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Scooby-Doo, Where Are You?
Annunaki?  Scooby-Dooby!
By Scott Gross
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PANEL 1:  Small wide overhead shot of the Mystery Machine cruising on a deserted stretch of highway.  Word bubble points to the passenger’s side.

DAPHNE:  Gang, I think we are lost.
PANEL 2:  Looking into the Mystery Machine, Fred drives, Velma sits in the middle, and Daphne struggles with a big fold-out map on the passenger’s side.
FRED 1:  We’re on 71.
VELMA:  We’re supposed to be on 77.

FRED 2:  Daphne, you said 77 to 271 to 71.
DAPHNE:  This old map is all wrinkly – the 7’s look like 1’s!
PANEL 3:  Medium upshot, Velma looks down at her phone in frustration.
VELMA:  I’m not getting any GPS signal.  This must be the middle of nowhere.

PANEL 4:  Wide shot, the Mystery Machine rumbles over a hill past an old road sign in the shape of the State of Ohio.  The sign announces ‘Welcome to Chillicothe’.  Below are smaller signs sponsored by the Lions Club, the Highway Patrol, and ominously the City Council.
FRED:  Look!  There’s a diner up ahead.
PANEL 5:  Wide shot inside the Mystery Machine.  Velma points outside.
VELMA:  That sign said ‘Chilicothe’.

FRED:  Chilly Cothy?

DAPHNE:  Chilly Coffee?  

SHAGGY 1:  Chili Coffee ― gross!  Daphne, are you on another cleanse?
SHAGGY 2:  Like, I’ll take a hot fudge sundae, right Scoob?
SCOOBY:  Rif Ripped Ream!
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PANEL 1:  Wide shot facing a roadside country diner with an old wagon wheel and two big pickup trucks parked out front.  The word bubble points inside.
DINER:  Fourth quarter, third and two, and he calls a draw play.  A Draw Play!!?
PANEL 2:  At the diner counter a large walrus-shaped man in a scarlet and gray coach’s outfit looks up in exasperation from the newspaper sports section.  In the background a grinning cook in a stained white smock works the griddle.

WALRUS:   What ever happened to old-time football?  Three yards and a cloud of dust?
COOK:  Running an offense should be like grilling a good steak ― no fancy stuff.
PANEL 3:  From another angle we see the other diners at the counter.  One is burly and bearded in camouflage hunting clothes and puffy vest.  Next to him sits a wiry biker wearing a bandana and a leather vest over a ‘Stars and Stripes’ T-shirt.
CAMO:  It’s gonna get ugly for our boys next week up in Ann Arbor.
BIKER:  Isn’t there anybody in this State who can convert a third down?!
PANEL 4:  Wide shot, the MG burst into the diner and everyone turns to face them.

SFX:    BURST!

SHAGGY:  Boy oh boy!  I was fiending for a tuna melt and now those crispy, cheddary edges are like ― just moments away.  
SCOOBY:  RIBBS ON RENCH RIES!!
WALRUS (to Fred):  Say son, do you know how to read a Cover-Two defense?

FRED 1:  Mister, we can’t even read a map ― that’s why we’re here.
FRED 2:  Which way to Toledo?
Panel 5:  CU Biker.
BIKER:  Toledo?  That’s waaay off!  You kids are in Mound Country. 
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PANEL 1:  CU Scooby.
SCOOBY:  Round Runtry?

PANEL 2:  Medium shot, Camo Guy and Biker sitting at the counter.
CAMO:  The Mounds are just about all we have around here.

BIKER:  They were built by the Hopewell Indians who lived in the Ohio River Valley thousands of years ago.  Some were centers of trade and religious ceremonies, some were burial sites.
PANEL 3:  CU Daphne.
DAPHNE:  Jinkies!  With all that history and culture I’m surprised Chilly Coffee isn’t more popular.  Why hasn’t a developer turned the mounds into a tourist attraction?
PANEL 4:  Medium shot Walrus at the counter.  He holds up a large poster announcing ‘Mound-Land!’.  The theme park consists of a large grassy hill dotted with carnival tents and flags, a small roller coaster winding above it and a Ferris wheel in the background.
WALRUS:  Don’t think they haven’t tried!  First there was Mound-Land.
PANEL 5:  The Cook holds up an identical poster, except ‘Mound-Land’ has been changed to ‘Mound-World’.

