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EXT. DESERT ROAD - A RED DUSK

TWO HORSES TEAR across a desert road, a trail of dust 
behind them. One is ridden by PEPPER FLYNT BUSBEE, 8, an 
unusually SHORT little boy (a.k.a., “Little Boy”), who 
wears a COWBOY OUTFIT; HAT, REVOLVERS, BANDANA, STAR. 

The other horse is ridden by JAMES, 40’s, Little Boy’s 
father, who wears a DIRTY MECHANIC UNIFORM and a COWBOY 
HAT.

A WESTERN GHOST TOWN appears on the horizon.

EXT. GHOST TOWN - CONTINUOUS

The horses halt. The silence is overwhelming. Little Boy 
climbs down and walks through the Main Street. James 
remains vigilant, pulling out a 1940’s POWER DRILL as his 
gun. He winks at Little Boy. 

Suddenly, a dark silhouette creeps out from an alleyway. 
It’s a TOKYO JOE; a SATIRIZED DEVILISH JAPANESE MAN from 
World War II propaganda with LONG FANGS and a BLOODY 
DAGGER.

The Tokyo Kid smirks at Little Boy, taunting him with his 
dagger. LITTLE BOY shoots a look to James as if to say 
“I’ll handle this” and pulls out his revolvers. 

The Tokyo Kid CHARGES at Little Boy, leaping right into a 
BULLET from Little Boy’s smoking gun. The Tokyo Kid’s 
body is tossed to the floor. 

Suddenly, animalistic CRIES echo all around, a Tokyo kid 
HORDE appears from rooftops, alleyways, etc. 

James’ horse neighs and bucks sending him to the ground.

The Tokyo Kids LUNGE at James like wild apes.

JAMES (O.S.)
Partner!

LITTLE BOY runs toward his dad, desperately, as one of 
the Tokyo kids raises his DAGGER, ready to STAB James.

LITTLE BOY
Dad!

Little Boy jumps over his father’s body, the dagger 
PIERCES into Little Boy’s back. A terrified James looks 
anguished at his son. Little Boy stays hunched over, 
groaning in pain. 

The dagger sticks out of Little Boy’s back. 

(CONTINUED)



Little Boy stands up a moment later and painfully pulls 
the dagger out of his back. The Tokyo Kid takes a step 
back, startled. 

Little Boy fearlessly faces the Tokyo Kid, precociously 
aiming his gun at him.  Suddenly, A HAND PULLS LITTLE BOY 
OUT OF THE FRAME...

INT. BUSBEE HOUSE - LITTLE BOY’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

...EMMA BUSBEE, 40, attractive with a rigid countenance, 
drags LITTLE BOY away from the playtime carnage.  

EMMA
I’ve been yelling for twenty 
minutes! Dinner is getting cold.

James lays on the floor, buried under a pile of PILLOWS.

LITTLE BOY
Mom? We’re training to beat the 
Japs! 

EMMA
(turns to James)

The ones that need beatings are 
the two of you.

Emma drags Little Boy out of the room. James looks at 
Little Boy with pride.

JAMES
(as he gets up)

That was very brave, Partner.

EMMA
(glaring at James as 
she exits)

Keep adding fuel to the fire.

CUT TO: 

OPENING SEQUENCE:

EXT. OHAIRE, CALIFORNIA - DAY 

A 1940’s folk-country tune “SMOKE ON THE WATER” (by RED 
FOLEY) begins to play.

James and Little Boy drive through town in a TRUCK with 
“BUSBEE AND SON’S GARAGE” stamped on its side. 

Ohaire is a quaint, Pacific Coast port town, guarded by a 
large, stoic MOUNTAIN. Its AMERICANA LANDSCAPE, TOWNSFOLK 
and COLLOQUIAL LIFESTYLE literally makes it feels like it 
was painted by NORMAN ROCKWELL himself. 
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EXT. FISHERMAN’S PORT - DAY

The Port sits adjacent to the town’s OPEN AIR MARKET. 
Different stands sell meat, fruits and vegetables. Little 
Boy and James approach the town’s NEWSSTAND which is 
filled with WAR HEADLINES. 

