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NARRATOR:

(Bl ack screen with text; The sound of buzzing bees can be heard)
According to all known | aws

of aviation,

there is no way a bee
shoul d be able to fly.

Its wings are too small to get
its fat little body off the ground.

The bee, of course, flies anyway
because bees don't care

what humans think is inpossible.
BARRY BENSON:

(Barry is picking out a shirt)

Yel | ow, bl ack. Yell ow bl ack.
Yel | ow, bl ack. Yellow bl ack.

Qoh, black and yel | ow
Let's shake it up a little.

JANET BENSON:
Barry! Breakfast is ready!

BARRY:
Com ng!

Hang on a second.
(Barry uses his antenna |ike a phone)

Hel | 0?

ADAM FLAYMAN:
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(Through phone)
- Barry?

BARRY
- Adanf

ADAM
- Can you believe this is happening?

BARRY:
-1 can"t. I'lIl pick you up
(Barry flies down the stairs)

MARTI N BENSON
Looki ng shar p.

JANET:
Use the stairs. Your father
pai d good noney for those.

BARRY:
Sorry. 1'm excited.

MARTI N
Here's the graduate.
We're very proud of you, son.

A perfect report card, all B's.

JANET:

Very proud.

(Rubs Barry's hair)

BARRY=

Ma! | got a thing going here.

JANET:
- You got lint on your fuzz.

BARRY
- OM That's me!
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JANET:

- Wave to us! We'll be in row 118, 000.
- Bye!

(Barry flies out the door)

JANET:

Barry, | told you

stop flying in the house!

(Barry drives through the hive,and is waved at by Adam who is reading a

newspaper)
BARRY==

- Hey, Adam
ADAM

- Hey, Barry.

(Adam gets in Barry's car)

- Is that fuzz gel?

BARRY:
- Alittle. Special day, graduation.

ADAM
Never thought 1'd make it.
(Barry pulls away fromthe house and continues driving)

BARRY:
Three days grade school,
t hree days high school . ..

ADAM
Those were awkwar d.

BARRY:

Three days college. I'"'mglad I took
a day and hitchhi ked around the hive.
ADAM==

You did cone back different.
(Barry and Adam pass by Artie, who is jogging)

ARTI E
- H, Barry!
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BARRY:
- Artie, grow ng a nustache? Looks good.

ADAM
- Hear about Frankie?

BARRY:
- Yeah.
ADAME=
- You going to the funeral ?

BARRY
- No, I'"'mnot going to his funeral

Ever ybody knows,
sting soneone, you die.

Don't waste it on a squirrel
Such a hot head.

ADAM

| guess he could have

just gotten out of the way.

(The car does a barrel roll on the | oop-shaped bridge and | ands on the
hi ghway)

| love this incorporating
an anmusenent park into our regular day.

BARRY:

| guess that's why they say we don't need vacati ons.

(Barry parallel parks the car and together they fly over the graduating
st udents)

Boy, quite a bit of ponp...
under the circunstances.
(Barry and Adam sit down and put on their hats)

- Wll, Adam today we are nen.
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ADAM

- W arel
BARRY=

- Bee-nen.
=ADAM=

- Anen!

BARRY AND ADAM
Hal | el uj ah!
(Barry and Adam bot h have a happy spasm

ANNOUNCER
Students, faculty, distinguished bees,

pl ease wel conme Dean Buzzwel |l .

DEAN BUZZWELL:
Wel come, New Hive GOty
graduating class of...

That concl udes our cerenoni es.

And begi ns your career
at Honex I ndustries!

ADAM

WIl we pick our job today?

(Adam and Barry get into a tour bus)

BARRY=

| heard it's just orientation.

(Tour buses rise out of the ground and the students are automatically
| oaded into the buses)

TOUR GUI DE
Heads up! Here we go.
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ANNOUNCER
Keep your hands and ant ennas
inside the tramat all tines.

BARRY:
- Wnder what it'll be |ike?

ADAM

- Alittle scary.
TOUR GUI DE==

Wl cone t o Honex,

a division of Honesco

and a part of the Hexagon G oup.

Barry:
This is it!

BARRY AND ADAM
WO w.

BARRY:

Wow.

(The bus drives down a road an on either side are the Bee's nassive
conpl i cat ed Honey- maki ng nmachi nes)

TOUR GUI DE

We know t hat you, as a bee,
have wor ked your whole life

to get to the point where you
can work for your whole life.

Honey begi ns when our valiant Pollen
Jocks bring the nectar to the hive.

Qur top-secret fornula

is automatically col or-corrected,
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scent - adj ust ed and bubbl e- cont our ed
into this soothing sweet syrup

with its distinctive
gol den gl ow you know as. .

EVERYONE ON BUS:

Honey!

(The gui de has been collecting honey into a bottle and she throws it into
the cromd on the bus and it is caught by a girl in the back)

ADAM
- That girl was hot.

BARRY:

- She's ny cousin!
ADAM==

- She is?

BARRY:

- Yes, we're all cousins.

ADAM
- Right. You're right.

TOUR GUI DE:
- At Honex, we constantly strive

to i nprove every aspect
of bee exi stence.

These bees are stress-testing

a new hel met technol ogy.

(The bus passes by a Bee wearing a hel net who is being smashed into the
ground with fly-swatters, newspapers and boots. He lifts a thunbs up but
you can hear hi m groan)

ADAM==
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- What do you think he nakes?

BARRY:
- Not enough.

TOUR GUI DE

Here we have our | atest advancenent,

t he Krel man.

(They pass by a turning wheel with Bees standing on pegs,
wearing a finger-shaped hat)

Barry:
- Ww, What does that do?

TOUR GUI DE:
- Catches that little strand of honey

t hat hangs after you pour it.
Saves us mllions.

ADAM
(I'ntrigued)
Can anyone work on the Krel man?

TOUR GUI DE:

O course. Most bee jobs are

smal | ones.

But bees know that every snall job,
if it's done well, nmeans a | ot.

But choose carefully

because you' Il stay in the job
you pick for the rest of your life.
(Everyone cl aps except for Barry)

BARRY:
The sane job the rest of your life?

| didn't know t hat.

ADAM
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VWhat's the difference?
TOUR GUI DE:

You'l | be happy to know that bees,
as a species, haven't had one day off

in 27 mllion years.

BARRY:
(Upset)
So you' Il just work us to death?

We'll sure try.

(Everyone on the bus | aughs except Barry.

home toget her)

ADAM
Www That bl ew ny m nd!

BARRY:
"What's the difference?”
How can you say that?

One job forever?
That's an i nsane choice to have to nmake.

ADAM
l"mrelieved. Now we only have
to make one decision in life.

BARRY:
But, Adam how coul d they
never have told us that?

ADAM

Wiy woul d you question anyt hi ng?
W' re bees.

We're the nost perfectly
functioning society on Earth.
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BARRY:
You ever think maybe things
work a little too well here?

ADAM

Li ke what? G ve ne one exanpl e.

(Barry and Adam stop wal king and it is revealed to the audi ence that
hundreds of cars are speeding by and narrowy mssing themin perfect
uni son)

BARRY
| don't know. But you know
what |'mtal ki ng about.

ANNOUNCER
Pl ease clear the gate.
Royal Nectar Force on approach

BARRY:
Wait a second. Check it out.
(The Pollen jocks fly in, circle around and landing in |ine)

- Hey, those are Pollen Jocks!

ADAM
- Ww.

| ' ve never seen themthis close.

BARRY:
They know what it's |ike
out si de the hive.

ADAM
Yeah, but sone don't conme back

G RL BEES:
- Hey, Jocks!
- H, Jocks!

(The Poll en Jocks hook up their backpacks to machi nes that punp the nectar
to trucks, which drive away)
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LOU LO DUVA:
You guys did great!

You' re nonsters!
You' re sky freaks!

| love it!

(Punching the Pollen Jocks in joy)
| love it!

ADAM

- | wonder where they were.

BARRY:
- | don't know

Their day's not pl anned.

Qutside the hive, flying who knows
where, doing who knows what .

You can't just decide to be a Pollen

Jock. You have to be bred for that.

ADAME=

Ri ght .

(Barry and Adam are covered in sone pollen that floated off of the Pollen
Jocks)

BARRY:
Look at that. That's nore pollen
than you and I will see in a lifetine.

ADAM
It's just a status synbol .
Bees make too nmuch of it.

BARRY:

Per haps. Unless you're wearing it

and the | adies see you wearing it.

(Barry waves at 2 girls standing a little away fromthen)
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ADAME=
Those | adi es?
Aren't they our cousins too?

BARRY:
Di stant. Di stant.

POLLEN JOCK #1:
Look at these two.

POLLEN JOCK #2:
- Couple of H ve Harrys.

POLLEN JOCK #1:
- Let's have fun with them

A3 RL BEE #1:
It must be dangerous
bei ng a Pollen Jock.

BARRY:
Yeah. Once a bear pinned ne
agai nst a nushroom

He had a paw on ny throat,
and with the other, he was sl apping ne!
(Slaps Adamwith his hand to represent his scenari o)

Q3 RL BEE #2:
- Oh, ny!
BARRY:

- | never thought 1'd knock hi mout.

G RL BEE #1:
(Looki ng at Adam
What were you doing during this?

ADAM
Qoviously I was trying to alert the authorities.

BARRY:
| can autograph that.

Page 13/122



(The pollen jocks walk up to Barry and Adam they pretend that Barry and
Adamreally are pollen jocks.)

POLLEN JOCK #1:
Alittle gusty out there today,
wasn't it, conrades?

BARRY:
Yeah. Custy.

POLLEN JOCK #1:
We're hitting a sunfl ower patch
six mles fromhere tonorrow.

BARRY:
- Six mles, huh?

ADAM
- Barry!

POLLEN JOCK #2:
A puddl e junp for us,
but maybe you're not up for it.

BARRY
- Maybe | am

ADAM
- You are not!

POLLEN JOCK #1:
We're going 0900 at J-Gate.

What do you think, buzzy-boy?
Are you bee enough?

BARRY:

| mght be. It all depends

on what 0900 neans.

(The scene cuts to Barry | ooking out on the hive-city fromhis bal cony at
ni ght)

MARTI N:
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Hey, Honex!

BARRY:
Dad, you surprised ne.

MARTI N:
You deci de what you're interested in?

BARRY:
- Well, there's a |lot of choices.
- But you only get one.

Do you ever get bored
doi ng the sane job every day?

MARTI N
Son, let me tell you about stirring.

You grab that stick, and you just
nove it around, and you stir it around.

You get yourself into a rhythm
It's a beautiful thing.

BARRY:
You know, Dad,
the nore | think about it,

maybe the honey field
just isn't right for ne.

MARTI N:

You were thinking of what,
maki ng bal | oon ani mal s?

That's a bad job
for a guy with a stinger.
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Janet, your son's not sure
he wants to go into honey!

JANET:
- Barry, you are so funny soneti nes.

BARRY:
- I'"'mnot trying to be funny.

MARTI N:
You' re not funny! You're going
into honey. Qur son, the stirrer!

JANET:
- You're gonna be a stirrer?

BARRY:
- No one's listening to ne!

MARTI N:
VWait till you see the sticks |I have.

BARRY:

| could say anything right now.

| "' m gonna get an ant tattoo!

(Barry's parents don't listen to himand continue to ranble on)

MARTI N:
Let's open sone honey and cel ebrat e!

BARRY:
Maybe 1'I| pierce ny thorax.
Shave ny ant ennae.

Shack up wth a grasshopper. GCet
a gold tooth and call everybody "dawg"!

JANET:
"' m so proud.
(The scene cuts to Barry and Adamwaiting in line to get a job)

ADAM
- W're starting work today!
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BARRY:
- Today's the day.

ADAM
Cone on! All the good jobs
will be gone.

BARRY:
Yeah, right.

JOB LI STER

Pol | en counting, stunt bee, pouring,
stirrer, front desk, hair renoval...
BEE | N FRONT OF LI NE

- Is it still available?

JOB LI STER
- Hang on. Two left!

One of them s yours! Congratul ati ons!
Step to the side.

ADAM

- What'd you get?

BEE | N FRONT OF LI NE

- Picking crud out. Stellar!
(He wal ks away)

ADAM
Wowl

JOB LI STER
Coupl e of newbi es?

ADAM
Yes, sir! Qur first day! W are ready!

JOB LI STER

Make your choi ce.

