(We have the exact intro from undertale but with the lines being read by various kids. The pixels
fade into a more realistic background of the mountain; there are some visible houses below it.
We zoom in to the mountain and see Frisk looking at a cave. Some other human kids call Frisk
back to keep paying attention to the story.)

FRISK: ...

KID 1: See? That's why you NEVER go inside the cave on this mountain!

KID 2: Wow... | see why too... There’s no way I’'m ever going in there.

KID 3: It's an absolute death sentence!

KID 4: The monsters will kill you!

FRISK: W-what if the monsters are good?

KID 1: Good? ... Does being eaten sound good to you?

FRISK: No but-

KID 4: 1 was told by my grandma that they ate her great uncle’s grandma’s half sister!

KID 2: | heard they eat our souls!

KID 3: 1 did too!

KID 1: They'll kill children on sight!

KID 2: Don’t tell us you're thinking of going there!

FRISK: ...

KID 1: ... actually... if they like monsters so much... Why don’t we let them go inside?

KID 3: Yeah!

KID 2: 1 don’t know...

KID 4: Let’s go.

*they all nod. Frisk is pushed into the cave.*



FRISK: ... *They walk up a bit and stop. They seem scared*
KID 1: You scared?
KID 3: It's not that bad!

FRISK: ... *They take a few more steps into the cave and peer down a medium hole. The
camera shows that it is very deep and a breeze is coming from it*

KID 1: Okay that’s enough.

KID 2: Come back, it's dangerous!

*Frisk keeps looking*

KID 4: Dude...

KID 1: You’re done, come back!

*Frisk stands up and turns to them and laughs*

FRISK: I'm fine guys. See? *they start to take a step forward but a loud crack is heard... Frisk
stands very still* ...

KID 1: I'm out of here...

KID 3: Let’s get help...

KID 4: You'’re dead...

KID 2: ... bye... I'm sorry, but | have to go with them... *She runs off crying*

FRISK: ... *we hear them whimper a bit and then the ground gives away and Frisk falls a few
feet. They manage to grab on to a stick and struggle*

KID 1: ... If anyone asks, they jumped...
KID 2: NO!
KID 3: We're dead...

KID 4: *is already running*



(We see a view of the hole and see the stick snap off, We see a close up of Frisk’s face as they
realize their impending doom and start falling. We then switch to a sideways view of the hole. It
is zoomed out almost to the flower bed. We then see a close up of Frisk right as they are a foot
from the floor. It then goes black)

ACT TWO | GUESS
(It's all black and then the camera shows Frisk. They are out cold and bruised. After a second or
two, they cough and slowly open their eyes. The camera changes. They then sit up and try to

think)

FRISK: ... Hmm? *they look up and see the top* ... How am I- *they look down and see they fell
on a thick bed of flowers* ... Golden Flowers? Down here...

*Your Best Friend can be faintly heard through the door*

FRISK: ... Music? *they stand up and grab the stick that fell with them* | guess it doesn’t hurt to
be prepared... *They then head to the door*

(We get a side view of Frisk going through the door. We then cut to seeing the back view of
Flowey. Your Best Friend is playing at this point)

FRISK: ...

FLOWEY: *He turns around to Frisk* Howdy!

FRISK: *They take a step back*

FLOWEY: I'm Flowey! Flowey the Flower!

FLOWEY: You’re new around here, arent’cha?? Golly, you must be so confused. Someone
ought to teach you how things work around here! | guess little old me will have to do. Ready?
Here we go!

(The encounter sound plays and Frisk’s soul flickers to life)

FLOWEY: See that heart? That is your SOUL, the very culmination of your being! Your SOUL
starts off weak, but can grow strong if you gain a lot of LV. What's LV stand for? Why, LOVE, of
course! You want some LOVE, don't you? Don't worry, I'll share some with you! *he winks*

Down here, LOVE is shared through... little white... "friendliness pellets." Are you ready?

(White pellets made of light form around Flowey. They surround Frisk’s soul as if to absorb into
it.)



FRISK: ... *they look scared and move away last minute*

FLOWEY: Hey buddy, you missed them. Let’s try again, OK? *he makes more surround Frisk’s
soul*

FRISK: ... *they dodge again last second*

FLOWEY: Is this a joke? Are you braindead? RUN. INTO. THE. BULLETS!!! *he looks worried
and then it all the sudden cuts to right after Frisk dodged them again* Is this a joke? Are you
brain dead? RUN. INTO. THE. FRIENDLINESS PELLETS.

FRISK: ... *They look scared of Flowey* | don’t want to...

