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Joyce and JoJo
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Jeri
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PROPS
Jacques' hot plate
Ingredients for Nachos
Burrito
Drawin~s by Rose Solinko

Drop- In feAtured

J~ri's head telling story
Off-screen voice
Chroma-key



'.s " ,~, t'j /,••~,;.\:' :' , )r' t '<: t,' .: .":,5'~-S l,re utV;/'>J,.i
i I" ~,,-...:; • ---

~JO JO lUD J''sfU AR.8

No mucho alegre, Jo Jo. I miss mi Mexico.
I miss mi madre. Oh, how she used to cook. Losr
burritos. Los nachos. Y her nighttime stories.

( J 6(':-)U;;'8 H'lITrn H'R -,)"'~'...I'1:(...w ..LJl~ .L_L.r.. •. U

Jl'iC ~~1J:SS :

Bourgorno, Jojo and Fepc. Bourgorno,
Mademoiselle Jeti.

PSI's:
'1 N,do a,Senor Jacques.

~hat is a matter, my little friend?

JS1I:
Hs misses Mexico and th~ way his mother used

to cook and read bed time stories to him.

Qh. Mixma~XKKX L03 burritos rte mi madre. Los
n2cnos.
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'Jell you're in luck r:1Y li ttle f r i end 'cec au s e

I cam2 here today to make hachos.

Jl~RI AnD SH8 ':CELLS TH2 '1'OLLO'.!Il~::X S'l10~{Y. nItOF-IfT

.jIT~ :E>BPE. J2RI SHOULD B~ HJAD IN COlmER) .

JEHI:

While the cheese is melting, I tell you
a little story I know about Mexico. I hope it's
like the ones your madre used to tell you.

Many years ago, a small chihuahua was
walking through a small Mexican town when he
spied a large platter of burritos cooling on
a w inc ow ledge.

(cu~ TO DI:lOF IN)

Oh. Y6 mucho hambre. (SEES BURRITOS)
Dios mio. Is that burritos 1see?on t~at
~indow ledge. Yo mueho hambre. I think I will
try to get los burritos.-------------------

(1"'T';-'J I • .- •I.J..J_ .• ...J JUTv'lPT:'3 l\T ~'l '2 }'LNr,t;':;' 30 see.)
<.....

J~RI:

So t.b ecli ttle do; jumpec and jumped, but could
not reach the burritos.
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I bave trierl and tri2d but can't reach
lOB burritos y mucho hambre.

J~~In:

Just then the lady ~~ c0lrnesto the
wi nd ov ,

1f71;;b-v\ •
Vt:fVV\.-

Shoo. Shoo, chihuahua. sta.y away de los
burritos.

p.sP~:
But yo muc ho nambr e , 1\f;3YI have a burrito,

par f av o r ,

£;mlt:

Dh, you poor perro. Since, YJU asked so
nicely,come over to the front door and I will
give ~ou a burrito.

P~J?E:

Yi pp i.e !

,30 the ch Lhu ahua had his cur rito am you know
what the moral of the story was Jo Jo a.nd Pepe. It.
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was that it is nicer to ask than to take ~hat isn't

y our s ,
\

J:rac Las ~ Se'?lora Jer 1. 'rhat s tory was

exc eLLan t e , Jacques, could \"i2 have t.be nachos

no',',', pnr fa vor.

(By this time, cheese has melted, JACQU3S n~PRo'r)

(AFT'~R JAC:~m~S HAS FINISHED WITH NACHOS, JOYC8

ENT8RS, PEPE :8XPLAINS ALJ.J THAT HAS B2EN HAI'I'.2NING

AND THEY ALL SETTLE DO~'iN FOR SESAn:S STRZ8T.)

(ROLL CLOSING T~IEI',n I'·mSIC)

( rn '\ rT ":'" I D ).L ru~~_~• ••

(FADE OUT SOUND AND FICTUR.2)