COOK.  New owners took that over and totally redid the place.
PANEL 6:  The Biker holds up a poster the same mound, clear of rides, now with a sad little water slide running down into an inflatable pool.  The marquee announces ‘Raging Mounds’.
BIKER:  We had all that flooding a few years back, so they sold it again and tried to make due.
PANEL 7:  Medium shot Velma and Camo Guy at the counter.

VELMA:  I think it’s time we had a look at these mounds for ourselves.
CAMO:   You guys want to go camping?  I just bought some new night vision I can’t wait to test drive.
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PANEL 1:  Wide waist-high shot of the MG and Camo Guy climbing up a hill toward the viewer.  Everyone wears appropriately-styled camping gear, but Camo sports a ridiculous set of night vision goggles.  One eye is totally blocked and the other protrudes in a long, thin telescoping lens illuminated by a red LED.  
SFX:  …HUFF…PUFF…HUFF…PUFF…
CAMO 1:  The word ‘Chilicothe’ comes from one of the five tribes of the Shawnee Indians.  
CAMO 2:  This town was the first Capitol of the State of Ohio, and a major stop on the Underground Railroad.
DAPHNE:  Aren’t those goggles meant for like, seeing in the dark?
PANEL 2:  Wide shot, Camo Guy and the kids walk towards an unimpressive grassy hill about 5’ high.
CAMO 1:  Well, we’re here.  
VELMA:  Wait, these are the Raging Mounds?

CAMO 2:  One of them.  And there’s about two hundred more just like it from here to the Mississippi River.
* Panels 3, 4, and 5 tell a physical gag and should be placed on the same row.

PANEL 3:  Medium shot, Camo Guy hands to an enthusiastic Scooby a tent stake with a rope tied to it.
CAMO:  All right, let’s set up the tent.  Scooby, plant this stake in the ground and hold on to it.

SCOOBY:  ROGER!
PANEL 4:  Medium shot, Camo Guy shouts OS.  The rope is pulled taught to a straight line across the panel at waist-level.

CAMO:  Shaggy, pull your end of the rope tight and plant the stake!

SFX (rope pulls taut):  ting.
PANEL 5:  Medium shot, Camo Guy shouts the other way.  Next to him Scooby jumps in fright, the tent stake pops up and the rope wizzes OS.
CAMO:  Fred, you and the girls hang our food from a tree branch.  We don’t want any bears gettin’ after it.

SCOOBY:  Reaarrs?!!
SFX 1:  pop.

SFX 2:  WIZZ!

PANEL 6:  Shaggy lies crumpled under a mess of tent nylon, posts and ropes.  Dust puffs rise around him.  

SHAGGY:  Like, it’s going to be a loooong night.
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PANEL 1:  Full-page splash, outdoors at night, the MG and CAMO guy camping atop a mound at the bottom of the page.  From overhead we see that this hill represents one arm of Southern Ohio’s famed Serpent Mound, whose snaking body recedes into the distance.  The characters are arranged around the campfire sitting atop logs or in their sleeping bags with the word bubbles pointing to them.  Camo Guy (wearing his night vision) narrates and is highlighted.  The flames from the campfire lick upwards into the night sky and illuminate a dreamlike mythological story in the middle of the page.  At the very top of the page the blue/black night is pinpricked by stars, some of which are connected by thin lines into constellations.  The most prominent one matches the shape of the Serpent Mound below.
ILLUMINATED STORY: This scene depicts the mythological story of Enki and the Annunaki being told at the campfire in a colorful, flat-perspective narrative painting (see Hindu mythology for good examples).  Scooby hovers in the center in a lotus-pose clad in a stylized spacesuit.  Above him a frowning, red-faced planet Nibiru chokes and coughs.  A space-ship travels downward from Nibiru towards Earth, which floats beneath Scooby the size of a beach ball.  On one side of the beach ball protrude the Pyramids of Egypt.  On the other are the stepped Pyramids of the Maya.  Fred and the girls stand atop the Earth in hieroglyphic miniature holding picks and shovels, digging for gold with disgruntled looks on their faces.  A miniature Shaggy, clad in a similar spacesuit to Scooby’s, floats in the background amongst the stars holding in his hands a celestial pooper scooper.  
CAMO 1:  That story they told you back at the diner is all well and good for, uh ― public consumption, but the truth is nobody really knows who built these mounds.
CAMO 2:  What we do know is that the shape of the hills matches the astrological constellations of the ancient Sumerians.
CAMO 3:  According to Mayan hieroglyphics, Earth was visited 400,000 years ago by a space traveler named Enki from a planet called Nibiru.
SCOOBY:  Ribiru?
CAMO 4:  The atmosphere on Nibiru had become so polluted that Enki’s civilization, millions of years more advanced than our own, was threatened with extinction.  The only thing that would save it was gold, sprayed into the air I guess.
CAMO 5:  So Enki came to Earth and built vast underground gold mines ― and he created humans to be the gold miners!

