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1
Welcome to turkey hollow,
The turkey capital of the world!
Turkey hollow
is a quaint little town,
Nestled right
in the Podunk section
Of the mostly unhip
and exceptionally damp region
Of the pacific northwest.
Every November,
Tourists from far and wide
descend upon this little town
To celebrate a traditional
thanksgiving holiday.
Ah, thanksgiving,
The most wonderful time
of the year...
unless, of course,
you're a turkey!
What?
I don't get a laugh track?
Come on,
I was expecting a laugh track.
It kind of takes
the pressure off a little bit.
Still nothing?
Let's just cut
to our main characters,
The Emmerson family,
Who are approaching
the town limits
At this very moment...
whoa!
Are there really mooses
around here?
Uh, mooses?
Uh, you know, I don't know.
Meeses...
no, they're indigenous
to upper parts of...
you know, more northern...
oh, you don't know.
I still don't understand
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Why we have
to spend thanksgiving
With someone we barely know.
Because aunt Cly is family,
And, you know,
she's flesh and blood,
There an inheritance at stake,
isn't there?
Look, now that your mother
and I are...
unattached...
divorced?
I think that we have
to make a concerted effort
To strengthen the branches
of our family tree.
Don't you think the time
to strengthen the family tree
Already came and went?
Say, before you moved out?
You know, when I was Tim's age,
We spent all the holidays here.
It's a lot of fun.
You guys are going to have
A great experience, you know?
You get to learn
The real meaning
of thanksgiving.
Oh, so we're here to rip off
some native Americans.
Banana...
don't call me that.
I hate that nickname.
Look, look, look,
there's the sign!
You've got to be kidding me.
What's wrong?
My phone!
I just lost my service
The second we went past
that stupid sign!
Ooh, the GPS is down, too!
Why do you sound so excited?
We're officially off the grid!
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I've never been off
the grid before!
This is awesome!
Can you please take me
back on the grid?
I like the grid.
Aw, come on, banana.
Rrgh!
There sure are a lot of
pick-Up trucks around here.
Yeah, life moves a little
slower in this town.
Looks like life moved
to the next town.
Whoa, slow down!
What is that?
Oh, yeah!
Almost forgot about that guy.
That's the local tall tale...
the hideous howling hoodoo.
The what?
The hideous howling hoodoo!
Ten feet tall,
with razor-Sharp claws
And fangs like a barracuda!
Sometimes,
on the blackest of nights,
You can hear him howling
On the dark side
of the siempre verde forest.
So if this is
the blackest of nights,
How can it be darker
on one side of the forest
Than the other?
I'm just wondering.
And should you hear
That horrible,
high-Pitched moan...
run as fast as you can,
Because
if the hoodoo gets your scent,
He'll hunt you down
and eat you alive!
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Seriously, no one believes
this stuff, right?
Hoodoo doodoo?
Dad!
Dad, dad, dad, dad, dad!
The lady who works here,
she said the hoodoo is real!
She said he's 10 feet tall,
and he lives in the forest!
Yeah, I wouldn't put
too much stock
In that story, kiddo.
I think she was just having
a little fun with you.
Well, why would they
build a statue
Of something that wasn't real?
Let me explain to you
how the middle of nowhere works.
See,
these little jerkwater towns
All have an imaginary monster,
Like bigfoot,
the loch ness monster,
Honey boo boo...
it's just to sell crap
to gullible tourists.
Like hoodoo doodoo?
Yeah, and t-Shirts.
They had T-Shirts
in there?
Hey, cool, bud!
Hey, do me a favor...
don't wear that
in front of aunt Cly, okay?
Why not?
Well, it's, uh...
it's a bit of a sore subject.
Your uncle Ned,
he was a little daffy,
And he claimed to have
seen the hoodoo.
Wait, really?
Yeah, so just, uh...
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don't bring it up, okay?
"Emmersons'
all-Natural farm.
Herbs, flowers,
and essential oils."
It doesn't look much like
fall around here.
Well, this whole area
Is called
the siempre verde forest.
That means "always green"
in Spanish.
Duh.
Hey, banana!
Hope she's home!
Was that a wild turkey?
Or was it aunt Cly's?
I don't know, bud.
We'll have to ask.
Do you think it'll bite?
Oh, I hope not!
Well, that one might.
All right...
Well... look what
the rain washed up.
I thought
maybe you, uh, got lost,
Or you got a better offer.
Hey, aunt Cly!
It's, uh...
it's good to see you.
All right, well,
I just have one question.
I know what you said
on the phone, but...
it's been a long time,
So why now?
No one died.
Well, I mean...
come on, it's thanksgiving!
- Yeah...
- Yeah!
And I told the kids
I really wanted to show them
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A traditional family holiday,
you know,
Like we used to.
Huh.
Kids, say hello
to your aunt Cly!
- Hi.
- Hi.
They grow up fast.
So you must be Annie.
Last time we met,
you were stinking up diapers,
And, uh...
and you!
You were just
an itch in your dad's pocket.
Well, aunt Cly,
still so colorful.
Mm.
Okay.
Okay, you've been feeding them
meat, haven't you?
Uh, meat?
Yeah, well, sometimes...
oh, Ronnie, I thought
you had more sense than that.
I mean, I can tell
just by looking at them,
They've been eating
Bacon-Cheeseburgers
and hot dogs.
We... we're not vegetarians,
but, you know, I...
but that stuff is nothing
but hormones and chemicals.
That's why kids
are so goofy-Looking nowadays.
I'll tell you
something else, too...
you cut out
all the animal products,
And this one
With the grumpy little
aura thing going on...
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that's going to clean right up.
- Will it?
- Yes. Yes.
Really? Well, then we are here
to embrace the vegan lifestyle,
Aren't we?
Good.
And I know for myself,
I haven't had a balanced meal
since before the...
marital dissolution.
Divorce?
Right.
Huh.
Okay, then, let's go inside.
Please wipe your feet first.
My turkeys have been
fertilizing the driveway, so...
you raise turkeys?
Goddess, no!
I rescue 'em!
Come on.
Okay.
This is it.
This is home.
Whoa...
this place is awesome!
Wow... it's exactly
how I remember it.
Well, aunt Cly,
I love what you haven't done
with the place.
Yeah, I'm not a big one
for redecoration.
I just try to get things
right the first time.
Um, where's the TV?
I don't have one.
Seriously?
Seriously.
I don't believe in them.
Don't believe in them as in,
You have a moral objection
to television?
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Or don't believe in them as in,
You're uncertain
of their existence?
Annie, that's enough.
What about internet?
Oh, good heavens, no.
No, no.
I don't need those energy waves
bouncing around my house.
Those things give you
brain tumors.
