank youthank youthank you!  

Suddenly the BUZZARD swoops in and gras CHIT-LIT. 

BUZZARD 
Skwawk! 

CHIT-LIT 
BWAAAAA! 

KHAN KLUAY 
HEY!!! 

On BUZZARD, sitting in a corner, embracing and licking CHIT-LIT, 
flies are buzzing around him.   

On furious MAFIA TIGER, and nervous KHAN KLUAY. His GANG start 
to close in on KHAN KLUAY. 

MAFIA TIGER 
How DARE you treat me like this! I gave 
you everything!   

  

MAFIA TIGER (CONTD. 
Your freedom! A guide! Forgiveness 
for ruining my lunch... 

On MAFIA gang, they look angry and mutter amongst themselves. 

MAFIA TIGER 
-and tempting me to cheat on my diet!  



On KHAN KLUAY. He looks determined and dangerous.  

KHAN KLUAY 
Listen, Tiger. You give me CHIT-LIT, 
and the guide to Hongsa, and MAYBE I 
wont destroy your palace...GOT IT?  

On CHIT-LIT, being licked by the repulsive buzzard. 

CHIT-LIT 
Yeah, baby! Yeah! 

EXT. ROCKY PIT - DAY 

Cut to KHAN KLUAY tied up in a bundle with ropes, hanging over 
a dark pit, swinging slowly. Its raining. 

On MAFIA TIGER and GANG, right at the edge of the pit. MAFIA TIGER 
is picking his teeth with a sharp shard of bone. 

MAFIA TIGER 
I FORGIVE, and then I GIVE...and what 
do I get in return? 

On COUSIN VINNIE and BUZZARD, still holding and licking 
CHIT-LIT.  

MAFIA TIGER (V.O.) 
More disrespect. 

The MAFIA TIGER grabs CHIT-LIT, and hangs him upside down. MAFIA 
TIGER licks his lips, looking at KHAN KLUAY.  

MAFIA TIGER 
Hey, I think I'll have a snack before 
you go! Mmmmm... 

He brings CHIT-LIT to his mouth, but CHIT-LIT is so stinky and 
covered with flies, that the MAFIA TIGER freezes in shock.  

CHIT-LIT 
Nopleasenopleaseno! 

MAFIA TIGER 
MMMM-wha? WHAT IS THAT SMELL? 

Disgusted, MAFIA TIGER flings CHIT-LIt over to KHAN KLUAY. 
Covered in stinky goo, CHIT-LIT sticks to KHAN KLUAY's side. 

MAFIA TIGER 
Forget it!  

MAFIA TIGER turns to the porcupine. 

MAFIA TIGER 



Hey, go get me some celery...I'm 
starving!  

On MAFIA TIGER. He flicks his toothpick O/S towards them. 

MAFIA TIGER 
As for you two clowns...say Hi to your 
ancestors for me. 

On rope. The toothpick flies perfectly into rope, slicing it. 

The rope breaks, sending them falling into the pit. 

KHAN KLUAY AND CHIT-LIT 
AAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHhhhhhhhh....! 


