SCRIPTS

Scripts.com

W eck-I1t Ral ph

By Jennifer Lee

Page 1/120


https://www.scripts.com/
https://www.scripts.com/

FADE | N:

“I NSERT CO N’ blinks on the nmenu screen of FIX-IT FELI X, JR
We hear a coin being deposited.

EXT. N CELAND - DAY

WRECK-I T RALPH is asleep inside his stunp. A voice-over kicks
in, sounding nore |ike a confessional than a traditional V.O
RALPH (V. Q)

My nanme’ s Ral ph, and 1’m a Bad Cuy.

I’'m9 feet tall. | weigh 643

pounds. Got a little bit of a

tenper on ne. You know, ny passions

bubbl e very near the surface, not

gonna lie.

A bul | dozer renoves Ral ph and the stunp. Ral ph’s head pops
out of the stunp.

RALPH ( ON- SCREEN)

Hey, you noved ny stunp!

ARRRGGHHHHHH!

Ral ph throws a bit of a tantrum

The NI CELAND APARTMENTS are constructed where the stunp was.
RALPH (V. QO.) (CONT D)

Anyhoo, what else? |I'’ma wecker. |

wreck -- professionally.

Ral ph appears on screen in front of the Ni celand Apartnents.
RALPH ( ON- SCREEN) ( CONT’ D)

|* M GONNA WRECK | T!

Ral ph wrecks the building. He throws a N cel ander.

RALPH (V. QO.) (CONT D)

|’ mvery good at what | do.

Probably the best | know.

NI CELANDERS

FIX IT FELI X!'!

RALPH (V. Q)

Thing is, fixing is the nane of the
ganme. Literally, figuratively,

neta... physically...

FIX-1T FELI X arrives and starts fi xing.
WRECK- | T RALPH

FELI X :

| CAN FIX ITI!!
RALPH (V. Q) (CONT D)
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So yeah, naturally the guy with the
name Fix-it Felix is the good guy.
He’ s ni ce enough as good guys go.
Definitely fixes stuff really well.
But if you ve got a magi ¢ hamrer
fromyour father, how hard can it
be...?

MARY :

YOO HOO

MARY pops up in a windowwth a pie. Felix eats the pie, and
a protective hard-hat appears on his head.

RALPH :

| guarantee you if he had a

standard i ssue hamrer |ike the kind

you' d get at the hardware store--

he woul d not be able to fix the

things | weck as quickly.

The damage is repaired. The screen reads “YOU FIXED I T!”

RALPH (V. Q)
When Felix does a good job, he gets
a nmedal .

A Nicel ander places a little nmedal around Felix’ s neck and
gives hima peck on the cheek.

RALPH (V. Q)

Are there nedals for the sweet

sci ence of wecking? To that | say,

“Hg. "

The Ni cel anders pick up Ral ph and thrown himoff the roof.

RALPH
Ahhhhhhhh!
He |l ands on the ground in the nmud. KER- PLUNK
RALPH (V. O.) (CONT' D)
And no, there are not.
We pull back fromthe gane console. W re in..
LI TWAK' S FAM LY FUN CENTER
The place is bustling.
WRECK- | T RALPH

CHI RON

RALPH (V. Q) (CONT' D)
It’s not like |I’m conplaining.
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Vell, it'’s alittle like I'm

conplaining. But | get it. | been

doing this | ong enough to know a

steady arcade gig’'s nothing to

sneeze at.

TI ME LAPSE -- The arcade expands over the years. Ganes get
wheel ed out. New ganes get wheeled in. Owmer LARRY LI TWAK
t akes real good care of the place through the years.
RALPH (V. O.) (CONT D)

Seen a lotta ganmes cone and go. |

t hi nk about all those guys from

Ast eroi ds? Boom Gone. Centi pede?

Who knows where that guy is. No,

know | " m very | ucky.

CHI RON

RALPH (V. O.) (CONT' D)

It’s just after so many years, it

becones kind of hard to | ove your

j ob when no one seens to |ike you

for doing it.

The arcade is older now, and all the ganes are nore nodern. A
giant first-person shooter ganme gets wheeled in. The arcade
cl oses. The “Open” sign shuts off.

The Dance Dance Revol ution screen is visible in the
background. On it we see a cycle of the dancer dancing. The
dancer suddenly stops, peeks toward the darkened “Open” sign.

| NSET THE GAME:

DANCER :

(calling out)

THAT' S | T! ARCADE' S CLOSED

She and her back-up dancers linp off, rubbing their

shoul ders, linping, stretching after a | ong day of danci ng.

| NSET STREET FI GHTER GAME CONSOLE: Two fighters, RYU and KEN
stop beating each other.

RYU :

What a day. Want to head to
Tappers, Ken?

WRECK- | T RALPH

KEN :
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| f you’ re buying, buddy.

They put their arns around each other and wal k of f screen.
BACK ON THE FI X-1 T FELI X CONSOLE: Felix and the N cel anders
are on the roof.

FELI X :

Quittin tine!

We push through the gane screen...

EXT. N CELAND - DAY

The gane is now in hyper-realistic 3-D

FELI X :

Good j ob, everyone!

Felix and the N cel anders exit the roof as we pan down the
bui l di ng and get a sense of the world.

RALPH (V. Q)

| dunno, maybe | woul dn’t be

feeling this way if things were

different after work. But as it is,

Felix and the N cel anders go hang

out in their homes-- which he’'s

just fixed.

Ral ph picks hinmself up fromthe nmud. He watches sadly as the
Ni cel anders ignore himand carry Felix to the penthouse.
RALPH (V. Q)

And | head off to the pile of

garbage in the dunp... where

live. You mght call it a lonely

cesspit of despair on the outskirts

of humanity...which would be

accurate. But | call it hone.
Ral ph clinmbs up the brick pile he calls hone.
RALPH (V. Q)

| guess | can’t bellyache too nuch;

| got ny bricks. |I got ny stunp.

He pummels the bricks into dust and pulls a pile of bricks
over himlike a blanket. He stares longingly at the buil ding.
WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH (V. Q)

It | ooks unconfortable, but it's
actually fine. |’ m good.

CLOSE ON:

RALPH (V. Q)
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But... if I"'mreally honest with
nmyself, | see Felix up there,
getting pies all the tinme, acting
i ke Captain Fancy. And sonetines |
t hi nk. .

RALPH S POV:
bei ng ushered over by the N celanders to a dinner table ful
of delicious, warmentr.es.

CLOSE ON RALPH

RALPH :

Man, it nust be nice being the good

guy.

Appl ause. Pull back to reveal..

| NT. VIDEO GAME (LI KE A CHURCH BASEMENT) - N GHT

Ral ph sits in a roomfull of VIDEO GAME BAD GUYS. A sign on

the wall reads:

CLYDE :
Ni ce share, Ralph. As fellow Bad
Quys, we’'ve all felt what you're
feeling, and we’ve cone to terns
with it.

RALPH :
Real | y?

ZANG EF:

(thi ck Russian accent)

Ri ght here. | am Zangief. | am Bad
Quy.

OTHER BAD GUYS :
H Zangi ef .

RALPH :
H Zangi ef .

ZANG EF :

| relate to you, Ralph. Wien | hit
bottom | was crushing man’s skul
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( MORE)
WRECK- | T RALPH
ZANGI EF ( CONT' D)

i ke sparrow egg between ny thighs.

(smacki ng his thigh)

And | am wondering, why do you have

to be so bad, Zangief? Wiy can’'t
nore |i ke good guy? Then
nmoment of clarity: |If Zangi ef
good guy, who will crush man’s
skull 1ike sparrow egg between
t hi ghs? And | say, “Zangi ef,

are bad guy. But this does not nean

you are bad guy.”

G aps of understandi ng.

RALPH :

Right. I’msorry, you |lost ne

t here.

ZOWBI E :
(thick Zonbie accent)

Arrhh. Zonbie. Bad Quy.

OTHER BAD QGUYS :
H Zonbi e.

RALPH :
H Zonbi e.

ZOMVBI E :

Zangi ef sayi ng:

happy -- good, bad...
(Frankenstein grow)
You nust | ove you.
CY- BORG

Yeah! 1nside HERE!

Cy-borg rips out Zonbie's heart,

RALPH :

Okay. | gotcha. Watch out;

dri ppi ng.

shows it to Ral ph
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CLYDE :

Question Ral ph:
you to BadAnon for years now, and
tonight you finally show up. Wiy is

t hat ?

RALPH :

| don’t know, | just felt like
comng.... | suppose it has
sonmething to do with the fact that,
( MORE)

WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH ( CONT' D)

wel |, today is 30th Anniversary of
ny gane.

SATAN :
Happy Anni versary, Ral ph.

RALPH :
Thanks, Sat an.

SATAN :
It’s sai-tine, actually.

RALPH :

Got it. But here’'s the thing..
(exhal es, then)

| don’t want to be the bad guy
anynore.

GASPS. Bowser spits out his coffee and thus fire.
CY- BORG

You can’'t nmess with the program
Ral ph.

M BI SON

(mmng “crazy”)

You’' re not going Turbo, are you?

RALPH :

Turbo? No, |’ m not going Turbo.
Conme on guys. Is it Turbo to want a
friend, or a nmedal, or a piece of
pie every once in a while? Is it
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turbo to want nore out of life?

ZOMVBI E :
Yeeeeesssss.

CLYDE :

Ral ph, Ral ph, we get it. But we
can’t change who we are, and the
sooner you accept that the better
of f your ganme and your life wll
be.

ZANG EF :
Hey, one gane at a tine, Ralph.

CLYDE :

Now | et’s close out with the Bad
GQuy Affirmation.

They all get up, hold hands.
WRECK- | T RALPH

ALL BAD GUYS :

|’ mbad. And that’s good. | wll

never be good. And that’s not bad.

There’s no one I’'d rather be than

ne.

Ral ph doesn’t say the Affirmation. H's eyes are w de open-- a
non- bel i ever.

The TITLE burns in over Ral ph:

WRECK- | T RALPH

CLYDE :

Ckay gang, see you next week.

The bad guys break the circle. Satan puts a supportive hand
on Ral ph’ s back.

SATAN :
Hang in there, Ral ph.

CLYDE :

Hey Zonmbi e, don’t forget your

hat chet s.

We pull out to see that the neeting was held in the center
room of Pac-Man. Ral ph filches two cherries and catches up
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with the others.

TUNNEL TO GAME CENTRAL STATI ON

The bad guys clinb onto a train car and shove off down the
tracks. Ral ph sits on the back wth the cherries.

I NT. LI TWAK'S FAM LY FUNLAND - NI GHT

We follow the trail of the train through the power cord of
t he Pac- Man ganme to the power strip.

TUNNEL TO GAME CENTRAL STATI ON

The characters hop off the cart and nmake their way into..
GAME CENTRAL STATI ON

...a huge open concourse full of VIDEO GAME CHARACTERS
bustling about.

WRECK- | T RALPH

GRAND CENTRAL ANNOUNCER (V. Q.)

Ladi es and gentl| enen, please do not

| eave personal itens unattended.

Unattended itens will be

confi scated. Report any suspicious

activity to the Surge Protector.

Last call for Tapper wagon,

departing in outlet two. Tapper

wagon, last call. Soul train to

Dance Dance Revol uti on now boar di ng

in outlet twelve. Al aboard the

Soul Train, outlet twelve.

Ral ph passes through the entrance, and a rent-a-cop, SURGE
PROTECTOR, appears out of nowhere. A buzzer sounds.

RALPH :

Ugh.

SURGE PROTECTOR

Step aside, sir, random security
check.

RALPH :

Random ny behi nd. You al ways stop
ne.

SURCE PROTECTOR

|’ mjust a surge protector doing ny
job, sir. Nane...

RALPH :

Lara Croft.
SURGE PROTECTOR
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Nane. .

RALPH :

Weck-it Ral ph.

SURCE PROTECTOR

And where you com ng fronf?

RALPH :

Pac- Man.

SURGE PROTECTOR

Ya bring any fruit with you?

Ral ph hi des the cherries behind his back.

RALPH :

Uh... No, no. No fruit.
WRECK- | T RALPH

SURGE PROTECTOR

Okay then. Were you headi ng?

RALPH :

Fix-it Felix, Jr.
SURCE PROTECTOR

Anyt hing to decl are?

RALPH

| hate you

SURGE PROTECTOR

| get that a |l ot. Proceed.

As Ral ph wal ks t hrough the consol e. People nove out of his
way and whi sper things like, “Bad Guy.” “Watch out.”

ANGEL KID :

(whi speri ng)

Bad guy com ng!

He passes a screen displaying a PSA video narrated by Sonic.

SONI C :

I f you | eave your ganme, stay safe.

Stay alert. And whatever you

do...don’'t die. Because if you die

out si de your own gane...you don’t

regenerate. Ever. Ganme over

Ral ph conmes upon a group of honel ess characters, QBert
anongst them who hold a sign: “Qut of Order. Please Help!”
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Ral ph hands Q*Bert a cherry.

RALPH

Here you go buddy. It’'s fresh.

Straight from Pac-Man’s. Hang in

t here guys.

He approaches the entrance to the Fix-It Felix portal. The
buzzer sounds and Surge Protector appears.

SURCE PROTECTOR

Name?

RALPH :
Ar gh!

CUT TO
WRECK- I T RALPH

A RAG NG PARTY:

I n a gorgeous penthouse. Disco |ights spin. N cel anders dance
and drink. SKRILLEX DJs. Felix passes out hors d'oeuvres.

EXT. NI CELAND / FIX-1T FELI X

Ral ph arrives on the trolley.

CRACK! SI ZZLE! Ral ph | ooks up just as “WE LOVE YOQU FELI X’
fireworks burst over the N celand apartnents. Huh?

He digs two bottles out of the trash. He uses them as

bi nocul ars, and ains them at the penthouse..

THROUGH BI NOCULARS: it’'s a rockin party.

RALPH :

Happy thirtieth anniversary?

They’re having a party w thout nme?

There are ice scul ptures and dancing and a gi ant buffet
table. Eating his way across the table is PAC MAN
RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Pac- Man! They invited Pac- Man? That

cherry-chasing, dot-nmuncher isn’t

even part of this gane!

He slans the bottles down. They shatter.

CUT TO
| NT. NI CELAND PENTHOUSE
Felix struts through the room happy and proud.

ROY :
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Great party, Felix.

FELI X :
Wiy t hank you, friend.

DEANNA :
Fel i x, you' re needed on the dance
floor.

Deanna drags himonto a col orful dance fl oor.

Fi x-it Hamrer dance. Everyone follows al ong.
The door bell RINGS
WRECK- | T RALPH

FELI X :
I’11 bet that’s Mario, fashionably
| ate, per the norm

GENE :
"1l get it, Felix.

Fel i x does his

Gene dances to the door and opens it. A smling Ralph fills

the door frame. Gene GASPS and sl ans the door

GENE ( CONT' D)
It’s Ral ph!
MJURMURS of shock and conf usi on.

NORWOOD :
He' Il weck the party.

DEANNA :
H de the stemare.

ROY :
Get rid of him Felix.

FELI X :

Ch, right. I'lIl go talk to him

Carry on everyone.

Felix pulls out his hanmer and heads out.
| NT. PENTHOUSE HALLWAY

Ral ph still stands at the door. Felix slips out.

FELI X :
Ral ph? Can | hel p you?
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RALPH :

Hey Felix, | just wanted to check
on you. | saw a big explosion or
sonet hing go over the building

t her e-

FELI X :

Oh, those were just fireworks.

RALPH :

Fireworks. Ckay. Is it sonebody’s
birthday or...?

WRECK- | T RALPH

FELI X :

Well, it’s nore of an anniversary.
The thirtieth anniversary of our
ganme, actually.

RALPH :
What ? I's that today?

FELI X :
| know

RALPH :
|’ m such a dummy with dates.
Anyway, congratul ations.

FELI X :

Thank you, Ralph. And to you, too.

Awkward silence. Finally, the door opens. A Frogger TURTLE
sticks his head out.

TURTLE :
Just a heads up, Felix, they're
bringing out the cake in a few
shakes.

RALPH :
H, den.

TURTLE :
(terse)
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Ral ph.
Turtle shuts the door, fast.

RALPH :

Cake. Heard about this cake stuff.
Never had it. No one ever seens to
throwit out, so it never ends up
in the dunp. Never actually tasted
it.

FELI X :
... yeah.

RALPH :
Al ways wanted to try cake.

FELI X

(shaki ng his head, no)

| don’t suppose you'd like to cone

in and have a slice, would you?

WRECK- | T RALPH

| NT. PENTHOUSE

Ral ph throws the door open and pushes Felix inside.

RALPH

Hey- oh, everybody!

Ral ph’s head slans into the ceiling. A large chunks falls
down on Felix YELPS!' Felix drops DEAD

Everyone GASPS in horror. Alittle flower floats above Feli x,
and we hear a quick cycle of DEATH MJSI C

Fel i x suddenly regenerates next to Ral ph.

FELI X :

| " mokay. |I'’mokay. Fit as a
fiddle.... Now, you all know Ral ph
RALPH :

Eveni ng. .. oops.
(breaking the steps)
Evening Nel. Lucy. Don. Dana.

DEANNA :
Deanna.
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RALPH :
Bi g Cene.

GENE
(to Felix, annoyed)
Wiy is HE here?

FELI X :
He’s just here for a slice of cake.

RALPH :
And | ama big part of the gane,
technically speaking... Wiy are you

here, Cene?
Ral ph bends down and he and Gene face off.
Fel i x steps between them breaking it up.

FELI X :

Oh | ook, the cake.