SHAGGY:  Like, whoaaa.
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PANEL 1:  Back around the campfire, Velma sits up and objects.

VELMA 1:  Wait, wait, hold on a sec. A few things about that story don’t add up.
VELMA 2:  The ancient Sumerians lived in modern-day Iraq.  The Mayans were from Peru.

And we’re in Ohio.
PANEL 2:  Medium shot Camo Guy, wearing his night vision, vigorously defends his recounting.  He doesn’t know is that behind him looms a giant bearded Sumerian-styled Annunaki warrior.

CAMO 1:  Look ― I’m not saying I have all the details, okay.
CAMO  2:  what?
PANEL 3:  In a dramatic full-bleed splash the warrior pounces with both arms.  Camo Guy and the kids leap to safety and scatter.
SFX:  POUNCE!
VELMA & DAPHNE:  JINKIES!

CAMO:  It’s Enki!  He’s back to claim his gold!

WARRIOR:  ANNUNAKI―ANNUNAKI―ANNUNAKI―ANNUNAKI!
FRED:  Everybody, scatter!  Meet up back at the van.
PANEL 4:  Wide shot, the MG behind the wheel of the Mystery Machine racing up the highway away from the mounds.   Camo Guy pokes his night vision out of the side window looking back towards the campsite. 
SFX:  vvvrooOOOOMM!
VELMA:  I don’t know about Enki and Nibiru but somebody sure wants us off those mounds.
FRED (driving):  Maybe the police have some answers who.
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PANEL 1:  Wide shot overlooking the main room of the police station, sprinkled with officers at desks writing reports and taking phone calls.  In the center the MG, Camo Guy (no googles), and the Sheriff discuss the case around a desk.

VELMA 1:  Then he jumped out and tried to grab us.  Remember what he was shouting?
SCOOBY:  RRANNUNAKI ― RRANNUNAKI!
VELMA 2:  Right!  So we all ran and hid in the woods.

PANEL 2:  CU Sheriff.
SHERIFF 1:  You kids aren’t the first ones to be scared away from those mounds.  It’s been happening more and more, and the stories are getting weirder and weirder.

SHERIFF 2:  People tell me they see chariots!
PANEL 3:  Medium shot, the Sheriff turns to a dopey officer at a desk.
SHERIFF 1:  I mean can you imagine that, Deputy ― chariots?  We can’t get the budget for an ATV and the Annunaki have chariots!
SHERIFF 2:  Who’s doing their bake sale?
PANEL 4:  CU Fred
FRED:  Sheriff, we heard that people have tried to turn the mounds into tourist attractions. Why is nothing being built there now?
PANEL 5:  CU Sheriff.

SHERIFF 1: Most of the proposals never get past the City Council.  As for those that do ―
SHERIFF 2:  Enki and the boys show up while the parks are being built or soon after they open and run everybody off.
PANEL 6:  CU Velma.

VELMA 1:  I think I have a plan, Sheriff.
VELMA 2:  Together we can get the iggy on Enki, and figure out what’s really going on around here.
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PANEL 1:  Large splash covering most of the page.  In the top–left corner Velma’s head peeks out from an enormous poster in the style and flat perspective of a theme park map.  A banner at the top announces:  Mound Country Farmer’s Market.
The poster shows a snaking grassy mound with a bulbous head.  Happy people dot the mound, laying on blankets and picnicking.  Circling the mound are colorful tents and booths filled with fruits and vegetables, ears of corn, tables of pies, candles, and jars of homemade jam.  
Fred and Daphne each have their own booths inside the diagram.  Fred wears a grilling apron and stands beside a huge black smoker with a pair of tongs.  Big flaps of beef jerky hang drying from a line above his head.  On the other side of the hill Daphne wears a striped outfit and holds an enormous scoop.  She stands amongst giant burlap sacks of colorful nuts and spices.  Most prominent in the layout is a doggie-treat shaped tent with a large table outside holding a tray of raw cookies and a huge pot of cookie dough.  Shaggy and Scooby stand beside the table wearing chefs hats.   Shaggy tosses an ice-cream-scoopful of cookie dough into the air and Scooby opens his mouth wide to catch it.
VELMA 1:  Here’s an idea to finally put these mounds on the map.  It’ll be the biggest thing from Zanesville to Ashtabula.  I present to you―
VELMA 2:  The Mound Country Farmer’s Market, and Artisanal Doggie Treatery.
DAPHNE 1:  It’s a local community farmer’s market with organic vendors and lots of homemade goodies.
DAPHNE 2:  I’ll have a booth with nuts, spices, and dried fruits ― you can buy them by the mound!
FRED 1:  Try a sample of my mesquite smoked beef jerky.
FRED 2:  Nothing beats a mound of jerky in your cheek!
SHAGGY 1:  And pets are like, totally welcome at the Treatery.

