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			Cip & Margot is the pilot script for an animated series that follow the hijinks of a gay bar owner in his 30’s and his straight female roommate, Margot. Intended to be drawn in an animation style that uses pictograms like the title, this pilot adult animation comedy script is hilarious!

		


			CIP & MARGOT - PILOT

			ANIMATION IN PICTOGRAM STYLE

			by Matti Charlton

			©2021-2023 Matti Charlton.

			FADE IN

			SCENE - INT. OF BUSY BAR.

			CIP is sitting alone on a high stool at a table. There is a stool across from him that is unoccupied. He is nursing a drink.

			MARGOT enters at stage right. She seems flustered and exasperated.

			Cip

			Oh, hi Margot.

			Margot

			Can I get a martini here?

			Waiter?

			Cip

			There’s no table service here.

			Margot

			Why do all the waiters look the same here?

			Cip

			I said, there’s no table service. There’s no waiters.

			Margot

			Garçon, garçon!

			Margot waves towards FRANK, the bartender. Frank is identifiable by the blue towel he always carries across his forearm. He is swarmed by lots of patrons in front of the bar waving to get his attention to order drinks.

			Cip

			That’s the bartender.

			He won’t come over here.

			He’s quite busy.

			Margot, I called you here...

			Frank with the blue towel is suddenly right beside their table.

			Frank

			Yes, miss?

			Margot gives an exasperated sigh.

			Margot

			Oh finally, finally. Whose leg do you have to hump to get a dry martini in this joint?

			Cip folds his arms in front of his chest and leans back slightly.

			Cip

			I don’t think that expression works so well for you, Margot...

			Frank’s cheeks blush red.

			Frank

			Well, I...

			Margot

			Wait, wait...

			Frank?

			Didn’t we screw last week? Frank...

			Cip raises an eyebrow - previously invisible, and now with the eyebrow raised we can see the direction his head is facing. He looks right and left with his arms folded, clearly impatient and annoyed.

			Margot

			I want to say...

			...Wiley?

			Frank

			Frank Hendricks.

			And yes, miss, you invited me over to your place...

			Margot

			And we screwed...

			Frank

			...down your kitchen counter. I do odd jobs part time and you found my ad in the paper...

			After the counter was fixed down like you hired me for, you invited me...

			Margot

			Oh yes, Cip... I got a great handy...

			Frank

			...for a nightcap...

			Margot: ...man. And I didn’t even have to pay him!

			Frank

			Miss, you drugged my chamomile tea and when I woke up I was chained to your kitchen floor with a screwdriver and a bucket of screws.

			Cip

			Enough. Margot, I asked you here to...

			Margot

			About that martini...

			Frank

			Yes, from what I recall before the roofies collapsed on my head you like bone dry martinis. A lot. You drank 3 of them.

			FLASHBACK

			KITCHEN INT.

			Margot is drunk, swinging a martini glass. Frank is just standing against the kitchen counter with his towel across his arm as always. With his other hand he’s sipping a mug of tea

			Margot

			Why do you carry that towel with you everywhere? Are you a towel boy?

			FLASHBACK

			Margot is getting progressively more and more drunk. She’s now moving her body more erratically. She is still holding a martini glass. Behind her on the counter the martini glasses are piling up. Frank is just standing in the kitchen against the counter, and takes a sip of his mug of tea.

			Margot

			Why do you drink tea for a nightcap, you wussy towel boy, you’re not a man.

			FLASHBACK

			Margot is more and more drunk. More martini glasses on the counter behind her and her drink in her hands is sloshing around more as her movements become more exaggerated.

			Margot

			Hey do you want a Handy...

			Margot vomits on Frank’s lap

			BACK TO BAR

			Margot

			That was a fun night. I got into Frank’s pants.

			Frank

			Only because you vomited all over them and I had to wash them while I held your hair...

			FLASHBACK

			BATHROOM INT.

			Frank is in his underwear. He’s holding Margot’s head over toilet by her hair, as she vomits into it.

			When Margot is done, she glances over to Frank’s pants on the floor beside her and reaches into his pants on the floor and takes out a twenty dollar bill, cackles and then vomits some more. Frank does not notice her do this

			BACK TO BAR

			Cip

			MARGOT.

			Margot turns towards Cip

			Margot

			Huhz?

			Cip

			I’m moving out. You keep inviting my friends over and drugging them to get them to have sex with you. I’ve had enough.

			Margot looks confused.