Mary wheel s out an el aborate cake of the N cel and apart nent
bui Il ding, conplete with “W Love Felix” candy fireworks.
WRECK- | T RALPH

FELI X ( CONT’ D)

Well, 1'll be dipped; you ve really

out done yourself, Mary.

The Ni cel anders gat her around the cake and HAI L PRAI SE.

ROY :

Onh and | ook; there's all of us at

t he top.

Ral ph approaches and | ooks over the cake.

| NSET CAKE
medal , surrounded |lovingly by N celanders. But there' s no
si gn of Ral ph.

MARY :

Each apartnment is everyone’s
favorite flavor. Norwood's is red
vel vet .

NORWOOD (O. S.)

Gui I ty!

MARY ( CONT’ D)

Lenon for Lucy. Rum cake for gene,
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and for Felix-
Ral ph | ooks for his figurine, and finds hinself in the nud,
| ooking |ike some sort of deranged troll. His face sinks.

RALPH :
Hey Mary, what’s the flavor of that
mud that |I’m stuck in there?

MARY :
Hm? Ch, chocol ate.

RALPH :
Never been real fond of chocol at e.

MARY :

Well, | did not know that.

RALPH

One other little thing —I hate to

be picky but —this angry little

guy mght be a |l ot happier if you

put himup here with everyone el se.

Ral ph picks up the little Ralph figurine. He puts himon the
roof, snooshing the cake a little.

WRECK- | T RALPH

MARY
My cake.
Ral ph pushes an ugly smle onto his figurine' s face.

RALPH :
See that? Look at that smle.

CENE :

No, no, no. You see, Ral ph,

there’s no roomfor you up here.

Gene knocks Little Ral ph back into the nud.

RALPH :

Vel l, what about this? W can nake

room We can take turns. Easy.

Ral ph puts Little Ral ph back on top of the cake and sl ans
Little Felix into the mud instead. The N cel anders GASP.
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FELI X :
How about we just eat the cake!

GENE

Hang on. Felix needs to be on the
roof, because he’s about to get his
nedal .

RALPH :

Well, then how about we just take

that nmedal and give it to Ralph for

once. Wuld that be the end of the

worl d, Cene?

Ral ph rips the nedal off, breaking the delicate fireworks,
and puts it on little Ral ph.

CENE :

Now you’ re just being ridicul ous;
only good guys wi n nedals, and you
sir are no good guy.

RALPH :
| could be a good guy if | wanted
to, and I could win a nedal.

CENE :

Uh- huh. And when you do, cone and
talk to us.

CGene takes Ral ph off the cake.
WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH

And then would you finally let ne
be on the top of the cake with you
guys?

GENE :

| f you won a nedal, we’'d let you

live up here in the penthouse...

(of f Ral ph’s | 00k)

But it will never happen...

Gene rips the nmedal off little Ralph, puts it on little
Felix, and puts Felix back on the top.

GENE ( CONT’ D)
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...because you' re just the bad guy
who w ecks the building.

RALPH :
No, |’ m not.
Cene slans Little Ral ph back in the nud upside down.

GENE :
Yes, you are.

RALPH :

No, |’ m NOT!

Ral ph slans his fist down right on the cake. SMASH Chunks of
cake and frosting cover the N cel anders. Pac-Man stops
eating. His nouth falls open in shock.

CGENE :
Yes, you are.

RALPH :

Al right, Gene, you know what? |’ m

gonna win a nedal. Ch | am gonna

win a nmedal! The shiniest nedal

this place has ever seen. A nedal

so good that it will nake Felix's

medal s wet their pants! And good

ni ght. Thank you for the party.

Ral ph exits, smashing a hole in the other side of the door.

ROY :
| s he serious?
WRECK-1 T RALPH

GENE :

Oh pl ease, where is a Bad Guy gonna
wn a nedal ? O course he’s not

seri ous.

SLAM CUT TO
RALPH S HAND CATCH NG A BEER
W're in a bar.

RALPH :
|’ ve never been npre serious about
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anything in ny life. That’s why I

canme straight here, Tapper.

TAPPER t he bartender collects the enpties in front or Ral ph.
RALPH ( CONT’ D)

You’' ve never given ne a bum steer.

Now, where can a guy |ike ne go and

wi n a nedal ?

TAPPER :

| don’t think such a ganme exists,
Ral ph.

RALPH :

Cone on, you know people. There’s
got to be--

MAN (O S.)

Tapper! Need a root beer!

TAPPER :

(to Ral ph)

Hol d that thought.

Tapper runs off.

OUTSI DE THE GAME CONSOLE: we watch the 8-bit view of the Root
Beer Tapper gane as Tapper zips down a row of bars, sliding
beers to other custoners.

BACK I NSI DE THE GAME: Tapper returns to Ral ph’s side.

TAPPER ( CONT’ D)

You were sayi ng.

RALPH :

| was saying, | can’t spend anot her
thirty years living alone in the

( MORE)

WRECK- | T RALPH
RALPH ( CONT' D)

garbage. |1’ m not goi ng back w t hout
a nedal .

TAPPER :

Well, | don’t know what to tel

you. Maybe sonebody left a neda
here. You' re wel cone to dig through
the I ost and found.
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SLAM CUT TO

| NT. BROOM CLOSET

Ral ph digs through the “lost and found” crate. Behind himwe
see a hallway with the sal oon doors on one side and restroons
on the other.

RALPH :

kay let’s see what we’ve got here.

Ral ph rummages through the box. A little cockroach scurries
out of the box. Ralph SHOOS it.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Shoo. Shoo. Co.

(back rumragi ng)

Mushroom No.... Wiat is this? No.
(picking up a pair of red
briefs)

Oh cone on Zangi ef. Gross.

Ral ph si ghs, pushes the crate back into the closet, sighs.
RALPH ( CONT’ D)

VWhat am | doi ng?

Just then, a heavily-arnored space nmarine enters through the
sal oon doors and bunps into Ral ph.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Hey, excuse you.

The marine staggers on and right into the wall again and
again, in a walk cycle. Meet PVI. MARKOASKI

MARKOWSKI :

(munbl i ng, shell-shocked)

We are humanity’s |ast hope. Qur

m ssion, destroy all cy-bugs. W

are humanity’s | ast hope-

Ral ph stands and | ooks at him curious.
WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH :
You okay there, cadet?
Mar kowski whi ps around qui ckly and grabs Ral ph by the collar.

MARKOWEK

We’ve only been plugged in a week.
And every day it’s clinb the
bui I ding. Fight bugs. Cdinb the
bui | di ng. Fi ght nore bugs.
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Ral ph pries Markowski’s hands off of his collar.

RALPH

Yeah yeah yeah, right. Hey, easy on
the overalls spaceman. It’'s tough
all over.

Ral ph heads for the door.

MARKOWEK
And all for what? A | ousy nedal

RALPH :
Medal ? You win a nedal ?

MARKOWBK
Yeah. Medal of Heroes.

RALPH :
Qoooh. Is it shiny?

MARKOWEK
Pretty shiny.

RALPH :
OGoooh. And it says Hero on it?

MARKOWSK
Uh- huh.

RALPH :
And you said you win it by clinbing
a buil di ng?

MARKOWSK
...And fighting bugs.

RALPH :

Ri ght. Bugs. Listen: Is there any
chance | could go with you to your
gane and get one of those nedal s-

WRECK- | T RALPH

MARKOWSK
Negat ory.
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RALPH
Does that nmean naybe?

MARKOWSKI

No. Look, only the bravest and the

best serve in our corps-

The little cockroach clinmbs up the wall beside him Markowski
sees it and squeals like a little baby.

MARKOWSKI  ( CONT’ D)

BUG AAAAEEEEK!

He goes to run away. But slanms into the wall and passes out.
Ral ph | ooks down at hi mand gets an idea.

| NT. BROOM CLOSET — MOVMVENTS LATER

W see Markowski passed out in his skivvies. An arnored foot
ki cks Markowski’s leg in, slans the door, and breaks off the
door handl e.

It’s Ral ph in Markowski’s arnor, his gut hanging out. He
SUCKS in his breath, PULLS UP his pants. Breathes a sigh of
relief. H's gut pops back out.

| NT. GAME CENTRAL STATI ON

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)

The arcade will open in fifteen
m nutes. Please report to your
ganes.

A clunmsy arnored RALPH steps out of the Tapper’s entrance.

RALPH

(to hinself)

kay, what was it call ed? Hero-

Hero sonething. Hero’s...Duty!

Hero's Duty.

He sees soldiers in the sane uniformgoing into a gane called
HERO S DUTY. He follows. He trips over QBert.

Q@ BERT

SN E&HSN &

WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH

(flipping up the visor)

Sorry QBert. It’s nme, Ralph

Shhhh.

Q*Bert is shocked to see Ral ph. Ral ph flips the visor back
down. He heads for the Hero's Duty entrance.
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Q*Bert watches after him

Q* BERT
. ?

CUT TO
LI TWAK' S FAM LY FUN CENTER — MORNI NG
The sun is up over Litwak’s. Litwak Iights up the OPEN sign

LI TWAK :

Morni ng kids, conme on in. Good to
see you, good to see you...you too,
little fellow

CUT TO

| NT. HERO S DUTY, TRAM STATI ON

A hi gh-speed shuttle sweeps up to a stop. The doors open. A
smling Ralph and a few other soldiers run out. MJSI C STARTS.
Ral ph | ooks around in awe.

GAME ANNOUNCER (V. Q)

Quarter alert. Quarter alert.

RALPH :

Qoh, sweet gol den nedal

Ral ph follows the other soldiers.
QUARTERS GO | NTO A MACHI NE

A MOPPET G RL picks up the gun in front of the Hero' s Duty
consol e.

GAME ANNOUNCER (V. Q)

On a planet with no nanme. A top

secret experinment has gone horribly

wWr ong.

WRECK- | T RALPH

| NT. HERO S DUTY, DARK HULL — DAY

It’s chock full of soldiers. Ralph joins them

SOLDI ER :
Come on now, hustle up. Cock is
ticking. Let’s go.

RALPH :

Rootin’, tootin', ready for

shootin’!

Just then, SERGEANT TAMORA JEAN CALHOUN steps up before her
nmen.
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CALHOULN

Alright, now listen up ‘cause |I'm
only gonna say this once. Fear is a
four letter word, ladies. If you
wanna go pee-pee in your big boy

sl acks, keep it to yourself! It’s
make- your - mamas- proud ti ne!

RALPH :
| love ny nonma!
SOLDI ER 2

Heads up! First-Person Shoot er

com ng through

Sol di ers make way for a rinky-dink robot with a flat-screen
head that displays the count-down to gane play. Stiff
nmechani cal arnms hold a gun. The wheels are wobbly to sinulate
wal ki ng. Meet the FlI RST- PERSON SHOOTER (“FPS”).

GAME ANNOUNCER (V. Q)

Gane play in 3...2....

CALHOUN :
We are humanity’s |ast hope. Qur

m ssi on:

Ral ph shoves his way to the front, right behind the FPS.
CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

You ready rookie? Let’'s find out.

The door opens and the view is vicious!

The wind is wild. The terrain is sharp and twi sted. G ant CYBUGS
fly towards them They' re part machine, part nature,

with razor-sharp pincers, thrashing netal teeth and | aser
Wi ngs. A 99-story caustic building rises up out of the
tw sted ground behi nd them

WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH :

(terrified)

Sweet Mbdt her Hubbard.

Ral ph is pushed out of the hub with the other soldiers.
RALPH ( CONT’ D)

No! Oh no no no, wait a second!

Ahhh!
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CALHOUN :

Cy-bug, twelve o’ clock. Take it,

newbi e.

As soldiers start killing bugs, Ralph runs around in a panic.

RALPH :
Oh no, wait, wait, wait!
He raises his gun and shoots randomy.

CALHOULN

Watch it, Rookie! These nonsters

are what they eat.

A cy-bug grabs Ral ph’s gun out of his hands and eats it.

RALPH :

My gun! Hey give that back.

The cy-bug’s arm MORPHS into a gun. It starts shooting. Ral ph
SCREAMS and runs away.

CALHQOULN :

(to the FPS)

Shoot the eggs before they hatch!

A Cy-bug lays a bunch of eggs in front of Ralph.

RALPH :

Eww. There’s sonet hing com ng out

of their bottons.

QUT I N THE ARCADE: The noppet girl |ooks confused. Cal houn
steps into frane, grabs Ral ph, and throws hi m off-screen.

CALHOUN :

Mar kowski ! Get back in formation

BACK | NSI DE HERO S DUTY: Cal houn gets back on script.
CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

Al'l right people, the kitten

whi spers and tickle fights stop

( MORE)

WRECK- | T RALPH

CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

now, the entrance to the lab is

strai ght ahead.

Ral ph peeks up from behind a rock, |ooks at the building.

RALPH :
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I’11 meet you guys inside.
Sanctuary! Sanctuary!
He runs for the building.

CALHOULN :

No!

As soon as he crosses the bridge, he sets off a sensors. The
| ab doors fly open and a bi gger swarm of cy-bugs pours out.
Ral ph runs up to the FPS, banging his head on the screen. He
pl eads to the screen.

RALPH :

Ahhhhhh! Ah! | thought this was

going to be like Centipede! Wen

di d vi deo ganes becone so viol ent

and scary?

QUTSI DE THE GAME: The ganer sees his face pressed up agai nst
t he screen as he bl ubbers.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Save ne! Get ne outta here!

BACK I NSI DE THE GAME: Ral ph uses the FPS droid as a shield.
RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Take her!

QUTSI DE THE GAME: The gamer watches the canera angle whip up
to the jaws of a giant cy-bug, then flip down as if the FPS
has fallen dead.

GAME VO CE (V.Q)

Gane over.

The “GAME OVER' fl ashes on the screen. The girl slanms the gun
into its holder and nmarches away.

MOPPET G RL :

VWhat a rip-off.

BACK | NSI DE HERO S DUTY: Ral ph grapples with the cy-bug who
tries to eat him

WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH :
Get off ne! It’s gane over. Stop
it!

KOHUT
BEACON UP
SOLD ER 1
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Cease fire. Cease fire!

A beacon |ight suddenly shines through the center of the
bui |l ding and out the top.

The cy-bug suddenly stops attacking Ralph. It turns to the
light, charnmed by it. It flies into the light and is zapped
into oblivion, along with all the other bugs.

GAME VO CE (V.0Q)

Return to start positions. Return

to start positions.

The FPS robot rises back towards vertical. Ral ph dusts him
of f.

RALPH :
Here, let nme hel p you. Sorry about
that, | just-

Annoyed, its nechanical arns swat Ral ph away. It rolls off.
RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Wel |, yeah, you nust be upset.

Cal houn bounds towards Ral ph.

CALHOUN :
Mar kowsKki !

RALPH :

Who? Ch, yeah, ne, |’ m Markowski .

Ral ph stands at attention, chin raised, to avoid detection.
Cal houn CLOCKS his helnmet wth the butt of her gun.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

o

CALHOUN :
VWhat's the first rule of Hero's
Duty?

RALPH

...No cuts, no butts, no coconuts?
WRECK- | T RALPH

She cl ocks hi m agai n.

CALHOULN

Never interfere with the first
person shooter. Qur job is to get
the ganmers to the top of that
buil ding so they can get a nedal
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and that’s it. So stick to the
program sol di er!

RALPH

Ri ght, right, aye aye!

GAME ANNOUNCER (V. Q)

Quarter alert. Quarter alert.

CALHOUN

(wal ki ng away)

Al'l right, pussy willows, back to
start positions!

RALPH :
Yeah, right. No way |’ m goi ng
t hrough that again.... so that’s

where they keep the nmedal, huh?
He | ooks up at the form dabl e buil ding.

CUT TO

LI TWAK' S ARCADE

The noppet that had been playing Hero's Duty now wal ks up to
a cheerful racing ganme call ed SUGAR RUSH. The mar quee

adverti ses:
BIG KIDS are playing it.

MOPPET :

New racers daily, sweet...

| got next gane.

The noppet goes to put a quarter on the console. The Big Kid
slides her quarter off with a whole roll of quarters.

BIG KID ONE :
Go away, kid. We're gonna play al
ni ne of today’s racers.

BIG KID TW :
Yeah!

MOPPET

Sorry.

WRECK- | T RALPH

The Moppet sighs, goes over to Fix-It Felix, Jr. instead.

Page 29/120



| NSI DE NI CELAND:

their positions. But Ral ph does not. A quote bubble pops up
where he should be, reading: |I'M GONNA WRECK | T!

BACK ON THE MOPPET: She | ooks conf used.

MOPPET G RL :
Where' s the wecking guy?

| NSI DE NI CELAND

MARY :
Where’s Ral ph? He shoul d be
wr ecki ng the buil ding.

GENE :
Shhh. Stick with the program

NI CELANDERS :
Fix it, Felix!

FELI X :

(j unpi ng on screen)

| can fix it!

He GASPS in shock to see there’s no Ral ph and nothing to fix,
but quickly recovers and smles for the ganer.

FELI X ( CONT’ D)

(through gritted teeth)

Ral ph. Quarter alert. Gane on.

The Moppet G rl makes Felix bounce up the buil ding.

MARY :
Do sonething, Felix.

FELI X :

Just act natural. 1’1l fix it.

BACK ON THE MOPPET: She freaks as the joystick noves on its
own as Felix clinbs down the building and runs off screen.

| NSI DE NI CELAND

not there. Felix’s reassuring face turns to panic.
FELI X ( CONT’ D)

Ch ny land. Where is he?

BACK ON THE MOPPET: She’s fed up.
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WRECK- I T RALPH

MOPPET G RL :
M. Litwak!
MR LI TWAK

VWhat's the troubl e, sweetheart?