That's exactly the kind of thing
That I could prove wrong
with one Google search.
Okay, hey,
Maybe this is
a great opportunity
For us to unplug, right?
I mean, this is supposed
to be family time.
Okay, well...
I guess you want to get settled
And take your coats off.
Uh, you kids can have
the spare rooms.
One's a little drafty,
the other one has...
a funky smell that has
yet to be identified,
But they are clean,
And I fluffed
the featherbeds, so...
featherbeds?
Um...
I'm allergic to feathers.
Yeah, yeah, I'm not surprised.
It's due to all that
meat you're eating.
Well, just pull it off,
And I'll hide it in my room.
Guess you're going
to want to eat.
Uh...
I guess I'll take drafty,
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and you take smelly?
Okay.
Whoa...
"jibberator."
$10,000?
"May 26, 1975.
"I'm now positively certain
"That there is some kind
of strange enchantment
"At work in siempre verde,
Something that defies
rational explanation."
"August 19, 1975.
"Mysterious... 'burble'
"From the western side
of the forest.
Slightly more frequent
than zorp detected last week."
"Zorp?"
Squonk... burble...
Zorp... thrinng?
What does this mean?
Maybe uncle Ned was crazy.
You got that right.
Really shouldn't be in here,
Timmy.
This room is nothing
but bad vibes.
But... is it true?
Did uncle Ned really...
see the hoodoo?
Yeah. He saw him.
And he was nearly eaten alive.
That forest is
a very dangerous place.
Things in there are meant
to be left alone.
Come on.
It's almost dinner.
Hope you like beets.
Sounds... great.
Squonk, burble, zorp?
Zorilla... zoser?
I am probably missing
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some great internet snark
Right now.
Hashtag boring.
Dessert'll be ready soon.
Hope you like beets!
Beets...
hey, aunt Cly?
Do you have a landline?
There's a rotary
in the office upstairs,
But I think your dad's on it.
A rotary?
It's a phone.
Oh, cool!
Thanks.
No, no, I know, Walter.
Trust me,
I'm, I'm going to be working
very hard
To make sure this presentation
is done.
I mean,
I was planning on working
at the office
Throughout the week, you know,
Even through thanksgiving,
but, but...
like I said, my ex kind of
ambushed me here.
So, um, I took the kids
up to my aunt's house,
And I'm hoping
she can keep them busy
While I get some work done.
I will be out of cell range
for the next few days,
But like I said, Walter,
trust me,
I will get this done...
Um... Monday.
All right, sounds good.
You shouldn't be eavesdropping
on my business calls, honey.
Oh, is that what that was?
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A business call?
'Cause it just sounded
like you were complaining
About how much of a burden
we are.
Annie, that is not what I said.
This isn't exactly
A dream vacation for us either.
I could have spent
thanksgiving at veronica's.
You know, when
her parents got divorced,
At least they had the decency
to spoil her!
Everything all right?
Yeah, no, it's okay, aunt Cly.
Thank you so much
for having us, aunt Cly.
By the way, the real reason
That dad brought
us here to visit you
Is because he needed someone
To babysit us while he worked!
That true, Ron?
Look, I'm swamped.
I got cleaned out in...
In the...
conscious uncoupling...
will you call it what it is?
I mean, you sound ridiculous!
Divorce!
Okay?
I got cleaned out
in the divorce,
And I am right back
to where I started.
I'm just trying
to make ends meet,
And all I have left is my job.
Okay?
That's not true.
You have us.
I appreciate that, buddy.
I really do.
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Right now, I'm just trying
to make ends meet.
And he can't do that
with us holding him down.
Banana...
hey, Annie!
Let her go.
Do you want to...
read the dictionary with me?
I'm trying to find "zorp."
Uh, yeah.
Yeah, that, that sounds fine.
Can you just give me
a little bit
To get some work done?
Old-Fashioned family
thanksgiving, huh?
Why didn't you just tell me
You needed somebody
to babysit the kids?
Aunt Cly,
I'm not trying to take
advantage of you, I swear.
I just...
nah, it's all right.
Do your work.
I...
guess I can read the dictionary
to him.
Just remember to take them both
when you leave.
Yaarg!
Squonk!
Burble...
zorp!
Thrrrriiiinnng!
Wait. Wait a minute!
Squonk...
squonk...
burble...
zorp...
thrinng!
So that's what he meant!
Uncle Ned...
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I never got the chance
to meet you,
But I think you were
on to something pretty cool.
I'd be honored
to finish it for you.
Burble!
And so,
Brave little Tim Emmerson
ventured deeper
Into the dark,
mysterious forest,
Armed only with his wit,
his nerve,
And aunt Cly's
solar-Powered flashlight.
He walked until...
uh, well, he kept walking,
and then...
and I've lost him.
I think it's safe
to say the hoodoo got him.
I mean...
that's just
my professional opinion.
I...
look, if you think
I'm going into that forest
This late at night,
You'd better think again.
It's not that I'm scared,
I just...
end scene!
If anybody wants me,
I'll be in my trailer.
Zorp!
Burble...
burble...
Come on... not now!
Zorp!
Zorp!
Hello?
Hello?
Hey! Who's out there?
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Hey! Halt!
Put your hands in the air!
I said, hands up, trespasser!
I'm sorry!
I... I didn't mean
any trouble.
I just...
I was just looking for...
lookin' for what?
The...
Howling... hoodoo, sir.
The howling hoodoo?
On my private property?
Son, the only monster
on this farm
Is me!
Buzz! Junior!
Yeah, boss, we're comin'.
Yeah, me too.
Well?
They're, like,
good as gone, boss.
We chased 'em as best we could,
But those birds,
They're too fast.
Totally fast.
We got beat by our own meat.
What's your name, boy?
Tim Emmerson, sir.
Emmerson!
You're Cly's kin?
She's... my great-Aunt, sir.
I see.
Well,
That tree-Huggin',
hemp-Growin' socialist witch
Has gone too far this time.
Buzz, junior!
The two of you
go call sheriff Cowly.
This one here
is gonna get justiced.
Please, sir... hey!
Get off of me!
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Wait!
Get off of me!
Please, stop!
Sheriff?
What can I do for you?
Um...
hey, Cly.
Grover?
Is something wrong?
It's 2:
Huh?
Oh, uh, that's right.
I'm sorry
to disrobe you so late.
Disrobe?
Disturb!
Disturb you so late!
There's been
An indecent...
incident involving, uh...
there she is!
There's the mastermind!
She's been pestering
my poultry for years,
And now she's got her kin
doing the dirty work!
Aunt Cly had nothing
to do with it. I was just...
ah, peppercorn!
This is professional sabotage!
Okay, Eldridge,
I don't know what you're up to,
But if you don't get your hands
off my nephew this second,
You're going to need
a brand-New pair of dentures.
