
Shaun ‘n’ Jordan 
Mini-Scripts 

 
ONE: 

(Shaun and Jordan are sitting down on a field. Shaun is 
falling asleep. Jordan is holding a green pen and 
constantly looking from it to the field) 
Jordan: (Suddenly and unexpected) I’VE GOT IT!!! (Shaun 
flips over and screams) 
Shaun: (Calmly) Yeah? 
Jordan: I’ll hide the pen in the grass and you have to find 
it, ‘kay? 
Shaun: ‘Kay, and I have to close my eyes while you do it, 
right? 
Jordan: Yeah, sure, I guess so. 
Shaun: Finally I can get some sleep! (Shaun falls straight 
to sleep) 
Shaun: (Sleep-talking) No, don’t make me go to boarding 
school! They’re mean there!!! 
Jordan: (Shouting) DONE!!! 
(Shaun screams and flips over) 
Shaun: (Calmly) Okay. 
(Shaun walks into the field) 
(Shot of watch changing from 3:30 to 4:45) 
(Jordan is lying on the field bored. Shaun is groaning and 
walking towards him) 
Shaun: (Angry) I’ve been searching for ages! 
Jordan: It’s a good hiding place, innit? 
Shaun: I dunno, I haven’t found it yet! 
(Jordan hangs head) 
END 
 

TWO: 
(Shaun and Jordan are playing football. Jordan boots the 
ball far away. Shaun narrows his eyes at Jordan) 
Jordan: Oops. 
(Shaun walks over the field and picks up a tennis ball) 
Jordan: Dude, we were playing football… with a football, 
not a tennisie. 
Shaun: I can’t fit the state of Tennessee in my hand, trust 
me. 
Jordan: Uh-huh. Anyway I got to catch the bus, see ya. 
Shaun: Oh, dude, that’ll be solid. 
Jordan: And why will it? 
Shaun: Well have you seen how fast busses drive compared to 
how fast you run? 



(Jordan hangs head) 
END 
 

THREE: 
(Shaun and Jordan are sitting in a forest and eating what 
appears to b drumsticks) 
Shaun: I hate being stuck on a cannibal island. I don’t 
even know what one of those are. They have good food 
though. 
Jordan: By the way, since we could die here, you deserve to 
know, I absolutely hate your girlfriend. 
Shaun: Well just leave her and eat the chips. 
(Jordan hangs head) 
END 
 

FOUR: 
(Shaun and Jordan are playing tag when Shaun falls over. 
Jordan taps his watch) 
Jordan: Oh, man, I got to go, my baths running. 
(Shaun starts running) 
Jordan: Where are you going? 
Shaun: Well we have to catch that bath don’t we? 
(Jordan hangs head) 
END 
 

FIVE: 
(Shaun and Jordan are sitting on a plane) 
Shaun: I can’t believe it; we’re finally going to Hawaii! 
Jordan: I know, and with no delays at all!!! 
Pilot: Thompson Airlines regrets to inform you that one 
engine has been severely damaged and is now not working. 
The flight will take approximately half an hour longer. 
Shaun: Well done, you jinxed our flight! 
Jordan: Oops. 
Shaun: Well at least nout else can go wrong. 
Pilot: Thompson Airlines regrets to inform you that another 
engine has been severely damaged and is now not working. 
The flight will take approximately an hour longer. 
Jordan: (Sarcastically) Well done. 
Shaun: Like I’m not mad at myself. I another engine doesn’t 
go out, the stick would go round and round and round and 
round and round and – 
Jordan: Shut up. 
Shaun: Sorry. It won’t happen though. 
Pilot: Thompson Airlines regrets to inform you that another 
engine has been severely damaged and is now not working. 