FLOWEY: ... You know what’s going on here, don’t you?

FRISK: ...

FLOWEY: You just wanted to see me suffer...

FRISK: ...

FLOWEY: DIE!

(Hundreds of pellets form and close in on Frisk. They look terrified and attempt to cover their
soul... all the sudden something suddenly hits Flowey away. Frisk looks at Flowey and sees that
he is pinned to the wall by a fireball. A single petal falls off.)

FRISK: ... Wh- *They stop and notice a large shadow over them. They look up*

(We see a view from Frisk’'s POV. Toriel is standing near them.)

TORIEL: What a terrible creature... Torturing such poor, innocent youth...

FRISK: ... *they look scared*

TORIEL: *she looks down at Frisk* Ah, do not be afraid, my child. | am Toriel, caretaker of the
Ruins. | pass through this place every day to see if anyone has fallen down. You are the first

human to come here in a long time. Come! | will guide you through the catacombs.

FRISK: ... There were more humans? *Toriel leads them into the first room in the Ruins. Frisk
looks at the save point and walks up to it*

TORIEL: What are you looking at my child?



FRISK: *They go up and touch the yellow star. Their hands just go into it. They then close their
body around it. They have a yellow aura and you briefly see Chara behind them. Their face is
melted like in the end of a genocide.” ...

TORIEL: ...My child?

FRISK: *They snap back and look at Toriel, she grabs their hand and leads them into the first
puzzle room*

TORIEL: ... The Ruins are full of puzzles. Ancient fusions between diversions and doorkeys...
*She leads them through a puzzle*

FRISK: But the other humans...

TORIEL: ... As a human living in the Underground, monsters may want to attack you.

You will have to be prepared for this situation... *She leads them to a room with the first dummy*
Try to stall them... Maybe strike up a little conversation? | will come to resolve the conflict.
FRISK: ... *They go up and look at the dummy, puzzled*

TORIEL: You will have to be prepared for this situation. Practice talking to the dummy.

FRISK: ... *They look at Toriel who smiles at them. Frisk then takes a breath* So... How was
your day?

THE DUMMY: ...

FRISK: Um... | don’t really want to fight you...
THE DUMMY: ...

FRISK: ...

TORIEL: Very good! *She grabs their hand and leads them to another room* There is another
puzzle up ahead... | wonder if you can solve it?

(A froggit hops in front of Frisk and their soul flickers to life in front of them)
FROGGIT: ...
FRISK: *They hold their stick close to themself as a defense* ... So um... How is the weather?

FROGGIT: ...



TORIEL: *Her shadow is seen over the Froggit. The Froggit looks behind itself and freezes*
FROGGIT: ...

TORIEL: *She glares at it* ...

FROGGIT: ... *It hops away*

TORIEL: *She guides Frisk to the spike puzzle* ...This puzzle is a bit too dangerous... Here-
*She takes Frisk’s hand and guides them through the puzzle*

FRISK: ...
TORIEL: *She gets to the other side and frowns* Forgive me for this... *She walks away*

FRISK: ... *They seem worried and run after her. Unfortunately they can’t see her anymore.
They keep running and then get to the pillar and see part of Toriel* ... *They look confused but
walk to the end of the hall. Toriel steps out from the pillar*

TORIEL: Thank you for trusting me, my child.
FRISK: ...

TORIEL: | had to make sure you could survive on your own for a bit... | have something | need
to take care of my child, stay here and wait for me to come back... *She hands Frisk a cell
phone* And take this... *She walks away*

FRISK: ... *They look at the phone* ... There have been other humans down here... *They look
up and see the various vines and the dark hall leading into the next room* The stories are true...

(Frisk stares at the phone for a bit and then hears something. They look up and see something
move in a pile of leaves, a white thing jumps out and zooms past Frisk into the next room. They
look at the dark hall for a moment and then back to the phone which is now missing)

FRISK: ... That thing... it must have taken it... *They think back to where Torial said not to
leave* ... forgive me goat lady, but | feel like I'll need that phone...