Aw, come on in.
It's cold out there.
What is going on?
Oh, your son fell out of bed
And landed
in the neighbor's yard.
What?
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Hey, you okay?
What are you doing
out of bed so late?
Let's just back it up
And start from the beginning.
Tim?
I was investigating
strange noises.
I heard the howling hoodoo.
Oh, come on...
young man, I thought I told you
Not to go into that forest.
But I heard something!
I was lying in bed,
And I heard
these weird, crazy noises.
Do you think
maybe you heard those noises
In your sleep?
I didn't dream them,
they were real!
I followed the noises
into the woods,
And my flashlight died,
And I ran into the fence.
My fence!
He busted his way
onto my property
And set a whole pen
full of my best turkeys loose!
Is this true?
I... I didn't mean
to let the turkeys out.
I didn't even know
they were turkeys.
I thought I'd found the hoodoo.
My whole premium-Grade stock
is gone.
My biggest, juiciest turkeys.
Yeah, big and juicy
and performance-Enhanced.
All my turkeys are all-Natural,
Ethically raised,
the most organic...
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oh, give me a break.
Those birds have more hormones
than a high-School drama club.
I'd like to see you
prove that, woman.
Believe me, if I could,
You'd be put out of
business in a heartbeat.
Please, everybody,
just calm down.
Mr. Sump,
Exactly how many turkeys
are we talking about here?
Exactly 175,
Averaging 30 pounds each!
What kind of turkeys
weigh 30 pounds?
I'll tell you what kind...
the kind that have
toxic steroids
Pumped up their little...
Can you prove those figures,
Mr. Sump?
Heck, I got documentation
right here!
I got witnesses
seen the whole thing!
And I got surveillance footage
of that little hoodlum
Setting 'em free!
175 turkeys,
Averaging 30 pounds each,
At the market value
of $1.89 a pound...
that's $9,922.50!
And I'm holding her responsible
For every penny!
I'm sorry, Cly, but...
given the circumstances,
You'll have to reimburse him
for his loss.
What?
Sheriff, that's almost $10,000!
Did you see a damn money tree
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growing out there
When you came in?
Well, maybe we could set up
Some kind of payment program...
now, wait a minute!
I'm not gonna stand
for no payment plan.
I know my rights!
Read the town charter!
Any landowner who abstracts
another landowner's livestock
Is bound by law
to settle that debt
Within two days by 12 noon,
Or they forfeit their own land
and all their holdings
As compensation!
This is ridiculous!
Mr. Sump,
let's be reasonable here.
Sheriff,
You expect us
to come up with $10,000
Two days before thanksgiving?
I'm afraid the law
is pretty clear on this.
There was a lot of poaching
back in the old days.
The thing is,
Turkeys are big business
in turkey hollow.
You should've thought of that
Before you sent
this little nosepicker
Out to make trouble.
You got two days, Emmerson.
You don't cough up
ten grand by then,
I got no problem taking
this farm off your hands.
All right, that's enough!
Get out of here.
And you, in there.
Cly...
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I sincerely wish there
was something I could do.
Sheriff...
I know
you're just doing your job.
I'm the one taking the bath.
Believe me,
I'd be right there
in that bath with you
If I could.
Uh...
I'm... I'm sorry.
Eldridge sump and I have been
locking horns for years.
I run a respectable farm here,
Everything organic
and sustainable,
The way it should be.
Sump, on the other hand,
runs his farm like a sweatshop.
He pollutes the earth,
he poisons his livestock...
and he's crafty about it.
He covers his tracks
every step of the way.
I would shut him down
if I could,
And he knows it,
And he's out
to shut me down first.
I'm afraid this time,
He might actually have
the means to do it.
Well, maybe we can
talk to the bank,
You know,
refinance, or get you a loan...
yeah, the banks
aren't too fond of me
Ever since I spearheaded
The occupy turkey hollow
movement
Back in '09.
Man, I can't believe
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That we could lose
the whole farm over turkeys.
Well, like the sheriff said,
Turkeys are big business
around here.
I know
this is a little off-Topic,
But does anyone else think
That the sheriff has the hots
for aunt Cly?
What?
He's too square for me.
Anyway...
what good's fooling around
with a lawman
If he can't even get you
out of trouble?
Aunt Cly?
I can't even tell you
how sorry I am.
I heard the noise,
And I just wanted to follow
on uncle Ned's footsteps.
Oh, well,
I think your uncle Ned
would be very proud of you.
Sneaking out after dark,
chasing after monsters...
you might as well be
Ned's reincarnation.
Thanks.
I'm so sorry.
Yeah, I'm not a hugger.
Yeah, kids,
Why don't you get back to bed?
It's late, okay?
We've had enough excitement.
Why don't you let the
grownups handle this?
Hoodoos!
My god...
hey!
Hey!
Not so fast, Dora the explorer!
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Just let me go, Annie.
I have to find the hoodoo.
Again with the hoodoo!
Please explain to me
Why this idea
is any less stupid today
Than it was yesterday!
That's your big plan?
They're offering $10,000.
For one picture!
Okay, first of all,
This so-Called reward
Is from, like, 10 years ago...
yeah, that means it's
probably worth more by now.
Also, this isn't even
from a real magazine.
This is from
a supermarket tabloid.
Real news publications
Don't use so many
exclamation points.
And...
what's this thing?
Don't!
It's extremely important,
And it's the only one
of its kind.
It's a weapon uncle Ned invented
To defend against the hoodoo.
See?
Right. Okay.
And do you have a license
to operate this thing,
Or did you make yourself one
out of crayons and glitter?
See, this is why
I prefer to work alone.
Hey!
You already made
a big enough mess of things
Last night.
Can't you just come home?
And do what?
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You want to sit by
and do nothing
While aunt Cly loses her farm?
Because of me?
I know it's a long shot, okay?
But it's a chance for me
to make up for what I did.
Now I'm going.
Rrgh!
Ugh!
Tim!
Come on!
This is ridiculous.
Tim, stop!
What was that?
I don't know.
Is that the same thing
you heard last night?
Nope...
that's a new one.
Don't let your eyes deceive you.
The siempre verde forest,
On the outskirts
of turkey hollow,
Might seem peaceful
and picturesque...
ah-Hah!
But these dense,
moss-Covered woods
Hold many secrets.
And it was in this very forest,
two days before thanksgiving,
That Tim and Annie Emmerson
were tragically slayed by the...
wait, I'm sorry,
Does that... Does that say
"tragically slayed"
Or "magically saved"?
I can barely see the cue cards
in this piece.
You know what?
Let's just pan over
to Tim and Annie
And hope they're still alive,
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all right?
Fingers crossed!