MOPPET G RL :

The gane’ s bust ed.

M. Litwak takes a | ook. He can see the Nicel anders and FeliXx
pani cki ng on screen and hears nonsensical conputer chatter.
MR LI TWAK

Whoa boy, |ooks |ike the gane’s

gone cuckoo...li ke ny Nana.

(to the noppet)

Sorry, sweetie. Here's your quarter

back.

He gives her back a quarter

MOPPET :

But what about the gane?

MR LI TWAK

"1l have soneone | ook at it

tomorrow. But if he can't fix it,

it mght be tine to put ol’ Ralph

and Felix out to pasture...like ny

Nana.

Li twak hangs an OUT OF CORDER sign on the screen.

| NSI DE NI CELAND:
watch in horror as the sign eclipses the arcade |ight.

CENE :
Ladi es and gentl enen, we are out of
or der!

MARY :
Sweet Mercy! Wthout Ral ph, we're
dooned.

ROY :
They’ re gonna pul |l our plug!

FELI X
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(forced positivity)

Okay everybody cal m down. Ral ph

probably fell asleep in the

washroom of Tapper’ s agai n.

Just then, a light approaches through the cord.
WRECK- | T RALPH

FELI X ( CONT’ D)

(relieved)

See? There he is now.

The push-cart arrives, cranked by Q*Bert, not Ral ph.
FELI X ( CONT’ D)

Wiy it’s Q*Bert. Wat brings you

here, nei ghbor?

Q*BERT

#EN&HSH( A ! * @

CENE :
What ' s he saying, Felix?

FELI X :

Stand by, ny Q*'Bertese is a little
rusty.

(in bad QBertese)

#E* @ H(? @

Q BERT

@S QH | @&

FELI X :

(in bad QBertese)
*$&) @?

Q@ BERT

S#HIH$&*)) @ ! * $&

FELI X
Ral ph’ s gone Turbo?

CUT TO
RALPH S STRAI NED, GROMALI NG FACE.
Pul | back to reveal, he's still in Hero's Duty. He's forgone

the arnor and he’s clinbing the building.

Ral ph reaches the top. He peers in the w ndow, sees:

A sea of eggs leads to a chanber in the mddle of the room
I nsi de the chanber floats the Medal of Heroes.
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RALPH :
Qooh, shiny.

DOWN BELOW

WRECK- | T RALPH

GAME VO CE (O S.)

Attention, the arcade is now

cl osed.

SOLDI ER 1

Did you get a |oad of Markowski ?

Cal houn stops, squints, sniffs. She raises her hand, quieting
her troops.

CALHOUN :

Shut your chew hol es.

(to hersel f)

Cy- bug.

We hear a BLING BLING Felix steps out of the shadows.
Cal houn reels around starts firing-

CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

Taste it!

Sol diers open fire on Felix, too. He springs into action,
bounci ng, dodging bullets and | aser beans. BLING BLI NG
Cal houn finally tackles him straddles himand pins himdown.
CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

Slick tiddly-w nking, pint-size.

She drives her gun’s nmuzzle into his face.

FELI X :

I"'mFix-1t Felix Jr., ma’am from

the gane Fix-It Felix, Jr.

Fromthe | ow angle, |ooking up at her.
FELI X ( CONT’ D)

Jimny-jamny.... Look at that high
definition. Your face; it’'s

amazi ng!

CALHOUN :

Flattery don’t charge these
batteries, civilian.

She | ets hi m up.

CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

Now st ate your busi ness.
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FELI X :

Oh. I'"mlooking for my coll eague,
W eck-1t Ral ph.

WRECK- | T RALPH

CALHOUN :
Never heard of him. ..

FELI X :
Vell QBert saw himconme in here.

CALHOULN :
| npossi bl e. Not hing gets past ne.
A CRASH is heard from above.

KOHUT

That canme fromthe tower!

They | ook and see Ral ph’s shadow on the top floor nade giant
by the beacon |ight.

ON THE TOP FLOOR OF THE LAB: Ral ph punches the wi ndow, breaks
it, and steps in. He does his nost careful TIP-TOE across a
sea of eggs.

RALPH :

Nice little eggs... excuse ne...

He clinbs the steps up to the chanber, triggering a giant
hol ogram head to appear.

GENERAL HOLOGRAM

Congratul ations soldier. It is ny

honor to bestow upon you the Medal

of Her oes.

RALPH :

(in awe)

Wow.

The nedal floats down to him As it does, we see...

RALPH S PENTHOUSE PARTY — VI SI ON

-Ral ph is on the dance fl oor surrounded by Ni cel anders doi ng
the Weck-it Ral ph dance.

-Mary wheels out a cake wth a handsone Ral ph on top, wearing
his Medal of Heroes and bei ng hugged by the Nicel ander
figurines.

-Gene is outside in the brick pile looking longingly up at
the party through binoculars. He cries.
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BACK TO REALITY:

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

No way. Ho-ho-ho. Ww

WRECK- | T RALPH

GENERAL HOLOGRAM

Ten hut! History will long revere

your courage and sacrifice.

More hol ograns of space Col onels and General s surround him
Her oi ¢ nusi c plays. Ral ph backs down the steps, smling and
wavi ng to the hol ograns.

GENERAL HOLOGRAM ( CONT’ D)

You have etched in the rock of

virtue, a |legacy beyond conpare.

RALPH :

Thank you. Thanks guys. At ease!

GENERAL HOLOGRAM

You are the universe' s greatest

her o.

CRACK! Ral ph steps on an egg. SMASH The egg shatters.

RALPH :

Qops. Aye-yai -yai

Ral ph leans in for a closer |ook. The baby bug opens its eyes
cutely and then attacks. It attaches itself to Ralph s face.
RALPH ( CONT’ D)

... The living enbodi nent of al

that this corps represents:

Bravery, integrity, grace under

pressure, and above all, dignity.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Ahhhhhmmt f f f !

Ral ph stunbl es around, flies back and into one of the space
pods. A harness imediately |locks himin place. The door

sl ans shut.

GAME ANNOUNCER :

Escape pod acti vat ed.

The engine fires and then BOOM The space pod bursts out of
the top of the buil ding.

| NSI DE THE PQOD:
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RALPH :

(struggling)
Get off ny face!

BACK QUTSI DE
WRECK- I T RALPH

KOHUT :

| ncom ng!

The pod flies over the heads of Cal houn and Felix. As it
passes by, Cal houn sees the cy-bug on Ral ph’s face.

CALHOUN :
Cy- bug.

FELI X :

Ral ph!

The pods flies out of the gane into tunnel to Gane Central.

| NT. GAME CENTRAL STATION - MOMENTS LATER

Ral ph’s pod blasts into the termnal, spiralling |like an outof -
control bottle rocket off the floor and walls. Ral ph tries

to pry the bug off of his face. POP! It lets go.

RALPH :

Ha ha!

But then the bug starts to grow, fast.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Oh no!

The space pod | aunches into the tunnel of another gane. The
bl ackness of the tunnel turns pink. d obs of pink goo collect
on the w ndshi el d.

SH P S ROBOT VA CE

Engi ne Failure. Engine Failure.

RALPH :
AAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHH
The space pod CRASH LANDS in. .

A CANDY WORLD:

It destroys a slice of countryside before stopping at the
edge of a cliff. Ralph and the cy-bug sl am agai nst the dash.
Sonet hi ng beeps. It’'s the EJECT button!

RALPH :
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Uh- oh. \Whoaaaaaaaa!!'!

Ral ph and the cy-bug catapult out of the ship. Ralph | ands at
the top of a tree. The cy-bug continues on and slans into a
nearby tree. It falls into a taffy pool and sinks as if dead.
WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Sayonara, sucker!

From hi s vantage point Ral ph can see a candy race track and a
bunch of dessert go-karts whizzing by. A giant sign glistens:
SUGAR RUSH

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Sugar Rush? Ch no, this is that

candy go-kart gane over by the

Whack- A-Mole. | got to get out of

her e.

He wi pes the stickiness off on his shirt and realizes that
his medal is gone.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

No! No- no-no-no-no-NO M nedal !

He spots the nedal dangling fromthe highest branch of a
pepperm nt tree. Ral ph quickly clinbs down the tree as it
shakes from his wei ght.

CUT TO

THE MEDAL | N THE PEPPERM NT TREE — MOMENTS LATER

The tree is surrounded by a bubbling taffy pool. Ralph
teeters across sone wobbly gumdrops floating in the pool. He
grabs the tree and clinbs, eyes on the nedal.

VANELLOPE (O S.)

H mster!

RALPH

AHHH!

He | ooks up, terrified. But it’s only VANELLOPE VON SCHWEETZ,
a 9-year-old girl, |ooking down froma branch above him

VANELLOPE :
Hel | o!

RALPH :
Man! You scared ne, kid! | nearly

soi |l ed nysel f!

VANELLOPE :
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What’ s your name?

RALPH :
Ral ph, Weck-it Ral ph.
WRECK- |1 T RALPH

VANELLOPE :
You're not from here, are you?

RALPH :

No, well, yeah, | nean not from
right in this area. But |’ mjust
doi ng sone work here.

VANELLOPE :
What ki nd of work?
He continues cli nmbi ng.

RALPH :

Sonme routine candy-tree trinm ng.
You probably want to stand back. In
fact, this whole area is
technically closed while we're
trimmn  so-

VANELLOPE :
Who''s we?

RALPH :
Candy-tree departnment.
He clinbs higher.

VANELLOPE
Ah. Were is everybody el se?

RALPH :
Ch, it’s just ne, today.

VANELLOPE :
So, you just neant |ike the royal
we?

RALPH :
Yup. That’s right.
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Vanel | ope springs up to a branch by his face and hangs upsi de
down.

VANELLOPE :
Are you a hobo?

RALPH :

No, | amnot a hobo. But | am busy,
SO you go, go hone.

WRECK- | T RALPH

VANELLOPE :

What’s that? | didn’'t hear you
Your breath is so bad, it nmade ny
ears nunb.

RALPH
Listen, | try to be nice-

VANELLOPE
(m m cking hinm
| try to be nice.

RALPH :
You’' re m m cking ne.

VANELLOPE :
(still m m cking)
You’' re m m cking ne.

RALPH :

kay, that is rude, and this
conversation i s over

He clinbs on.

VANEL L OPE:

(still m m cking)

That is rude and this conversation
i s....hahaha.

(wat chi ng him
| wouldn’t grab that branch if I
were you. It’s a double stripe.

RALPH :
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|’mfromthe candy-tree departnent.

| know exact|y-

He grabs the branch. DING SNAP. Ral ph Falls.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

- - WHOA!

He barely manages to catch a | ower branch with one hand.

VANELLOPE :

Doubl e stripes break, ga-doi
Hey, why are your hands so
freaki shly big?

RALPH :

Uh, | dunno. Way are you so
freaki shly annoyi ng?
WRECK- 1 T RALPH

VANELLOPE

Well, why are you so freakishly-

Just then, she notices the glistening nedal.
VANELLOPE ( CONT' D)

Sweet not her of nonkey m | k! A gold

coi n!

RALPH :
Don't even think about it. That is
m ne.

VANELLOPE :
Race you for it!
Vanel | ope noves |ike a nonkey up the branches. Ral ph foll ows.

RALPH :

| don’t have to race you for it,
because it’s m ne.

Grabs a double stripe. DING |t BREAKS!

VANELLOPE :
Doubl e stri pe!
Vanel | ope makes it to the top and grabs the nedal.

RALPH :
Cone back here! Gve it back, give
it, give it!
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VANELLOPE :

The wi nner! Woa!

Ral ph grabs the branch she’s on and flings her off. She drops
the nedal. He catches it. She dives for it, msses. Ralph

| ands on a doubl e-stripe. DI NG

VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

Doubl e stri pe!

CRACK. He falls. The nedal goes flying again.

RALPH :

Aahhh! Nooooooo!

He grabs the bottom branch and hangs i nches above the
BUBBLI NG taffy. Vanel | ope snags the nedal .

VANELLOPE :

Thank you.

WRECK- | T RALPH

She hops off the tree to the ground, safely beyond the taffy.

RALPH :
Look, wait. Let me talk to you for
one second. Here's the thing, |I'm

not fromthe candy tree departnent.

VANELLOPE :
Lying to a child. Shane on you,
Ral ph.

RALPH :

But | wasn't |ying about the nedal.

That is ny medal. That's why | was
clinmbing the tree. It’s mne. It’s
precious to ne.

Vanel | ope polishes the nedal, admring it.
RALPH ( CONT' D)

That thing’s nmy ticket to a better

life.

VANELLOPE
Yeah, well nowit’s ny ticket.

Vanel | ope glitches.

RALPH :
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VWhat the...?

VANELLOPE :
See ya, chunp.
She runs off.

RALPH :

Come back! 1’1l find you! I wll

find you!

Ral ph hears a DING He | ooks up. CRACK

VANELLOPE (O S.)

Doubl e stri pe!

Ral ph falls into the gooey taffy pool! He bubbles up, |ooking
like a taffy beast.

RALPH :
Nowhere to hide!
He di sappears back beneath the sticky surface.

CUT TO

WRECK- | T RALPH

| NT. GAME CENTRAL STATI ON

Surge Protector shows Felix and Cal houn t he damaged entrance
to Sugar Rush.

SURGE PROTECTOR

Yeah, he banged around in here like

sonme kind of hot shot. Then he went
barreling down there into that

sweet, little gane |like a crazy

per son.

Cal houn studies the entrance to Sugar Rush.

CALHOULN :

Sugar Rush. ..

(a steely dint Eastwood

esque squint)

Cy-Bugs’ || chew up that ganme faster
than a chicken hawk in a coop of
crippled roosters.

FELI X :

(follow ng cl ose behi nd)

Un. What was that now?

She turns on him- dead serious.
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CALHOULN

What ' re you, thick? There was a Cy-
Bug on that shuttle.

(off his confused | ook)

Do you even know what a Cy-Bug | S?

FELI X :
| can’t say that | do, ma’ am

CALHOUN

(like talking to a child)

Cy-Bugs are like a virus. They
don’'t know they’'re in a gane. Al
they know is eat, kill, multiply.
Wt hout a beacon to stop them
they’ || consune Sugar Rush. But do
you think they' |l stop there?

FELI X :
Yes.

CALHOUN :
WRONG Viruses do not stop

She stands up straight and najestic and | ooks over Gane

Central to all the tunnels |leading to so many ganes.
WRECK- | T RALPH

CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

Once those Cy-Bugs finish off Sugar

Rush, they’' |l invade every other

ganme until this arcade is nothing

but a snoking husk of forgotten

dr eans.

(resolute)

Kohut! M crui ser.

Kohut hands her what | ooks |ike a folded surf board.
heads down the steps to the tunnel.

FELI X:

(to Kohut)

Sheepers. |Is she always this
i ntense?

KOHUT :
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It’s not her fault. She's
programed with the nost tragic
back story ever. The one day she
didn't do a perineter check... her
weddi ng day.

Cal houn stares down the dark tunnel.

SMASH CUT TO:

| NT. CHURCH

BRAD, are about to exchange vows at the altar. Just then a
gi ant cy-bug crashes through the stained-glass w ndow and
CHOWPS down on the groom Cal houn pulls out her autonmatic
weapons and starts shooting through RAG NG WAI LS.

SMASH CUT TO:

CALHOUN
Felix hurries up to her in the tunnel.

FELI X :
Wait, Ma’aml |’mgoing with you!

CALHOUN :

Li ke fun you are, short stack. You
di e outside your gane you don’'t
regener at e.

FELI X :

Well neither do you, ma’am Now, it

is ny job to fix what Ral ph wecks.

And | cannot ask you to risk your

life cleaning up his ness. No flex

( MORE)

WRECK- | T RALPH

FELI X ( CONT' D)

on this one, ma’am | am coni ng

al ong with you.

She gives hima hard | ook, then scoots aside on her hover
board, snaps, and points behind her on the board. He flips
onto it. And off they go..

CUT TO
THE SUGAR RUSH RACE TRACK
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The stands are full. Racers zip up to the starting line in
their go-karts. Bright royal nusic plays.

SOUR BILL :

(flat, sad voice)

Ctizens of Sugar Rush...

BENEATH THE STANDS: Vanel |l ope sneaks up, pushing a tarp-
covered kart. She peeks her head out, the Medal of Heroes
cl enched between her teeth.

VANELLOPE :

Just in tinel!

SOUR BILL (O S.)

...all hail our rightful ruler,

Ki ng Candy.

Up in the tallest box, a curtain opens and KING CANDY -- wth
his Ed-Wnn-1ike nug and style -- junps out.

KI NG CANDY

Hell o ny | oyal subjects! Ha hal

Have sone candy!

Ki ng Candy throws handfuls of candy into the crowd.
KI NG CANDY ( CONT’ D)

Thank you for that stirring

i ntroduction, Sour Bil

SOUR BI LL :
Mmm hmm

KI NG CANDY :

And thank you to today’ s avatars.
It was a wonderful day, it was. But
now the arcade is closed, so it’'s
time to wipe the slate clean and
race to decide our new roster.

Huge cheers!

WRECK- | T RALPH

ON THE TRACK

their candy racing gear as King Candy explains the rules.
KI NG CANDY ( CONT’ D)

The first nine racers across that

finish line will represent Sugar

Rush as tonorrow s Avatars.
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CROMD :
RACE! RACE! RACE! RACE

KI NG CANDY :

Yes, okay. Cal mdown. Listen, this

event is pay-to-play. W all know

this. The fee to conpete is one

gold coin fromyour previous

Wi nnings; if you ve ever won, which

| have. Let nme go first.