(Adam and Barry | ook up at the job board. There are hundreds of constantly
changi ng panels that contain available or unavailable jobs. It |ooks very
conf usi ng)
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ADAM
- You want to go first?

BARRY:
- No, you go.

ADAM
Oh, ny. What's avail abl e?

JOB LI STER
Restroom attendant's open,
not for the reason you think.

ADAM
- Any chance of getting the Krel man?

JOB LI STER

- Sure, you're on

(Puts the Krelman finger-hat on Adam s head)
(Suddenly the sign for Krelman cl oses out)

|"msorry, the Krelnman just closed out.
(Takes Adam s hat off)
Wax nonkey's al ways open.

ADAM

The Krel man opened up agai n.
What happened?

JOB LI STER

A bee died. Makes an opening. See?
He' s dead. Anot her dead one.

Deady. Deadified. Two nore dead.

Dead fromthe neck up
Dead fromthe neck down. That's |ifel
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ADAM

Oh, this is so hard!

(Barry renenbers what the Pollen Jock offered himand he flies off)
Heat i ng, cool i ng,

stunt bee, pourer, stirrer,

humm ng, inspector nunber seven,
lint coordinator, stripe supervisor,

mte wangler. Barry, what
do you think |I should... Barry?
(Adam turns around and sees Barry flying away)

Barry!

POLLEN JOCK
Al right, we've got the sunflower patch
i n quadrant nine...

ADAM

(Through phone)

What happened to you?
Were are you?

BARRY:
- 1" mgoing out.

ADAM
- Qut? Qut where?

BARRY:
- Cut there.

ADAM
- Oh, nol!

BARRY:
| have to, before | go

to work for the rest of ny life.

ADAM
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You're gonna die! You're crazy!
(Barry hangs up)
Hel | 0?

PCOLLEN JOCK #2:
Anot her call comng in.

| f anyone's feeling brave,
there's a Korean deli on 83rd

that gets their roses today.

BARRY:

Hey, guys.

PCLLEN JOCK #1 ==
- Look at that.

PCOLLEN JOCK #2:
- Isn't that the kid we saw yesterday?

LOU LO DUVA
Hold it, son, flight deck's restricted.

PCOLLEN JOCK #1:
It's OK, Lou. We're gonna take him up.

(Puts hand on Barry's shoul der)

LOU LO DUVA

(To Barry) Really? Feeling |lucky, are you?
BEE W TH CLI PBOARD:

(To Barry) Sign here, here. Just initial that.

- Thank you.
LOU LO DUVA

- K

You got a rain advisory today,
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and as you all know,
bees cannot fly in rain.

So be careful. As always,
wat ch your broons,

hockey sticks, dogs,
bi rds, bears and bats.

Also, | got a couple of reports
of root beer being poured on us.

Murphy's in a hone because of it,
babbling |i ke a cicada!

BARRY:
- That's awful .

LOU LO DUVA:

(Still tal king through negaphone)
- And a rem nder for you rookies,

bee | aw nunber one,
absolutely no tal king to humans!

Al'l right, launch positions!

POLLEN JOCKS:

(The Pol len Jocks run into formation)
Buzz, buzz, buzz, buzz! Buzz, buzz,
buzz, buzz! Buzz, buzz, buzz, buzz!

LOU LU DUVA:
Bl ack and yel | ow

PCLLEN JOCKS:
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Hel | o!

POLLEN JOCK #1:
(To Barry)You ready for this, hot shot?

BARRY:
Yeah. Yeah, bring it on.

PCLLEN JOCK' s:

W nd, check.

- Ant ennae, check.
- Nectar pack, check

- Wngs, check.
- Stinger, check.

BARRY:
Scared out of ny shorts, check.

LOU LO DUVA
K, | adies,

let's nove it out!

Pound t hose pet uni as,
you striped stem suckers!

Al'l of you, drain those flowers!
(The pollen jocks fly out of the hive)

BARRY:
Www | ' m out!

| can't believe |I'm out!

So bl ue.
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| feel so fast and free!

Box kite!
(Barry flies through the kite)

Wowi

Fl ower s!
(A pollen jock puts on sone high tech goggles that shows flowers simlar to
heat sink goggl es.)

POLLEN JOCK
This is Blue Leader.
We have roses vi sual

Bring it around 30 degrees and hol d.

Roses!

POLLEN JOCK #1:
30 degrees, roger. Bringing it around.

Stand to the side, kid.

It's got a bit of a kick.

(The pollen jock fires a high-tech gun at the flower, shooting tubes that
suck up the nectar fromthe flower and collects it into a pouch on the gun)

BARRY:

That is one nectar collector!
POLLEN JOCK #1==

- Ever see pollination up close?

BARRY:
- No, sir.

POLLEN JOCK #1:
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(Barry and the Pollen jock fly over the field,

poll en as he goes)

| pick up sonme pollen here, sprinkle it
over here. Maybe a dash over there,

a pinch on that one.
See that? It's a little bit of magic.

BARRY
That's anazi ng. Wy do we do that?

POLLEN JOCK #1:
That's pollen power. Mre pollen, nore

fl owers, nore nectar, nore honey for us.

BARRY:
Cool .

POLLEN JOCK #1:
" m picking up a lot of bright yell ow
coul d be daisies. Don't we need those?

PCOLLEN JOCK #2:
Copy that visual

Wait. One of these flowers
seens to be on the npve.

POLLEN JOCK #1:
Say agai n? You're reporting
a noving flower?

POLLEN JOCK #2:
Affirmative.

the pollen jock sprinkles

(The Pollen jocks |and near the "flowers" which, to the audience are

obviously just tennis balls)

KEN:
(I'n the distance) That was on the |ine!
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POLLEN JOCK #1:
This is the coolest. What is it?

PCOLLEN JOCK #2:
| don't know, but I'mloving this color.

It snells good.
Not like a flower, but | like it.

POLLEN JOCK #1:

Yeah, fuzzy.

(Sticks his hand on the ball but it gets stuck)

POLLEN JOCK #3==

Chemi cal -vy.

(The pollen jock finally gets his hand free fromthe tennis ball)

PCOLLEN JOCK #1:

Careful, guys. It's a little grabby.

(The pollen jocks turn around and see Barry lying his entire body on top of
one of the tennis balls)

POLLEN JOCK #2:
My sweet |ord of bees!

POLLEN JOCK #3:
Candy-brain, get off there!

POLLEN JOCK #1:

(Poi nti ng upwards)

Probl em

(A human hand reaches down and grabs the tennis ball that Barry is stuck
t o)

BARRY:
- Q@ys!

POLLEN JOCK #2:
- This coul d be bad.

POLLEN JOCK #3:

Affirmative.

(Vanessa Bl oone starts bouncing the tennis ball, not knowing Barry is stick
to it)
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BARRY==
Very cl ose.

Gonna hurt.

Manma's little boy.
(Barry is being hit back and forth by two humans playing tennis. He is
still stuck to the ball)

POLLEN JOCK #1:
You are way out of position, rookie!

KEN:

Coming in at you like a M SSI LE

(Barry flies past the pollen jocks, still stuck to the ball)
BARRY:

(I'n sl ow notion)

Hel p ne!

POLLEN JOCK #2:
| don't think these are fl owers.

POLLEN JOCK #3:
- Should we tell hinf

POLLEN JOCK #1:
- | think he knows.

BARRY:
VWhat is this?!

KEN:
Mat ch poi nt!

You can start packi ng up, honey,

because you're about to EAT IT!

(A pollen jock coughs which confused Ken and he hits the ball the wong way
with Barry stuck to it and it goes flying into the city)

BARRY
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Yowser !
(Barry bounces around town and gets stuck in the engine of a car. He flies
into the air conditioner and sees a bug that was frozen in there)

BARRY

Ew, gross.

(The man driving the car turns on the air conditioner which blows Barry
into the car)

G RL I N CAR
There's a bee in the car!

- Do sonet hi ng!

DAD DRI VI NG CAR
- I'"'mdriving!

BABY G RL:

(Wavi ng at Barry)

- H, bee.

(Barry smles and waves at the baby girl)
GUY I N BACK OF CAR

- He's back here!

He's going to sting ne!

G RL IN CAR:

Nobody nove. If you don't nove,

he won't sting you. Freeze!

(Barry freezes as well, hovering in the mddle of the car)

GRANDMA | N CAR==

He bl i nked!

(The grandma whi ps out sone bee-spray and sprays everywhere in the car,
clinmbing into the front seat, still trying to spray Barry)

G RL IN CAR:

Spray him G anny!

DAD DRI VI NG THE CAR

What are you doi ng?!

(Barry escapes the car through the air conditioner and is flying high above
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t he ground, safe.)

BARRY:

Ww. .. the tension |evel

out here is unbelievable.

(Barry sees that stormclouds are gathering and he can see rain clouds
nmoving into this direction)

| gotta get hone.
Can't fly in rain.

Can't fly in rain.
(Arain drop hits Barry and one of his wings is damaged)

Can't fly in rain.

(A second rain drop hits Barry again and he spirals downwards)

Mayday! Mayday! Bee goi ng down!

(WA2 pl ane sound effects are played as he plumrets, and he crash-lands on a
pl ant inside an apartnment near the w ndow)

VANESSA BLOOVE:

Ken, could you cl ose

t he wi ndow pl ease?

KEN==

Hey, check out ny new resune.

| made it into a fold-out brochure.

You see?

(Fol ds brochure resune out)

Fol ds out.

(Ken cl oses the wi ndow, trapping Barry inside)

BARRY:
Oh, no. More humans. | don't need this.
(Barry tries to fly away but smashes into the wi ndow and falls again)

VWhat was t hat ?
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(Barry keeps trying to fly out the wi ndow but he keeps bei ng knocked back
because the wi ndow i s cl osed)

Maybe this tinme. This tinme. This tine.

This time! This time! This...

Dr apes!
(Barry taps the glass. He doesn't understand what it is)
That is diabolical.

KEN:
It's fantastic. It's got all ny speci al
skills, even ny top-ten favorite novies.

ANDY:
VWhat's nunber one? Star Wars?

KEN:
Nah, | don't go for that..
(Ken makes finger guns and nmakes "pew pew pew' sounds and then stops)

...kind of stuff.

BARRY:
No wonder we shouldn't talk to them
They're out of their m nds.

KEN:
Wen | leave a job interview, they're
fl abbergasted, can't believe what | say.

BARRY:

(Looking at the light on the ceiling)
There's the sun. Maybe that's a way out.
(Starts flying towards the Iightbul b)

| don't renenber the sun

having a big 75 on it.

(Barry hits the lightbulb and falls into the dip on the table that the
humans are sitting at)

KEN:

Page 29/122



| predicted gl obal warm ng.

| could feel it getting hotter.

At first | thought it was just ne.

(Andy dips a chip into the bow and scoops up sone dip with Barry on it and
is about to put it in his nouth)

Wait! Stop! Bee!
(Andy drops the chip with Barry in fear and backs away. Al the humans
freak out)

Stand back. These are wi nter boots.
(Ken has winter boots on his hands and he is about to smash the bee but
Vanessa saves himlast second)

VANESSA:
Wai t!

Don't Kkill him
(Vanessa puts Barry in a glass to protect hin

KEN:
You know I'mallergic to them
This thing could kill ne!

VANESSA:
Why does his |ife have
| ess val ue than yours?

KEN:
Why does his |ife have any | ess val ue
than mne? Is that your statenent?

VANESSA:

|"mjust saying all life has value. You

don't know what he's capable of feeling.

(Vanessa picks up Ken's brochure and puts it under the glass so she can
carry Barry back to the w ndow. Barry | ooks at Vanessa in amazenent)

KEN:
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My br ochur e!

VANESSA:

There you go, little guy.

(Vanessa opens the window and lets Barry out but Barry stays back and is
still shocked that a human saved his life)

KEN:
| "' mnot scared of him
It's an allergic thing.

VANESSA:
Put that on your resune brochure.

KEN:
My whol e face could puff up

ANDY:
Make it one of your special skills.

KEN:

Knocki ng soneone out

is also a special skill

(Ken wal ks to the door)

Ri ght. Bye, Vanessa. Thanks.

- Vanessa, next week? Yogurt night?

VANESSA:
- Sure, Ken. You know, whatever.

(Vanessa tries to cl ose door)
KEN==
- You could put carob chips on there.

VANESSA:
- Bye.
(Gl oses door but Ken opens it again)

KEN:
- Supposed to be |l ess calories.
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VANESSA:

- Bye.