We've got to get out of here...
one picture, then we'll run.
I can hear something
gnashing its teeth in there,
And you want to snap
a camera in its face?
It's for $10,000.
We can save the farm.
We'll be famous...
world-Famous...
No. I'm not dying
for a picture.
Instagram famous.
Twitter famous!
Fine.
One picture,
and then we run for it.
So turn on... whatever
that contraption is,
And cover me.
'Kay, it's moving.
It's getting closer!
Do something, Timmy!
I'm trying!
It's working!
It's not a weapon,
it's some kind of noisemaker!
Squonk.
What the fridge?
Is that the hoodoo?
It can't be...
you saw the statue.
The hoodoo's 10 feet tall and...
and scary.
Well, then, what is it?
I don't know...
its baby?
It looks like some kind of...
overgrown, inbred weasel!
Yeah, I watch
a lot of animal planet.
I'm pretty sure
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that's no weasel.
Hey! Hey,
little guy.
Tim, what are you doing?
It's okay.
It's... It's okay.
It's okay. I'm not
going to hurt you.
Good job.
Now touch your nose.
What are you doing?
I'm testing its intelligence.
Can you dance?
I think it's safe to say
your intelligence is about even.
Squonk, squonk!
Shut up!
There's another one.
Burble.
Zorp!
Thrinng!
Oh, great!
Great,
it's a whole nest of them!
Seriously, what are they?
Okay, let's think about
this scientifically.
They're either
aliens, mutants...
or monsters.
Squonk.
Was that a "yes"?
- Squonk!
- Burble.
- Zorp!
- Thrinng!
Do you think they're dangerous?
No, I think they're
introducing themselves!
Squonk, burble,
zorp, and thrinng!
Just like it said
in uncle Ned's journal!
I think uncle Ned

Page 25/61

invented the jibberator
To communicate with them,
Not to defend against them.
Squonk!
- Burble.
- Zorp, zorp...
thrinng, thrinng!
Okay, I am prepared
To believe anything
at this point.
Okay.
My name is Tim Emmerson.
This is my sister, Annie.
We're here to find
the howling hoodoo.
He's a monster,
much like yourselves,
But he's 10 feet tall,
With razor-Sharp claws
and fangs like a...
what is it?
Do you guys know
about the hoodoo?
I think that's a yes...
or they need to pee.
Can you...
help us find him?
No!
They are terrified!
When a bunch of monsters
are scared of something,
What does that tell you?
Okay. Okay,
listen, listen.
I can see that you're
scared of the hoodoo.
We're scared, too.
But the thing is...
our aunt Cly's farm is at stake.
And I'm going
to find this hoodoo,
Even if I end up
dead and dismembered
In the middle of nowhere...
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no, finding the monster
That a bunch of monsters
are scared of
Is not the take-Away
from this little chat.
I understand
If you don't want
to join us, Annie.
But... we don't have long,
And we're going to need
all the help we can get.
So please think about it.
- Squonk.
- Burble.
Zorp.
Thrinng!
Thank you.
We won't forget this.
Wait, what?
Lead the way.
No, no, hold on!
Did I miss something?
They vowed
their allegiance to us.
Did they? Really?
You speak monster now?
Squonk!
Dad's gonna kill me.
Well, good afternoon.
Somebody needed
their beauty sleep.
Can I get you some tea?
Ugh, just some espresso,
if you have it.
I got tea.
Then I'm good.
Did you get any sleep at all?
No, I'll sleep
when this presentation's done.
You know, I respect
anybody who works hard
And provides for their family,
But there's a fine line
Between providing...
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and hiding.
No, that...
this isn't for me.
I figure if I can get
this presentation done today,
Maybe I can ask my boss
for an advance of ten grand.
I mean, it's a long shot, but...
no! Ronnie!
This is not your responsibility.
How can you say that?
You wouldn't be in this mess
If I didn't show up
at your doorstep
With my kids in tow.
This is my fault, and I...
no, it's no one's fault
but Ned's!
I loved him,
But...
he was a financial catastrophe.
He spent all his time
Looking after
his hairy little sidekicks
Instead of tending to this farm.
Sidekicks?
And then he goes
and checks out early
And leaves me to look after
the whole place alone.
Aunt Cly...
you're not by yourself.
I'm not going
to let you lose this place.
All right, that's enough
of my belly-Aching.
The universe will provide
for me.
She always does.
And if she doesn't this time,
well...
I'll just have
to move in with you.
How do you like that?
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I'm going to go
light some incense,
Wake those kids up.
- Ron!
- Yeah?
- Where are the kids?
- I don't know.
Well, they're gone.
Gone?
"October 1st, 1975.
"Six months of exploration,
"And I have yet to make contact
"With the mythical hoodoo.
"But I can't shake the feeling
"That this forest
has a mind of its own.
Even the pumpkins
are watching me."
Wait, let me see.
"Even the pumpkins
are watching me."
Period.
Look, see,
that's the kind of crazy
That warrants
some exclamation points.
Except...
it's not crazy.
Look.
Pumpkins?
Pumpkins with faces!
I swear, if this thing
starts talking,
I am officially done
for the day.
Thank god.
Oh, sheriff.
Thank you for coming.
Sorry it took so long
to get here, Cly.
It's the turkey-Calling
contest today,
And the traffic was terrible.
Yeah.
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Any-Whoozle, I was looking
over the town charter,
And I wish there was some kind
of wiggle room,
But as you know,
Sump's a pretty big wheel
in this town.
Yeah, yeah, yeah, it's okay.
That's not why I called you.
There's a more pressing matter
at hand.
More pressing
than losing the farm?
Yup.
My nephew's kids are missing.
Yeah.
Apparently,
they're breaking laws
As a team now.
Aunt Cly!
I found something.
Should have seen this one
coming.
"Off to find the howling hoodoo!
But don't worry.
I'm armed!"
Where'd you find this?
Look at this.
I think old Ned would've made
a fine detective.
Yeah, there's a lot
of gear missing.
Ned's journal, too.
Those kids are
in that forest, all right.
I can't believe
That Tim would pull
this stunt again,
Especially after last night!
And Annie should know better.
She's older and smarter!
No... no, no.
Well, at least
we know where they are.

Page 30/61

They will come wandering back
when they get cold or hungry
They're in trouble.
Yeah, you're damn right
they're in trouble.
Annie, I'm going to ground her
for a month...
No, I mean, your kids
are in danger, Mr. Emmerson.
The hoodoo is out there.
The hoodoo?
Really?
Sheriff, come on.
What, don't tell me
That you believe
in that thing, too!
I didn't...
until I saw him myself.
With my own two eyes.
It was a few years ago.
I was on a rescue mission,
Looking for a lost hiker.