King Candy pulls a |ever and a rai nbow sweeps across the
starting line. King Candy throws his gold coin into the air.
It’s caught on a rainbow slide and swept into a gi ant pot.
Ki ng Candy’ s nane appears on a CONTESTANT board.

ANNOUNCER (O S.)

Ki ng Candy!

King Candy leaps into the air with a flourish and poses. The
crowd goes w |l d!

The first racer, a strawberry-pink, go-getter, tosses up her
coin. W followit and watch it land in the pot, where it
turns into game code and then di sappears into an abyss.
ANNOUNCER (O ' S.) (CONT' D)

Taf fyta Muittonfudge!

Taf fyta does her signature | eap and pose in the air and gives
the fans her catch-phrase.

TAFFYTA :

Stay sweet!

More kids throw in their coins as Vanel |l ope pushes her
covered kart to the starting |ine.

ANNOUNCER (O. S.)

Ador abeezl e W nt erpop! d oyd

Or angeboar!

Vanel | ope scurries up to the back of the [|ine.
ANNOUNCER (V. Q) (CONT' D)

Crunbel ina D Caranel |l o!

WRECK- | T RALPH

ON RALPH
the race track

RALPH :
Stealer. Catch that brat.
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BACK AT THE TRACK: Racers continue throwing their coins into
t he pot.

ANNCUNCER

M nty Zaki! Snowanna Rai nbeaux!

Ranci s Fluggerbutter! Jubil eena

Bi ng- Bi ng! Swi zzl e Mal ar key!

Candl ehead!

It’s Vanellope’s turn. She kisses the nmedal and throws it.
It’s caught by the rainbow, rins around the pot before
dropping in. The pot glitches. The nmedal swirls inside it,
turns into gane code, and di sappears into the abyss.

KI NG CANDY :
(covering the mc)
Sour Bill, who's that | ast one?

The board glitches and then a new racer appears on it:
VANELLOPE VON SCHWEETZ. The crowd gasps in horror.
ANNOUNCER (O S.)

Vanel | ope Von Schweet z!

VANELLOPE :
Yi ppee! I'’min the race!

KI NG CANDY :

Vanel | ope?!

Taffyta rips the tarp off of Vanellope's kart, revealing a
sad kart made fromrecycled junk with the nane “Lickity
Split” witten on the side.

TAFFYTA
The glitch
The crowd starts to panic.

KI NG CANDY :

Now, now. Everything is all right.

(pani cki ng)

Security!

Two donut cops, WYNNCHEL and DUNCAN, cone running in.

DUNCAN :

Conme here, Kkid.
WRECK-| T RALPH
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WYNNCHEL

W' re not going to hurt you, you
little freak.

Vanel | ope nmakes a break for it.
WYNNCHEL ( CONT’ D)

Get back here!

DUNCAN :

Sl ow down!

Just then a taffy-covered Ral ph -- twigs and candy stuck to
him-- cones barrelling onto the track, [ooking like a
creature fromthe taffy | agoon.

RALPH

(pointing at her)

YOU G ve ne back my nedal right
now.

VANELLOPE
Oh boy.

KI NG CANDY :
What is that?
Ral ph chases Vanel | ope.

RALPH :

Get back here.

Vanel | ope slips under a spectator’s box. Ralph lifts up the
box, revealing her.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Nowhere to hide!

VANELLOPE :

Whoa!

She scurries back under the next box.

Ral ph follows her, tipping box after box. Spectators scatter.

RALPH :
Get out of ny way!

KI NG CANDY :

Careful! Wat are you doi ng?!

Vanel | ope runs out from under then stands. Ralph follows. He
slans into a giant cupcake, water tower. It tips.
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WRECK- I T RALPH

RALPH :

(1 ooki ng up)

Huh?

The gi ant cupcake falls onto him H's taffy-covered head pops
out the top. He tips over.

RALPH( CONT’ D)

Can't nove.

WYNNCHEL

Now we got him

The donut cops rush up to a helpless Ralph -- who points to
wher e Vanel | ope went and nunbl e-yel | s.

RALPH :
OH GOOD, THE COPS. SHE VEN DAAAVWAY!
They ignore himand knock himw th their batons.

DUNCAN :
Hold still.

WYNNCHEL
Take that.

RALPH :
Hrmmmay! What ' re you doi ng?!

KI NG CANDY:

(into his mcrophone)

Okay fol ks. Cal mdown! Everything s
all right. The nonster’s been
caught. W'll repair all the
damage. Don't worry, we wll have
our race before the arcade opens.

VANELLOPE :
And I'’min it.
Vanel | ope hops into her kart and pedal s off.

TAFFYTA:

(to the other racers)

There’s no way that | amracing
with a glitch. Rancis, Candl ehead,
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cone on.
She and the racers hop in their cars and drive off.

KI NG CANDY :

Sour Bill, that glitch cannot be

all oned to race.

( MORE)

WRECK- | T RALPH

KI NG CANDY ( CONT' D)

(poi nt down to Ral ph)

And bring that THING to ny castle.

Wwnnchel switches to using a taser on Ral ph.

RALPH :
She took my ne-- Aaaahhhhhh!!!

CUT TGO
EXT. KING S CANDY CASTLE
OREO GUARDS march and chant outside a grand candy pal ace.

OREO GUARDS

(chanti ng)

Ore-o0. Oree-o0. Ore-o0. Oree-o.

I NT. KING S CANDY CASTLE

The donut police roll the Ral ph cupcake/taffy ball into a
frilly throne room King Candy drives his kart right into the
room and backs it into his THRONE parki ng spot.

KI NG CANDY :

Sour Bill, de-taffify this nonster
SO we can see what we’re up agai nst
her e.

SOUR BILL :

Mmm kay.

Sour Bill pulls off a giant glob of taffy, exposing Ral ph’s
face and head.

RALPH :
Waaahhhhhh!

KI NG CANDY :
MIk my duds, it’s Weck-it Ral ph?!
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RALPH

(getting his bearings)

Yeah. Who are you, the guy that
makes the donuts?

KI NG CANDY :
Pl ease. No, |’m King Candy.

RALPH :
| see you're a fan of pink.
WRECK- 1 T RALPH

KI NG CANDY :

Sal non. Sal non. That’s obvi ously
sal -- What are you doi ng here?
RALPH :

Look, you're candiness, this is
just a big m sunderstandi ng. Just
get nme out of this cupcake, |1
get ny nedal, and 1'll be outta
your way.

KI NG CANDY :
YOUR medal ? Bad guys don’t win
nmedal s.

RALPH :
Well, this one did. | earned it
over in Hero' s Duty.

KI NG CANDY
You gane-junped? Ral ph, you’' re not
goi ng Turbo are you?

RALPH :
VWhat ? No, no no.

KI NG CANDY :

Because if you think you can cone
in here to ny kingdom and take over
my gane, you’ ve got another thing
com ng.
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RALPH :

Easy your puffiness. It’s not ny
fault one of your children of the
candy corn stole ny nedal

KI NG CANDY :

Chil dren of the candy corn? \Who?
(realizing, GASP)

The glitch! The coin she used to
buy her way into the race, that was
your nmnedal ?

RALPH :
She did what...? | need that back!

KI NG CANDY :

Wll, I"mafraid | can’t help you
It’s gone, it’s nothing but code
now. And it’ll stay that way unti

sonmeone wins the cup at the end of
t he race.
WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH :
Well, maybe I’'Il just have to have
alittle talk with the wi nner then.

KI NG CANDY :

Is that a threat | snell-- beyond
the halitosis you so obviously
suffer fronf

RALPH :
Listen Nillie Wafer, |’ m not
| eavi ng w t hout ny nedal .

KI NG CANDY :

Yes, you are. Wnnchel, Duncan, get
hi m out of that cupcake and on the
first train back hone. And if |
ever see you here again, Weck-it
Ral ph, 1’1l lock you in ny fungeon.

RALPH :
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Fungeon?

KI NG CANDY :
Fun Dungeon. It’s a play on
words. ... Neverm nd. Now, |’ve got

a glitch to deal with, thanks to

you. CGoodbye Weck-it Ralph. It

hasn’t been a pl easure.

Ki ng Candy hops into his kart and drives out of the room
Wwnnchel knocks on the cupcake.

DUNCAN :
This thing’s hard as a rock.

WYNNCHEL
| can see that. Get the tools.

RALPH :
What tool s?
Wwnnchel hits Ral ph with the baton.

VWYNNCHEL :

Qui et, you.

Duncan goes over to a chest, pulls out a chain-saw, and revs
it up.

RALPH :
VWhat ? No! Ah! Stay away from ne!
WRECK- | T RALPH

WYNNCHEL :

Hey, take it easy, big boy.

Ral ph flails. He rolls back onto his feet and starts hobbling
t owards the door.

DUNCAN :

He' s getting away!

The Oreo guards bl ock his way, shouting “Oreo.
eyes two gi ant w ndows.

He turns and

CUT TO

OQUTSI DE THE DOUBLE CASTLE W NDOWS

Ral ph and the cupcake burst through the wall and fall.
BACK | NSI DE THE CASTLE
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Wwnnchel and Duncan run to the wi ndow. They | ook down and see
t he smashed cupcake on the ground and Ral ph running away.

WYNNCHEL
Qui ck, call out the devil dogs.

CUT TO

EXT. LOCLLI STI X FOREST - A SHORT WH LE LATER

DEVI L DOGS on | eashes bound through the trees and down the
ravine. They stop by a chocol ate stream They |ose the scent
and run off down river

A pixie stick, poking out of the stream noves. Ral ph breaks
t he surface.

RALPH :

Argh... | hate chocol ate.

(scranbling to the shore)

Got to get my nedal back

He hears the ROAR of engines. Sees a bunch of racers speed by
on near by road.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

The pot goes to the w nning racer.

He runs after them

WRECK- 1 T RALPH

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Hey, kids! Can | talk to you for a

second?

He just m sses them as they di sappear around the bend and
approach Vanel | ope, who is working on her handmade kart. It’s
up on a jacks.

The racers sweep in and surround her. She pushes away any

evi dence of fear and stands tall to neet them

VANELLOPE :
Hell o, fellow racers!
Ral ph peeks over the hill.

RALPH :
[t'’s that little crunbsnatcher.

VANELLOPE :

Taffyta, Rancis, you're | ooking
well. Canme by to check out the
conpetition, huh? Well, here it is,
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The Lickity Split.
ON RALPH

RALPH :

Jeesh. Looks like she built it

hersel f.

BACK ON THE KIDS: Taffyta gets out of her kart and approaches
Vanel | ope.

VANELLOPE :

Built it nyself. Fastest pedal -

power west of the Wack- A- Mol e.

Check her out.

Vanel | ope hops in her kart and starts pedalling. The gears
catch and spin.

TAFFYTA

Oh, Vanellope, it’'s so...you. But

you have to back out of the race,

yeah.

Vanel | ope gets out of her kart and approaches Taffyta.

VANELLOPE :
Oh, no | don’t, because | paid ny
fee. 1’mon the board. So, yeah,

|"mdefinitely racing.
WRECK- | T RALPH

TAFFYTA
Wel |, King Candy says glitches
can’t race.

VANELLOPE

|’mnot a glitch, Taffyta.

(she glitches)

|’ ve just got Pixlexia, okay?

| gnoring her, Taffyta wal ks over to Vanel |l ope’s kart.

TAFFYTA :

The rules are there for a reason,
Vanel | ope. To protect us.
(getting in Vanel |l ope’s

kart)
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Say I'myou. I'min my weird little

car, and I'mdriving, and |

actually feel kinda cool for once.

And then, all of a sudden, oh no!

|"mgl-gl-gl-gl-itching!

Taffyta shudders and then rips the steering wheel right off.

VANELLOPE :
Hey!

TAFFYTA
See? You're an accident just
wai ting to happen.

JUBI LEENA :

Oh no, | glitched, too.

Jubi | eena goes over to the kart, flails and crashes into it,
ri pping off the brake. Vanellope rushes over to her kart, but
ot her racers get in her way and bl ock her.

ON RALPH
RALPH :
Uncool .

BACK ON THE KIDS: The other racers tear apart the kart.

VARI QUS RACERS :
Ch no, | glitched. | glitched. Look

out, I'mglitching.
VANELLOPE :

Stop. You're breaking it! No!
Pl ease.

Vanel | ope grabs Taffyta and spins her around to face her.
VWRECK- | T RALPH

VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

| just want to race |ike you guys.

TAFFYTA :

You' Il never be a racer, because
you're a glitch...and that’s al
you' | | ever be.

Taf fyta pushes Vanel | ope, who goes flying back, and | ands
SPLAT in the nud.
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ON RALPH

RALPH :

Hey! Leave her al one!

He runs down the hill, flails his arns, and throws nud at the
kids. They SCREAM in terror

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Scram you rotten little cavities,

before I throw YOU in the nud!

The racers drive off. Ralph puffs up. He turns to Vanel | ope.
She wi pes away tears, while sifting through the weckage of
her kart.

VANELLOPE :
What are YQU | ooking at?

RALPH

You're wel cone, you rotten little

t hi ef.

VANELLOPE :

l’mnot a thief. | just borrowed
your stupid coin. | was gonna give
it back to you as soon as | won the
race.

RALPH :

It’s not a coin. It is a medal

VANELLOPE :
Coin. Medal. Just go back to your
own dunmb ganme and wi n anot her one.

RALPH :

| cant. | didn't winit in ny
game. | won it in Hero' s Duty.
VANELLOPE :

Her o’ s Doodi e?! Hal
WRECK-1 T RALPH

RALPH :
It’s not that kind of duty.
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VANELLOPE :

| bet you really gotta watch where
you step in a gane called Hero's
Doodi e. What did you win a nedal
for? Wping? | hope you washed your
hands after you handl ed that nedal.

RALPH :
Li st en.

VANELLOPE :

VWait. One nore. One nore: why did
the hero flush the toilet?
VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

Say why. ..

RALPH :
Wy.

VANELLOPE :
Because it was his doodi e.

RALPH :
How dare you insult Hero’ s Duty,
you little guttersnipe! | earned

t hat nmedal, and you better get it
back for nme, toot-sweet, sister

VANELLOPE :

Well, unless you ve got a go-kart
hi dden in the fat folds of your
neck, | can’t help you.

Ral ph makes |i ke he wants to crush her, but forces hinself to
smash a nearby candy tree instead. He then punches a gi ant
j awbreaker. It doesn’'t so nuch as crack. He tries again.
Not hi ng. Incensed, he pounds on it-- tenper-tantrum style.
VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

What a noron.

(calling to Ral ph)

Hey genius, it’'s a jawbreaker!

You’ re never gonna break-

(as he breaks it)

...that...?
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That gives her an idea.

VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

Hmmm

WRECK- | T RALPH

Ral ph pl ops down on a rock, out of breath. Vanell ope cones
over and | eans agai nst a nearby jawbreaker.

VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

Enjoy your little tantrum diaper

baby?

RALPH :
Leave ne al one.

VANELLOPE :

Look, you want that nedal, right?
And | want to race. So, here’s what
| " mthinking; you help nme get a new
kart, a real kart, and I’'ll wn the
race and get you back your nedal

RALPH :
You want nme to hel p you?

VANELLOPE :

Al'l you got to do is break

sonething for nme. Conme on, what do

you say, friend?

She hol ds out a hand. He doesn’'t take it right away.

RALPH :
We are not friends.

VANELLOPE :

Ah cone on, pal. You son of a gun.
Cone on buddy, let’s shake on it.
Cone on chunbo. Ral ph, ny man. My
main man. Hey, ny arnis getting
tired. W have a deal or not?

RALPH :
You better w n.

He takes her little hand, and they shake on it.

CUT TO
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EXT. SUGAR RUSH, CRU SER, FLYI NG - DAY
Fel i x and Cal houn get a bird s eye view of Ral ph’s w eckage.

CALHOULN :

I’1l say this much, they don’t cal

your friend Weck-It for nothing.

There' s the shuttl e!

WRECK- | T RALPH

She | ands the cruiser.

EXT. SUGAR RUSH, THE BROKEN SHI P

Cal houn does a mlitary run up to the ship, gun raised. She
circles it, checks the cockpit.

Fel i x approaches cauti ously.

FELI X :
Is he in there?

CALHOULN :

Nope. Lucky for him otherw se |

woul d have sl apped his corpse...

No cy-bug either.

She pulls out her tri-quarter bug sensor and starts scanni ng.
CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

Got to find it before it lays its

filthy eggs.

CUT TO

EXT. CANDY CANE FOREST, TAFFY PIT

Cal houn and Felix pass the pit. She's getting a faint signal
on the sensor. It scranbles. She snacks it. It scranbles

nor e.

CALHOUN

(wi th disgust)

Argh. This atnosphere is full of
sugar particles, and it’s janmm ng
my Sensor with funny fudge.

They wal k on.

CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

So, what is it with this Weck-it
j oker? Why’' d he go AWOL?

FELI X :
| wish | knew, nma’am He was acting
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all squirrelly last night-- going
on about cake and nedal s.

(di straught)

But | never thought he’'d go Turbo.

CALHOUN :
Go Turbo...?
WRECK- | T RALPH

FELI X :

That’s right, guys just got plugged
in. Well, back when the arcade
first opened...

FADE TO

| NT. LI TWAK'S ARCADE, EARLY 80S - FLASHBACK

Si npl er days. 80s nusic. 80s kids play classic ganes -- FFJ,
PAC MAN, and an 8-bit racing gane called TURBO TI ME. W neet

TURBO -- basically a giant smley face in a generic car,
racing on a generic road.
FELI X (V. Q)

Turbo Tine was by far the nost
popul ar gane.
Turbo crosses the finish Iine and gives us a giant thunbs-up.