(C oses door)

(Fast forward to the next day, Barry is still inside the house. He flies
into the kitchen where Vanessa i s doi ng di shes)

BARRY==

(Tal king to hinself)
| gotta say sonet hing.

She saved ny life.
| gotta say sonething.

Al right, here it goes.
(Turns back)
Nah.

VWhat woul d | say?
| could really get in trouble.

It's a bee | aw
You' re not supposed to talk to a human.

| can't believe |I'mdoing this.

|'ve got to.
(Barry disguises hinself as a character on a food can as Vanessa wal ks by
agai n)

Oh, | can't do it. Cone on
No. Yes. No.

Do it. | can't.
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How should | start it?

(Barry strikes a pose and w ggles his eyebrows)
"You |ike jazz?"

No, that's no good.

(Vanessa i s about to wal k past Barry)

Here she cones! Speak, you fool!

... H!
(Vanessa gasps and drops the dishes in fright and notices Barry on the
count er)

" m sorry.

VANESSA:
- You're talking.

BARRY:
- Yes, | know.

VANESSA:
(Pointing at Barry)
You' re tal ki ng!

BARRY:
"' m so sorry.

VANESSA:
No, it's OK. It's fine.
| know |' m dream ng

But | don't recall going to bed.

BARRY:
Vell, I'"'msure this
is very disconcerting.

VANESSA:

This is a bit of a surprise to ne.
| nmean, you're a bee!
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BARRY:

| am And |I'm not supposed

to be doing this,

(Pointing to the living roomwhere Ken tried to kill himlast night)
but they were all trying to kill ne.

And if it wasn't for you..

| had to thank you.
It's just how | was raised.
(Vanessa stabs her hand with a fork to test whether she's dream ng or not)

That was a little weird.

VANESSA:
- I'mtalking with a bee.

BARRY:
- Yeah.

VANESSA:
I"'mtal king to a bee.
And the bee is talking to ne!

BARRY:

| just want to say |'mgrateful.
"1l | eave now.

(Barry turns to | eave)

VANESSA:
- Wait! How did you learn to do that?

BARRY:
(Fl'yi ng back)
- \Wat ?

VANESSA:
The tal king...thing.

BARRY
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Sanme way you did, | guess.

"Mama, Dada, honey." You pick it up.

VANESSA:
- That's very funny.

BARRY:
- Yeah.

Bees are funny. If we didn't |augh,
we'd cry with what we have to deal with

Anyway. . .

VANESSA:
Can |...

...get you sonet hi ng?

BARRY:
- Li ke what ?

VANESSA:
| don't know. | nean...

| don't know. Coffee?

BARRY:
| don't want to put you out.

VANESSA:

It's no trouble. It takes two m nutes.

- It's just coffee.

BARRY:
- | hate to inpose.
(Vanessa starts maki ng cof fee)

VANESSA:
- Don't be ridicul ous!
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BARRY:
- Actually, | would |love a cup

VANESSA:
Hey, you want rum cake?

BARRY:
- | shouldn't.

VANESSA:
- Have sone.

BARRY:
- No, | can't.

VANESSA:
- Cone on!

BARRY:
I"'mtrying to | ose a couple m crograns.

VANESSA:
- \Were?

BARRY:
- These stripes don't help.

VANESSA:
You | ook great!

BARRY:
| don't know if you know
anyt hi ng about fashi on.

Are you all right?

VANESSA:

(Pouring coffee on the floor and m ssing the cup conpletely)

No.

(Flash forward in tine. Barry and Vanessa are sitting together at a table
on top of the apartnent building drinking coffee)
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BARRY==
He's making the tie in the cab
as they're flying up Madi son.

He finally gets there.

He runs up the steps into the church.
The wedding is on.

And he says, "Waternelon?
| thought you said Guatemal an.

Wiy would | marry a waternel on?"
(Barry | aughs but Vanessa | ooks confused)

VANESSA:
Is that a bee joke?

BARRY:
That's the kind of stuff we do.

VANESSA:
Yeah, different.

So, what are you gonna do, Barry?
(Barry stands on top of a sugar cube floating in his coffee and paddles it
around with a straw like it's a gondol a)

BARRY:
About work? | don't know.

| want to do ny part for the hive,
but I can't do it the way they want.

VANESSA:
| know how you feel.
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BARRY:
- You do?

VANESSA:

- Sure.

My parents wanted ne to be a | awyer or
a doctor, but I wanted to be a florist.

BARRY:
- Really?
VANESSA:

- My only interest is flowers.

BARRY:
Qur new queen was just elected
wi th that sane canpai gn sl ogan.

Anyway, if you | ook...
(Barry points to a tree in the mddle of Central Park)

There's ny hive right there. See it?

VANESSA:
You're in Sheep Meadow

BARRY:
Yes! I'mright off the Turtle Pond!

VANESSA:
No way! | know that area.

| lost a toe ring there once.

BARRY:
- Wiy do girls put rings on their toes?

VANESSA:
- Way not ?

BARRY
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- It's like putting a hat on your knee.

VANESSA:

- Maybe I'Il try that.

(A custodian installing a lightbulb | ooks over at thembut to his
perspective it looks |Iike Vanessa is talking to a cup of coffee on the
t abl e)

CUSTODI AN:
- You all right, ma' an?

VANESSA:
- Oh, yeah. Fine.

Just having two cups of coffee!

BARRY:

Anyway, this has been great.
Thanks for the coffee.
VANESSA==

Yeah, it's no trouble.

BARRY:

Sorry | couldn't finishit. If | did,
|'d be up the rest of ny life.

(Barry points towards the rum cake)

Can | take a piece of this with ne?

VANESSA:
Sure! Here, have a crunb.
(Vanessa hands Barry a crunmb but it is still pretty big for Barry)

BARRY:
- Thanks!

VANESSA:
- Yeah.

BARRY

Al right. Well, then..
| guess I'Il see you around.
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O not.

VANESSA:
K, Barry...

BARRY:
And t hank you
so much again... for before.

VANESSA:
Ch, that? That was not hing.

BARRY:

Well, not nothing, but... Anyway...

(Vanessa and Barry hol d hands, but Vanessa has to hold out a finger because
her hands is to big and Barry hol ds that)

(The custodian | ooks over again and it appears Vanessa is | aughing at her
coffee again. The lightbulb that he was screwing in sparks and he falls off
t he | adder)

(Fast forward in time and we see two Bee Scientists testing out a parachute
in a Honex wind tunnel)

BEE SCI ENTI ST #1:

This can't possibly work.

BEE SCl ENTI ST #2:

He's all set to go.

W may as well try it.

K, Dave, pull the chute.

(Dave pulls the chute and the wind slans himagainst the wall and he falls
on his face. The canera pans over and we see Barry and Adam wal ki ng

t oget her)

ADAM
- Sounds anmazi ng.

BARRY:
- It was amazi ng!

It was the scariest,
happi est nonent of ny life.
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ADAM
Humans! | can't believe
you were wi th humans!

G ant, scary humans!
VWhat were they |ike?

BARRY:
Huge and crazy. They tal k crazy.

They eat crazy giant things.
They drive crazy.

ADAM
- Do they try and kill you, like on TV?

BARRY:
- Sonme of them But sone of themdon't.

ADAM
- How d you get back?

BARRY:
- Poodl e.

ADAM
You did it, and I1'mglad. You saw
what ever you wanted to see.

You had your "experience." Now you
can pick out your job and be nornal.

BARRY
- el ..

ADAM
- ell?

BARRY:
Vll, | nmet soneone.
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ADAM
You di d? Was she Bee-ish?

- A wasp?! Your parents wll kill you!

BARRY:
- No, no, no, not a wasp.

ADAM
- Spider?

BARRY:
- I'"'mnot attracted to spiders.

| know, for everyone else, it's the hottest thing,
with the eight Iegs and all.

| can't get by that face.

ADAM
So who i s she?

BARRY
She's... hunman.

ADAM
No, no. That's a bee | aw.
You woul dn't break a bee | aw.

BARRY:
- Her nane's Vanessa.
(Adam puts his head in his hands)

ADAM

- Ch, boy.

BARRY==

She's so nice. And she's a florist!

ADAM
Oh, no! You're dating a human florist!
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BARRY:
W' re not dating.

ADAM
You're flying outside the hive, talking
to humans that attack our hones

w th power washers and M 80s!
That's one-eighth a stick of dynamte!

BARRY:
She saved ny |ife!
And she under st ands ne.

ADAM
This is over!

BARRY:
Eat this.
(Barry gives Adam a piece of the crunb that he got from Vanessa. Adam eats

it)

ADAM
(Adam s tone changes)
This is not over! What was that?

BARRY:
- They call it a crunb.

ADAM
- It was so stingin stripey!

BARRY:
And that's not what they eat.
That's what falls off what they eat!

- You know what a Ci nnabon is?
ADAM

- No.
(Adam opens a door behind himand he pulls Barry in)
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BARRY:
It's bread and ci nnanon and frosting.

ADAM
Be qui et!

BARRY:
They heat it up..

ADAM
Sit down!
(Adam forces Barry to sit down)

BARRY:

(Still ranbling about C nnabons)
...really hot!

(Adam grabs Barry by the shoul ders)

ADAM
- Listen to ne!

W are not thenl We're us.
There's us and there's theni
BARRY==

Yes, but who can deny

the heart that is yearning?

ADAM
There's no yearni ng.
Stop yearning. Listen to ne!

You have got to start thinking bee,
my friend. Thinking bee!

BARRY:
- Thi nki ng bee.
WORKER BEE

- Thi nki ng bee.
WORKER BEES AND ADAM
Thi nki ng bee! Thi nki ng bee!
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Thi nki ng bee! Thi nki ng bee!
(Flash forward in tinme; Barry is laying on a raft in a pool
He i s wearing sungl asses)

JANET:
There he is. He's in the pool.

MARTI N:
You know what your problemis, Barry?
(Barry pulls down his sunglasses and he | ooks annoyed)

BARRY
(Sarcastic)
| gotta start thinking bee?

JANET:
How rmuch |l onger will this go on?

MARTI N

It's been three days!

Why aren't you working?
(Puts sungl asses back on)

BARRY:
|"ve got a lot of big |ife decisions
to think about.

MARTI N:

What |ife? You have no life!

You have no job. You're barely a bee!
JANET:

Wuld it kill you

to make a little honey?
(Barry rolls off the raft and sinks into the honey pool)

Barry, cone out.
Your father's talking to you.

Martin, would you talk to hin®

MARTI N:
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Barry, I"'mtalking to you!
(Barry keeps sinking into the honey until he is suddenly in Central Park
having a picnic with Vanessa)

(Barry has a cup of honey and he clinks his glass wth Vanessas. Suddenly a
nmosquito | ands on Vanessa and she slaps it, killing it. They both gasp but
t hen burst out | aughi ng)

VANESSA:
You com ng?
(The canera pans over and Vanessa is clinbing into a small yellow airpl ane)

BARRY:
Got everyt hing?

VANESSA:

Al set!

i wana f you barry

sub to pewdi epi e al so sheep was here

BARRY:
Go ahead. I'll catch up
(Vanessa |ifts off and flies ahead)

VANESSA:

Don't be too |ong.

(Barry catches up with Vanessa and he sticks out his arns |ike ana irplane.
He rolls fromside to side, and Vanessa copies himwth the airplane)

VANESSA:

Wat ch thi s!

(Barry stays back and wat ches as Vanessa draws a heart in the air using
pi nk snmoke fromthe plane, but on the | ast |oop-the-1oop she suddenly
crashes into a mountain and the plane expl odes. The destroyed plane falls
into sone rocks and expl odes a second tine)

BARRY:

Vanessal!

(As Barry is yelling his nmouth fills with honey and he wakes up,

di scovering that he was just day dream ng. He slowy sinks back into the
honey pool)

MARTI N:
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- W're still here.

JANET:
- |1 told you not to yell at him

He doesn't respond to yelling!

MARTI N:
- Then why yell at ne?

JANET:
- Because you don't |isten!

MARTI N:
|"mnot listening to this.

BARRY:
Sorry, |'ve gotta go.

MARTI N:
- Where are you goi ng?

BARRY:
- I"'mneeting a friend.

JANET:
Agirl? Is this why you can't deci de?

BARRY:
Bye.
(Barry flies out the door and Martin shakes his head)

JANET==

| just hope she's Bee-ish.