The valley mists were thick
as chowder.
It was probably 2:00 a.m.,
And my flashlight
started acting up.
I was just about
to call it a night...
when I heard
the weirdest sounds.
Not normal animal sounds.
They were weird calls or cries.
I get goosebumps
just remembering.
And that's when I saw him.
He was standing there,
right in front of me,
10 feet tall.
And when he howled,
He sounded
like the devil himself.
Well, I ran like hell
and never looked back.
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And I haven't set foot
in those woods since that night.
Hold on.
Sheriff, you honestly expect me
to believe
That there's a giant creature
out there?
Look around you,
Mr. Emmerson.
There's years' worth of evidence
right here in this room.
Yes, but uncle Ned was crazy.
I'm sorry, but...
wasn't he?
Ned was crazy
In a "let's go streaking
down main street,
Freak out the establishment"
kind of way.
Ned wasn't crazy
In a "seeing things
that aren't there" kind of way.
Ron, wait a minute...
no, I don't have a minute.
My kids are out there.
Well, I know that forest
better than you do.
I'm coming, too.
What is that?
It smells like mold and...
rotten eggs?
I know where we might be!
Burble!
The stump of unknown depths!
Oh, good lord...
oh, it's not that bad.
Uncle Ned wrote that the hole
in the center of the stump
Is rumored
to go all the way down
To another world.
Maybe this is where
they came from?
Thrriiinng!
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I wonder how deep it goes?
Hey!
Hey...
did you just eat that?
Squonk, squonk!
Thrinng, thrinng!
Zorp.
They eat rocks!
That's really weird.
It's probably better
than aunt Cly's beets,
But it's still really weird.
Okay, you ready, guys?
Try and get all four.
Okay?
For those about to rock...
fire!
Yagh!
Awesome! Four out of four.
High five.
Okay, well...
if they eat rocks,
I really don't want to know
what comes out the other end.
Zorp?
Well, isn't that obvious?
I mean,
I bought them at a music store,
And I dragged them out here
into the forest.
Zorp?
No, not just
for occasional rimshots.
They'll come in handy
If a spontaneous musical number
breaks out.
Like this!
Zorp!
Hey, it could happen!
You know, that profanity
is uncalled for.
Zorp!
Monsters.
All right now...
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the law says
I acquire her property rights
By noon of tomorrow.
That's if Ms. Emmerson
can't make payment.
She ain't gonna make payment.
That old hippie's so broke,
her cash bounces.
Now...
shut up!
I can't hear myself think!
Stupid birds...
now, what I want to know is,
How soon can we get in there
and bulldoze that place?
See, I got plans to put
This high tech,
state-Of-The-Art hog farm
Right where the...
uh, boss?
What is it?
Uh...
sorry, boss,
But there's something
you're going to want to see...
outside.
Outside.
I'll be right back.
Go on! Git!
Hi, boss.
This better be good.
I got that egghead lawyer
chargin' me 300 bucks an hour.
If it's another two-Headed
turtle you found...
heh-Heh.
That turtle was hilarious.
Oh, you've got to be
pickling my biscuits!
Where'd they come from?
Well, they started showing up
about an hour ago.
First, it was just a few of 'em.
Then some more of 'em,
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then some more of 'em,
And then the rest of 'em.
Yup.
We counted 'em up.
175 exactly.
Exactly.
You're telling me
Every single one
of them run-Off turkeys
Came a'wanderin'
back from the wild
And got back in their pen
on their own accord?
Maybe they missed us.
This never happened.
You got that?
Maybe they're imposters!
No, you bonehead!
'Course they're our birds,
But nobody can know
they came back.
If anybody found out about this,
Then that means
That Cly's no longer in my debt,
And that means
I don't get her farm.
We've got to get rid of 'em.
Got to put 'em somewhere
they can't get back from,
Somewhere nobody can find 'em.
You mean, like...
the ocean?
Oh, yeah!
No, you idiot!
Junior!
Ow.
Take 'em
to the "facility."
And you make sure
they stay there
Until Emmerson's farm is mine.
Ooh!
Stupid birds!
Annie!
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Tim!
You know,
it's going to be dark soon.
Considering that
an armed sheriff
Didn't want to join us,
Do you think that maybe
We should have brought
some kind of protection?
Oh, maybe you'll feel better
carrying this.
It's fully loaded.
Oh, yeah, I'd rather not...
what is this?
Green tea with ginger,
Fully loaded with Echinacea.
And be careful,
'Cause it packs a serious punch.
I was talking
about some kind of weapon.
Weapon?
Oh, goddess, no.
You don't want to introduce
that kind of hostility
Into an environment
of this particular kind.
And what kind is that?
Supernatural, Ron.
Supernatural. Uh-Huh.
Nelly!
Whoo!
Yeah, okay, um...
you know, I don't doubt
That uncle Ned and sheriff Cowly
Saw what they thought
was a hoodoo, but...
yeah, I'm not talking
about the hoodoo.
There's enchantment at work,
all around us.
So this is an enchanted forest.
Yep.
Mm-Hmm. Good.
You really believe that?
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Yeah, I believe it.
Ned believed it.
Indigenous peoples
for thousands of years
Believed it.
And you know what, Ron?
That's how I know
your kids are going to be fine.
Oh, is that right?
Yup, that's right.
Come on, I want
to show you something.
Uh, yep, okay,
I think this is it.
Uh, let's see...
yeah,
it's a funky-Looking tree.
Can we get back
to the missing kids, please?
Shh.
What... What are you going?
La, la...
la la la la, la laaaa la...
whoa...
amazing, isn't it?
It's incredible...
but it's not magic.
It's... It's scientific.
The sound waves are stimulating
The tree's inner energy.
There's a species
in southeast Asia
That does the exact same thing.
You've been to Asia?
No.
No. I saw it
on national geographic.
Tim asked me
about what is supernatural,
And I said,
there is no such thing.
Everything can be
explained, scientifically,
Rationally...
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can we please go find my kids?
Yes.
Okay.
I'm inclined to believe
national geographic,
But this conversation
is not over.
Timmy!
U think mom'll let us keep 'em?
Do you honestly think
she'd let you have
Four hairy, noisy,
unidentified forest creatures?
Why don't you bring home
a sasquatch
And see where that gets you.
We could ask dad.
Dad doesn't even want us around.
That's not true.
Yeah, you should've
heard him on the phone.
Talked like
we were total baggage.
He's a good dad.
He's just...
under a lot of stress.
If we really needed something,
He'd be there for us.
Whatever.
Burble. Burble!
What is it, guys?
We must be near the hoodoo.
Look at them, they're shaking.
Is... is this it?
Is this where the hoodoo lives?
Okay, come on.