			Margot

			You know this bloke?

			Margot points to Frank

			Cip

			YES, MARGOT.

			HE’S THE HEAD BARTENDER HERE.

			CAMERA PANS OUT, showing that the characters are at the front table of the bar, the view opens up to show a sign above them that reads “VIP AREA”.

			Cip

			AND THAT’S CUZ I HIRED HIM.

			YOU KNOW I OWN THIS BAR.

			CAMERA PANS OUT MORE, exposing sign above bar that reads “Cip’s Bar”

			Cip

			AND YOU KNOW IT’S A GAY BAR.

			CAMERA PANS OUT FURTHER, exposing a dance floor on either side,  disco lights and men grinding each other dancing. The sign above the bar expands to read “Cip’s Bar of Dicks”

			Margot

			It just says “dicks”, not gay ones.

			Frank

			I was supposed to marry my husband that day. You kept me chained in the basement for 3 days!

			CUT TO
BASEMENT

			BASEMENT INT. DURING A THUNDERSTORM WHICH IS VISIBLE THROUGH WINDOW AT UPPER RIGHT

			Frank is chained up, arms behind him. He is on his knees, leaning over to drinking rainwater that is leaking through a crack in the basement window and forming a puddle on the ground.

			Frank licks the rainwater, desperately dehydrated. His mannerisms alternate between two extremess: Alternating noises of relief and pleasure from drinking the water, to crying.

			Frank

			Oh, thank god!

			Frank starts sobbing.

			CUT BACK TO BAR

			Cip

			Get out! Margot!

			Cip starts pushing Margot out to stage right

			Margot

			Cip! WAIT.

			Cip pushes forward. Margot is facing towards him holding one finger up in the air.

			Margot

			One second Cip, I have something to tell you!

			Cip

			What is it?!

			Oh wait, I don’t care.

			Margot

			Remember that CITY PLANNER, the one who comes here sometimes, and burned his ass on your friend’s sauna that weekend in London?

			FLASHBACK

			INT. A STEAMY SAUNA WITH SEVERAL BOYS IN TOWELS IN IT. SAUCY MUSIC.

			Margot appears among them. Music abruptly stops.

			Margot

			Hi, Boys!

			Margot reaches for one, the city planner.

			CITY PLANNER

			Yipe!

			City Planner bounces back onto the sauna heater. onto the sauna heater.

			City Planner

			Ow ow ow ow ow ow ow...

			City Planner runs back and forth with his ass on fire.

			Margot

			Whoops...

			Margot puts her hands up, looking back and forth while stepping back into the mist of the sauna steam and disappears.

			CUT BACK TO BAR

			Cip is still pushing Margot out of the bar.

			Cip

			Just stop.

			I don’t care to hear another one of your drugged up conquests.

			And that was my parent’s sauna. I was having a party while they were away, you weren’t even invited.

			*I* was supposed to get laid that weekend.

			Margot

			No, wait!

			He had a deadline to complete by today, the filing that would rezone this property and close your bar...

			Cip

			That is exactly WHY, Margot I am trying to have an enjoyable final night here.

			He was determined to ruin me, just because I banned him here...

			FLASHBACK

			BAR EXT.

			City planner is holding armfuls of art canvases of shitty art, yelling at bouncers waaaay taller than him): You won’t . He is yelling at the bouncers who just threw him out; they are much larger and taller than him.

			City Planner

			So you won’t take my art for your wall, eh?

			Well... I happen to be a planner at city hall, haha!

			Let’s see how you like being shut down and rezoned, assholes!

			CUT BACK TO BAR

			Cip has almost pushed Margot all the way out of the bar.

			Margot

			Well, you owe me one, I hooked up with that one last night.

			Cip stops pushing.

			Margot

			He missed that deadline today, for sure...

			Cip

			Oh no.

			Margot.

			No.

			Not again.

			He’s not...

			CUT TO

			DOORWAY
TO BASEMENT STAIRS

			City planner is tied up crying and pleading on the basement floor. Margot and Cip stand at the top of the stairs. Cip looks disapproving.

			Pause.

			Margot

			I’ll go get the shovel and the hydrochloric acid.

			Margot goes to leave

			Cip

			Margot! No!

			Margot

			Come on, Cip, stop being such a prude. Let’s have some fun!

			Cip

			NO. I’m going back to the bar...

			Cip starts walking towards the front door.

			The doorbell rings. 

			Margot runs past Cip.

			Margot

			One sec
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