TURBO

TURBO- TASTI C!

FELI X (V. Q)

And Turbo-- well, he loved the

attention.

Turbo takes the first-place spot on a podium He bl ocks the
second- pl ace racer dowmn with a wave of his trophy and bl ocks
the third-place racer fromview wth his Turbo thunbs-up
FELI X (V. Q.) (CONT’ D)

So when RoadBl asters got plugged in

and stole Turbo’s thunder, boy was

he j eal ous. .

RoadBl asters is wheel ed in. Kids abandon Turbo Tinme to play
it. TURBOis left md-game. He stops and | ooks across the
arcade to Pole Position. H's big smle turns to a frown.
FELI X (V. Q) (CONT’ D)

So j eal ous that abandoned his

gane. ..
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PONER STRI P

cord fromhis gane to RoadBl asters.

FELI X (V. Q.) (CONT D)

...and tried to take over the new

one.

ROADBLASTERS — SHORT TI ME LATER

WRECK- | T RALPH

A frustrated kid tries to play RoadBl asters, but the screen
is in chaos -- an 8-bit Turbo glitches all over the track,
causing the kid to crash his car.

KID 1

s that-- that |ooks Iike Turbo!

KID 2

Aw what’s Turbo doing in this gane?

(crashi ng)

Aw c’ non!

KID 1

M. Litwak!

FELI X (V. Q)

Turbo ended up putting both ganes

and hinself out of order, for good.

A WORKER wheel s out both Turbo Tine and Pol e Position
BACK ON CALHOUN AND FELI X: Cal houn shakes her head.

CALHOUN

The selfish man is |ike a mangy dog

chasing a cautionary tale.

They step onto a fallen peppermnt tree acting as a bridge
over a ravine.

FELI X :

| know, right? That’s why | have to

get Ral ph hone, or the sane thing' s

gonna happen to ny gane.

DING DING The entire tree is double stripe. It blinks
FELI X ( CONT’ D)

Huh?

The tree disappears. They fall into a pit of chocol ate
powder .

CALHOUN :
VWhat is this?

A sign reads:
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CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

Nesqui k Sand?

They start sinking. Felix panics.
WRECK- 1 T RALPH

FELI X :

Qui k sand?! I'l1 hop out and grab

you one of those vines!

Cal houn stands calm sizing up the situation. Felix flails as
he tries to hop out of the sand. But his usual “boing” is

nore like a “blIl1rgh” as the sand swal | ows him
FELI X ( CONT’ D)
| can’t hop. I’mhopless! This is

hopel ess! W’ re gonna drown here!

CALHOUN :

Stop thrashing! Stop noving--

you’' re making us sink faster!

He's still panicking. Cal houn slaps himin the face.

CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

CGet a hold of yourself.

He | ooks at her, shocked. Suddenly they hear G GG.I NG They
| ook up to see Laffy Taffy vines hanging froma tree. As the
vines giggle, they stretch and | ower towards them

FELI X :

Those vines. They're Laffy Taffy.

They’' re attracted to whatever makes

t hem | augh. Here, hit nme again.

She snmacks him lightly. The taffy vines retreat,
di sappoi nt ed.

FELI X ( CONT’ D)

That’ s not funny enough. Harder.

She hesi t ates.

CALHOUN :
Look, you’'re a nice guy, | can't-

FELI X:

(unusual Iy forceful)

No, ma’ aml The arcade is depending

on us. Now do your duty, that’s an

order!

She full on belts him The taffy hows with laughter. He's
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got a huge back eye.

FELI X ( CONT' D)

Owwwi 1t’'s working, hit ne again!
WRECK- | T RALPH

CALHOUN :
Qoh, your eye.

FELI X :

| can fix it.

He hits his eye with the hamrer. Hi s black eye goes away.
FELI X ( CONT’ D)

Now go-- ow San Frantastic.

VWHAP! The vines howl. Felix smles at her. He's got teeth

m ssing. He hamrers his teeth. BLING Hi s teeth reappear.
FELI X ( CONT’ D)

Again! OM You nean busi ness! Ow

Yi kes on bi kes!

She hits. BLING He fixes his face. She hits. BLING He fixes
his face. She hits. Bling. He fixes.

FELI X ( CONT’ D)

W re... killing... them.

Finally, the vines are within reach. He grabs hold, then
pulls her into his arms.

FELI X ( CONT’ D)

Hold on tight, ml ady.

The vine sweeps them up and out of the quicksand. The world
sl ows down. Misic swells. Cal houn | ooks up at Felix. For sone
reason he | ooks strong-jawed and heroic. He smles down on
her. Man, she’s beautiful. There’'s a real chem stry between
them They arrive on the tree branch.

Cal houn notices that the Laffy Taffy are singing in a D sneyesque
choir and have forned a heart shape around them She

pull s out her gun and shoots at the vines.

CALHOUN :

Al right, enough with the goo-goo

eyes.

She | ooks at the sensor, all business.
CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

(clinbing out of the tree)

Argh, we lost the cy-bug. Let’s go.
Cone on, we'll get a better view
fromthe air. Think you can fix
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that shuttl e?
WRECK- 1 T RALPH

FELI X :

Can do.

He foll ows back her towards the shuttle.

Down bel ow the tree, unbeknownst to them sonething has
burrowed into the ground. W recogni ze the sounds of a cy-bug
coming fromthe hole it made.

W see a Cy Bug energe fromthe hole. It eats a candy cane
and becones stri ped.

CUT TO

EXT. GO KART BAKERY

An inpressive facility shaped |ike a giant cake. Birthday
candl e chimeys line the top. Ral ph and Vanel | ope sneak past
a guard’ s booth wi th BEARD PAPA snoozing inside of it.

EXT. BAKERY WALL — MOMENTS LATER

They slink up to a giant door with a hefty dead-bolt on it.
Vanel | ope’s face is painted huge on the door with a circle-
slash through it and the words: “No Gitches Al owed!”

VANELLOPE :
Al right, do your thing, knuckles.
Bust it open.

RALPH :
VWhat's this? You are a full on
crimnal, aren’t you?

VANELLOPE :
Hey, we shook on it.

SLAM CUT TO
| NT. KART BAKERY
Ral ph’s fist busts through the door, destroying it.

VANELLOPE :

Thank you, Jeeves.

Vanel |l ope runs in. It’s dark. There’'s nothing but a start
but t on.

WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH :
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What is this place? Were are the

karts?

She hits the START BUTTON. A screen lights up. It reads:
CHOOSE YOUR KART. There are a bunch of cool candy karts to
choose from

VANELLOPE :
W gotta make one.

RALPH :
VWhat ? No, no no. Look, kid, bad
idea, trust ne. | don't nmke

things, | break things.

VANELLOPE :

Looks like you Il be stepping

out si de your confort zone then,

d adys.

(seeing a kart she likes)

Qoh, this is a good one.

She presses the “choose” button. Suddenly the entire place
lights up. There are levers and pulleys and bins.

GAME VA CE :
Wel cone to the BAKERY. Let’'s bake a
kart.

RALPH :
What is this, another gane?

VANELLOPE :
Yeah, well, it’s a mni gane.

VA CE :
You have one mnute to win it.

RALPH :
VWhat ?

VANELLOPE :
Conme on, Ral ph!

VA CE :
Go!
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Oversi zed nunbers fly through air fromthe background to the
f or egr ound.

Vanel | ope runs over to giant steering wheel. Before her: two
shoots, a balancing platform a bow, and a trash can.
WRECK- | T RALPH

VO CE (CONT’ D)

M XI NG

The word “M XING' flies through the air and knocks Ral ph on
t he head.

VO CE (CONT’ D)

Put the ingredients in the bow and

t hrow away the trash

Vanel | ope hangs on the wheel to steer it. Egg conme out of the
shoot and onto the platform She steers the wheel. The
platformtilts to drop the eggs in the batter bow .

O her objects cone out of the shoots |ike boots, soccer
bal | s, underpants, and hairbrushes.

A recipe card keeps score. Vanellope’'s having trouble with
the steering and is mssing the ingredients.

RALPH :

Hai r brush, no. Underpants. No, no!
(frustrated)

You're getting it all wong, kid!

VANELLOPE :
|’ mtrying!

The cl ock reads:

RALPH :

Ugh. 1'Il do it.

He junps up on the platform catches all the ingredients,
throws the good ones into the bow and the bad ones all over
the fl oor.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

No... yes... gross.. MIk, yes,

yes!

The flour hits him He falls into the batter. The beaters
comes down and m x the batter, Ralph and all.

VA CE :

Batter up!
The batter and Ral ph dunp into a nold. Ral ph crawl s out of
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the batter just before it goes into the oven.

VANELLOPE
Conme on, no sleeping on the job.
WRECK- | T RALPH

VA CE :

Baki ng!

Ral ph gets up, stunbles around, dizzy. The word “BAKI NG
flies through the air and clocks him UWH

VO CE (CONT' D)

Punp up the heat and hold the

perfect tenperature.

Vanel | ope runs over and junps on the bellows. She can’t get
it hot enough.

VANELLOPE :
Ral ph! A little help here.

RALPH :
l’mon it!
Ral ph junps on it. He conpletely breaks the bell ows.

VANELLOPE :
Ral ph!

RALPH :

Yeah, no problem just give ne this

t hi ng here-

Ral ph grabs the hose and blows into it hinself. The mercury
rises.

VANELLOPE :

kay, good! Alittle nore. That's

it! Hold it! Hold it! Hold it!

Hi s cheeks are bulging. He turns red...then purple...then
bl ue.

DI NG Vanel | ope cheers. Ral ph col |l apses.

VANELLOPE ( CONT' D)

Yes! Conme on, get up, Ral ph!

Fi fteen seconds!

The door opens. The kart slides onto a conveyor belt.

Va CE :
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DECORATI NG

Ral ph manages to duck under the “DECORATI NG word.

The conveyor belt goes under a bunch of candy dispensers
filled wth everything fromwheels to jinmmes. They nust
WRECK- | T RALPH

| aunch eggs off of a spatula ained at targets on the
respective bins.

VANELLOPE :
VWheel s first.

RALPH :
How many?

VANELLGPE :
FOUR, doi !

RALPH :

Cot it.

Ral ph hits the spatula four times hard. Four eggs |aunch, hit
the target and four wheels pop out of the bin.

VANELLOPE :
Now frosting. A buttload of
frosting!

RALPH :

No probl em

He hits the spatula several tinmes. Several eggs go flying and
smash the entire bin, which dunps all of its frosting onto
t he kart.

Then the entire bin tips, knocks the next bin. The bins
col | apse |Ii ke dom noes and dunp all the ingredients down on
t he kart.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Uh oh.

The final buzzer sounds.

The kart drops down a ranp into a fancy garage.

VA CE

Ti mes up.

They run to the garage door, on which there’s a beauti ful
i mge of a perfect kart. The garage door opens, revealing
t heir abom nation beneath it.
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VO CE (CONT’ D)

Congratul ations. You did it. And

here’s your kart!

Vanel | ope stares w de-eyed at the kart,.
WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH :

Aye yi yi. Look, kid...Il tried to
warn you, | can’t make things, |

j ust break-

VANELLOPE :
| ove it!

RALPH :
You do?

VANELLOPE :

| love it. | LOVEIT! | LOVE IT!

Look, it’s got a real engine, and

| ook at these wheels.

(ki sses the wheel s)

| love it! | finally have a rea

kart!

She hugs the kart. Ral ph grins, pleased.
Vanel | ope then grabs two small pastry bags.
VANEL LOPE( CONT’ D)

Conme on. A wrk of art like this

nmust be si gned.

BACK QUTSI DE
He sees Vanel | ope on the security canmera. Beard Papa GASPS.
He grabs his Red energency phone.

BEARD PAPA :
This is Beard Papa. The glitch is
in the bakery! Get me King Candy.

CUT TO

BACK | NSI DE THE BAKERY: Ral ph and Vanel | ope finish putting
their nanes on the kart and stand back to admre their work.
Ral ph’s smling like a sap-- the first we’ve seen himsmle.

VANELLOPE :
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Whoa. You have teeth? |’'ve never
seen you sml e before.

RALPH :

|’mnot smling. |I’'mgassy, okay?
They start to crack up, when:

KI NG CANDY (O S.)

Hold it right there, glitch!
WRECK- |1 T RALPH

Ki ng Candy, Wnnchel, and Duncan drive in. King Candy sees
Ral ph and GASPS i n shock!

KI NG CANDY ( CONT’ D)

(seei ng Ral ph)

And Weck-it Ral ph?!

RALPH :

Uh- oh.

Ral ph ainms the pastry bag at King Candy and the donuts and
sprays themin the face, tenporarily blinding them

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Start the kart!

Ral ph throws Vanellope in the driver’s seat of her kart and
hops on the back.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Start the kart....

She fiddles with the buttons and knobs but not hi ng happens.
RALPH ( CONT’ D)

What are you waiting for?! C non,

let’s go?!

VANELLOPE :
... ah. | don't know how to drive
a real kart.

RALPH :
You don’t what ?!
Duncan | ooks at Ki ng Candy, concerned.

DUNCAN :
Are you hurt, Sire?

KI NG CANDY :

No, he just glazed ne! Get thenl
Ral ph pushes off the floor with his hands. The kart takes
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of f.

RALPH

Gang way!

WRECK- | T RALPH

EXT. BAKERY — CONTI NUOUS

Ral ph and Vanel | ope burst right through the wall. Ral ph hand-
pedal s the ground faster. They catch a downhill and pick up
speed. King Candy and the donuts are hot on their trail.

KI NG CANDY :
Stop in the nane of the king,
that’ s ne!

VANELLOPE :

Get off the road!

Ral ph digs into the ground and takes a tight turn. The CLAW
swat truck over-shoots and goes tunbling.

VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

Head for Diet Cola Muntain!

They take a fork in the road.

VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

Drive into the wall!

RALPH :
VWhat ?!

VANELLOPE :
Ri ght there, between the two sugar-
free lollipops!

RALPH :
Are you crazy?!

VANELLOPE :

Just do it!

Ral ph ainms the kart at the nountain head on! And just as we
brace for inpact, Ral ph, Vanellope, and the kart hit the
nmountai n wal |, pixelate, and di sappear.

I NT. DI ET COLA MOUNTAI N - CONTI NUOUS

Ral ph and Vanel | ope cone sweeping into a Dali-esque world of
hal f-built game props. They CRASH. The kart ends up vertical
agai nst a rock, front wheel s spinning.

EXT. D ET COLA MOUNTAI N - CONTI NUOUS
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Ki ng Candy and the donut police screech to a halt. King Candy
renoves his goggl es and | ooks around.
WRECK- | T RALPH

KI NG CANDY :

Where’' d they go? Find that glitch

Destroy that kart. She can’t be

all owed to race.

Wwnnchel and Duncan drive off. King Candy w pes his sweaty
brow, upset.

| NT. DI ET COLA MOUNTAI N

Ral ph picks hinself up and |lays into Vanell ope.

RALPH :
Let ne get this straight; you don’'t
know how to drive.

VANELLOPE :

Well no, not technically. But |
j ust thought -

Ral ph gets to his feet.

RALPH :

What did you think?!

(nmocki ng voi ce)

On, I'll just magically wn the
race just because | really want to!
She grabs the steering wheel, eager.

VANELLOPE :
Look wi se guy, | know I’ ma racer.
| can feel it in ny code.

RALPH :

That’s it, I'mnever getting ny

medal back

Vanel | ope junps up and tries to push the kart off the rock.
It doesn’t budge.

VANELLOPE
What is the big whoop about that
crummy nmedal anyway?

RALPH :

Page 73/120



The bi g whoop? Well this may cone
as a shock to you, but in ny gane,
|"mthe bad guy, and | live in the
gar bage.

VANELLOPE :
Cool .
WRECK-1 T RALPH

RALPH :

No, not cool. Unhygienic. And

| onely. And boring. But that
“crummy nedal” was gonna change al

that. | go honme with that baby
around nmy neck, and 1'Il get a
pent house. Pies. |ce scul ptures.
Fi reworks. ..

(of f her blank stare)
.Ah, it’s growmn up stuff. You
woul dn’ t under st and.

VANELLOPE :

No, | get it. That's exactly what

racing would do for ne.

She goes back to trying to push the kart off the rock.

RALPH :
VWell, guess what?

VANELLOPE :
VWhat ?

RALPH :

News flash! Neither one of us is

getting what we want.

Ral ph stonps his foot. BOOM Sonethi ng expl odes near by.
RALPH ( CONT’ D)

What was that?

Ral ph foll ows the sound.

He conmes to a roomw th a bubbling pool. He reads the signs.
RALPH ( CONT’ D)

(readi ng)

“Diet cola hot springs. Watch out

for falling Mentos?”
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VANELLOPE :

Yeah, check it out. Look!

Vanel | ope throws a rock at the stalactite. Hts it. A piece
of Mentos falls into the pool. BOOM A giant broiling geyser
shoots up into the air.

VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

Oh, you gotta watch out for the

spl ash. That stuff’s broiling hot.

WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH :
Yeah, | got that, thank you. What
is this dunp?

VANELLOPE :

| think it’s sone sort of

unfini shed bonus |l evel. Yeah, it’'s

pretty cool, huh? | found that

secret opening, and now | live

here. See, |ook, |ook | ook!

She runs over to a crudely fashioned | ean-to above a bed of
candy-w appers.

VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

Wel cone to ny hone! | sleep in

t hese candy w appers. | bundle
nmyself up like a little honel ess
| ady. ..

Suddenly, it occurs to Ral ph: their plights are the sane.

RALPH :
By yourself, with all this garbage
around you?

VANELLOPE

VWell, yeah. | nmean everyone here
says |’'mjust a mistake, and that |
wasn’t even supposed to exist. Wat
do you expect?

RALPH :

Listen, kid... | knowit’s none of
my busi ness, but why do you even
stick around this game?
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VANELLOPE

You really don’t know anythi ng, do

you? Gitches can't |eave their

ganes. It’s one of the joys of

bei ng ne.

Ral ph | ooks around at her sad Iife. He gets a thought.
raises his giant fist and starts pounding the tw sted,
nonsense architecture.

VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

Hey! What are you doi ng?! Cone on!

| know it’'s a dunp, but it’s all

got !

WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH

(still pounding)

If you're going to be a racer, you
have to learn how to drive, and you
can’t do that without a track

REVEAL:

VANELLOPE :
Whoa.
Ral ph picks up the kart and puts it on the track.

RALPH :

Alright now, let’s hustle up. W

got some driving to do.

Vanel | ope runs in a circle around Ral ph and the kart,
cheeri ng.

VANELLOPE :
|’ mgonna learn to drive! I’ m gonna
learn to drive! I’mgonna--Wait. Do

you know how to drive?

RALPH :

Yeah! | nean, | haven’t done it,
but ook, | flew a spaceship today,
okay?

VANELLOPE :
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You crashed it.

RALPH :

Just get in. How hard can it be?

kay, uh... start it up.

Vanel | ope starts it up and revs the engine.
RALPH ( CONT' D)

There you go. Ckay, now

VANELLOPE :
There's so nuch stuff in herel

RALPH :
Don’t start touching anything yet.
Vanel | ope touches everything. She turns on the |ights.

VANELLOPE :
VWhat's this?
WRECK-1 T RALPH

RALPH :
Thenmi s the |ights.

VANELLOPE :
And what's this?
She hits the horn, holds.

RALPH :
That’s the horn. Yeah, that’'s stil
t he horn.

VANELLOPE :
| Iike the horn.

RALPH :
Li sten, we got work to do!

VANELLOPE :
kay!
She stops, focuses on him He points to the pedals.

RALPH :

So there’'s sone buttons on the
fl oor..
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VANELLGOPE :

Pedal s!

RALPH :

Pedals. Right. Now, that’s the Go
pedal . That, | believe is the
stopper. And this.... Wait. What is
t hi s?

(pressing the clutch)

It doesn’t do anything.

He picks up the kart, |ooks closely at the pedals, and starts
pl aying with them

VANELLOPE :

What does this joystick do?

She pushes the gear shift. The kart junps forward, dragging
Ralph with it. He lands flat on his face.

RALPH :

AACONN

Vanel | ope stalls. Ralph lifts his head up.
WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Good. Let’'s try that again.

JUWMP CUT TGO

RALPH

She zips forward and sl ans into Ral ph.
RALPH ( CONT’ D)

OUCH

JUWP CUT TO

RALPH

She grinds the gears, flies in reverse, slans into him He
cries out. She slans into himagain.

JUWP CUT TO

RALPH

Vanel | ope bucks forward, hits a tree. The tree falls, |ands
on Ral ph’ s head.
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JUMP CUT TGO

VANELLOPE:
Ral ph i s pushing the kart from behind, guiding her around the
rocks.

JUW CUT TO

RALPH
wheel and slans into a rock. Spitting out a tooth, she gives
a “thunbs up.”

JUW CUT TO

VANEL L OPE:

clutch slowy and noves forward snoothly.
RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Hey, wait, you' re doing it.

She shifts again.

VANELLOPE :
Oh, | am

RALPH :

Okay. Shift it again.

WRECK- I T RALPH

She nmakes it around the track. Shifts perfectly.

VANELLOPE :
Whoa! | told you; racing’s in ny
code!

She drives faster...and faster.

RALPH :
Whoa, whoa whoa! Eyes on the wheel

VANELLOPE :

Hey Ral phie, watch this! |I’m going

of f road!

She junps the track then drives right up a steep, natural
ranp. She junps a part of broken track. Lands perfectly.
She nmakes anot her junp. Perfect.
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RALPH :

| got that medal in the bag.

She then ains for a giant junp...takes flight and....G.I TCH
Her kart glitches about in the air, out of control. She's
headed right for the stalactite. She SCREAMS!

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Look out!

She ducks, but her spoiler hits the Mentos. She glitches
again and crash lands on the track on the other side.

G ant chunks of Mentos fall into the hot springs. Ceysers
shoot up. Ral ph junps out of the way of the boiling cola
falling around him

Vanel | ope keeps spins out of control. She skids to a stop.
She | ooks spooked, but then she shakes it off.

VANELLOPE :
So, how d | do?

RALPH :
Un.. well, you al nost blew up the
whol e nmount ai n.

VANELLOPE :
Right, right, that’s a good note.

RALPH :

You’'ve got to get that glitch under
control, kid!

WRECK- | T RALPH

VANELLOPE :

Ckay, | will, I will! And then you
think I got a chance?

He contenpl ates.

RALPH :
... Tiny.
She junps up and around Ral ph shouti ng-

VANELLOPE :

Yes! |'mgonna win! |’ m gonna w n!
" mgonna win! |I’m gonna w n!
RALPH :

Page 80/ 120



(giving in to her
ent husi asn
Top shel f.

VANELLOPE :
Top shel f!
They fist bunp.

CUT TO

I NT. KING CANDY' S CASTLE

King Candy paces in front of his kart throne. Sour Bil
follows, waving himwth a fan |l ollipop.

The castl e doors open. Wnnchel and Duncan approach.

KI NG CANDY:

(urgent)

Did you find her? Tell me you found

her.

The donut cops shake their heads, no, solemmly.

KI NG CANDY ( CONT’ D)

You didn't? Go... |eave ne.

The donuts | eave.

Ki ng Candy thinks, gets an idea, then storns off through the
door by his throne. Sour Bill hurries after him

WRECK- | T RALPH

| NT. “ UNDERGROUND' CHAMBER

An el evat or door opens and King Candy and Sour Bill step out
and wal k al ong what | ooks |like the insides of a wre.

Ki ng Candy approaches a | arge door, upon which rests a gane
controller. He types in a cheat code. The door sw ngs open.
Ki ng candy steps through it.

| NT. THE GAME' S CODE

For the code savvy, it’s clearly a node graph. To the rest of
us it looks like an electric spider web of glow ng threads
connecting an endl ess nunber of vault-Ilike boxes.

KI NG CANDY :

Oh the code, the sweet |ife blood

of the gane.

The boxes are labelled with icons and text, saying everything

from

MUTTONFUDGE” and “SOUR BI LL.”
The physics are different here, and so King Candy floats as
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if in zero gravity. He drifts anongst the web, cautiously.
KI NG CANDY ( CONT’ D)

Were are you? Let’s see...

Stadium ... Junbotron. There it is

the “Wnner’s Cup.”

He doubl e-clicks the box |abeled “WNNER S CUP.” The box
opens. Inside floats a bunch of smaller boxes |abel ed “Coin,
i nterconnected with threads. Anpbngst the boxes, one stands
out. Its | abel says, “MEDAL.”

KI NG CANDY ( CONT’ D)

One of these things is not like the

others. You! W're going to give

you a ni ce new hone.

King Candy slides the Medal box out of the Wnner’s Box and
al ong the network of threads. He arrives in front of a very
speci al box, connected with the nbst nunber of threads. It’s
| abel ed, “KI NG CANDY.” He double clicks it. It opens and he
slides the “Medal” box inside.

A string of ones and zeros gathers around his neck, then
solidifies into The Medal of Heroes.

KI NG CANDY ( CONT’ D)

Success.

WRECK- | T RALPH

He fl oats back towards the door. On his way he passes by a
box that is off alone, with no threads attached. It glitches.

Its | abel says:
KI NG CANDY (O S.) (CONT' D)

Sour Bill, I"mgoing out. You're in
charge of the castle until 1 get
back.

CUT TO

| NT. / EXT. SPACE PCD

The cy-bug sensor is |ocked on the dash, scanning. There are
no bugs det ect ed.

Cal houn pilots. Felix stares at her, bl ushing--

unapol ogetically smtten

CALHOUN :
Your face is still red, you m ght

want to hit it with your hammer.

FELI X :
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Oh that's not blunt force traumm,
ma’am That’'s just the honey gl ow

in my cheeks.

CALHOUN :

Ch.

FELI X :

Ma’am | just gotta tell

you...You re one dynamte gal.
Cal houn reacts.

FLASHBACK:
BRAD in the cubicle next to her, turns, inpressed.

BRAD :
Ww, you are one dynamte gal.

FLASHBACK:
BRAD ( CONT’ D)
One dynamte gal.

FLASHBACK:
BRAD ( CONT’ D)
Dynanmite gal .
WRECK- | T RALPH

FLASHBACK:
BRAD ( CONT’ D)
Dynanite gal .

FLASHBACK:

BRAD ( CONT’ D)

Dynam te gal .

The gl ass shatters as the bug bursts in.

SLAM CUT TO

| NT. SH P — DAY, BACK TO PRESENT

Cal houn snaps back to reality, upset, alnost |ivid. She banks
the ship hard to the right. Felix goes tunbling.

She | ands the ship in the woods by the castle.

CALHOUN
Get out!
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FELI X :

All 1 saidis you're a dynamte
gal !
CALHOUN :

| said GET QUT!
He clinbs out. Turns to say sonething el se, but the glass
conmes down imedi ately and the ship lifts off.

FELI X :

(di straught)

Jinmmny janmm ny. ..

He | unbers off towards the castle.

CUT TO

EXT. KING CANDY' S CASTLE DOOR — SHORT Tl ME LATER

Fel i x knocks on the castle door. Sour Bill opens the door.
SOUR BI LL :

Mmmyes?

WRECK- I T RALPH

FELI X :

l"'mFix-it Felix, Jr, sir, fromthe
ganme Fix-it Felix Jr. Have you seen
ny friend, Ralph?

SOUR BILL :
Weck-it Ral ph?

FELI X :
Yes, yes, that’s him

SOUR BILL :
Shoul da | ocked hi m up when we had
t he chance.

FELI X :
Locked hi m up?
Sour Bill grabs a handle and pulls. A trap door opens and

Felix falls in.

SOUR BI LL :
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Not making the same m stake with
you.

FELI X :
(falling)
Ch ny | and!

CUT TO

EXT. DI ET SODA MOUNTAI N

Vanel | ope conmes running out of the secret door. Ral ph pushes
the kart out behind her.

VANELLOPE :

Cone on Ral ph! This is it. This is
real ly happening. | alnbst don't
believe it. | nean, | have dreant

about it for so long, and now. ..now
| think I’m gonna puke, actually. |
mean | think | mght puke. You

know, like a verp?

RALPH :
A what ?

VANELLOPE :

Vomt and a burp together, and you
can taste it, and it’s just |ike
rising up.... Ch this is so

exci ting!

WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH :
Yes! It is. It’'s exciting!

VANELLOPE :

| mean, am| ready to be a rea
racer? Ral ph, what if the gamers
don’'t |ike ne?!

RALPH :

Who doesn’t love a brat with dirty
hai r? Conme on, those people are
gonna | ove you. You know why?
Because you’'re a w nner.
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VANELLOPE :
|”’ma w nner.

RALPH :
And you’ re adorabl e.

VANELLOPE :
| " m ador abl e.

RALPH :
And everyone | oves an adorabl e
w nner!

VANELLOPE :
Yeah!

RALPH

Ckay. Cone on.

She | aughs and hops in her kart. Ralph clinbs on the back.
RALPH ( CONT' D)

Listen to nme:

just keep telling yourself: “I nust
win Ral ph’s nedal or his life wll
be ruined.” And have fun. Got it?

VANELLOPE :

Cot it.

Vanel | ope starts driving away, then slans on the brakes.
VANELLOPE ( CONT' D)

Wait. Hold on!

Ral ph FALLS forward. She puts it in reverse, then stops
short. He FALLS off the back.

RALPH :
Where are you goi ng?
WRECK- | T RALPH

VANELLOPE :

| forgot sonmething. 1'Il be right

back.

Vanel | ope runs back into the nountain. Ral ph watches after
her .
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RALPH :

Huh. kids...!

He sighs, content. We hear the sound of a kart engine.
KI NG CANDY (O. S.)

Ral ph, there you are! Hell o!

Ral ph turns to see King Candy getting out of his kart.

RALPH :

Youl!

Kl NG CANDY :

Now, | cane al one. Unarned. Woa-

He ducks as a boul der flies past his head.

RALPH :

|’ ve had enough of you, Pillow

Pant s.

Ral ph chases King Candy around a gi ant gum drop.

KI NG CANDY :
Now, cal m down! Cal m down!

RALPH :
| " m gonna beat the filling out of
you!

KI NG CANDY:

(putting on giant gl asses)

You wouldn’t hit a guy with

gl asses, woul d you?

Ral ph grabs the gl asses off of his face and knocks Ki ng Candy
on the head wth them

KI NG CANDY ( CONT’ D)

Ch you hit a guy WTH gl asses, well

pl ayed.

Ral ph grabs him by the |apels.

RALPH :
What do you want, Candy?
WRECK- | T RALPH

KI NG CANDY :
For you to close your nouth. Your
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breath... Listen, | just want to
talk to you.

RALPH :
|’mnot interested in anything you
have to say.

KI NG CANDY :
How about this? Are you interested
in this?

Ki ng Candy holds up the Medal of Heroes.

Ral ph drops Ki ng Candy.

RALPH :
My nmedal . How did you-

KI NG CANDY

It doesn’t matter. It’s yours...
Go ahead. Take it.

Ral ph takes the nedal .

KI NG CANDY ( CONT’ D)

Al | ask is that you hear ne out.

Shocked to see it,

Ral ph stares at the nedal as he considers.

RALPH :
... About what?

KI NG CANDY :

Ral ph, do you know what the hardest
part about being a King is? Doing
what’s right, no natter what.

RALPH :
Get to the point.

KI NG CANDY :

Poi nt being, | need your help. Sad
as it is, Vanell ope cannot be

all owed to race

RALPH
Wiy are you peopl e so agai nst her?

KI NG CANDY :
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|’ m not against her. I'mtrying to

protect her.

WRECK- | T RALPH

KI NG CANDY ( CONT’ D)

| f Vanel | ope w ns that race, she’ll

be added to the Race Roster.

We close in on King Candy’s eye and into his mnd, where we
see Vanel | ope pop up as one of the nine daily avatars.
A ganer sel ects Vanel |l ope.

KI NG CANDY (V. Q)

Then ganmers can choose her as their

avatar. And when they see her

glitching and tw tching and j ust

bei ng hersel f. ..

FLASH FORWARD:
KI NG CANDY (V. Q) ( CONT' D)

...they’I'l think our gane is
broken. We'll be put out of order,
for good.

FLASH FORWARD:

Rush consol e.

King Candy’s subjects rush into Gane Central .
KI NG CANDY( V. O.) (CONT’ D)

Al'l nmy subjects will be honel ess.

But there’s one who cannot escape,

because she’s a glitch.

FLASH FORWARD
of un-plugged oblivion.

VANELLOPE :

Hel p! Sonebody hel p!

KI NG CANDY (V. O

And when the gane’s plug is pulled,

she’ Il die withit.

We pull out of the FLASH FORWARD t hrough Ral ph’s eyes. He's
horrified by the thought.

RALPH :

You don’t know that’ |l happen. The
ganers could | ove her
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KI NG CANDY :

And if they don't?

Ral ph sits down, eyes still on his nedal.
WRECK- | T RALPH

KI NG CANDY ( CONT’ D)

| know it’s tough. But heroes have

to make the tough choices, don’'t

they? She can’t race, Ral ph. But

she won't listen to ne. So, can

count on you to talk a little sense

into her?

Ral ph contenpl ates, then gives a small, pained nod.
KI NG CANDY ( CONT’ D)

Very good.... Now, I'Il give you

two sone time al one.

Ki ng Candy di sappears around the bend. Ral ph stares at the
medal . He hears Vanel |l ope returning. He stands, braces

hi nsel f, and puts the nedal in his pocket.

VANELLOPE :
" m back. Did you mss ne?

RALPH :
Yeah. Yeah. Hey, can we talk for a
second?

VANELLOPE :
Wait. First, kneel down.

RALPH :
What ? No, no, we really-

VANELLOPE :
WIl ya just do it!

RALPH :
.
He kneel s down.

VANELLOPE :
Now cl ose your eyes.

RALPH :
Vanel | ope.
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VANELLOPE

Shush. C ose ‘em

He shuts them She ties sonething around his neck.

VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

Ckay. Open ‘em up!

WRECK- | T RALPH

He | ooks down and sees a snmall, handmade candy heart on a
string, on which is hand-painted the words: “To Stink Brain.”

RALPH :
(readi ng)
To Stink Brain. Gee, thanks.

VANELLOPE :

Turn it over.

He does. On the back is painted the words: “You're ny Hero.”
VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

| made it for you, just in case we

don’t win. Not that | think there's

even a renote chance we’re not

gonna wi n.

RALPH :
(this is killing him
Thanks kid, Umli sten-

VANELLOPE :

Now rise, my royal chunp! 1’ve got
a date with destiny!

(Ral ph doesn’t nove)

Ral ph, cone on, nove your nol asses!

RALPH :
Un 1’ ve been thinking-

VANELLOPE :
That’ s danger ous.