(Fast forward in time and Barry is sitting on Vanessa's shoul der and she is
cl osing up her shop)

BARRY:
They have a huge parade

of flowers every year in Pasadena?

VANESSA:
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To be in the Tournanent of Roses,
that's every florist's dreamn

Up on a float, surrounded
by flowers, crowds cheering.

BARRY:
A tournanent. Do the roses
conpete in athletic events?

VANESSA:
No. Al right, I've got one.
How cone you don't fly everywhere?

BARRY:
It's exhausting. Wiy don't you
run everywhere? It's faster

VANESSA:
Yeah, CK, | see, | see.
Al right, your turn.

BARRY:
Ti Vo. You can just freeze live TV?
That's i nsane!

VANESSA:
You don't have that?

BARRY:
We have Hivo, but it's a disease.
It's a horrible, horrible disease.

VANESSA:
Ch, ny.
(A human wal ks by and Barry narrow y avoi ds hin

PASSERBY:
Dunb bees!

VANESSA:
You nust want to sting all those jerks.
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BARRY:
We try not to sting.
It's usually fatal for us.

VANESSA:
So you have to watch your tenper
(They walk into a store)

BARRY:
Very carefully.
You kick a wall, take a wal Kk,

wite an angry letter and throw it out.
Wrk through it like any enotion:

Anger, jeal ousy, |ust.
(Suddenly an enpl oyee(Hector) hits Barry off of Vanessa's shoul der. Hector
t hi nks he's saving Vanessa)

VANESSA:

(To Barry)

Oh, ny goodness! Are you OK?
(Barry is getting up off the floor)

BARRY
Yeabh.

VANESSA:
(To Hector)
- What is wong with you?!

HECTOR:
( Conf used)
- It's a bug.

VANESSA:

He' s not bot hering anybody.

Get out of here, you creep!

(Vanessa hits Hector across the face with the magazi ne he had and then hits
himin the head. Hector backs away covering his head)

Barry:
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What was that? A Pic "N Save circular?
(Vanessa sets Barry back on her shoul der)

VANESSA:
Yeah, it was. How did you know?

BARRY:
It felt |ike about 10 pages.
Seventy-five is pretty nmuch our limt.

VANESSA:
You' ve really got that
down to a science.

BARRY:
- Oh, we have to. | lost a cousin to Italian Vogue.

VANESSA:
- 1"l bet.
(Barry looks to his right and notices there is honey for sale in the aisle)

BARRY:

What in the nane

of Mghty Hercules is this?

(Barry |l ooks at all the brands of honey, shocked)
How did this get here?

Cute Bee, Col den Bl ossom

Ray Liotta Private Select?
(Barry puts his hands up and slowy turns around, a |ook of disgust on his
face)

VANESSA:
- Is he that actor?

BARRY:
- | never heard of him
- Wiy is this here?

VANESSA:
- For people. W eat it.
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BARRY:

You don't have

enough food of your own?!

(Hector | ooks back and notices that Vanessa is talking to Barry)

VANESSA:
- Well, yes.

BARRY:
- How do you get it?

VANESSA:
- Bees make it.

BARRY:
- | know who nmakes it!

And it's hard to nake it!

There's heating, cooling, stirring.
You need a whol e Krel man thi ng!

VANESSA:
- It's organic.

BARRY:
- It's our-ganic!

VANESSA:
It's just honey, Barry.

BARRY:
Just what ?!

Bees don't know about this!
This is stealing! Alot of stealing!

You' ve taken our homes, school s,
hospitals! This is all we have!
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And it's on sal e?!
|"'mgetting to the bottom of this.

|"mgetting to the bottom

of all of this!

(Flash forward in tine; Barry paints his face with black strikes like a
sol di er and sneaks into the storage section of the store)

(Two nen, including Hector, are |oading boxes into sone trucks)

SUPERVARKET EMPLOYEE==
Hey, Hector.

- You al nbst done?

HECTOR:

- Al nost.

(Barry takes a step to peak around the corner)
(Whi speri ng)

He is here. | sense it.

Well, | guess I'lIl go hone now

(Hector pretends to wal k away by wal king in place and speaking | oudly)

and just | eave this nice honey out,
wi th no one around.

BARRY:
You' re busted, box boy!

HECTOR:
| knew | heard sonet hi ng!
So you can tal k!

BARRY:
| can talk.
And now you'll start talking!
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Where you getting the sweet stuff?
Who's your supplier?

HECTOR:
| don't understand.
| thought we were friends.

The | ast thing we want

to do is upset bees!

(Hector takes a thunbtack out of the board behind himand sword-fights
Barry. Barry is using his stinger |like a sword)

You're too late! It's ours now

BARRY:
You, sir, have crossed
t he wong sword!

HECTOR:

You, sir, will be lunch

for ny iguana, |gnacio!

(Barry hits the thunbtack out of Hectors hand and Hector surrenders)

Barry:
Where is the honey com ng fronf

Tell nme where!

HECTOR:

(Pointing to | eaving truck)

Honey Farns! It cones from Honey Far ns!

(Barry chases after the truck but it is getting away. He flies onto a
bi cyclists' backpack and he catches up to the truck)

CAR DRI VER:

(To bicyclist)

Crazy person!

(Barry flies off and |lands on the wi ndshield of the Honey farns truck.
Barry | ooks around and sees dead bugs spl attered everywhere)
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BARRY:
What horrible thing has happened here?

These faces, they never knew
what hit them And now

they're on the road to nowhere!
(Barry hears a sudden whi sper)
(Barry | ooks up and sees Mosebl ood, a nosquito playing dead)

MOOSEBL OOD:
Just keep still.

BARRY:
VWhat ? You're not dead?

MOOSEBL OCD:
Do | | ook dead? They will w pe anything
t hat noves. \Were you headed?

BARRY:
To Honey Far ns.
| am onto sonet hi ng huge here.

MOOSEBL OCD:

|"'mgoing to Al aska. Mdose bl ood,
crazy stuff. Blows your head of f!
ANOTHER BUG PLAYI NG DEAD:

"' m going to Tacona.

(Barry | ooks at another bug)

BARRY:
- And you?

MOOSEBL OOD:
- He really is dead.

BARRY:

Al'l right.

(Anot her bug hits the windshield and the drivers notice. They activate the
w ndshi el d w pers)

MOOSEBL OOD==
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Uh- oh!
(The wi ndshield wi pers are slowy sliding over the dead bugs and w pi ng
t hem of f)

BARRY:
- VWhat is that?!

MOOSEBL OOD:
- Oh, nol!

- Awper! Triple bl ade!

BARRY:
- Triple bl ade?

MOOSEBL OCD:

Junp on! It's your only chance, bee!

(Mbosebl ood and Barry grab onto the wi per and they hold on as it w pes the
wi ndshi el d)

Why does everything have

to be so doggone cl ean?!

How nuch do you people need to see?!
(Bangs on w ndshi el d)

Open your eyes!
Stick your head out the w ndow

RADI O I N TRUCK
From NPR News in Washi ngt on,
|"m Carl Kasell.

MOOSEBL OOD:
But don't kill no nore bugs!
(Moosebl ood and Barry are washed of f by the wi pr fluid)

MOOSEBL OOD:
- Bee!

BARRY:
- Moose bl ood guy!!
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(Barry starts scream ng as he hangs onto the antenna)
(Suddenly it is revealed that a water bug is al so hanging on the antenna.
There is a pause and then Barry and the water bug both start scream ng)

TRUCK DRI VER:
- You hear sonething?

GQUJY I N TRUCK
- Li ke what ?

TRUCK DRI VER:
Li ke tiny scream ng.

GUJY I N TRUCK

Turn of f the radio.

(The antenna starts to lower until it gets to | ow and sinks into the truck.
The water bug flies off and Barry is forced to let go and he is bl own away.
He luckily lands inside a horn on top of the truck where he finds

Mbosebl ood, who was bl own into the sanme pl ace)

MOOSEBL OOD:
Whassup, bee boy?

BARRY:

Hey, Bl ood.

(Fast forward in tinme and we see that Barry is deep in conversation with
Moosebl ood. They have been sitting in this truck for a while)

BARRY:
...Just a row of honey jars,
as far as the eye coul d see.

MOOSEBL OOD:
Wowl

BARRY:
| assune wherever this truck goes
is where they're getting it.

| nmean, that honey's ours.

MOOSEBL OOD:
- Bees hang tight.
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BARRY:
- W're all jammed in.

It's a close comunity.

MOOSEBL OCOD:
Not us, man. W on our own.
Every nosquito on his own.

BARRY
- What if you get in trouble?

MOOSEBL OOD:
- You a nosquito, you in trouble.

Nobody |ikes us. They just snmack.
See a nosquito, smack, smack!

BARRY:
At least you're out in the world.
You nust neet girls.

MOOSEBL OCD:
Mosquito girls try to trade up
get with a noth, dragonfly.

Mosquito girl don't want no nosquito.
(An anbul ance passes by and it has a bl ood donation sign on it)
You got to be kidding ne!

Moosebl ood' s about to | eave

the building! So | ong, bee!

(Moosebl ood | eaves and flies onto the wi ndow of the anbul ance where there
are ot her nosquito's hangi ng out)

- Hey, guys!

OTHER MOSQUI TO.
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- Mbosebl ood!

MOOSEBL OOD:

| knew |I'd catch y'all down here.

Did you bring your crazy straw?

(The truck goes out of view and Barry notices that the truck he's on is
pulling into a canp of sone sort)

TRUCK DRI VER:

We throw it in jars, slap a label on it,
and it's pretty much pure profit.

(Barry flies out)

BARRY:
What is this place?

BEEKEEPER 1#:

A bee's got a brain
the size of a pinhead.
BEEKEEPER #2:

They are pi nheads!

Pi nhead.

- Check out the new snoker

BEEKEEPER #1:

- Oh, sweet. That's the one you want.
The Thomas 3000!

BARRY:
Snoker ?

BEEKEEPER #1:
Ni nety puffs a mnute, sem -autonmatic.
Twi ce the nicotine, all the tar.

A coupl e breaths of this
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knocks themright out.

BEEKEEPER #2:
They make the honey,
and we make the noney.

BARRY:

"They make the honey,

and we nmaeke the noney"?

(The Beekeeper sprays hundreds of cheap mniature apartnments with the
snoker. The bees are fainting or passing out)

Ch, ny!

What's going on? Are you OK?

(Barry flies into one of the apartnment and hel ps a Bee couple get off the
ground. They are coughing and its hard for themto stand)

BEE | N APARTMENT:

Yeah. It doesn't |ast too |ong.

BARRY:

Do you know you're

in a fake hive with fake walls?

BEE | N APPARTMENT:

Qur queen was noved here.

We had no choi ce.

(The apartnment roomis conpletely enpty except for a photo on the wall of
the "queen"” who is obviously a man in wonen's cl ot hes)

BARRY

This is your queen?
That's a man in wonen's cl ot hes!

That's a drag queen!

What is this?

(Barry flies out and he discovers that there are hundreds of these
structures, each housing thousands of Bees)

Ch, no!

There's hundreds of them
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(Barry takes out his canmera and takes pictures of these Bee work canps. The
beekeepers | ook very evil in these depictions)
Bee honey.

Qur honey is being brazenly stol en
on a nassive scal e!

This is worse than anything bears
have done! | intend to do sonething.
(Flash forward in tinme and Barry is show ng these pictures to his parents)

JANET:
Ch, Barry, stop.

MARTI N
Who told you humans are taking
our honey? That's a runor.

BARRY:
Do these | ook |ike runors?
(Hol ds up the pictures)

UNCLE CARL:
That's a conspiracy theory.
These are obviously doctored photos.

JANET:
How did you get mxed up in this?

ADAM
He's been tal king to humans.

JANET:
- \VWhat ?

MARTI N:
- Tal king to humans?!

ADAM
He has a human girlfriend.
And t hey nmake out!
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JANET:
Make out? Barry!

BARRY:
W do not.

ADAM
- You wi sh you coul d.

MARTI N
- Whose side are you on?

BARRY:
The bees!

UNCLE CARL:

(He has been sitting in the back of the roomthis entire tine)
| dated a cricket once in San Antonio.

Those crazy | egs kept nme up all night.

JANET:
Barry, this is what you want
to do with your life?

BARRY:
| want to do it for all our |ives.
Nobody wor ks harder than bees!

