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FADE | N:
EXT. CAT' S HOUSE - ESTABLI SHI NG - NI GHT

A white, single story house of 1950’s vintage with a
generous porch and wi de front steps framed by wooden pillars.

A light shines fromthe front w ndow.

NARRATOR( V. O.)
M. Cat and M. Muse had |ived
happily together for many years. M.
Cat had inherited the rather old,
but confortable house, froma
di stant rel ative.

EXT. /I NT. CAT S HOUSE - CONTI NU NG

Up the steps, through the window, to reveal M. Cat, attired
in a vintage snoking jacket, situated in an overstuffed
arnchair readi ng the newspaper, before a cheery fire.

NARRATOR( V. O.)
His small incone as a witer
af forded himthe |uxury of an
overstuffed arnchair, a warmfire
on cool evenings, and a subscription
to the nmetropolitan eveni ng news.

I NT. MOUSE QUARTERS - SAME TI ME

M. Muse sits before a small stove, sipping tea and reading
a book.In the b.g., an efficiency kitchen with ol der
appl i ances and |i nol eum counter tops.

NARRATOR( V. O.)
And, his nmeager inconme was
suppl enented by the Mouse’s rent.
M. Muse, who was enpl oyed at the
| ocal cheese factory, occupied
smal | but cozy quarters that opened
onto the hallway.

M. Mouse | ooks around briefly, turns the page and conti nues
r eadi ng.

NARRATOR( V. O.)
Wil e i nprovenents were needed, the
rent was cheap and the house was
but a short walk to work.
(beat)
Al inall, Iife was good.



I NT. CAT' S HOUSE/ LI VI NG ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

M. Cat turns the page of his newspaper to reveal a ful
page furniture ad.

NARRATOR( V. O.)
The probl em began when M. Cat
spotted a furniture advertisenent
in the eveni ng news.

CLCSE UP

Newspaper ad: Cl ose Qut Sale. A conpelling photo of a
| eat her arncthair before a blazing fire. "LUXURI OQUS, THREE-
POSI TI ON RECLI NER wi t h MATCHI NG OTTOMAN. "

MR CAT (V.0Q)
My, ny, ny. Luxurious...three-
positioned. .. nmatching ottoman.

BACK TO SCENE

Closing his eyes, M. Cat envisions just how wonderful this
m ght be.

DI SSOLVE TO
| NT. SAME PLACE - DREAM TI ME
And, there he is, outfitted in a snappy new snoki ng jacket,
sequestered in the very arnchair pictured so eloquently in
the ad...his slippered feet resting lightly on the matching
ot t oman.

MR CAT (V.O)
Ahhhh.

CUT TO
| NT. SAME PLACE - MOMENTS LATER
Suddenly, his own ratty old chair snaps back into focus: its
worn arnrests, its coffee-stained upholstery, its...its
m ssi ng ottoman.

M. Cat wistfully shakes his head.

MR CAT
"Sal e Ends Soon. "
(sigh)
May as well end today! | could

never afford such |uxury.



From the hal l way conmes the unm st akabl e FOOTSTEPS of M.
Mouse returning fromthe bathroom M. Cat turns toward the
sound, the glinmer of a smle crosses his face, his ears
perk up.

MR CAT
O ...perhaps | coul d!

I NT. CAT' S HOUSE - MORNI NG
N THE LI VI NG ROOM

M. Cat, wearing his "Birds of the Wrld" pajamas, sips

cof fee and ni bbl es toast points at his witing desk. At the
sound of a DOOR OPENING he’s instantly alert, glancing
toward the hal | way.

M. Muse, waves nerrily as he passes.

MR MOUSE
It’s off to work | go!

M. Cat springs to his feet.

MR CAT
Ah, ny friend, a word, if you please.

The Mbuse hesitates uncertainly.

MR MOUSE
Yes?

The Cat is inmediately...
I N THE HALLWAY

at his side, smling warmy, his arm draped nonchal antly
about the Mouse’ s shoul ders.

MR CAT
M. Muse, we have lived happily
side by side for a good many years.
Have we not ?

M. Muse nods cautiously.

MR MOUSE
That is so.

MR CAT
And, you have been an excel | ent
tenant. You are still enployed at

t he Cheese Factory?



MR MOUSE
(hol ding up his lunch bucket)
Yes, as | think you know.

MR CAT
Ah, good...good. But, tines change
do they not? Expenses go up.
(1 ooks about)
Everything is so costly these days
that 1...1 feel | nust approach you
for a nodest increase in your rent.

M. Muse extracts hinself at once fromthe Cat’s clutches.
MR MOUSE
How nodest? There are runors the
Cheese Factory could cl ose, you know.
M. Cat, drawing inspiration fromthe ceiling, replies breezily.

MR CAT
Oh, say in the neighborhood of...25
per cent .

M. Muse is conpletely taken aback.

MR MOUSE
Twenty...twenty-five percent? |
can’t pay it...l won't pay it. My

rent far exceeds the poor plunbing,
wr et ched decor and peeling paint
" m payi ng for now.
(righteously)
TVEENTY- FI VE PERCENT!

M. Cat tries replacing his arm about the Muse’'s

shoul der. But M. ©Muse will have none of it.
MR CAT
| could advertise for a new tenant
you know.
MR. MOUSE

(di straught)
You woul d put ne on the street? CQur
friendship down the drain...after
all these years? Twenty-five percent?

MR CAT
Now | et’ s not beconme upset. Surely
we can agree upon. ..

M. Muse, however, STOWS back to his roons, throws open
his door and fixes the Cat with a gl ower.



MR MOUSE
You have ny notice sir...effective
| MVEDI ATELY.

M. Cat addresses an indighantly SLAMVED door.

MR CAT
| can advertise for a new tenant,
you know. In fact, I will do so

TH' 'S VERY M NUTE!
I NT. CAT’ S HOUSE/ LI VI NG ROOM - A SHORT Tl ME LATER

M. Cat is sprawl ed on the floor surrounded by art
supplies.ln the hallway, the sound of M. Muse’s DOOR
OPENI NG and CLCSI NG

MR MOUSE(OQ. C.)
| bid you Good Day and GOCD BYE.

The front door SLAMS shut with finality.M. Cat listens for
a nonent, then SIGHS.

MR CAT
(under his breath)
Silly nouse!

He then carefully prints out the words to a |arge yard sign.
"Room For Rent"," Single Muse Preferred.” "Inquire Wthin."

MR CAT
That should do it.

EXT. CAT' S HOUSE/ FRONT YARD - DAY

M. Cat hammers the yard sign promnently in place next to
the wal k. He steps back to admre his craftsmanship,
repeati ng the adverti senent to hinself.

MR CAT
Room For Rent. Single Muse
Preferred. Inquire Wthin.
(adm ringly)
Vel | done. Well done!

M. Cat smles, retires to his hone, closing the door
qui etly behind him

EXT. CAT' S HOUSE/ FRONT YARD - NEXT MORNI NG

M. Mouse, wal ki ng past the house carrying his lunch pail,
pauses to view the new yard sign.



MR MOUSE
(readi ng)

Room for Rent. Single Muse
Preferred. Inquire Wthin.
(di sm ssive)

Inquire Wthin, indeed.

The Muse | ooks about and seeing no one, extracts a pen from
his pocket. He nmakes a few deft strokes-- changing the "U'
in MOUSE to an "O'. Smiling, he backs away to admire his
artwor k.

MR. MOUSE
That should do it.

And, he continues his walk to work, WHISTLING a little tune,
swi ngi ng his lunch pail