The flight will take approximately an hour and a half 
longer. 
Shaun: Don’t do what I think you’re gonna do. 
Jordan: Too late. 
Shaun: Ohh! Silent but deadly? 
Jordan: No, silent but soul killing. 
Shaun: OHH!!! 
Pilot: Thompson Airlines regrets to inform you that the 
last engine has been severely damaged and is now not 
working. The flight will take approximately crash. 
Shaun: Oh, that’s it! I’m getting off at the next stop! 
(Jordan hangs head) 
TO BE CONTINUED… 
 

SIX: 
(Shaun and Jordan a lying in their beds) 
Shaun: We are so lucky that those rescue choppers came and 
rescued us. 
Jordan: I know, we could’ve got hypothermia, or frostbite. 
Shaun: I know, a friend I met in the ward when I was 
checked had suffered badly. 
Jordan: What was wrong with him? Did his nose fall off? 
Shaun: No, his nose was fine, but the body fell off of it. 
(Jordan hangs head) 
END 
 

SEVEN: 
(Shaun and Jordan walk into room) 
Shaun: All I’m saying is that you should have gave me some 
cake! 
(Jordan stops) 
Jordan: We were talking about musical instruments. You just 
totally changed the subject. 
Shaun: DON’T CHANGE THE SUBJECT! 
Jordan: Uh-huh. How’s your keyboard lessons going? 
Shaun: Okay, I guess. 
Jordan: But you’ve been having them for four years. 
Shaun: Yeah, but it took three years for me to realize I’m 
not supposed to blow. 
(Jordan hangs head) 
END 
 

EIGHT: 
(Jordan is playing a video game in front room. Shaun knocks 
on door) 
Shaun: (Shouting) Hey Jordan, you in!? 



Jordan: (Shouting) Yeah, but I’ve lost my voice so I can’t 
come out! 
Shaun: (Shouting) Okay, see ya tomorrow! 
(Jordan hangs head) 
END 
 

NINE: 
(Shaun and Jordan are in kitchen eating, Shaun seems full, 
but there is some food left on plate) 
Shaun: Oh, man, I am so full! Will the dog eat this? 
Jordan: Yeah, sure, just put it in the bowl round the 
corner. 
(Shaun walks around corner) 
Shaun: Which one should I put it in, the one with ‘DOG’ 
wrote on it or the one with ‘BEANO’ wrote on it? 
Jordan: (As though it’s obvious) The one that hasn’t got 
water in! 
Shaun: Okay. 
(Jordan hangs head) 
END 
 
TEN:  
(Shaun and Jordan are eating chocolate ice-cream. Shaun 
spills some on towel)  
Jordan: Dude, that’s my mam’s best towel!  
Shaun: Don’t worry, with my mighty intellectual thingy-
jiggy-  
(Jordan rolls eyes)  
Shaun: I shall hide the spill by unfolding the towel.  
(Shaun unfolds towel revealing bigger spill of ice-cream)  
(Jordan hangs head)  
END 
 
ELEVEN: 
(Shaun knocks on lamp post, Jordan walks up to him) 
Jordan: Dude, why are you knocking on a lamp post? 
Shaun: The neighbors are in. 
Jordan: (Confused) What? 
Shaun: Well the lights are on. 
(Jordan hangs head) 
END 
 
TWELVE: 
(Shaun and Jordan are wearing summer clothes) 
Jordan: Hah, we may have tried to go to Hawaii several 
times before… one time resulting in a plane crash, but 
we’re finally here!  



Shaun: I know, yeah! I’m boiling; let’s go in the hotel for 
a drink. 
(Scene Change) 
(Shaun is opening fridge) 
Shaun: Oh my God, these cans are huge! 
Jordan: People say everything’s bigger in Hawaii for some 
reason. Anyway, let’s go to the pool, it’s directly 
opposite. 
Shaun: Fine, but I need a dump. 
(Shaun walks out room and comes to door with sign reading: 
Remember, No Bombing) 
Shaun: Oh, but I really have to! Nuts to the sign! 
(Walks through door, splash heard) 
Shaun: (From off camera) DON’T FLUSH! DON’T FLUSH! 
(Jordan walks out and reads sign) 
(Jordan hangs head) 
END 
 
 