Little Boy zeroes in on a man reading a MAGAZINE that 
blocks his face. HITLER’S FACE is on the cover, giving 
the illusion that Hitler is sitting there. The magazine 
lowers revealing GEORGE, 70, the newsstand owner.

Little Boy’s eyes quickly revert to a COMIC BOOK that 
depicts an overly-groomed MAGICIAN on the cover.

James notices one of the headlines, concerned: “JAPAN 
ANNOUNCES CAPTURED AMERICAN PILOTS WILL BE GIVEN “ONE WAY 
TICKETS TO HELL” 

LITTLE BOY
The new Mandrake is out!

Little Boy struggles to reach it, even though the comic 
is on the lower shelf. James notices and hands it to him, 
grabbing a LONE RANGER comic for himself. They both flip 
through the pages, enthralled by the comics.

INT. MILITARY BASE - DAY

A dozen aspiring YOUNG MEN stand in line. Among them is 
LONDON BUSBEE, 18, eager, good looks. A SERGEANT stands 
in front, eyeing each of them. 

SEARGEANT
(out loud)

London Busbee. Step forward.

London steps forward, proudly glancing at the other men. 
The Sergeant approaches London and hands him a letter.

SEARGEANT (CONT’D)
Sorry son.  4-F

London is taken aback. The Sergeant faces the rest of the 
young men.

SEARGEANT (CONT’D)
Thank you all for enlisting and 
serving our country... Welcome to 
the US Army!

A wide smile appears on all the new soldiers. London 
looks shocked. 
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INT. BUSBEE HOUSE - LONDON’S BEDROOM - DAY

London sits on the edge of his bed, shattered. He 
carefully examines the SOLES OF HIS FEET.

EXT. BUSBEE AND SONS GARAGE - DAY

James’ truck bed is half full with scraps and oil cans.  
LONDON, the older brother, loads an old tire into the 
truck.   

LONDON
(furious)

That’s a stupid regulation! What 
do flat feet have to do with 
killing Japs, huh?

James motions uncomfortably toward Little Boy.

LITTLE BOY
(excited)

I don’t have flat feet.

London glares down at his brother. James looks concerned.

JAMES
(eyes on London)

Pepper go inside-
(to Little Boy)

-and tell Tea Cup to get you the 
old broken drill... 

(winks)
I could use a second gun. 

Little Boy’s eyes light up and he runs inside. 

JAMES (CONT’D)
(serious)

I thought we talked about this.

LONDON
Yeah, but that was before you 
actually signed up.

JAMES
We agreed.  One of us has to go.

LONDON
But you know we meant me. 

JAMES
(sympathetic)

London...

LONDON
What if something happens 
to you? 

London tosses the last tire and storms off.

LONDON (CONT’D)
Think about that!
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James stands still, staring at his son walk away. 

INT. ODDFELLOWS TOWN HALL - DAY

There’s a sign on the entrance that reads: “KEEP UP THE 
WAR EFFORT. BRING YOUR WASTED MATERIALS HERE”.

HARVEY, 40’s, dressed in a CIVIL DEFENSE UNIFORM receives 
provisions brought by some TOWNSFOLK; scraps, cans, etc. 
James enters with Little Boy who rolls in a tire. 

James gives a look over Little Boy’s shoulder.

JAMES
You know why they call them the 
Spider Ladies?

Behind Little Boy, a group of WOMEN, 50’s, among them; 
BERTHA heavy and snarky and MARTHA, skinny and catty. 
They sit in a circle, expertly KNITTING from BALLS OF 
YARN. Their EYES SCAN anyone who walks in.

JAMES (CONT’D)
Cause they don’t just knit, they 
bite. 

Little Boy smirks and looks at a POSTER above the Spider 
Ladies depicting ELEANOR ROOSEVELT heroically KNITTING 
and a soldier with a V-Neck Sweater. “KNIT FOR VICTORY!” 

INT. BARBERSHOP - DAY

An old TATTOO ARTIST, wide hips and buttocks sticking out 
of his chair, uses a large, evil-looking needle to tattoo 
a FIERCE AMERICAN EAGLE on James’ upper arm. 

Little Boy sits nearby, watching everything -- clearly 
impressed at his father’s courage. He touches his own 
upper arm.