One picture,
that's why we're here.
Annie, phone?
Thanks.
Come on, you guys!
Tim, maybe...
Maybe we shouldn't.
I...
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Annie, geez, come on.
Don't be such a chicken.
We can't just...
wait a minute.
Annie! Wait, stop!
No, Tim!
Come back!
Keep running!
It's not the hoodoo!
Heh. Look familiar?
It's one of the masks
from the general store!
Geez.
Hey, squonk, burble!
It's safe!
It's not the hoodoo!
Zorp! Thrinng!
They're probably
a mile away by now.
So the monsters
were scared of a dummy
The whole time.
I think it's, like,
a scarecrow...
you know, to keep people away.
Away from what?
I don't know.
Annie...
what's that?
What is all this?
In the middle of the forest?
It looks
like a bad-Guy lair.
Bad-Guy lair?
- What's in here?
- Tim, don't!
It looks...
it looks like kibble.
Kibble?
Yeah.
You know, like cat food.
It's got a picture
of a turkey on it,
In, like, Russian or something.
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Someone's coming!
Come on.
Hide!
She told me
I look a little like Denzel.
Heh, you know...
I couldn't believe it.
Oh, oh, I'm sorry, am I on?
I thought somebody called lunch.
Okay, well, hold on a second.
Where were we?
Where were we?
Oh, right,
the mysterious clearing.
So it turns out the hoodoo
That the monsters
were so afraid of
Was just a decoy all along.
But is there still
a real hoodoo out there?
And what have Tim and Annie
found
In the mysterious clearing?
Meanwhile, a vehicle approaches
from the distance,
As the narrator hides behind
a poisonous dingleberry bush...
poisonous dingleberry bushes?
Please tell me these are props.
Mm...
thrinng?
This ugly roaster is 174.
Puffles mcuglykins,
that's number 175.
I just call him ugly for short.
Oh, he's ugly, all right!
That's all of 'em.
Move 'em out.
Those guys work for farmer sump!
I told you
it was a bad guy lair!
Shut up, you stupid birds.
Want me to close the door?
Hold on.
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It's smelly.
No, it's...
totally dubious, if you ask me.
Yeah?
175 birds
Comin' all the way back
to sump's farm?
That's like a steer getting
homesick for the slaughterhouse.
Totally dubious.
What's dubious?
175 fugitive birds
coming back to sump's farm!
Well, that is dubious.
You heard
what old man sump said.
We don't keep these birds
under wraps,
It's going
to blow the whole deal.
Got to hand it to old man sump,
He's always got a plan
in the hopper.
Yeah.
And I'll tell you what...
what?
We need a piece of the action.
I mean, he's getting
this Emmerson place
On a debt that ain't even legit,
And we're doing
all the dirty work.
Shyeah...
tell you what...
we could blackmail him.
Yeah...
but he'd be probably
blackmail us right back.
I mean, he knows
all about my private dispensary
And my copper-Flipping
and my bootleg DVDs.
You got a point there.
Sump also knows about Larissa
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being my first cousin.
And if that ever got out,
Larissa would totally
break up with me.
Hey!
What do we do?
Get her!
Stop right there,
girly-Girl!
Get her phone!
Stop! Stop!
Ow!
Hey! Pick on
someone your own size!
That really hurts on my leg!
Previous injury...
let go of me!
No, that's my life!
Stop it!
No!
Gee whiz!
No! No!
Yeah...
they're not going nowhere now.
Let's go tell sump.
Somebody, come here!
Please, help!
Annie?
Timmy?
We've been doing this
for hours, Cly.
I haven't seen a footprint
since the sun went down,
And do we even know
we're going the right way?
It's possible
you're looking too hard.
Just open up your mind
And let the universe
help you find your way.
Again with the universe...
listen, I'm trying
to respect your beliefs.
This isn't a phish concert.
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My son and daughter are missing.
What?
What are you doing?
Turn your flashlight off.
What are we going to do,
smoke a peace pipe?
I want to try something.
It won't work without
your flashlight off.
Come on.
Turn it off.
Ned...
it's Cly and...
and Ron.
Oh, god, look at you!
You... come on!
- Work with me a little bit.
- I am.
Well, you're just standing there
Being so negative!
Try to be a little bit positive.
Honestly, Cly,
this is a huge waste of time.
And you know I don't believe
in any of this stuff.
You don't have to believe in it.
Just believe
in the possibility of it.
Ned...
I miss you.
I miss you so much.
And...
I know you loved this forest,
So I hope you're out there,
and you can hear me,
And, uh...
if you can...
it would be really great
If you could help us
find Timmy and Annie.
Really appreciate it.
Hope you listened.
Thank you, Ned.
What happened?
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What'd I miss?
The moon came out.
Well, that's not
exactly a miracle...
no, but those footprints are.
Come on, we're back on track.
Hey, thanks, Ned.
I'll see you around.
Well, I mean,
I won't see you, but...
well, you know what I mean.
Annie...
I'm scared.
This is all my fault.
That's not true.
I'm older and smarter,
and I should have known better.
I've been eating
your Halloween candy.
What?
Uh, you may have noticed,
here and there...
the dark chocolate,
specifically.
I did.
I knew it was you.
Oh.
Well, sorry.
Look, you don't have to do this.
We're going to get out of here.
I mean, it's
partially your fault
For hoarding it
Like some kind of
doomsday survivalist.
I mean, just eat it already.
I...
dropped your curling iron
in the toilet.
What was the, uh...
status of the toilet
When you dropped it?
Lightly used.
I gave your crocs to good will.
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My red crocs?
I was doing you a favor.
No one wears crocs anymore,
especially not every day,
And especially not boys.
I looked everywhere for those.
You knew I loved them!
Well, you'll forgive me
when you have a girlfriend.
I read your diary.
No way.
I especially liked the part
when you talk about
How you don't have a crush
on Tyler Healey,
But then you spend four pages
describing his hair.
You know what?
Maybe we should just stop
with the confessions.
I told you not to start.
I'm a real brat sometimes,
aren't I?
Only when you're awake.
I'm rude to dad.
I barely talk to mom.
I mean,
I love them both, it's just...
I know.
Me too.
They were supposed
to stick together,
No matter what...
you know, and make it work.
I mean, isn't that what parents
are for?
No.
That's what brothers
and sisters are for.
How'd you get out?
Annie.
Annie?
Annie!
Wake up, a turkey got out.
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I can't breathe!
Feathers!
Come on, just breathe, please.
Just breathe.
Go away!
I can't breathe...
Deep breaths,
come on. In, out.
Help! Somebody!
Tim?
Annie!
Annie!
Hey!
Timmy!
Cly...
we've been out here all night.
It's time to bring in
the big guns.