RALPH
Who cares about this stupid race,

anyway ?

VANELLOPE :
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That’ s not very funny, Ral ph.

RALPH :

No, I"mserious. It was really fun
to build the kart and everything
but maybe you shouldn’t do it.

That gets her attention.

VANELLOPE :

Ah, hello? Is Ralph in there? 1'd
i ke to speak to hi m pl ease.
WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH :

Look, what |I'’msaying is, you can’'t

be a racer.

Her eyes go down to his chest and she sees sonet hi ng.

VANELLOPE :

What ? Why woul d you-

She pulls the Medal of Heroes out of Ral ph’s pocket.
VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

Wait a mnute. Wiere did you get

t hi s?

RALPH :

Look, |1’ m gonna be straight with
you; 1’ve been talking to King
Candy.

VANELLOPE :

Ki ng Candy? You sold ne out?

RALPH :
You don’t under st and.

VANELLOPE :

No, | understand plenty, traitor.

She throws the nedal at him It hits himin the face and
falls to the ground. She junps back in the kart.
VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

You're arat. And | don’t need you!

| can win that race on ny own.
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RALPH :

But I"'mtrying to save your skin,

ki d!

Ral ph grabs her and picks her up out of the kart.

VANELLOPE :

Hey! Put ne down. Let ne go!

He sets her down. She i medi ately nmakes a dash for the kart.
Ral ph bl ocks her way. She struggles to get around him

RALPH :

No, you listen to ne. You know
what’ s gonna happen when the

pl ayers see you glitching? They' re
gonna think the gane’s broken.
WRECK- 1 T RALPH

VANELLOPE
| don't care, you're a liar.

RALPH :

You better care, because if your
game goes out of order, you go down
with the ship, little sister

VANELLOPE :

l"mnot listening to you! Get out

of ny way!

She gets under his leg and gets back in the kart.
VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

|’ mgoing to that race!

He pulls her out again and holds her by the scruff. She
t hrashes and ki cks at him

RALPH :
No, you're not.
He hangs her by her hood on the edge of a pointy gundrop.

VANELLOPE :

Take me down from here, Ral ph

ri ght now

RALPH :

No.... I’mdoing this for your own

Page 93/120



good.
He goes over to the kart and raises his fists. She struggles
to get free, but can't.

VANELLOPE

Wait. Wait. Wait. No. No. No.

Pl ease, Ral ph! No! Stop!

But he doesn’t stop. He destroys the kart.

She sobs. Then she glitches and | ands on her butt on the
gr ound.

The kart is in ruins. Ralph turns to her.

VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

(heart br oken)

You really are a bad guy.

She runs sobbing into the nmountain entrance. Ral ph hangs his
head. He sighs, then wal ks over and picks up his nedal.
WRECK- | T RALPH

He starts down the road al one.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. FIX-IT FELI X, JR
Ral ph rides up on the push cart, wearing his nmedal. It’s

awfully quiet. All the lights are out at the N cel and
Apartnments, but for a single light in the Penthouse.

CUT TO

| NT. PENTHOUSE

The door hangs slightly open. Ral ph pushes it the rest of the
way and steps inside. The place |ooks like it’s been | ooted.

RALPH :

Hel | 0? Anybody hone? Felix? Mary?

GENE (O S.)

Well, you actually went and did it.

There, by the bar, stands Gene, pouring one last Martini.

RALPH :
Gene? Where is everybody?

CENE :

They’' re gone. After Felix went to
find you and then didn’t cone back,
everyone pani cked and abandoned
shi p.
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RALPH :
But--but |’m here now.

CENE :

It’s too |late, Ral ph. Litwak’s

pulling our plug in the norning.

CGene notions towards the bal cony. Ral ph goes over and | ooks
out. He sees the Qut-of-Order sign taped to the consol e.
GENE ( CONT’ D)

But, never let it be said I'’mnot a

man of ny word. The place is yours,

Ral ph. Enj oy.

Cene tosses Ral ph the keys to the Penthouse. Ral ph catches
t hem and | ooks at them upset, as Gene grabs his suitcase and
heads for the door.

WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH :

Cene, wait. Listen, this is not
what | want ed.

Gene stops and turns back.

GENE :
So what did you want Ral ph?

RALPH :

| don’t know, | just.... | was just
tired of living alone in the

gar bage.

CENE :

Wel |l now you can |live alone in the
pent house.

Gene | eaves.

DI SSCLVE TO

EXT. PENTHOUSE BALCONY — SHORT Tl ME LATER

Ral ph stands there, alone. He | ooks down at the Medal of

Her oes. He shakes his head, disgusted, then throws it.

The nedal smacks agai nst the ganme screen. The hit on the
screen causes one corner of the tape on the Qut-of-Oder sign
to rel ease. The sign goes crooked.

He | ooks out the game screen and sees the Sugar Rush consol e
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across the way. It rem nds himof the homenmade nedal
Vanel | ope gave him 1t’s still around his neck. He takes it
off and turns it to the side that says, “You' re ny Hero.”

He hugs it to his chest and | ooks back out at the Sugar Rush
ganme. He notices sonething...

There on the console’s side, are illustrations of all the
racers, including Vanell ope.

BACK ON RALPH

CUT TO
| NT. SUGAR RUSH, THE BASE OF DI ET COLA MOUNTAI N
Sour Bill | oads the scraps of Vanellope s kart into a candy

wheel barrow. A shadow ri ses over him
WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH (O S.)

Hey cough drop. Explain sonething

to me...

Sour Bill turns to see Ral ph, loomng, fists on hips.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

| f Vanel | ope was never neant to
exi st, then why is HER picture on
t he side of the game consol e?

SOUR BILL :
Uuhhhhhh. . .
Sour Bill makes a run for it. Ral ph grabs him

RALPH :
What’s going on in this candy-

coated Heart of Darkness?

SOUR BI LL :
Not hi n’ .

RALPH :
Tal k.

SOUR BI LL :
No.

RALPH :
"Il Iick you.
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SOUR BI LL :
You woul dn’t.

RALPH :
Ch yeah?
Ral ph gives hima quick lick. Sour Bill cringes.

SOUR BILL :
That’ s |i ke sandpaper.

RALPH :
Hm wonder how many licks it’l]
take to get to your center.

SOUR BILL :
1’11 take it to my grave.

RALPH

Fai r enough.

Ral ph tosses Sour Bill in his nouth.
WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

(puckeri ng)

Qoh- hoo-hoo. They call you Sour

Bill for a reason

Sour Bill SCREAMS as Ral ph swi shes himaround. Finally, Ralph
pul I s himout.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Had enough yet?

Sour Bill squeals like stoolie.
SOUR BI LL :
Okay, "Il talk. 11l talk. 111

tal k. Vanel |l ope WAS a racer until
King Candy tried to del ete her code-
As Sour Bill spills the beans..

FLASHBACK

connections off of Vanell ope s code.
RALPH (O.S.)

Tried to delete her code? So that’s
why she’s a glitch

BACK ON RALPH
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SOUR BI LL :
Uh- huh.

RALPH :
Wiy is he doing this to her?

SOUR BI LL :
| don’t know

RALPH :
Suit yourself.
Ral ph threatens to eat himagain. Sour Bill throws his arns

up.

SOUR BI LL :
No no no, | swear, | don't know

FLASHBACK

scoopi ng up nodes of nmenory into a royal chest. He | ocks the
chest with a pad | ock.

WRECK- | T RALPH

SOUR BI LL ( CONT’' D)

He literally | ocked up our

menories. And | cannot renenber.

Nobody can.

BACK ON SOUR BI LL: Arns still up, praying he won't be eaten.
SOUR BI LL ( CONT' D)

But | do know this. He'll do

anything to keep her from racing,

because if she crosses the finish

line, the game will reset and she

won't be a glitch anynore.

RALPH :
VWhere i s she now?!

SOUR BILL :
In the Fungeon with Fix-it Felix.

RALPH :
Fel i x?

SOUR BI LL :
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And that’s all I know. | swear. Now

pl ease don’t put me back in your

filthy nouth again.

Ral ph licks Sour Bill, then sticks himto a tree.

RALPH :
Stick around.

SOUR BILL :
Yes okay, | will, I wll, thank
you.

CUT TO

EXT. SUGAR RUSH, LI CORICE FI ELD

Cal houn patrols the area. Her scanner goes off. She pulls out
her gun and foll ows the beep.

CALHOULN :

Conme on, | know you' re out there.

The signal suddenly drops out. She hits the tri-quarter,
frustrated.

CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

Ugh. Sacchari ne-saturated

ni ght mar e.

WRECK- | T RALPH

The tri-quarter suddenly goes off, |loudly. She | ooks around
on alert.

CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

But - - where. ..

The ground gives way and she tunbles into...

A G ANT CAVERN:

into the nest below, full of hatching cy-bug eggs and candy-
coated cy-bugs traveling in and out of |ong caverns.

CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

(to herself)

Doonmsday and Arnageddon just had a

baby and it is ugly.

CUT TO

THE TIME CLOCK I N THE SKY: The arcade opens in | ess than an
hour. We pull back and through a barred w ndow into..

I NT. FELI X' S CELL, KING CANDY' S FUNGEON

A frustrated Felix calls out the dungeon w ndow.
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FELI X :

Hel | o! Sonebody?! Anybody! Pl ease

l et nme out!

He shakes the bars. One bar is | oose.
FELI X ( CONT’ D)

What’ s he say? How does he say it?
(imtating Ral ph)

| m gonna weck it.

He hits the bars with his hamrer. They fortify, stronger.
FELI X ( CONT’ D)

Oh why do | fix everything |

t ouch?!

Suddenly, Ral ph bursts through the wall.

RALPH :
Fel i x!

FELI X :

Ral ph! 1’mso glad to see you.

Felix throws his arnms around Ral ph. Changing his m nd, he
lets go and turns away from him

WRECK- | T RALPH

FELI X ( CONT’ D)

Wait. No |I"mnot. What do you have

to say for yourself? Wait, | don't
want to hear it. I'mnot talking to
you.

RALPH

&k, don't talk, that’s fine. But
you have to fix this go-kart for
me, pronto.

FELI X:
| don’t have to do boo...forgive ny
potty mouth. |I’mjust so, so, cCross

with you. Do you have any idea what
you' ve put ne through? | ran

hi ggl edy- pi ggl edy all over creation
| ooking for you. | alnost drowned
in chocolate mlk mx. And then

met the nost dynamte gal. She just
gi ves nme the honey-gl ow sonet hi ng
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awf ul . But she rebuffed ny
affections. And then | got thrown
injail.

RALPH :
Felix, pull yourself together.

FELI X:

No Ral ph, you don’t know what it’s
like to be rejected and treated
like a crimnal!

RALPH
Yes, | do. That’'s everyday of ny
life.

FELI X :
It is?

RALPH

Which is why | ran off. And | tried

to be a good guy. But I'mnot. |I’'m

just a bad guy. And | need your

hel p. There’'s a little girl whose

only hope is this kart. Pl ease,

Felix, fix it and | promse | wll

never try to be good agai n.

Felix can’t hel p but be noved.

WRECK- | T RALPH

| NT. VANELLOPE S CELL

Vanel | ope sits in a fungeon fortress. The door | ooks
unbreakable. Silly pictures and ganes |line the walls.
Vanel | ope sits in the mddle of the roomwith a “ditch
proof” collar and chains around her wai st. BAM Ral ph busts
t he door down and pushes in her fixed kart.

RALPH :
| know, | know, | know. |’m an

i di ot.

VANELLOPE :
And...?

RALPH :
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And a real nunbskul |

VANELLOPE :
And...?

RALPH :
A sel fish di aper baby.

VANELLGPE :
And...?

RALPH :
A...Stink brain?

VANELLOPE :
The stinkiest brain ever.

CUT TO

EXT. SUGAR RUSH RACE ARENA

G ant soda bottles pop and spray. The lids of the fan boxes
fly off, revealing hundreds of spectators. The racers line up
at the start. A Dblinp flies over head. King Candy stands in
his royal box.

KI NG CANDY :

My sweet subjects, | can wthout a

pi nch of hesitation assure you that

| have never been so happy in al

nmy life to say the foll ow ng words:

Let the Random Roster Race

comence!

Cheers! King Candy slides down his royal banner. He lands in
his own kart. A MARSHVALLOW waves the checkered flag. And
they' re of f!

WRECK- | T RALPH

BEHI ND THE STANDS: Ral ph and Felix ride on the back of
Vanel | ope’ s kart, holding on for dear life, as she drives.

RALPH :

Renmenber, you don’t have to w n!

Just cross that finish Iine, and

you' |l be a real racer

As they enter the arena, Ral ph and Felix junp off the kart.
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VANELLOPE :

|’malready a real racer, and |’ m

gonna w n!

Vanel | ope speeds across the starting line. She’'s in the race!
OQUT ON THE TRACK: The racers enter GUM BALL PASS and nust
dodge gumballs the size of bowing balls.

Ador abeezl e Wnterpop hits a Power-Up. Her kart transforns to
reveal s an ice cream cannon

ANNCUNCER

Power up!

She shoots a scoop of ice cream hitting Jubileena square in
the face.

ANNOUNCER ( CONT’ D)

Oh, Al a Mode!

King Candy hits a Power-Up. The hood of his kart opens and
unl eashes a canon. He fires three fireballs at Rancis and

M nty, knocking them out of his way.

KI NG CANDY :
Have sone candy!

ANNOUNCER :
Red hot s!
Furt her back on the track, Vanellope passes Mnty Zaki

M NTY ZAKI
Vanel | ope!
Vanel | ope then catches up to Taffyta.

VANELLOPE :
Pardon ne. Excuse nme. Hot soup
Com ng through! Lady with a baby!

RANCI S :
It’s the glitch, it’s the glitch
WRECK- I T RALPH

TAFFYTA

The glitch?!

Taffyta pulls ahead and up the |ayer cake, lined with giant
cherries. She passes Candl ehead.

TAFFYTA ( CONT' D)

(to Candl ehead)
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Li ght ‘em up, Candl ehead!

Candl ehead | eans over and lights the cherry stens with the
flame on her helnmet. They turn into cherry bonbs that bl ast
as Vanel | ope glitches passes them

ANNOUNCER :

What’s this? Cherry bonbs!

Taffyta hits a Power-Up. Sprinkle spikes shoot out the back
of her kart and hit Vanel |l ope.

TAFFTYA :
Stay sweet, glitch!
Vanel | ope glitches all over the place, out of control.

ANNOUNCER :
Oh, Taf fy-Whacked!

I N THE ARENA:

FELI X :
Ch no, she’s glitching!

RALPH :

Conme on, kid. Get it under control

BACK ON THE TRACK

Tafftya, Candl ehead, and Rancis shoot into a giant straw
Vanel | ope glitches up the rear.

TAFFTYA :

| told you. You're just an accident

wai ting to happen!

She suddenly glitches between the karts and ends up in front,
driving straight.

Shocked, the racers | ose control and spin out, just as the
tunnel spits them out over the sea.

Vanel | ope | ands hard on the ranp on the far shore, stunned
and confused.

WRECK- | T RALPH

The rest of the racers mss and crash into giant cupcakes.

TAFFYTA :

(spitting out frosting)
Waaaaaaaaa.
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CANDL EHEAD
| m a burnout!

VANEL L OPE:

(to herself)

Keep it under control, Vanell ope.
No nore glitching.

I N THE ARENA:

RALPH :

Okay, kid, let’s finish this thing
W t hout any nore surprises--UWH
Ral ph i s punched in the face.

CALHOUN :

Hope you’ re happy, junk pile.
This ganme is going down, and it’s
all your fault.

FELI X :
My | ady? You cane back.

CALHOUN :

Can it, Fix-it.

(back to Ral ph)

That cy-bug you brought with you,
mul tiplied.

RALPH :
No, it died in the taffy swanp.
The earth shakes. Cracks. Cy-bugs burst out of the ground.

CALHOULN :

Bul | . Roar.

Ral ph gasps in shock.

BACK ON THE TRACK: Vanel | ope catches King Candy, passes him
She takes the |ead.

BACK I N THE ARENA: Cal houn hol ds off bugs and ushers the
crowmd out of the stands.

WRECK- | T RALPH
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CALHOUN ( CONT’ D)

Li sten up! Head to Gane Centra
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Station now. Mwve it, let’s go, go,

go!

The spectators scream and hotfoot it out of the stands.

Ral ph sees Cy-bugs swarmng the finish line, attracted to the
neon gl ow “FI Nl SH.”

RALPH :

What ? No!

He runs over and starts punching them

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Get away. Shoo! Go on, go back to

your gane!

ENTRANCE TO THE NOUGAT M NES: Vanel |l ope enters the m nes.
King Candy takes a short cut.

| NSI DE THE NOUGAT M NES: Ki ng Candy sweeps in and rear-ends
her so hard that she spins out. He hits her again and her
front end goes up on his hood. She tries to shift and get off
of his hood.

KI NG CANDY :

Get off this track

Ki ng Candy stands up, breaks the antenna off of his kart, and
whacks at her. She screans.

KI NG CANDY ( CONT’ D)

| forbid you to cross that finish

[ine!

BACK AT THE FI NI SH LI NE: Felix and Ral ph continue fighting
of f bugs. Felix points to the junbotron.

FELI X :
Ral ph, | ook!

RALPH

(seeing Vanellope in

danger)

Ki d!

BACK I N THE M NES:

She and King Candy westle with the antenna. She glitches
nervously, causing King Candy to glitch, too.