(Frisk walks down the dark hall and into the nest room. They see another small room to the left
of them, and an exit down the hall. They see the phone sitting right in front of them, they pick it
back up. They then walk into the Monster Candy Bowl room)

FRISK: ... *They read the sign saying “Please take ONE”, they reach into the bow! for one and
look at it. They then eat it and look really happy.* Well... One more won’t hurt... | mean, the only
thing here are those frog things... *They reach in for another candy and take it... For a brief



second, their soul seems to appear in a darker shade of red. They eat the candy* ...One
more... *They reach in and grab another, the bowl then wobbles and falls over. Frisk looks at
the shattered bowl and grabs the remaining five pieces and runs*

FRISK: *They walk down the hall and stick another piece of candy in their mouth. They keep
walking and then see a giant shadow start to move towards them. The shadow gets smaller and
smaller and then seems to be over top of Frisk. They look up and see a Whimsun flying over
them, their soul flickers to life*

WHIMSUN: Oh no... I'm sorry... *Sniff* *Sniff*
FRISK: ... *They look visibly confused* Um... Hi?

(The WHIMSUN then seems scared and flies off. Frisk chases them across the corridor. They
keep going and walk into a room with a bunch of pink-red leaves covering the floor. They stop
for a second and then run. The leaves then break and they scream as they fall. They end up
landing in a room below where they were. They look around and see a sign. “The western room
is the eastern room’s blueprint”)

FRISK: ... What happened? ... How did | fall... *They stand up and brush some leaves out of
their clothes and hair* ... *They look at the sign again* What does that mean? ... *They keep
walking and then see some green leaves poking out from the red* What's that... *They go over
and start to grab the leaves, a Vegitoid jumps out*

(Frisk enters the fight mode, at this point, what if during the lesser monsters encounters, The
background looks like the black and green in game fighting background?)

FRISK: Uh... How’s the weath-
VEGETOID: Eat your vegetables!

(Vegitoid makes a bunch of potatoes and carrots fall down on Frisk. They get hit by a few which
leave visible bruising. Frisk is able to dodge one.)

FRISK: Um... What's your favo-

VEGETOID: Eat your vegetables!

(VEGETOID makes more vegetables fall on Frisk. They keep getting bruised and fall down.
They look up and see a carrot that seems to glow with a green aura. Frisk crawls over to it and

takes a bite. The bruises heal and they jump back up while holding their stick.)

FRISK: *They look at the stick and seem conflicted.” Look, | don’t want to hurt you, but you don’t
seem to be-



VEGETOID: Eat you vegeta-

(Frisk looks annoyed and quickly takes a bite out of Vegetoid. They eat it and more cuts and
bruises heal. Vegitoid makes another round of the veggies appear. Frisk gets hit by one but
dodges the rest.)

FRISK: Look, | really don’t want to- *This time Frisk is interrupted by their stomach growling.*

VEGETOID: Eat your vegetables!

FRISK: Fine then! *They run over and eat the entire Vegitoid. They then go over to the side and
sit down. They look a little sad.* I'm sorry...

(Frisk wanders around a bit and then finds a level. Just as they are about to pull it a white frog
tongue grabs Frisk’s wrist and pulls them away from the lever just as a glob of jello nearly hits

them)

FROGGIT: *Ribbit* *Ribbit* (Captions saying “I| have saved your life. Me debt is repaid for nearly
killing you earlier”)

FRISK: *Looks terrified as they see a Moldsmal. It looks like some lime jello that is alive.”
MOLDSMAL: (acts like jello) *gurgle*

FRISK: Wait a second... Its.. Jello? *Frisk goes to touch it but the jello forms an arm and slaps
Frisk with it* Ow! *They fall back a little and shake their arm to make the pain subside. The
Moldsmal copies this much to Frisks amazement*

MOLDSMAL: *Happy gurgles*

FRISK: You like that, don’t you?

(Moldsmal seems to make more happy jello sounds and wiggles)

FRISK: Heh... *They put their hands on their hips and wiggle like moldsmal. Moldsmal wiggles
back which causes Frisk to laugh.. It's a very meaningful conversation.*

(We time cut a little to see Frisk and Moldmsal laying on the ground together. Moldmsal wiggles
a bit)

FRISK: Wow... | never thought about it like that before... *They sit up and Moldsmal gurgles
something® Oh yeah, the goat lady might be worried about me... | have to go then... It was nice
talking with you!



(Moldsmal wiggles happily and holds out it's hand to Frisk and drops some gold coins in it. They
then pull the lever and motion for Frisk to stand on them.)

FRISK: Thank you for everything! *They put the money in their pocket and hop on top of the
Moldsmal. It bounces Frisk back up to the Ruin’s surface and they see the door is now open.

They hear something but decide to go through anyway.*

(Inside the next room is a bridge to get over a small waterway. On the bridge is a ghost
repeatedly saying “Z” outloud. Frisk looks a little concerned but goes up to it anyways)

Frisk: ...Hello?

Yes, hopefully you all are still active :(

| assume this