LITTLE BOY
Partner? Can I have an eagle, too?

James looks down at Little Boy and smiles.

JAMES
Soon.

A MARINE wearing a TATOO that depicts an AMERICAN FLAG in 
the shape of a BULLET penetrating both, the SWASTIKA and 
the JAPANESE FLAG, smiles a Little Boy as he waits for 
his turn.

TIME CUT:
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On the other side of the shop, James and Little Boy sit 
in barber chairs as older barbers CUT their hair. Little 
Boy’s tiny body makes the chair look massive. 

JAMES (CONT’D)
Make sure you leave my boy looking 
like a real G.I.

Little Boy smiles proudly.

INT. MOVIE THEATER/1940’S NEWREELS - DAY

Little Boy and James are in the CROWDED theater, seated 
in exactly the same manner, with IDENTICAL CREW-CUTS. 
They eat popcorn from a shared bucket, their movements 
are CHOREOGRAPHED; as one reaches in, the other one takes 
out a kernel. Both are hypnotized by the Newsreels.

ON NEWSREEL: An American Flag stands tall on a pole 
inside a Japanese internment camp: Dozens of barracks 
line up horizontally surrounded by barbed wired and U.S. 
Soldiers on guard.

NEWSREEL NARRATOR
...pro-Japan groups are stirring 
from within relocation camps...

JAPANESE MEN admire the SUNRISE outside their barracks.

NEWSREEL NARRATOR (CONT’D)
...they may look harmless, but 
let’s not forget that Japan is 
often referred to as "the land of 
the rising sun"...

U.S. OFFICIALS supervise the camp as dozens of JAPANESE-
AMERICANS linger with bored faces. A small group of 
Japanese sit around a MAN playing a BUGLE.  One of the 
Japanese has a sinister look.

NEWSREEL NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Who knows how long before a bugle 
is blown and they trade Bonsai 
Trees for the Banzai war cry! 

The newsreel ends. A public announcement begins; a 
CARTOON in which UNCLE SAM addresses the audience.

UNCLE SAM
“Down with the Rising Sun! Let’s 
Not Forget Pearl Harbor and Pound 
’em for Pearl!” 

A caricatured TOKYO JOE (same as the ones in Little Boy’s 
imagination) walks in, defying Uncle Sam with his dagger. 
The audience BOOS. The Tokyo Kid approaches revealing his 
minuscule stature compared to Uncle Sam.
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UNCLE SAM (CONT’D)
Let’s smash the JAPS!

Suddenly, TOKYO JOE is POUNDED by Uncle Sam’s FIST. The 
crowd erupts in LAUGHTER. A TITLE appears under Uncle 
Sam: I WANT YOU IN THE ARMY and I WANT YOU NOW!

IN THEATER: LITTLE BOY turns to his dad and smiles 
excitedly, his dad smiles back. But James’ smile quickly 
VANISHES as his son’s head turns back to the screen.

INT. GILLIAM’S GENERAL STORE - SODA FOUNTAIN - DAY

James hands Little Boy a GIANT waffle cone. A group of 
KIDS mill about the fountain, glancing at Little Boy.

LITTLE BOY
...if we can’t convince mom to let 
us go together, then neither one 
of us should go... 

One of the kids shuffles on his KNEES, making fun of 
Little Boy’s height. James takes note, concerned.

LITTLE BOY (CONT’D)
Remember... where you go I go...

JAMES
(Eyes on the kids)

I wish it was that easy.

INT. GILLIAM’S GENERAL STORE - CLOTHING SECTION - DAY
 

James holds a pair of hand-crafted flamboyant COWBOY 
BOOTS. A HUMAN SIZED CARDBOARD CUT OUT of GENE AUTRY 
looks gigantic from Little Boy’s point of view: “WEAR ‘EM 
HOME ON THE RANGE” 

JAMES
I think it’s time you made an 
effort to make some friends. 

Little Boy ignores the comment and points to the boots.

LITTLE BOY
Are you gonna get ‘em this time?

James spots a pair of MILITARY BOOTS next to them. 

JAMES
Maybe when I come back. 

LITTLE BOY
You mean when we come back.  I’m 
going with you, right?
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James smiles, concerned. He puts the cowboy boots back on 
the shelf.