No more chanting,
no more talking to ghosts.
We need rangers.
We need helicopters.
We need dogs!
Help!
Somebody, please! Somebody!
Did you?
Yeah, I heard it, too.
Timmy!
Help! We need help!
Someone!
Somebody, please help!
Tim!
What's that thing doing
all the way out here?
We're in here!
Annie!
We're in here!
Come on!
Annie can't breathe!
What?
Annie can't breathe!
Her allergies!
Hurry, dad, they're everywhere!
What's everywhere?
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Sump's turkeys!
Their feathers!
Sump?
That conniving son of a...
Cly!
Listen, Timmy, stand back!
I'm going to get you
out of here!
Come on, Annie.
Careful, Ronnie!
Cly, I got this.
Stand back!
Ronnie, it's a steel
roll-Up door!
You're going
to dislocate your shoulder!
Listen, I've seen Liam Neeson
do this a hundred times.
That guy's old enough
to be my grandfather.
I can do this.
Tim, you get back!
- What in the?
- Ronnie...
what you're about to see
must never leave this forest.
You understand?
Don't worry, dad's here.
He's going to get us out.
Don't worry.
Just keep breathing.
Zorp, zorp...
squonk, thanks for coming.
Oh, burble.
Thank god, you made it.
Zorp!
I knew I could count on you.
Thrinng!
What the ffffuuuzzzy...
animals?
There are two kids
trapped in that shed over there,
And we need your help.
We've got to get them out.
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I need you to eat rocks
like you've never eaten before,
Okay?
All right.
Go to it! Go!
That means you, too, thrinng.
Go, go, go!
Squonk! Squonk!
What're you staring at?
You've got to help.
Pry away the rocks.
Come on.
Hey, Timmy, can you hear me?
Dad, hurry!
We're coming through!
Hurry, dad!
Come on, please!
Come on, guys.
Come on, hurry.
Hang in there, kiddo!
We're coming, guys!
Hurry!
Hey, boss?
Uh, what should we do
with them two kids
Locked up in the facili... uh...
um, the...
faculty.
Secret place?
Don't worry,
I got that all figured out.
Remember that time
when junior here
Sat down on the wrong end
of his cattle prod
And forgot his own name
for a week?
Wait, what happened?
Those aren't the prods
we use for regular proddin'.
No, they ain't.
These are industrial strength,
Half a million volts each.
You can cook an egg with 'em!
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Whoo!
One zap, and they'll wake up
thinking it's last may.
Hell, give 'em a few zaps
for good measure.
You really would think
I would remember that!
You see his face?
Wha... what?
What?
What's so funny?
Come on, guys!
Burble, don't tell me
you're full already!
Come on.
Burble.
Oh, yeah, yeah,
I've heard it all.
Come on.
Get back in there.
It's thanksgiving!
Got to eat 'til you pop.
Come on!
Come on, we need your help.
Guys, hurry!
I'm scared!
Please hurry, dad!
Yes, yes, please hurry...
Tim?
Tim!
Can you get out here?
Come on.
Give me your hand!
Come on, bud.
I got you, I got you.
Get Annie!
You okay?
There you go.
Here you go, sweetie.
Okay, come on.
There you go, come on.
I got you.
Okay, I got you now.
Hey, Timmy,
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grab me that chair, would you?
All right.
Shh. It's okay,
sweetheart.
It's okay.
Here we go.
Okay, there we go.
Where's my banana, huh?
No, I hate that name.
Aw, there she is.
There she is.
Hey, buddy.
You saved us!
You totally saved us.
What, are you kidding?
You think
I'd leave you out here?
I'd do anything for you guys.
I'd die for you.
I'd move mountains.
Oh, right...
I also had a little help
from aunt Cly...
and, uh...
these four...
monsters, Ron.
Magical monsters.
Yeah. Yeah.
Okay, um...
it's just that
I've always subscribed
To the popular theory
that magic doesn't exist.
Yeah, well,
Maybe you ought to take time
to get to know a few monsters.
So, this is squonk...
squonk!
Burble...
burble.
- Zorp...
- Zorp.
And thrinng.
Thrinng!
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Well, it's...
it's nice to meet you.
Thank you for saving my kids.
Boy, they really do toe the line
Between fugly and adorable, huh?
Hey, Ron, watch it!
These are practically my kids.
I'm sorry about him.
Yeah, he's just been
really stressed
Because of the...
uncoupling.
Divorce.
Wait, so...
aunt Cly,
How long have you known
about these guys?
Since long before you were born.
I'm still confused.
I mean, what about the hoodoo?
Does it even actually exist?
Yeah, well,
that's an interesting question.
That's them!
Those are the guys that took us
and locked us in there.
Yeah, looks like those kids.
They're loose!
Get out of here!
Come on.
No, no, no!
Don't follow me. Run! Hide!
Burble?
Hurry! Run!
And that Emmerson lady...
man, she's like...
like that one booger
that you just can't flick off.
Now she's gonna be roadkill!
I'll cut 'em off at the bend.
Zorp. Zorp!
Zorp?
All right, get a move on, guys.
They're coming
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Yee-Haw!
Keep running!
Don't look back.
Come on.
Go, little rabbits!
Gotta hit it.
Hit it!
Better run!
You better run!
- Ron! Ron.
- What?
Give me my thermos.
Here.
Gun it!
Gun it! Yeah, yeah.
Told you it had a serious kick.
Huh.
You'll pay for that windshield!
Come on!
Wanna play?
Oh, it's on now.
Yee-Haw!
Come on!
You wanna play?
Come on!
Whoo!
Roadkill!
Where do we go now?
Yee-Haw!
You stay back, kids.
I'm not going to let anything
happen to you.
What do we got here?
Looks like our birds
done flew the coop!
Yeah!
Time to roast these birds
for thanksgiving!
Hey, you got a problem,
you settle it with me.
You leave them out of it.
I'm afraid I can't do that.
You're all going down
for a nice long nap.
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Say goodnight, buncha highhats.
Time to go to sleep.
Fzzt!
Buzz?
Buzz?
Buzz!
G-G-Get it!
You get it!
Y-Y-Y-You get it!
You're the one
with the bigger prod!
Do something!
Burble.
Zorp! Zorp!
Thrinng, thrinng!
Hey!
Hi!
We, uh...
we're going to have
to be very selective
About what we tell your mother
when we get home.
So you guys
were the hoodoo all along?
Yeah, there's a lesson
in there somewhere
Around sticking together.
Good work, you guys.
This is, by far,
the coolest vacation ever.
Wait, aunt Cly!
Your farm!
What time is it?
It's quarter to noon.
We have 15 minutes!
The truck!
- Burble...
- Let's go! Get a move on.
We got keys?
Who needs keys?
