INSIDE OUT

MOM’” S DISGUST
He’s making that stupid face again.

MOM’ S ANGER
I could strangle him right now!

MOM’" S SADNESS
Signal him again.

DAD
Ahh, so, Riley! How was school?

[Mom’ s Emotions give up]

MOM'S JOY / SADNESS / FEAR / DISGUST
You gotta be kidding me! / He really
needs to start paying attention. / Is
he paying attention at all?

MOM'S ANGER
For THIS we gave up that Brazilian
helicopter pilot?

RILEY"S ANGER
Move! I'11 be Joy.



RILEY
School was great, alright?

MOM
Riley, is everything okay?

[Riley grunting]

DAD’ S FEAR
Sir, she just rolled her eyes at us.

DAD’ S ANGER

What is her deal? Alright, make a
show of force. I don’t want to have
to put “the Foot” down.

DAD'S FEAR
No. Not the Foot.

DAD
Riley, I do NOT like this new
attitude.

RILEY’"S ANGER
Oh I’11 show you attitude, old man.

RILEY’S FEAR
No, no, no! Stay happy!



[anger punching fear]

RILEY
What is your problem? Just leave me
alone.

DAD’ S FEAR
Sir! Reporting high levels of sass!

DAD’ S ANGER
Take it to DEFCON 2.

[sirens blaring]

DAD’ S FEAR
You heard that, gentleman. DEFCON 2.

DAD

Listen young lady, I don’t know where
this disrespectful attitude came
from...

RILEY"S ANGER
You want a piece of this, Pops? Come
and get it!

RILEY
Yeah, well... well...



[siren blaring]

DAD’ S ANGER
Here it comes... Prepare the Foot!

DAD’ S FEAR
Keys to safety position!

[sound of keys engaging]
Ready to launch on your command, Sir!
[Riley’s anger burning and screaming]

RILEY
Just SHUT UP!

[Riley hits the table with her fists]

DAD’ S ANGER
FIRE!

DAD
That’s it, go to your room!

Now!

DAD’ S FEAR
The Foot 1s down! The Foot is down!



[Dad’s emotions cheering]

DAD’ S ANGER
Good Jjob gentlemen. That could have

been a disaster.

MOM’ S SADNESS
Well, that was a disaster.