Dad, | renenber you
com ng home so overwor ked

your hands were still stirring.
You coul dn't stop.

JANET:
| renmenber that.

BARRY:
What right do they have to our honey?

W live on two cups a year. They put it
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inlip balmfor no reason what soever

ADAM
Even if it's true, what can one bee do?

BARRY:
Sting themwhere it really hurts.

MARTI N:
In the face! The eye!

- That woul d hurt.

BARRY
- No.

MARTI N
Up the nose? That's a killer.

BARRY:

There's only one place you can sting

t he humans, one place where it matters.

(Flash forward a bit in time and we are watching the Bee News)
BEE NEWS NARRATOR

Hive at Five, the hive's only

full -hour action news source.

BEE PROTESTOR:
No nore bee beards!

BEE NEWS NARRATOR:
Wth Bob Bunble at the anchor desk.

Weat her with Storm Stinger.
Sports with Buzz Larvi.
And Jeanette Chung.

BOB BUMBLE
- Good evening. |'m Bob Bunbl e.
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JEANETTE CHUNG
- And |I'm Jeanette Chung.

BOB BUMBLE
A tri-county bee, Barry Benson,

intends to sue the hunman race
for stealing our honey,

packaging it and profiting
fromit illegally!

JEANETTE CHUNG
Tonmorrow ni ght on Bee Larry King,

we'll have three fornmer queens here in
our studio, discussing their new book,

G assy Ladi es,

out this week on Hexagon.

(The scene changes to an interview on the news with Bee version of Larry
Ki ng and Barry)

BEE LARRY Kl NG
Tonight we're talking to Barry Benson.

Did you ever think, "I"'ma kid

fromthe hive. | can't do this"?
BARRY:

Bees have never been afraid
to change the worl d.

VWhat about Bee Col unbus?
Bee Gandhi ? Bej esus?

BEE LARRY KI NG
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VWhere |'"'mfrom we'd never sue hunmans.

We wer e thinking
of stickball or candy stores.

BARRY:
How ol d are you?

BEE LARRY Kl NG
The bee conmunity
IS supporting you in this case,

which will be the trial
of the bee century.

BARRY:
You know, they have a Larry King
in the human world too.

BEE LARRY Kl NG
[t's a common nane. Next week..

BARRY:
He | ooks |i ke you and has a show
and suspenders and col ored dots..

BEE LARRY Kl NG
Next week. ..

BARRY:
A asses, quotes on the bottomfromthe
guest even though you just heard 'em

BEE LARRY Kl NG

Bear Week next week!

They're scary, hairy and here, live.

(Bee Larry King gets annoyed and flies away offscreen)

BARRY:

Al ways | eans forward, pointy shoul ders,

squi nty eyes, very Jew sh

(Flash forward in tine. W see Vanessa enter and Ken enters behind her.
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They are argui ng)

KEN:
In tennis, you attack
at the point of weakness!

VANESSA:

It was ny grandnot her, Ken. She's 81.
KEN==

Honey, her backhand's a j oke!

' mnot gonna take advantage of that?

BARRY:

(To Ken)

Qui et, please.

Actual work going on here.

KEN:
(Pointing at Barry)
- Is that that sanme bee?

VANESSA:
- Yes, it is!

| m hel pi ng hi msue the human race.

BARRY:
- Hell o.

KEN:
- Hell o, bee.

VANESSA:
This is Ken.

BARRY:

(Recalling the "Wnter Boots" incident earlier)
Yeah, | renenber you. Tinberland, size

ten and a half. Vibramsole, | believe.

KEN:

(To Vanessa)
Wiy does he tal k agai n?
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VANESSA:
Li sten, you better go
'cause we're really busy working.

KEN:
But it's our yogurt night!

VANESSA:
(Hol di ng door open for Ken)
Bye- bye.

KEN:

(Yelling)

Why is yogurt night so difficult?!

(Ken | eaves and Vanessa wal ks over to Barry. H s workplace is a ness)

VANESSA:
You poor thing.
You two have been at this for hours!

BARRY:
Yes, and Adam here
has been a huge hel p.

ADAM

- Frosting...

- How many sugars?
==BARRY==

Just one. | try not

to use the conpetition

So why are you hel pi ng nme?

VANESSA:
Bees have good qualities.

And it takes my mnd off the shop.

| nstead of flowers, people
are giving ball oon bouquets now.
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BARRY:
Those are great, if you're three.

VANESSA:
And artificial flowers.

BARRY:
- Oh, those just get ne psychoti c!

VANESSA:
- Yeah, ne too.

BARRY:
Bent stingers, pointless pollination.

ADAM
Bees nust hate those fake things!

Not hi ng wor se
than a daffodil that's had work done.

Maybe this could nmake up
for it alittle bit.

VANESSA:
- This lawsuit's a pretty big deal

BARRY
- | guess.

ADAM
You sure you want to go through with it?

BARRY:
Am | sure? Wien |'mdone with
t he humans, they won't be able

to say, "Honey, |'m hone,"
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wi t hout paying a royalty!
(Flash forward in time and we are watching the human news. The canera shows
a crowd outside a courthouse)

NEWS REPORTER
It's an incredi ble scene
here i n downt own Manhatt an

where the world anxiously waits,
because for the first time in history,

we w Il hear for ourselves
i f a honeybee can actually speak.
(We are no | onger watching through a news canera)

ADAM
What have we gotten into here, Barry?

BARRY:

It's pretty big, isn't it?

ADAME=

(Looki ng at the hundreds of people around the courthouse)
| can't believe how many humans

don't work during the day.

BARRY:
You think billion-dollar nultinational
food conpani es have good | awyers?

SECURI TY GUARD:

Everybody needs to stay

behi nd the barri cade.

(A l'inmousine drives up and a fat man, Layton Montgonery, a honey industry
owner gets out and wal ks past Barry)

ADAM
- What's the matter?

BARRY

- | don'"t know, | just got a chill.
(Fast forward in tine and everyone is in the court)
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MONTGOVERY:

Well, if it isn't the bee team
(To Honey Industry |awers)

You boys work on this?

MAN:
Al'l rise! The Honorabl e
Judge Bunbl et on presi di ng.

JUDGE BUMBLETON
Al'l right. Case nunber 4475,

Superior Court of New York,
Barry Bee Benson v. the Honey |ndustry

isS now in session.

M. Montgonery, you're representing
the five food conpani es collectively?

MONT GOVERY
A privilege.

JUDGE BUMBLETON

M. Benson... you're representing

all the bees of the world?

(Everyone | ooks closely, they are waiting to see if a Bee can really talk)
(Barry nmakes several buzzing sounds to sound |ike a Bee)

BARRY:

| m ki ddi ng. Yes, Your Honor,
we're ready to proceed.

JUDGE BUMBLBETON

M. Mont gonery,

your opening statenment, please.

MONTGOVERY:
Ladi es and gentl emen of the jury,

nmy grandnot her was a sinpl e woman.
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Born on a farm she believed
it was man's divine right

to benefit fromthe bounty
of nature God put before us.

If we lived in the topsy-turvy world
M. Benson i nmagi nes,

just think of what would it nean.

| woul d have to negotiate
with the sil kworm

for the elastic in ny britches!

Tal ki ng bee!
(Mont gonery wal ks over and | ooks closely at Barry)

How do we know this isn't sone sort of

hol ogr aphi ¢ noti on-picture-capture
Hol | ywood wi zardry?

They coul d be using | aser beans!

Robotics! Ventriloquism
Coning! For all we know,

he coul d be on steroids!
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JUDGE BUNMBLETON
M. Benson?

BARRY:
Ladi es and gentl enen,
there's no trickery here.

" mjust an ordinary bee.
Honey's pretty inportant to ne.

It's inportant to all bees.
We invented it!

W make it. And we protect it
with our lives.

Unfortunately, there are
some people in this room

who think they can take it fromus

‘cause we're the little guys!
"' m hoping that, after this is all over,

you'll see how, by taking our honey,
you not only take everything we have

but everything we are!
JANET==

(To Martin)

| wish he'd dress |ike that
all the tine. So nice!

JUDGE BUMBLETON
Call your first wtness.
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BARRY:

So, M. Klauss Vander hayden

of Honey Farns, big conpany you have.
KLAUSS VANDERHAYDEN

| suppose so.

BARRY:
| see you al so own
Honeyburton and Honron!

KLAUSS:
Yes, they provide beekeepers
for our farns.

BARRY:
Beekeeper. | find that
to be a very disturbing term

| don't inmagine you enpl oy
any bee-free-ers, do you?
KLAUSS:

(Quietly)

- No.

BARRY
- | couldn't hear you

KLAUSS:

Because you don't free bees.
You keep bees. Not only that,

it seens you thought a bear would be
an appropriate image for a jar of honey.

KLAUSS:
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They're very | ovabl e creatures.

Yogi Bear, Fozzie Bear, Buil d-A-Bear.

BARRY:

You nean |ike this?

(The bear from Over The Hedge barges in through the back door and it is
roaring and standing on its hind legs. It is thrashing its claws and peopl e
are screamng. It is being held back by a guard who has the bear on a
chai n)

(Pointing to the roaring bear)
Bears kill bees!

How d you |ike his head crashing
t hr ough your |iving roonf!

Biting into your couch!
Spitting out your throw pill ows!

JUDGE BUNMBLETON
OK, that's enough. Take him away.
(The bear stops roaring and thrashing and wal ks out)

BARRY:
So, M. Sting, thank you for being here.
Your name intrigues ne.

- VWhere have | heard it before?

MR. STI NG
- | was with a band call ed The Poli ce.

BARRY:
But you' ve never been
a police officer, have you?

STI NG
No, | haven't.
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BARRY:
No, you haven't. And so here
we have yet anot her exanple

of bee culture casually
stol en by a hunman

for nothing nore than
a prance-about stage nane.

STI NG
Oh, pl ease.

BARRY:

Have you ever been stung, M. Sting?

Because I'mfeeling
alittle stung, Sting.

O should | say... M. Gordon M Summer!

MONT GOMVERY

That's not his real name?! You idiots!

BARRY:
M. Liotta, first,
bel at ed congratul ati ons on

your Emmy win for a guest spot
on ER in 2005.

RAY LI OTTA:
Thank you. Thank you.

BARRY:
| see fromyour resune
that you're devilishly handsone
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with a churning inner turnoil
that's ready to bl ow

RAY LI OTTA:
| enjoy what | do. Is that a crine?

BARRY:
Not yet it isn't. But is this
what it's conme to for you?

Exploiting tiny, helpless bees
so you don't

have to rehearse
your part and learn your lines, sir?

RAY LI OTTA:
Watch it, Benson
| could blow right now

BARRY:

This isn't a goodfell a.

This is a badfellal!

(Ray Liotta looses it and tries to grab Barry)

RAY LI OTTA:
Wiy doesn't someone just step on
this creep, and we can all go hone?!

JUDGE BUMBLETON
- Order in this court!

RAY LI OTTA:
- You're all thinking it!
(Judge Bunbl eton starts bangi ng her gavel)

JUDGE BUNMBLETON
O der! Order, | say!

RAY LI OTTA:
- Say it!
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MAN:

- M. Liotta, please sit down!

(W see a nontage of magazi nes which feature the court case)
(Flash forward in time and Barry is back hone with Vanessa)

BARRY:
| think it was awfully nice
of that bear to pitch in |like that.

VANESSA:
| think the jury's on our side.

BARRY:
Are we doing everything right,you know, |egally?

VANESSA:
l'ma florist.

BARRY:
Right. Well, here's to a great team

VANESSA:

To a great team

(Ken wal ks in fromwork. He sees Barry and he | ooks upset when he sees
Barry clinking his glass wth Vanessa)

KEN:
Vell, hello.

VANESSA:
- Ch, Ken!

BARRY:
- Hel | o!

VANESSA:
| didn't think you were com ng.

No, | was just |ate.

| tried to call, but...

(Ken holds up his phone and flips it open. The phone has no charge)
...the battery..
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VANESSA:
| didn't want all this to go to waste,
so | called Barry. Luckily, he was free.

KEN:
Oh, that was | ucky.
(Ken sits down at the table across fromBarry and Vanessa | eaves the room

VANESSA:
There's a little left.
| could heat it up

KEN:
(Not taking his eyes off Barry)
Yeah, heat it up, sure, whatever.

BARRY:
So | hear you're quite a tennis player.

"' m not nmuch for the gane nyself.
The ball's a little grabby.