EXT. BUS STATION - DAY

Emma, watery eyes, holds James’ face tight against hers. 
Little Boy watches with deep anguish.  London watches 
with a serious face.

A MILITARY BUS waits. Dozens of families, proud but sad, 
say their teary farewells as they hug HUSBANDS and SONS. 

A handful of YOUNG SOLDIERS tease London from inside the 
bus.  London glares at them.  James notices. 

JAMES
Hey, don’t worry about those--

LONDON
(ignores the teasing)

I’m gonna miss you. 

James gives London a rough hug. The bus HONKS.

SEARGANT (O.S.)
Times up privates!

James kneels in front of Little Boy. His eyes tear up.

LITTLE BOY 
We said we always fight together, 
remember!?!

JAMES
Just cause I’m leaving doesn’t 
mean we’re not in this together. 

LITTLE BOY
But what if you need my help?

James presses his forehead against Little Boy’s.

JAMES
I need your help here to take care 
of your mother. 

LITTLE BOY
London can take care of mom... 
Please don’t go without me.

JAMES
I’m sorry partner but I have to 
fight this one alone.

James hugs his son tightly, holding his tears.

JAMES (CONT’D)
I love you partner.
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James walks away. Little Boy stares as his father mixes 
among the other soldiers. 

Suddenly, Little Boy RUNS after his father, desperately 
weaving through the soldiers, getting glimpses of James 
about to get on the bus. 

Little Boy grabs his father, holding tight.

LITTLE BOY
(pleading)

Please take me with you. 

James zeroes down on his son’s shattered eyes. 

LITTLE BOY (CONT’D)
...please dad. You can’t leave 
your partner behind.

James can’t hold his tears any longer.

JAMES
I can’t, partner... I’m sorry.

Little Boy stands still in disbelief. Tears stream down 
Little Boy’s face. James embraces his son tight against 
his body. Emma approaches.

JAMES (CONT’D)
I’ll be back before you know it.

Emma holds onto Little Boy’s shoulders. James steps into 
the bus. The bus turns on.

James takes a seat and looks out the BUS WINDOW. The bus 
starts to DRIVE away.

Emma and London stand still among the rest of the 
Townsfolk who watch their men depart. 

Little Boy tears off desperately running behind the 
massive bus.

James stares a his son, powerless. The massive bus drives 
away. Little Boy gets smaller and smaller, getting lost 
in the distance.

FADE TO BLACK:

INT. DINING ROOM - DAY

The table is dressed with customary CHRISTMAS ORNAMENTS. 
London and Little Boy, whose HAIR has GROWN, sit quietly 
as Emma sets down a TURKEY.  An OIL-STAINED CHAIR at the 
head of the table is revealed. EMPTY. 
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INT. DOCTOR FOX OFFICE - DAY

DR. FOX, 40’s, stocky, moves a HEIGHT MEASURING SCALE 
STICK all the way DOWN to stop at the TOP of Little Boy’s 
head.  He’s only 36 inches tall. 

Dr. Fox studies a chart in silence, concerned. 

LITTLE BOY
I’m not a midget right?

DR. FOX
I don’t think so, son. Besides we 
shouldn’t use that word. Midget is 
a mean word for people with 
dwarfism.

EMMA
I’m afraid your son had something 
to do with the nickname.

Dr. Fox shakes his head, embarrassed.

LITTLE BOY
Mom!?! 

DR. FOX
Don’t worry Pepper. I’ll make sure 
Freddy makes things right...
Okay-hop on down.

Dr. Fox invites them to his organized, mahogany desk. 

DR. FOX (CONT’D)
Any news from James?

EMMA
None since-- 

LITTLE BOY
He should be here anytime, 
he said his tour would end 
by this summer.

Dr. Fox looks at Emma, who tries to act hopeful.

EMMA
That’s what he said in his last 
letter... Six months ago, before  
his deployment to the Philippines.

There is a moment of silence. Dr. Fox bends and puts his 
HAND over Emma’s HAND. Little Boy notices.

DR. FOX
Everything’ll be fine soon.

Emma looks uncomfortable as Dr. Fox retreats his hand.

LITTLE BOY
So do I have dwarfis-ism or what?
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