
Friend Fries 
 

Noodls delivers an old van to a fast food restaurant called “Friend Fries”, the restaurant wants 
them to accompany the driver down the mountain to finish the delivery 

 
Setting: Fast Food Island 

Establishing shot: “Friend Fries” sign. A store that sells potato themed foods. The camera pans 
down to the clerk talking to a skeleton man 

 
The skeleton talks in a weird shaky voice 

 
Skeleton: Do you sell fren fries  

 
Cashier: Uh, yeah we sell friend fries 

 
Skeleton: Can I have a fren fry please 

 
Cashier: One friend fry coming up! 

 
The cashier hands the skeleton one french fry. The skeleton takes it and starts to munch on it 

as it walks away 
 

Skeleton: Ohhh, I love frens fris 
 

Noodls and Dimples walk up to the cashier 
 

Noodls: Hi, we’re here for the Friend Fry delivery? 
 

Cashier: Oh, wonderful! Follow my son over here, he’ll help drive you to the destination  
 

Noodls: Drive? We’re a sea delivery company, we deliver by sea  
 

Cashier: That’s fine! But the thing is, little Takashi over here apparently can’t drive. He needs 
adults to accompany him 

 
They start walking together into the back of the restaurant 

 
Takashi: That’s not fair, dad  

 
Cashier: Little baby Takashi thinks that just because someone crashed into him, he’s off the 
hook. But if you were a better driver, you could have taken that crash, couldn’t you Takashi? 



 
Takashi: Whatever  

 
The cashier turns on the lights and we see parts of the silhouette of the car  

 
Cashier: Anyways, here’s the car  

 
Noodls: …. Hmm, it’s…  

 
Dimples: I mean, I like it 

 
Cut to the mountain roads, it’s quiet. Until a red race car zooms past the camera. 

 
Cut to inside the car. A blonde guy with a shirt that says #1#2 

 
Race guy: Ah yes… The road I practice every night. I am a racer and thus I must race. I am 

undefeated, except for my bigger brother, who has defeated me multiple times.  
 

Race guy looks in the side view mirror, there is a glimmer 
 

Race guy: Hmm? 
 

The camera zooms in and reveals the silhouette of a van  
 

Race guy: Another car? A challenger no doubt. No matter, I will crush him, and show him who is 
the top number two.  

 
Suddenly the van is much closer. Eurobeat starts? 

 
Race guy: Huh? How did he get so close? And what’s with that van? What kind of model is 

that? No matter. It’ll all be over in this next corner.  
 

Race guy shifts gears and starts to drift. The cars both drift around the corner right next to each 
other, and Race guy get’s a better view of the van  

 
Race guy: *ghasp* what’s with this van?? And what are those mods? It’s too top-heavy!! 

 
The camera shows the van, being overly tall, and the extra bumpers on the roof of the van  

 
Race guy: I am the number one second-place racer on all of this part of the mountain!! I cannot 
lose to this van!! This calls for my famous “bump”. All I have to do is turn the steering wheel a 

little extra. Like SO!! 



The cars smash together, but we don’t see the collision. We only hear it, and see Race guy’s 
reaction during. When he looks to the right again, the car is gone. He smiles cheekily, assuming 
the van is now far behind him. But then he gasps as he sees the van is now on the other side of 

his car.  
(We don’t see it, but the van, being top heavy and built to roll, rolled over his car once he 

slammed into it)  
 

Race Guy: WHAT?? I don’t understand!!  
 

The van starts to overtake him  
 

Race guy: And he’s not slowing down?? Doesn’t he know this road at all? There’s a ravine 
around the corner!! He has a death wish!!  

 
The van turns slightly to the left, then slams into the railing in the next turn. It rolls over the 

railing and bounces on the ground, jumping the ravine. The camera cuts a million times to show 
replays from alternate angles  

 
Race guy: CONTROLLED CRASHING!!?  

 
Race guy hits the brakes and watches the van drive away on the other side of the ravine. He 

sheds a single tear.  
 

Race guy: That doesn’t even make physical sense… I never had a chance.  
 

Inside the car, Takashi is driving quietly as if nothing happened. Dimples and Noodls are 
clambering to the walls.  

 
Noodls: What the hell was that?? How didn’t you spill any of the french fries?? Who the hell was 

that guy in the red car??  
 

Takashi looks unbothered 
 

Takashi: Huh? Red car? 
 

Dimples throws up.  