There!
Well, how do you like that?
What an amazing turn of events!
Turns out the musical monsters
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Team up to form
the howling hoodoo.
I mean, who could've seen
that one coming?
Burble burble.
You know,
that's a great point, burble.
And how about little Tim
and Annie Emmerson,
Still alive
going into the home stretch?
You know, I'm not gonna lie...
I had 20 bucks
on the evil farmhands.
Burble.
I only have five dollars.
Burble!
Fine! Fine.
You guys keep watching
While we sort out
this personal matter.
- Burble.
- Burble!
- Burble!
- Burble burble!
Burble!
Cly?
All right, sheriff...
let's get this over with.
Where's that woman?
Where's that vixen at?
She's not answering.
Hell, I don't care
if she's here or not!
My watch says 12:01,
and she's in my debt.
This is betwixt
me and you now, sheriff.
It's a standard deed
of transfer, sheriff,
In accordance
with the township bylaws.
Go ahead and sign at the bottom.
What in blue blazes?
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That's my truck!
Let's go!
Come on, let's go, Timbo!
Hey! Stop!
Don't sign anything!
Sheriff, arrest that man!
On what grounds?
He kidnapped my kids.
I'm pressing charges.
On top of that,
this guy's a complete fraud!
Now, hold on,
who's kidnapping who?
Sump's farmhands...
kidnapped us!
They locked us up
and left us to die!
Sump, do you know
anything about this?
Sheriff,
how much'a this bullcorn
Are you gonna stand for?
This mushroom-Growing,
downward-Dogging devilwoman
Ran off my turkeys.
And now she's got her kin
peddlin' some harebrained story
Starrin' the damned
howlin' hoodoo!
Yes...
good luck making
that stick in court.
The turkeys aren't gone!
They came back!
Yeah.
So aunt Cly doesn't owe
this jerk anything!
Is this true, sump?
Are you kidding?
Now, why in the heck
would 175 turkeys
Come back to captivity
After they've been set loose?
Because they're hooked
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on this stuff.
Sorry to say
I told you so, sheriff,
But here's the proof.
Sump's been pumping his turkeys
full of illegal hormones.
That's why they came back...
'cause they're used to
a steady diet of chemicals.
He's got tons of that stuff
stashed in the forest,
Where the farm inspectors
can't find it.
This is nothing
But fallacious,
outrageous slander,
Plain and simple.
Don't say a word, Eldridge.
Well, that's one thing
Your lawyer and I
can agree upon.
Eldridge sump...
you have the right
to remain silent.
Now, sheriff...
Just... a minute.
Just a minute.
Hey!
Hah!
Gonna chase him, sheriff?
Well, he's wearing
orthopedic shoes.
How far can he get?
What?
What the?
Aagh!
Help, get it off of me!
Get it off me!
Ow! Ow! Ow!
Sheriff! Sheriff...
take me to jail!
I'll go!
I'll go, I'll go...
just...
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Just get me outta here.
And you would have got
away with it, too...
if it weren't
for us meddling kids!
Sheriff?
I just wanted to say
thank you for everything.
Always happy to help, Cly.
Let me know
If there's anything else
I can do to you.
For you!
Do for you...
you folks have
a lovely thanksgiving.
Eldridge!
I'll get you out, Eldridge!
You were right.
I know!
They do like each other.
Aunt Cly, I have a question.
Mm?
Where do you think
the monsters went?
Oh, I have a pretty good idea.
They always like
a little sweet gravel
At the end of a busy day.
Want to feed them?
Hmm? No.
I'm... good.
So uncle Ned
made friends with these guys
All those years ago?
Yeah, um...
and then he introduced
them to me,
And then we became family.
You kept them a secret
this whole time?
You could've been famous!
Zorp.
Well, the thing is, Timmy...
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your uncle Ned and I...
we were always content
to believe in magic.
I like to think
these little creatures
Are the beautiful offspring
of an enchanted forest,
And that's good enough for me.
Please, burble.
Excuse you.
Plus, can you imagine
the circus we would have
If people knew there were four
cute, cuddly, musical monsters
Living in that forest?
Ha!
Is that why uncle Ned
stopped writing the journal?
We just realized
it was for the best
To let people believe
in the hoodoo.
Plus, it sells t-Shirts.
They say
"all's well that ends well."
I'm not even sure
what that means,
But Shakespeare,
he's never wrong.
The good news is,
the farm was safe at last...
just in time
For aunt Cly's famous
vegan thanksgiving dinner.
No turkey, of course,
And that was just fine
with Tim and Annie,
Who never wanted
to see another turkey again.
Yes, the table was crowded,
And it's about to get
even more crowded...
Oh... hey, sheriff!
Back so soon?
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Hey, Cly.
Mind if I come in?
Oh...
Sure, bu... uh...
we were just, just, ah,
Sitting down
to thanksgiving dinner, so...
wow, you clean up good.
Oh, thank you!
You... just...
you look...
I just wanted to stop by
To let you know
That I personally delivered
all of sump's turkeys
Over to dale and Beverly's
animal rescue.
Oh, that was very
thoughtful of you.
Well, thanks for letting me
know that. I'll...
mm-Mm-Mm...
something sure does smell fan...
Just something vegan!
It's...
there you have it!
There you have it.
Okay...
well, sheriff...
I believe you know
the Emmersons.
And this is squonk, burble,
zorp, and thrinng.
Thrinng!
What the heck are they, Cly?
They are monsters, Grover.
They are magical,
musical monsters.
But luckily,
they're very friendly,
So come on in and sit down.
Okay.
Hey, Ron, can we pull up
a chair for the sheriff here?
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Hey, sheriff!
There we go...
just, uh, go with it.
Get you set up here.
I'm pretty sure
You're going to want
a little wine.
Uh, yeah.
All right!
Sheriff...
thank you.
Would you care for some beets?
I'd like to make a toast.
To our dad and aunt Cly,
for rescuing us.
Yeah!
I've never been
more proud of my family.
Aw...
that goes double for aunt Cly.
Just when things
were getting dark,
She... showed me the light,
With a little help
from uncle Ned.
To Ned.
So, uh...
they're, uh, musical monsters?
Oh, yes!
They're very, very talented.
Would you like to see?
All right, come on.
Hit it, boys!
One, two...
one, two, three...
zorp, zorp, zorp, zorp...
thrinng!
Well, there you have it.
Another magical thanksgiving
in turkey hollow,
A place
where legends come to life,
Truth is stranger than fiction,
And people and monsters

Page 60/61

live together
In peace and harmony.
Also, I just want you
all to know
That no turkeys were harmed
In the making
of this production.
Happy holidays.
Burble, burble, burble!
Ha ha ha ha!
Ha-Hah!
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