KEN:

That's where | usually sit.

Ri ght. ..

(Points to where Barry is sitting)
t here.

VANESSA:
(Calling from other room
Ken, Barry was | ooking at your resune,

and he agreed with ne that eating with
chopsticks isn't really a special skill.

KEN:
(To Barry)
You think I don't see what you're doing?

BARRY:
| know how hard it is to find
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the right job. W have that in common

KEN:
Do we?

BARRY:
Bees have 100 percent enpl oynent,
but we do jobs like taking the crud out.

KEN:

(Menaci ngl y)

That's just what

| was thinking about doing.

(Ken reaches for a fork on the table but knocks if on the floor. He goes to
pick it up)

VANESSA:
Ken, | let Barry borrow your razor
for his fuzz. | hope that was all right.

(Ken quickly rises back up after hearing this but hits his head on the
tabl e and yells)

BARRY:
|"mgoing to drain the old stinger.

KEN:

Yeah, you do that.

(Barry flies past Ken to get to the bathroom and Ken freaks out, splashing
some of the wine he was using to cool his head in his eyes. He yells in
anger)

(Barry | ooks at the nmgazines featuring his victories in court)

BARRY:

Look at that.

(Barry flies into the bathroonm

(He puts his hand on his head but this makes hurts hi mand makes hi m even
madder. He yells again)

(Barry is washing his hands in the sink but then Ken wal ks in)

KEN:

You know, you know |'ve just about had it
(C oses bat hroom door behind him

wth your little mnd ganes.

(Ken is nmenacingly rolling up a magazi ne)
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BARRY:
(Backi ng away)
- What's that?

KEN:
- Italian Vogue.

BARRY:
Mamma ma, that's a | ot of pages.

KEN:
It's a | ot of ads.

BARRY:
Renenber what Van said, why is
your life nore valuable than m ne?

KEN:

That's funny, | just can't seemto recall that!

(Ken smashes everything off the sink with the nagazine and Barry narrowy
escapes)

(Ken follows Barry around and tries to hit himw th the magazi ne but he
keeps m ssing)
(Ken gets a spray bottle)

| think sonmething stinks in here!

BARRY:

(Enj oyi ng the spray)

| love the snmell of flowers.

(Ken holds a lighter in front of the spray bottle)

KEN:
How do you like the snell of flanmes?!

BARRY:

Not as nuch

(Ken fires his make-shift flanethrower but msses Barry, burning the

bat hroom He torches the whole room but | ooses his footing and falls into
the bathtub. After getting hit in the head by falling objects 3 tinmes he
pi cks up the shower head, revealing a Water bug hiding under it)
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WATER BUG

Wat er bug! Not taking sides!

(Barry gets up out of a pile of bathroom supplies and he is wearing a
chapstick hat)

BARRY:

Ken, |'mwearing a Chapstick hat!

This is pathetic!

(Ken switches the shower head to | ethal)

KEN:

|'ve got issues!

(Ken sprays Barry with the shower head and he crash lands into the toilet)
(Ken nenacingly | ooks down into the toilet at Barry)

Well, well, well, a royal flush

BARRY:
- You're bluffing.

KEN:

- Am|?

(flushes toilet)

(Barry grabs a chapstick fromthe toilet seat and uses it to surf in the
flushing toilet)

BARRY:

Surf's up, dude!

(Barry flies out of the toilet on the chapstick and sprays Ken's face with
the toilet water)

EW Poo wat er!

BARRY:
That bow is gnarly.

KEN:

(Aimng a toilet cleaner at Barry)

Except for those dirty yell ow rings!

(Barry cowers and covers his head and Vanessa runs in and takes the toilet
cl eaner from Ken just before he hits Barry)

VANESSA:
Kennet h! \What are you doi ng?!
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KEN==

(Leani ng towards Barry)

You know, | don't even |like honey!
| don't eat it!

VANESSA:
We need to tal k!
(Vanessa pulls Ken out of the bathroom

He's just a little bee!

And he happens to be
the nicest bee I've nmet in a long tine!

KEN:
Long tinme? What are you tal king about ?!
Are there other bugs in your life?

VANESSA:
No, but there are other things bugging
me in life. And you' re one of them

KEN:
Fi ne! Tal ki ng bees, no yogurt night...

My nerves are fried fromriding
on this enoptional roller coaster

VANESSA:

Goodbye, Ken.

(Ken huffs and wal ks out and sl ans the door. But suddenly he wal ks back in
and stares at Barry)

And for your information,

| prefer sugar-free, artificial

sweet eners MADE BY MAN!

(Ken | eaves again and Vanessa | eans in towards Barry)

VANESSA:
|"msorry about all that.
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(Ken wal ks back in again)

KEN:

| know it's got

an aftertaste! | LIKE IT!

(Ken | eaves for the last tine)

VANESSA:
| always felt there was sone kind
of barrier between Ken and ne.

| couldn't overcome it.
Ch, wel | .

Are you OK for the trial?

BARRY:

| believe M. Montgonery

i s about out of ideas.

(Flash forward in tine and Barry, Adam and Vanessa are back in court)
MONT GOVERY- -

W woul d like to cal

M. Barry Benson Bee to the stand.

ADAM

Good idea! You can really see why he's
consi dered one of the best |awyers..
(Barry stares at Adan)

... Yeah.

LAWER:

Layton, you've

gotta weave sone magicC
wth this jury,

or it's gonna be all over.

MONT GOVERY
Don't worry. The only thing I have
to do to turn this jury around

is to rem nd them
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of what they don't |ike about bees.
(To | awyer)
- You got the tweezers?

LAWER:
- Are you allergic?

MONTGOVERY
Only to losing, son. Only to | osing.

M. Benson Bee, |I'll ask you
what | think we'd all like to know.

What exactly is your relationship
(Points to Vanessa)

to that woman?

BARRY:
We're friends.

MONTGOVERY:
- Good friends?

BARRY:
- Yes.

MONTGOVERY:
How good? Do you |ive together?

ADAM
Wait a mnute..

MONTGOVERY
Are you her little...

... bedbug?
(Adam s stinger starts vibrating. He is agitated)
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|"ve seen a bee docunentary or two.
From what | understand,

doesn't your queen give birth
to all the bee children?

BARRY:
- Yeah, but...
MONTGOVERY

(Pointing at Janet and Martin)
- So those aren't your real parents!

JANET:
- Oh, Barry...

BARRY:
- Yes, they are!

ADAM
Hol d ne back
(Vanessa tries to hold Adam back. He wants to sting Mont gonery)

MONTGOVERY:
You're an illegitimte bee,
aren't you, Benson?

ADAM
He' s denounci ng bees!

MONTGOVERY
Don't y'all date your cousins?
(Montgonery | eans over on the jury stand and stares at Adam

VANESSA:

- (bj ection!

(Vanessa rai ses her hand to object but Adamgets free. He flies straight at
Mont gonery)

=ADAM
- I'"'mgoing to pincushion this guy!

BARRY
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Adam don't! It's what he wants!
(Adam stings Montgomery in the butt and he starts thrashing around)

MONT GOVERY
Oh, I"'mhit!!

Oh, lordy, I amhit!

JUDGE BUMBLETON
(Bangi ng gavel)
O der! Oder!

MONTGOVERY

(Overreacting)

The venomi The venom

is coursing through ny veins!

| have been felled
by a wi nged beast of destruction!

You see? You can't treat them
i ke equal s! They're striped savages!

Stinging's the only thing
they know It's their way!

BARRY:
- Adam stay with ne.

ADAM
-1 can't feel ny I|egs.

MONTGOVERY:
(Overreacting and throwi ng his body around the room

What angel of nmercy
will come forward to suck the poison

fromny heaving buttocks?
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JUDGE BUM_BETON
| will have order in this court. O der!

Order, please!
(Flash forward in tinme and we see a human news reporter)

NEWS REPORTER
The case of the honeybees
versus the human race

took a pointed turn agai nst the bees

yest erday when one of their | egal
team stung Layton T. Montgonery.
(Adamis laying in a hospital bed and Barry flies in to see hin

BARRY:
- Hey, buddy.

ADAM
- Hey.

BARRY:
- Is there nuch pain?

ADAM
- Yeah.

| blew the whole case, didn't [|?

BARRY:
It doesn't matter. What matters is
you're alive. You could have died.

ADAM
|'d be better off dead. Look at ne.
(A smal|l plastic sword is replaced as Adam s stinger)
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They got it fromthe cafeteria
downstairs, in a tuna sandw ch

Look, there's
alittle celery still onit.
(Fl'icks off the celery and sighs)

BARRY:
What was it |like to sting soneone?

ADAM
| can't explainit. It was all...

Al adrenaline and then..
and then ecstasy!

BARRY:
...Al right.

ADAM
You think it was all a trap?

BARRY:
O course. I'msorry.
| flewus right into this.

What were we thinking? Look at us. W're
just a couple of bugs in this world.

ADAM
VWhat will the humans do to us
if they wn?

BARRY:
| don't know.

ADAM
| hear they put the roaches in notels.

That doesn't sound so bad.

BARRY

Page 87/122



Adam they check in,
but they don't check out!

ADAM

Ch, ny.

( Coughs)

Coul d you get a nurse
to close that w ndow?

BARRY
- Way?

ADAM
- The snoke.
(W can see that two humans are snoking cigarettes outside)

Bees don't snpke.

BARRY:
Ri ght. Bees don't snoke.

Bees don't snoke!
But sone bees are snoking.

That's it! That's our case!

ADAM
It is? It's not over?

BARRY:
Get dressed. |'ve gotta go sonmewhere.

Get back to the court and stall.
Stall any way you can.
(Flash forward in tinme and Adamis meking a paper boat in the courtroom

ADAM

And assum ng you' ve done step 29 correctly, you're ready for the tub!
(We see that the jury have each nmade their own paper boats after being
taught how by Adam They all | ook confused)
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JUDGE BUMBLETON
M. Fl ayman.

ADAM
Yes? Yes, Your Honor!

JUDGE BUMBLETON
Were is the rest of your teanf

ADAM
(Continues stalling)
Well, Your Honor, it's interesting.

Bees are trained to fly haphazardly,

and as a result,
we don't make very good tine.

| actually heard a funny story about...
MONTGOMVERY:

Your Honor,
haven't these ridicul ous bugs

t aken up enough
of this court's valuable tinme?

How rmuch | onger will we allow
t hese absurd shenani gans to go on?

They have presented no conpel ling
evi dence to support their charges

against ny clients,
who run | egitinmate businesses.
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| nove for a conplete dismssa
of this entire case!

JUDGE BUVMBLETON
M. Flayman, I'mafraid |I'm going

to have to consi der
M. Montgonmery's notion

ADAM
But you can't! W have a terrific case.

MONTGOVERY:
Where is your proof?
Where is the evidence?

Show ne the snoking gun
BARRY:
(Barry flies in through the door)

Hold it, Your Honor!
You want a snoking gun?

Here is your snoking gun.

(Vanessa wal ks in hol ding a bee snoker.

podi um

JUDGE BUMBLETON
VWhat is that?

BARRY:
It's a bee snoker!

MONTGOVERY:

(Pi cks up snoker)

What, this?

This harmess little contraption?

This couldn't hurt a fly,

She sets it down on the Judge's
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| et al one a bee.

(Montgonery accidentally fires it at the bees in the crowd and they faint
and cough)

(Dozens of reporters start taking pictures of the suffering bees)

BARRY:
Look at what has happened

to bees who have never been asked,
" Snoki ng or non?"

Is this what nature i ntended for us?

To be forcibly addicted
t o snoke machi nes

and man- made wooden sl at work canps?

Living out our lives as honey sl aves

to the white man?

(Barry points to the honey industry owers. One of themis an African
Anrerican so he awkwardly separates hinself fromthe others)

LAWYER:
- What are we gonna do?
- He's playing the species card.

BARRY:

Ladi es and gentl| enen, please,
free these bees!

ADAM AND VANESSA:

Free the bees! Free the bees!

BEES | N CROND:
Free the bees!

HUMAN JURY
Free the bees! Free the bees!
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JUDGE BUMBLETON
The court finds in favor of the bees!

BARRY
Vanessa, we won!

VANESSA:
| knew you could do it! High-five!
(Vanessa hits Barry hard because her hand is too bigQ)

Sorry.

BARRY:
(Overj oyed)
['"'m OK!' You know what this nmeans?