WRECK- | T RALPH

KI NG CANDY:

No, no! I’mnot letting you undo
all nmy hard work!
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Vanel | ope grabs King Candy’s antenna and WRESTLES with him
BACK I N THE ARENA: Felix and Ral ph see it on the Junbotron.

FELI X :
Is that...?

RALPH :
No, it can’t be.

ON JUMBOTRON:

sight of himand get flashes of a creepy, famliar face.
RALPH AND FELI X

TURBO

BACK I N THE M NES: Vanel | ope screans in shock.

VANELLOPE :
What ? Who are you?!

KI NG CANDY:

| m Turbo! |I’mthe greatest racer

inthis arcade! And | didn’'t escape

Roadbl asters, |earn code, and

reprogramthis game to let you and

your obese warthog of a friend take

it away from ne!

He ains for a wall separating a fork in the road. He's going
to ramher right into it.

VANELLOPE :
No! St op!
The wal |l gets closer. King Candy | aughs.

KI NG CANDY :
End of the line, glitch.

VANELLOPE :

...Qditch.... That's it.

That gives her an idea. The world seens to sl ow down as she
concentr at es.

VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

Conme on. You can do it.

Concentrate. And... Gitch!

WRECK- | T RALPH
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She glitches. Disappears. Reappears to the left of the wall.
Ki ng Candy swerves, bounces off the wall, and heads down the
ri ght hand tunnel.

VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

Sweet not her of nonkey mlk! | did

it!

Vanel | ope speeds off and out of the mines. King Candy, on the
ot her hand, speeds right into the open nouth of a cy-bug!
BACK AT THE FINI SH LI NE: Ral ph sees her com ng. He and Felix
have a path cleared for her

FELI X :
There she is, Ral ph!

RALPH :

Bring it hone, kid! The finish

line’s w de open!

BOOM Cy-bugs start bursting out of the ground on the track.
Vanel | ope screans and swerves around them aimng for the
finish Iine.

But a cy-bug bursts out right in front of her. She crashes
into it and goes flying.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

No!

Ral ph and Felix leave the finish line and run to her.
Ral ph scoops her up out of candy debris.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Kid, are you okay?

VANELLOPE :

I’mfine, I"'mfine. Let’s finish

this race!

FELI X (O S.)

Ral ph, | ook!

Ral ph turns to see that finish line is conpletely over-run by
bugs. It coll apses.

FELI X ( CONT’ D)

| can’t fix that.

RALPH
Let’s go.
WRECK- | T RALPH

VANELLOPE :
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But | didn't cross the finish |inel

RALPH :
There is no finish |line.
They run out of the arena.

ON THE RAI NBOW

CALHOUN :
Everybody out! Now, now, now
Ral ph and Vanel | ope conme running up the rai nbow.

VANELLOPE :
Ral ph, it’s not gonna worKk.

RALPH

We gotta try.

Ral ph runs through the exit with Vanel |l ope on his shoul ders,
but she’s ripped back into the gane.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

No!

VANELLOPE :

Ral ph, | told you, I can’t |eave

t he gane.

He tries to push her through, but she can't | eave.

RALPH :
Come on, get through, it’s got to
wor K.

VANELLOPE :
Quch. Stop. It’s no use.
Felix joins Cal houn as the last of the citizens |eaves.

CALHOUN
That’ s everyone. Now we’ve got to
blow up this exit.

VANELLOPE
Just go without nme.

RALPH :
No, |I’mnot |eaving you here al one.
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Ral ph and Vanel | ope | ook out at the destruction around them
WRECK- | T RALPH
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FELI X :
But what about this ganme?

CALHOUN :

There’s nothing we can do. Wt hout

a beacon, there’s no way to stop

t hese nonsters.

Ral ph | ooks up at Di et Cola Muntain.

RALPH :

A beacon?

(to Vanel | ope)

Stay with Feli x.

He junps onto Cal houn’s cruiser. Wbbles. Steadies hinself.
RALPH ( CONT’ D)

(to Cal houn)

Let nme borrow that, | ady.

FELI X :
Ral ph, where are you goi ng?

RALPH :

What | do best; |'mgonna weck it!

Cal houn steps ahead of Felix and Vanel | ope and shoots at the
advanci ng bugs.

CALHOUN :

Fix-it, get behind ne!

Ral ph flies off, through the air, nost ungracefully. Bugs
attack. He punches them out of his way, sways, alnost falls.
Ral ph reaches the top of Diet Cola Muntain and junps off the
hover board. The crater’s center is like petrified Mentos
(think G ant’s Causeway). Ral ph punches it with all of his
m ght. RUMBLE

| NSI DE VANELLOPE' S LAIR: Snmal | pieces break off the giant
stalactite and land in the hot cola beneath. Bright glow ng
geysers shoot up all around.

BACK ON THE CRATER Ral ph gives it all he's got. The crater
cracks all around. He prepares for a final blow
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RALPH :

One nor e!

SLAM Ral ph is knocked aside by what we assune is a cy-bug.
He slanms hard into the rimof the nountain. He shakes it off,
as we hear a famliar sinister LAUGH

WRECK- | T RALPH
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Ral ph | ooks up to see he is face-to-face with a giant,
nonstrous Ki ng Candy Turbo Cy-bug mash up.

RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Uh- oh.

KC TURBO BUG :

Hell o, old friend. Like what you

see? Be honest.... Because of you,

|’ m now t he nost powerful virus in

the arcade. | can take over any

gane | want. | should thank you

but it’d be nore fun to kill you.

Turbo lunges at him

KC TURBO BUG ( CONT’ D)

Have sone candy.

Ral ph gets past him Turbo grabs him throws hi m back again.
Ral ph gets to his feet and dives for the crater.

KC TURBO BUG ( CONT’ D)

Get back here little guy.

Turbo catches himby his feet and flies himway up into the
air.

KC TURBO BUG ( CONT’ D)

Up we go.

RALPH :

No!

BACK AT THE RAI NBOW Cal houn struggles to fight off the cybugs
as they swarmthe exit. Felix pushes Vanel |l ope behi nd

hi m protectively.

VANELLOPE :

Ral ph!

Cal houn runs out of Ammunition. She resorts to swatting away
bugs with the butt of her gun, but they close in.

CALHOUN :
Fal | back
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She and Felix fall back through the exit. Vanell ope stands
before the bugs, al one.

BACK IN THE Al R
WRECK- I T RALPH
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RALPH :
Vanel | ope!

KC TURBO BUG :

Look at that. Your little friend is
dooned. Let’s watch her die

toget her, shall we?

RALPH :
No!
Turbo flips Ral ph around and catches himby his collar.

KC TURBO BUG

Guess, it’s gane over for both of

you.

Ral ph | ooks down at Vanel |l ope, then |ooks to his goal, the
vol cano now so very far bel ow him

RALPH

(det erm ned)

No. Just for ne.

Ral ph breaks free from Turbo’s grasp.

BACK ON THE RAI NBOW Vanel | ope sees Ral ph falling fromsuch a
great height.

VANELLOPE :

Ral ph!

A bug closes in on her. She glitches and | ands on top of the
cy-bug. ditches again and | ands on top of another one,
headi ng towards the nountai n.

FELI X :
Vanel | ope!

BACK IN THE Al R
way down.
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RALPH :

|’ m bad, and that’s good. | wll

never be good, and that’s not bad.

Vanel | ope’ s nedal slips out of his shirt. He grabs onto it
and hugs it to his chest.

RALPH ( CONT' D)

There’s no one |’'d rather be than

ne.

WRECK- |1 T RALPH
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He slanms his fists dowmn on the volcano’s Mentos crater. It
cracks all around.

I N DI ET- COLA MOUNTAIN. The stalactite falls towards the
broiling hot diet cola. Ralph falls with it. This is it.
Suddenly, Vanellope rides up the side ranp in a kart. She
makes the big junp and catches Ral ph on the hood of her kart.
RALPH ( CONT’ D)

Ki d?

VANELLOPE

Don’t worry, | got it under

control

She bounces off the stalactite, and glitches through the
ot her side of the nmountain, just as the nmountain erupts.
The cy-bugs instinctively stop fighting. They turn and fly
towards the geyser's bright |ight. ZAP! ZAP! ZAP!

Up in the air, Turbo | ooks around at the other bugs.

KC TURBO BUG

You fools! Whay are you going into

the |ight-

Turbo | ooks at the light and his eyes suddenly bul ge |ike an
entranced cy-bug. He flies towards the |ight.

KC TURBO BUG ( CONT’ D)

No, no.

(1 aughs)

| nmust go into the |ight!

He flies right into the light and is zapped.

Ral ph and Vanel | ope crash land in the chocolate river, safe.

RALPH :

(1 aughs)

Chocol ate? | | ove chocol at e.

Felix and Cal houn see it all fromthe rai nbow.
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FELI X :

You did it, Ralph! You did it,

br ot her!

He | aughs for joy. Felix hops up and gives Cal houn an 8-bitkiss
on her cheek. Alittle ten-point heart rises up. She

| ooks at himlike she’s going to kill him Yanks himup by
WRECK- | T RALPH
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his collars and slanms her lips on his. It’s worth ten

t housand points.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. SUGAR RUSH RACE ARENA
Felix puts the finishing touches on the finish line.

FELI X :
Al'l fixed!
Ral ph puts Vanell ope into her own, dented kart.

RALPH :
You ready for this?

VANELLOPE :

As ready as I'Il ever be.

Ral ph gi ves Vanel | ope a push. She rolls across the |ine.
Sparkl es flicker everywhere.

| NT. CODE ROOM

is suddenly attached to the giant web by dozens of threads.
EXT. SUGAR RUSH LANDSCAPE: The | andscape resets back to al
its beauty.

THE POAER CORD ENTRANCE: The citizens of Sugar Rush flood
back into the gane in amazenent.

BACK ON THE TRACK: Vanel |l ope rises up out of her kart, into
the air, and twirls.

VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

Whoa. What’s with all the nagic

spar kl es?

A beautiful princess dress forns on her body. A crown appears
on her head, a wand in her hand.

IN THE CODE ROOM The nenory box unl ocks and strings of
menory pour out of it.

BACK ON THE TRACK: Vanel | ope’s eyes wi den as her nenory comnes
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rushi ng back

The faces of her citizens brighten as they renenber, too.
Sour Bill returns, a candy tree linb stuck to his back.
WRECK- | T RALPH

SOUR BI LL:

(kneel i ng down)

Now | remenber. Al hail the

Ri ghtful Rul er of Sugar Rush:

Princess Vanel | ope.

The kids |look to each other in panic; the horrible way they
treated her com ng back to haunt them

TAFFYTA:

(cool - headed)

Hey Vanel | ope, you know all that
stuff we said earlier, that was al
a j oke, you know that, right?

VANEL L OPE:

(a voice like Snow Wi te)

Tut-tut. As your nerciful princess,
| hereby decree that everyone who
was ever nmean to ne shal

be. .. execut ed.

RACERS :

What ?!' No, pl ease!

They cry. They wail. Felix and Cal houn share a |l ook -- this
is getting creepy.

FELI X :
Oh ny | and!

CALHOUN :
This place just got interesting.

VANEL L OPE:
(back to her normal voice)
Ahhhh. .. .1’ mjust kidding. Stop

crying, Taffyta.

TAFFYTA
(a total ness)
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...I"mtrying... it won't stop.

RALPH :
Ww, so this the real you, a
princess.

VANELLOPE :

Ral ph, what are you, nuts? This

isnt me.

Vanel | ope concentrates and glitches right out of the dress
and crown and back into her regul ar clothes.

WRECK- | T RALPH

110

VANELLOPE ( CONT’ D)

This is ne.

RALPH :
VWhat ?

VANEL L OPE:
Look, the code may say |I'ma
princess, but | know who | really

am Ralph, I’ma racer with the
great est superpower ever. | was
here. | was there. | was glitching
t hrough the walls. I'"mnot giving
t hat up.

VWYNNCHEL :

Pardon ne for asking, but wthout a
princess, who's gonna | ead us?

DUNCAN :
Yeah, who?

VANEL L OPE:

Unhhhhh ME. |’ mthinking nore al ong
the Iines of a constitutional
denocracy. President Vanel |l ope Von
Schweetz. Has a nice ring to it,
don’ cha t hi nk?

CALHOUN
Fix-it, Weck-it, the arcade’s
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about to open. Let’s nove ‘em out!
Felix joins Cal houn in the shuttle parked by the finish |ine.
Ral ph turns to Vanel |l ope. She runs into his arns.

VANELLOPE:

You know, you could just stay here
and live in the castle. You d have
your own wi ng where no one woul d
ever conplain about your stench, or
treat you bad ever again. You could
be happy.

RALPH

| " m al ready happy. |’ve got the
coolest friend in the world....
(off her smle)

And besides, |’ve got a job to do,
too. It may not be as fancy as
bei ng president, but it’s my duty.
And it’s a big duty.

WRECK- | T RALPH

VANELLGPE :
Ha.

FELI X :
Ral ph? Are you com ng, brother?
Ral ph sets Vanel | ope down. They fist bunp.

RALPH :
See ya |l ater, President
Fart f eat hers.

VANELLOPE :
Au revoir, Admral Underpants.

RALPH :
And farewel |, Baroness Boogerface.

VANELLOPE
Goodbye, Maj or Body (dor!

RALPH :
Hasta |l a vista..
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FELI X :
Ral ph!

RALPH :
Alright, to be conti nued.

VANELLOPE :

Yeah!

Ral ph junmps in the shuttle and watches her until the door
cl oses.

CUT TO
| NT. BADANON
Ral ph sits anongst the usual BadAnon fol k.

RALPH :

So yeah, I'mtaking |life one gane
at atime, and | gotta tell ya, |
feel like a new Ral ph

The bad guys all cl ap.

WRECK- | T RALPH
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I NT. LI TWAK' S ARCADE

Li twak grabs the out-of-order sign, just as Ral ph rushes into
t he gane.

RALPH (I N GAME)

| m gonna weck it!

LI TWAK :

Hey, look at that! The gang’ s al

here. Fal se al arm

Litwak crunples up the sign. The Mppet Grl starts to play
t he gane.

EXT. N CELANDER APARTMENTS — GAME PLAY: The sane buil di ng.
Sane gane. Ralph falls in the nud. SPLAT.

RALPH (V. Q)

Course, the job hasn’t changed. But

the Nicel anders are actually being

nice to ne.

The Ni cel anders bring hima Penthouse cake. His ugly figurine
is on the roof of it with everyone else this tine.

RALPH (V. Q)

And that got ne thinking about
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t hose guys left w thout a gane.

EXT. N CELAND APARTMENTS: The honel ess characters hang out
t he wi ndows and scream along with the N cel anders as Ral ph
and Coily weck the building.

RALPH (V. Q)

So we asked sone of our friends to

hel p us out on the bonus |evels.

And | swear our ganme hasn’t been

this popular in years. The gamers,

they say we're retro, which I think

nmeans ol d but cool.

I NT. LITWAK' S ARCADE: Kids Iine their quarters up on the Fix-
it Felix console while the noppet happily plays.

RALPH (I N GAME)

W' re gonna weck it!

FELI X (I N GANVE)

We can fix it!

EXT. NI CELAND DUW —AFTER HOURS: The dunp has a new sign. It
reads “WELCOME TO EAST NI CELAND.”

WRECK- | T RALPH
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RALPH (V. Q)

Ch, and | decided that living in a

dunp wasn’t nmaking nme feel very

good about nysel f.

Dig Dug hel ps dig as Ral ph builds a rudi nentary honme. Near by,
Felix completes a row of professional-Iooking honmes. The
homel ess characters cheer.

RALPH (V. Q)

So | cleaned it up. Built houses

for our new co-workers, too-- well,

with alittle help from Feli x.

| NT. CHURCH DAY

stands beside Felix as his best man.

RALPH (V. Q)

And guess who was the best man at

his and Cal houn’ s weddi ng? A d ham

hands hi nsel f.

Al'l the soldiers are on Cal houn’s side of the aisle. Al the
Ni cel anders and random gane characters on are Felix’ s side.

RALPH (V. Q)
Very elegant affair-- lotta
grandeur. Not one bug.... And I’ d
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be aliar if | said no tears were

shed.

Felix goes in for the kiss. Calhoun first glances up to the
w ndow, expecting a bug attack. The entire congregation cocks
their weapons. No bugs. Cal houn ki sses Felix.

EXT. N CELAND APARTMENTS, ROOFTOP: Felix w ns anot her nedal,
which | owers fromthe sky, as the N cel anders take Ral ph onto
t heir shoul ders.

Ral ph is on the roof. He watches Felix get his nmedal. It
doesn’t phase him He smles and | ooks pretty darned content.
RALPH (V. Q.)

But by far the best part of ny day

is when | get thrown off the roof.

Because when the Ni cel anders lift

me up... | get a perfect view of

Sugar Rush.

As they carry himto the edge of the roof, he |ooks out-

RALPH S POV:
Vanel | ope as she speeds through the Sugar Rush racetrack.
WRECK- | T RALPH

RALPH (V. Q)
Vanel l ope is a natural. And the
pl ayers, they all |ove her. Just

like I knew they woul d.

She tries to get around two racers, and with a glitch and a
flip, she takes the |ead as the race ends. She w ns!

She holds out a fist to the ganmer. Wrds on the screen say,
“TOP SHELF.” The player fist-bunps the screen.

Vanel | ope then | ooks over at Ralph and gives a little wave.
EXT. N CELAND APARTMENTS ROOFTOP: Ral ph beanms with pride. He
waves back

RALPH (V. Q)

Turns out, | don't need a nedal to

tell me I’ma good guy. ‘Cause if

that little kid Iikes nme, how bad

can | be?

FI NAL FADE OUT.
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