SHAGGY 2:  We’ll bake up mounds of Scooby Snacks ― and then wrap them in mounds of cookie dough.
SCOOBY:  Reeheeheehee!
PANEL 2:  Bottom of the page, medium shot Sheriff and Velma.

SHERIFF:  You kids are going to need mounds of real dough to make this all happen.  And I mean cash.  How are you going to get it?

VELMA:  We’re not, Sheriff.  We just need to present the idea to the City Council.  That should flush out whoever’s behind all this mayhem.
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PANEL 1:  Wide shot downtown Chillicothe, outside the Colonial-era City Hall.  A gavel bangs.  Word bubble points into the building.
SFX:  BANG!  BANG! BANG!

CHAIRMAN:  Order!  Order!  I hereby bring this meeting of the City Council to order!
PANEL 2:  Inside the City Council chamber, the Council members are seated at a long table in front of the Ohio State Seal and several flags.  The Chairman sits atop a large chair in the middle and speaks at a lectern.  Scooby and the gang sit in the audience of chairs facing him.  In the open area between them Velma stands at an easel displaying the poster from Page 8.  
CHAIRMAN:  The Council has before it a proposal to develop one of the local mound sites into a farmer’s market.  Go ahead, young lady.

PANEL 3:  CU Velma at the easel speaking into a handheld microphone.  Stylize her word bubble so that it can continue in the background over Panels 4 and 5.

VELMA 1:  Ahem….my fellow Americans.  Citizens.  Ohioans.   Buckeyes.
VELMA 2:  For two hundred years this great State has been the buckle of America’s farming belt.  And for many thousands more it has been home to some of mankind’s most perplexing ancient wonders.

PANEL 4:  Medium shot, the Chairman stealthily rises from his chair to make a quick exit behind the flags.  Velma’s word bubble continues overhead.

VELMA:  The Mound Country Farmer’s Market combines these two great treasures, introducing visitors to local growers and artisans while preserving the sacred beauty of the mounds.
PANEL 5:  Medium shot, the Sheriff stands in the shadows of the chamber watching the Chairman sneak away.
VELMA:  These numbers show our projections for the first three years.  Notice the growth in property values for the surrounding areas…
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PANEL 1:  Small CU, Velma speaking.

VELMA:  Graph D-7 plots the estimated business tax revenue from market vendors on the Y―
PANEL 2:  The lights go out ─ all black panel.
VELMA:  axis?

PANEL 3:  Glowing lights illuminate the Council chamber and the giant warrior from Paqe 6 crashes in.

SFX:  CRASH!
WARRIOR:  ANNUNAKI ― ANNUNAKI ― ANNUNAKI ― ANNUNAKI!


CROWD 1:  EEEEK ─ it’s Enki! 

CROWD 2:  This meeting is adjourned ― RUN!
PANEL 4:  The Sheriff leaps forward and tackles the warrior from behind.

SHERIFF:  Not so fast!

SFX 1:  leap.

SFX 2:  TACKLE.

PANEL 5:  Wide shot inside the wrecked room.  The lights are back on, chairs are everywhere and the audience has fled.  In the background terrified Council members peek up from behind their overturned table.  In the foreground the Sheriff lies atop the Sumerian warrior, now unmasked and revealed to be the Chairman.  Scooby and the gang assemble around them.
FRED:  The Chairman of the City Council!

SHERIFF:  You’re supposed to be attracting people to our town, not scaring them away.
VELMA:  When I heard that story about Enki and his gold mines I didn’t buy it, but I knew it would be too rich for someone to ignore.
CHAIRMAN 1:  That’s right I believe it ― those mounds are full of gold!
CHAIRMAN 2:  I wasn’t going to let some bozo bury it under a water park before I could dig it out.
PANEL 6:  CU Chairman, defeated.

CHAIRMAN:  And I would have gotten away with it, if not for you Meddling Kids.
THE END.
Annunaki?  Scooby-Dooby!

Scott Gross