Al'l the honey
will finally belong to the bees.

Now we won't have
to work so hard all the tine.

MONTGOVERY
This is an unholy perversion
of the bal ance of nature, Benson.

You'll regret this.
(Mont gonery | eaves and Barry goes outside the courtroom Several reporters
start asking Barry questions)

REPORTER 1#:
Barry, how much honey is out there?

BARRY:
Al right. One at a tine.

REPORTER 2#:
Barry, who are you wearing?

BARRY
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My sweater is Ral ph Lauren,
and | have no pants.
(Barry flies outside with the paparazzi and Adam and Vanessa stay back)

ADAM
(To Vanessa)
- What if Montgonery's right?

Vanessa:
- What do you nean?

ADAM
W' ve been living the bee way
along tine, 27 mllion years.

(Flash forward in tinme and Barry is talking to a nan)

BUSI NESS MAN:
Congratul ati ons on your victory.
What will you demand as a settlenent?

BARRY:

First, we'll denmand a conpl et e shut down

of all bee work canps.

(As Barry is talking we see a nontage of nmen putting "closed" tape over the
wor k canps and freeing the bees in the crappy apartnments)

Then we want back the honey

that was ours to begin wth,

every last drop.

(Men in suits are pushing all the honey of the aisle and into carts)
We demand an end to the glorification

of the bear as anything nore

(W see a statue of a bear-shaped honey contai ner being pulled down by
bees)

than a filthy, snelly,

bad- breath stink machi ne.

W're all aware

of what they do in the woods.

(W see Wnnie the Pooh sharing his honey with Piglet in the cross-hairs of
a high-tech sniper rifle)
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BARRY:
(Looki ng through binocul ars)
Wait for ny signal

Take hi m out.

(Wnnie gets hit by a tranquilizer dart and dramatically falls off the |og
he was standing on, his tongue hanging out. Piglet |ooks at Pooh in fear
and the Sni per takes the honey.)

SNI PER:
He' Il have nausea
for a few hours, then he'll be fine.

(Flash forward in tinme)

BARRY:

And we will no |onger tolerate

bee- negati ve ni cknanes. ..

(M. Sting is sitting at home until he is taken out of his house by the nen
in suits)

STI NG
But it's just a prance-about stage nane!

BARRY:
... unnecessary inclusion of honey
i n bogus heal th products

and | a-dee-da hunman

tea-ti me snack garni shnents.

(An old lady is m xing honey into her tea but suddenly nmen in suits smash
her face down on the table and take the honey)

OLD LADY:

Can't breathe.

(A honey truck pulls up to Barry's hive)
WORKER:

Bring it in, boys!

Hold it right there! Good.
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Tap it.
(Tons of honey is being punped into the hive's storage)

BEE WORKER 1#:

(Honey overflows fromthe cup)

M. Buzzwell, we just passed three cups,
and there's gallons nore com ng!

- | think we need to shut down!
=BEE WORKER #2=
- Shut down? W've never shut down.

Shut down honey producti on!

DEAN BUZZWELL.:

St op nmaki ng honey!

(The bees all leave their stations. Two bees run into a room and they put
the keys into a machi ne)

Turn your key, sir!

(Two worker bees dramatically turn their keys, which opens the button which
t hey press, shutting down the honey-meki ng nmachines. This is the first tine
this has ever happened)

BEE:

... What do we do now?

(Flash forward in tine and a Bee is about to junp into a pool full of
honey)

Cannonbal |'!

(The bee gets stuck in the honey and we get a short nontage of Bees | eaving
wor k)

(We see the Pollen Jocks flying but one of themgets a call on his antenna)

LOU LU DUVA:

(Through "phone")
We're shutting honey production!

M ssi on abort.

POLLEN JOCK #1:
Aborting pollination and nectar detail.
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Returning to base.

(The Pollen Jocks fly back to the hive)

(We get a tine |apse of Central Park slowly wilting away as the bees al
rel ax)

BARRY:
Adam you woul dn't believe
how much honey was out there.

ADAM
Oh, yeah?

BARRY:
What' s goi ng on? Where i s everybody?
(The entire street is deserted)

- Are they out cel ebrating?

ADAM
- They're hone.

They don't know what to do.
Layi ng out, sleeping in.

| heard your Uncle Carl was on his way
to San Antonio with a cricket.

BARRY:
At | east we got our honey back.

ADAM

Sonetinmes | think, so what if humans
i ked our honey? Who woul dn't?

It's the greatest thing in the world!
| was excited to be part of making it.

This was ny new desk. This was ny
new job. | wanted to do it really well.
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And now. . .

Now | can't.
(Flash forward in tine and Barry is talking to Vanessa)

BARRY:
| don't understand
why they're not happy.

| thought their lives would be better!

They' re doing nothing. It's amazing.
Honey real ly changes peopl e.

VANESSA:
You don't have any idea
what's going on, do you?

BARRY:

- What did you want to show ne?

(Vanessa takes Barry to the rooftop where they first had coffee and points
to her store)

VANESSA:
- This.
(Points at her flowers. They are all grey and wlting)

BARRY:
What happened here?

VANESSA:

That is not the half of it.

(Small flash forward in time and Vanessa and Barry are on the roof of her
store and she points to Central Park)

(We see that Central Park is no longer green and colorful, rather it is
grey, brown, and dead-like. It is very depressing to | ook at)

BARRY:
Ch, no. Ch, ny.
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They're all wlting.

VANESSA:
Doesn't | ook very good, does it?

BARRY
No.

VANESSA:
And whose fault do you think that is?

BARRY:

You know, |'m gonna guess bees.
VANESSA==

(Staring at Barry)

Bees?

BARRY:
Specifically, ne.

| didn't think bees not needing to nmake
honey woul d affect all these things.

VANESSA:
It's not just flowers.
Fruits, vegetables, they all need bees.

BARRY:
That's our whole SAT test right there.

VANESSA:
Take away produce, that affects
the entire ani mal ki ngdom

And t hen, of course..

BARRY:
The human species?
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So if there's no nore pollination,

it could all just go south here,
couldn't it?

VANESSA:
| know this is also partly nmy fault.

BARRY:
How about a suicide pact?

VANESSA:
How do we do it?

BARRY:
- 1'lIl sting you, you step on ne.

VANESSA:
- That just kills you tw ce.

BARRY:
Ri ght, right.

VANESSA:

Listen, Barry...

sorry, but | gotta get going.
(Vanessa | eaves)

BARRY:
(To hinsel f)
| had to open ny nouth and talk.

Vanessa?

Vanessa? Why are you | eavi ng?
Where are you goi ng?
(Vanessa is getting into a taxi)

VANESSA:

To the final Tournanment of Roses parade
i n Pasadena.

Page 99/ 122



They' ve noved it to this weekend
because all the flowers are dying.

It's the | ast chance
"Il ever have to see it.

BARRY:
Vanessa, | just wanna say |'msorry.
| never neant it to turn out like this.

VANESSA:
| know. Me neither.
(The taxi starts to drive away)

BARRY:
Tour nanent of Roses.
Roses can't do sports

Wait a mnute. Roses. Roses?

Roses!

Vanessal!

(Barry flies after the Taxi)

VANESSA:

Roses?!

Barry?

(Barry is flying outside the wi ndow of the taxi)

BARRY:
- Roses are flowers!

VANESSA:
- Yes, they are.
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BARRY:
Fl oners, bees, pollen!

VANESSA:
| know.
That's why this is the | ast parade.

BARRY:
Maybe not .
Coul d you ask himto sl ow down?

VANESSA:
Coul d you sl ow down?
(The taxi driver screeches to a stop and Barry keeps flying forward)

Barry!
(Barry flies back to the w ndow)

BARRY:
CK, | made a huge m st ake.
This is a total disaster, all ny fault.

VANESSA:
Yes, it kind of is.

BARRY
| ve ruined the planet.
| wanted to help you

with the flower shop
|'ve made it worse.

VANESSA:
Actually, it's conpletely closed down.

BARRY:
| thought maybe you were renodeling.

But | have another idea, and it's
greater than ny previous ideas conbi ned.
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VANESSA:
| don't want to hear it!

BARRY:
Al right, they have the roses,
the roses have the pollen.

| know every bee, plant
and flower bud in this park.

All we gotta do is get what they've got
back here with what we've got.

- Bees.

VANESSA:
- Park.

BARRY:
- Pol | en!

VANESSA:
- Fl owers.

BARRY:
- Re-pollination!

VANESSA:

- Across the nation!

Tour nanent of Roses,
Pasadena, California.

They' ve got not hi ng
but flowers, floats and cotton candy.

Security wll be tight.
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BARRY:
| have an i dea.

(Flash forward in tinme. Vanessa is about to board a plane which has al

Roses on board.

VANESSA:
Vanessa Bl oone, FTD
(Hol ds out badge)

Oficial floral business. It's real.

SECURI TY GUARD:

Sorry, ma'am Nice brooch
=VANESSA==

Thank you. It was a gift.

(Barry is revealed to be hiding inside the brooch)
(Flash back in time and Barry and Vanessa are di scussing their plan)

BARRY:
Once inside,
we just pick the right float.

VANESSA:
How about The Princess and the Pea?

| could be the princess,
and you coul d be the pea!

BARRY:
Yes, | got it.

- VWhere should | sit?

GUARD
- What are you?

BARRY:
- | believe I'"mthe pea.

GUARD:
- The pea?
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VANESSA:
It goes under the mattresses.

GUARD:
- Not inthis fairy tale, sweetheart.
- I'magetting the nmarshal

VANESSA:
You do that!
Thi s whol e parade is a fiasco!

Let's see what this baby'll do.
(Vanessa drives the float through traffic)

GUARD:

Hey, what are you doi ng?!
BARRY==

Then all we do

is blend in with traffic...

... W thout arousing suspicion.

Once at the airport,
there's no stopping us.
(Flash forward in tine and Barry and Vanessa are about to get on a pl ane)

SECURI TY GUARD:
Stop! Security.
- You and your insect pack your float?

VANESSA:
- Yes.

SECURI TY GUARD
Has it been

in your possession the entire tine?

VANESSA:
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- Yes.

SECURI TY GUARD:

Wul d you renmove your shoes?
(To Barry)

- Renopve your stinger.

BARRY:
- It's part of ne.

SECURI TY GUARD

| know. Just having sone fun
Enj oy your flight.

(Barry plotting with Vanessa)

BARRY:

Then if we're lucky, we'll have

j ust enough pollen to do the job.

(Flash forward in tinme and Barry and Vanessa are flying on the plane)
Can you believe how [ ucky we are? W

have just enough pollen to do the job!

VANESSA:
| think this is gonna work.

BARRY:
It's got to work.

CAPTAI N SCOTT:
(On intercon
Attention, passengers,
this is Captain Scott.

We have a bit of bad weat her
i n New York.

It | ooks like we'll experience
a coupl e hours del ay.

VANESSA:
Barry, these are cut flowers
with no water. They'll never make it.
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BARRY:

| gotta get up there

and talk to them

VANESSA==

Be careful.

(Barry flies right outside the cockpit door)

BARRY:

Can | get help

with the Sky Mall magazi ne?

|'"d like to order the talking

i nfl atabl e nose and ear hair trimrer.

(The flight attendant opens the door and wal ks out and Barry flies into the
cockpit unseen)

BARRY:
Captain, I'min a real situation

CAPTAI N SCOTT:
- What'd you say, Hal?

CO PI LOT HAL:
- Not hi ng.
(Scott notices Barry and freaks out)

CAPTAI N SCOTT:
Bee!

BARRY:

No, no, no, Don't freak out! My entire species...

(Captain Scott gets out of his seat and tries to suck Barry into a handhel d
vacuum

HAL:

(To Scott)

Wat are you doi ng?

(Barry lands on Hals hair but Scott sees him He tries to suck up Barry but
i nstead he sucks up Hal s toupee)

CAPTAI N SCOTT:
Uh- oh.

BARRY
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- Wait a mnute! I'man attorney!

HAL.:
(Hal doesn't know Barry is on his head)
- Who's an attorney?

CAPTAI N SCOTT:

Don't nove.

(Scott hits Hal in the face with the vacuumin an attenpt to hit Barry. Hal
is knocked out and he falls on the life raft button which | aunches an

i nfal atable boat into Scott, who gets knocked out and falls to the fl oor.
They are both uncounsci ous.)

BARRY:
(To hinsel f)
Ch, Barry.

BARRY:

(On intercom wth a Southern accent)
Good afternoon, passengers.

This is your captain.

Wul d a M ss Vanessa Bl oone in 24B

pl ease report to the cockpit?

(Vanessa | ooks confused)

(Normal accent)

...And pl ease hurry!

(Vanessa opens the door and sees the life raft and the uncounscious pilots)

VANESSA:
What happened here?

BARRY:

| tried to talk to them but

t hen there was a Dust Buster,

a toupee, a life raft expl oded.

Now one's bald, one's in a boat,
and they're both unconsci ous!

VANESSA:
...ls that another bee joke?
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BARRY:
- No!
No one's flying the pl ane!

BUD DI TCHWATER
(Through radi o on pl ane)

This is JFK control tower, Flight 356.

What's your status?

VANESSA:
This i s Vanessa Bl oone.
|'ma florist from New Yor k

BUD:.
Were's the pilot?

VANESSA:
He' s unconsci ous,
and so is the copilot.

BUD:
Not good. Does anyone onboard
have flight experience?

BARRY:
As a matter of fact, there is.

BUD:
- Wo's that?

BARRY:
- Barry Benson.

BUD:

From the honey trial?! Ch, great.

BARRY:
Vanessa, this is nothing nore
than a big netal bee.
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It's got giant wi ngs, huge engines.

VANESSA:
| can't fly a plane.

BARRY:
- Wiy not? Isn't John Travolta a pilot?

VANESSA:
- Yes.

BARRY

How hard could it be?

(Vanessa sits down and flies for a little bit but we see Iightning clouds
out si de the wi ndow)

VANESSA:

Wait, Barry!

W' re headed into some |ightning.

(An om nous lightning stormloons in front of the plane)
(We are now watchi ng the Bee News)

BOB BUMBLE
This is Bob Bunble. W have some
| at e- breaki ng news from JFK Airport,

where a suspenseful scene
i s devel opi ng.

Barry Benson,
fresh fromhis legal victory..

ADAM
That's Barry!

BOB BUMBLE

...is attenpting to |l and a pl ane,
| oaded with people, flowers

and an incapacitated flight crew
JANET, MARTIN, UNCLE CAR AND ADAM
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FI ower s?!
(The scene switches to the human news)

REPORTER

(Tal king with Bob Bunbl e)

W have a stormin the area

and two individuals at the controls

wi th absolutely no flight experience.

BOB BUMBLE
Just a m nute.
There's a bee on that plane.

BUD:
|"mquite famliar with M. Benson
and hi s no-account conpadres.

They' ve done enough damage.

REPORTER
But isn't he your only hope?

BUD:
Technically, a bee
shouldn't be able to fly at all.

Their wings are too snall...
BARRY

(Thr ough radi o)
Haven't we heard this a mllion tinmes?

"The surface area of the w ngs
and body mass nake no sense."..

BOB BUMBLE
- Get this on the air!

BEE:
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- Cot it.

BEE NEWS CREW
- Stand by.

BEE NEWS CREW
- W're going |live!

BARRY:

(Through radio on TV)
... The way we work may be a nystery to you.

Maki ng honey takes a | ot of bees
doing a lot of small jobs.

But let me tell you about a small job.

If you do it well,
it makes a big difference.

More than we realized.
To us, to everyone.

That's why | want to get bees
back to working together

That's the bee way!
W' re not nmade of Jell-0O

We get behind a fell ow

- Black and yel | ow
BEES:

- Hell o!
(The scene switches and Barry is teaching Vanessa how to fly)
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BARRY:
Left, right, down, hover.

VANESSA:
- Hover?

BARRY:
- Forget hover.

VANESSA:

This isn't so hard.

(Pretending to honk the horn)

Beep- beep! Beep- beep!

(A Lightning bolt hits the plane and autopilot turns off)
Barry, what happened?!

BARRY:
VWit, | think we were
on autopilot the whole tine.

VANESSA:
- That may have been hel pi ng ne.

BARRY:
- And now we're not!

VANESSA:

So it turns out | cannot fly a plane.

(The plane plumrets but we see Lou Lu Duva and the Pollen Jocks, along with
mul ti pl e other bees flying towards the pl ane)

Lou Lu DWva:
Al of you, let's get
behind this fellow Mve it out!

Move out!
(The scene switches back to Vanessa and Barry in the plane)

BARRY:

Qur only chance is if | do what 1'd do,

you copy ne with the wings of the pl ane!

(Barry sticks out his arnms |ike an airplane and flys in front of Vanessa's
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face)

VANESSA:
Don't have to yell.

BARRY:
"' m not yelling!
We're in a lot of trouble.

VANESSA:
It's very hard to concentrate
wi th that panicky tone in your voice!

BARRY:
It's not a tone. |'m pani cki ng!

VANESSA:
| can't do this!
(Barry sl aps Vanessa)

BARRY:
Vanessa, pull yourself together.
You have to snap out of it!

VANESSA:
(Sl aps Barry)
You snap out of it.

BARRY:
(Sl aps Vanessa)

You snap out of it.

VANESSA:
- You snap out of it!

BARRY:
- You snap out of it!
(We see that all the Pollen Jocks are flying under the plane)

VANESSA:
- You snap out of it!
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BARRY:
- You snap out of it!

VANESSA:
- You snap out of it!

BARRY:
- You snap out of it!

VANESSA:
- Hold it!

BARRY:
- Why? Cone on, it's ny turn

VANESSA:
How is the plane flying?
(The plane is now safely flying)

VANESSA:
| don't know.
(Barry's antennae rings |like a phone. Barry picks up)

BARRY:
Hel | 0?

LOU LU DUVA:

(Through "phone")

Benson, got any flowers

for a happy occasion in there?

(AI'l of the Pollen Jocks are carrying the plane)

BARRY:
The Pol | en Jocks!

They do get behind a fell ow

LOU LU DUVA:
- Black and yel | ow.

POLLEN JOCKS:
- Hello.
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LOU LU DUVA:
Al right, let's drop this tin can
on the bl ackt op.

BARRY:
Where? | can't see anything. Can you?

VANESSA:
No, nothing. It's all cloudy.

Conme on. You got to think bee, Barry.

BARRY:

- Thi nki ng bee.

- Thi nki ng bee.

(On the runway there are mllions of bees laying on their backs)

BEES:
Thi nki ng bee!
Thi nki ng bee! Thi nki ng bee!

BARRY:
Wait a mnute.
| think 1'"mfeeling sonething.

VANESSA:
- \VWhat ?

BARRY:
- |1 don't know. It's strong, pulling ne.

Like a 27-m|lion-year-old instinct.

Bring the nose down.

BEES:

Thi nki ng bee!

Thi nki ng bee! Thi nki ng bee!

CONTROL TOVER OPERATOR:

- What in the world is on the tarmac?
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BUD:

- CGet sone lights on that!

(It is revealed that all the bees are organized into a giant pulsating
flower formation)

BEES:
Thi nki ng bee!
Thi nki ng bee! Thi nki ng bee!

BARRY:
- Vanessa, aimfor the fl ower.

VANESSA:
- K

BARRY:
Qut the engines. W' re going in
on bee power. Ready, boys?

LOU LU DUVA:
Affirmati ve!

BARRY:
Good. Good. Easy, now. That's it.

Land on that flower!
Ready? Full reverse!

Spin it around!
(The plane's nose is pointed at a flower painted on a nearby pl ane)
- Not that flower! The other one!

VANESSA:
- Wi ch one?

BARRY:

- That flower.

(The plane is now pointed at a fat guy in a flowered shirt. He freaks out
and tries to take a picture of the plane)
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VANESSA:
- I"'maimng at the flower!

BARRY:

That's a fat guy in a flowered shirt.
| mean the giant pul sating flower

made of mllions of bees!

(The pl ane hovers over the bee-fl ower)

Pull forward. Nose down. Tail up

Rotate around it.

VANESSA:
- This is insane, Barry!

BARRY:
- This's the only way | know how to fly.

BUD:

Am | koo-koo-kachoo, or is this plane

flying in an insect-1ike pattern?

(The plane is unrealistically hovering and spinning over the bee-flower)

BARRY:
Get your nose in there. Don't be afraid.
Smell it. Full reverse!

Jugt drop it. Be a part of it.
Aiﬁ]for the center!

hbﬁ/drop it inl Drop it in, woman!
Cbﬁe on, already.

(The bees scatter and the plane safely | ands)

VANESSA:
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Barry, we did it!
You taught me how to fly!

BARRY:

- Yes!

(Vanessa is about to high-five Barry)
No hi gh-five!

VANESSA:
- Right.

ADAM
Barry, it worked!
Did you see the giant flower?

BARRY:
VWhat giant flower? Wiere? O course

| saw the flower! That was geni us!

ADAM
- Thank you.

BARRY:
- But we're not done yet.

Li sten, everyone!

This runway is covered
with the last pollen

fromthe last flowers
avai | abl e anywhere on Earth.

That nmeans this is our |ast chance.

We're the only ones who nake honey,
pollinate flowers and dress like this.
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|f we're gonna survive as a speci es,
this is our nmonent! \Wat do you say?

Are we going to be bees, or just
Museum of Natural History keychai ns?

BEES:

W' re bees!

BEE WHO LI KES KEYCHAI NS:
Keychai n!

BARRY:
Then foll ow ne! Except Keychai n.

POLLEN JOCK #1:
Hold on, Barry. Here.

You' ve earned this.
BARRY:

Yeah!

I"'ma Pollen Jock! And it's a perfect

fit. All | gotta do are the sl eeves.

(The Pollen Jocks throw Barry a nectar-collecting gun. Barry catches it)
Oh, yeah.

JANET:
That's our Barry.

(Barry and the Pollen Jocks get pollen fromthe flowers on the plane)
(Flash forward in time and the Pollen Jocks are flying over NYC)
(Barry pollinates the flowers in Vanessa's shop and then heads to Central

Par k)

BOY | N PARK
Mom The bees are back!

ADAM
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(Putting on his Krel man hat)
| f anybody needs
to make a call, now s the tine.

| got a feeling we'll be

wor ki ng | ate tonight!

(The bee honey factories are back up and running)
(Meanwhi | e at Vanessa's shop)

VANESSA:

(To custoner)

Here's your change. Have a great
afternoon! Can | help who's next?

Wul d you |like sonme honey with that?

It is bee-approved. Don't forget these.

(There is a roomin the shop where Barry does | egal work for other aninmals.
He is currently talking with a Cow)

Ccow
MIk, cream cheese, it's all ne.
And | don't see a nickel

Sonetinmes | just feel
like a piece of neat!

BARRY:
| had no i dea.

VANESSA:
Barry, |'msorry.
Have you got a nonent ?

BARRY:

Wul d you excuse ne?

My nosquito associate will help you.
MOOSEBL OOD:

Sorry I"'m| ate.

cow
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He's a | awer too?

MOOSEBL OOD:

Ma'am | was already a bl ood-sucking parasite.
Al | needed was a briefcase.

VANESSA:

Have a great afternoon!

Barry, | just got this huge tulip order,
and | can't get them anywhere.

BARRY:
No problem Vannie.
Just leave it to ne.

VANESSA:
You're a |lifesaver, Barry.
Can | help who's next?

BARRY:
Al right, scranble, jocks!
It's time to fly.

VANESSA:

Thank you, Barry!

(Ken wal ks by on the sidewal k and sees the "bee-approved honey" in
Vanessa' s shop)

KEN:
That bee is living ny life!!

ANDY:
Let it go, Kenny.

KEN:
- Wien will this nightmare end?!

ANDY:
- Let it all go.

BARRY:
- Beautiful day to fly.
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POLLEN JOCK
- Sure is.

BARRY

Bet ween you and ne,

| was dying to get out of that office.

(Barry recreates the scene near the beginning of the novie where he flies
t hrough the box kite. The novie fades to black and the credits being)

[--after credits; No scene can be seen but the characters can be heard
tal king over the credits--]

You have got

to start thinking bee, ny friend!

- Thi nki ng bee!
- Me?

BARRY:

(Tal ki ng over singer)
Hold it. Let's just stop
for a second. Hold it.

|"msorry. I'"msorry, everyone.
Can we stop here?

SI NGER:
Oh, Barry-

BARRY:
|"mnot making a major |life decision
during a production nunber!

SI NGER:
Al right. Take ten, everybody.
Wap it up, guys.

BARRY
| had virtually no rehearsal for that.
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