
The BFB Continuation 2: Livin' at Ruby's Place 

By Bradley Park 

INT. A PITCH-DARK ROOM - DAY 

The light turns on, revealing... 

INT. A BEDROOM - DAY 

Blocky stands there, gobsmacked. 

BLOCKY'S POV: 

A bed lies in front of him. 

THE USUAL FORM OF SHOT: 

BLOCKY 

God damn, I haven't seen a bed in my entire life! 

The intro plays. 

CUT TO: 

INT. FIREY'S ROOM - DAY 

Firey is lying in his bed, watching A, B and C. 

BLOCKY (O.S.) 

Oh yeah, Oh, God, it's so comfy, holy damn! 

FIREY 

BLOCKY, SHUT UP! NO ONE WANTS TO HEAR YOU PLAY WHACKADOODLE, DAMMIT! 

BLOCKY (O.S.) 

Well, you're an irritable little flamebitch today, are you? 

FIREY 

Well, you try having Leafy beat your ass, call you a bitch, and come back to beat the everloving hell out 

of you again, this time but with her friends. 

BLOCKY (O.S.) 

Okay, I'll quiet down. 



FLOWER (O.S.) 

COME DOWNSTAIRS, EVERYONE! 

FIREY 

Oh God, what is it? 

CUT TO: 

INT. THE LIVING ROOM - DAY 

Blocky, Bubble, Leafy, Lollipop and Firey are sitting on the couch. Flower is standing in front of them. 

FLOWER 

Now, you're all wondering why I gathered you here. 

FIREY 

Yeah, why, asshole? 

FLOWER 

It's cuz we're assigning ROOMS! 

Ruby pops up from behind her. 

RUBY 

WE HAVE BUNKBEDS NOW, DAMN IT! 

CUT TO: 

INT. FIREY'S ROOM - DAY 

Flower and Firey stand there. 

FLOWER 

Firey, this is your room. 

FIREY 

Fuck damn straight it is. 

CUT TO: 

INT. BLOCKY'S ROOM - DAY 

Flower and Blocky stand there. 



FLOWER 

Blocky, this is your room. 

BLOCKY 

Woo! 

CUT TO: 

INT. FLOWER AND RUBY'S ROOM - DAY 

Flower and Ruby stand there. The room has a bunkbed. 

FLOWER 

This is me and Ruby's room. 

RUBY 

Nice! 

CUT TO: 

INT. BUBBLE AND LOLLIPOP'S ROOM - DAY 

Flower stands in front of Bubble and Lollipop. The room has a bunkbed as well, and is painted blue and 

purple. 

FLOWER 

Bubble, Lollipop, this is your room. 

BUBBLE 

Noice! 

LOLLIPOP 

No shit, Sherlock. Was the blue and purple really necesssary? 

LATER... 

INT.  FIREY'S ROOM - DAY 

Firey and Leafy are chatting. 

FIREY 

Did you seriously have to beat the shitting fuck out of me? 



LEAFY 

Yeah, you ratted me out, fuck dammit! 

FIREY 

That's no fucking reason to fuck someone up like that! 

LEAFY 

Now, I'd usually tell you why I'm so pissed at you for telling my secret, but I'm saving that for another 

episode. 

FIREY 

Maybe the half-hour finale? 

LEAFY 

Probably, yeah, that makes sense. 

FIREY 

Welp, I think Ruby bought lunch, so she should be back in- 

Ruby walks past their room, holding a bag of crack. 

FIREY 

RUBY, GET YOUR DUMB ASS IN HERE! 

RUBY 

GAH! Jesus Christ, you scared me! 

FIREY 

Where's the lunch? 

RUBY 

Lunch? 

FIREY 

Wait, so you're telling me you didn't get lunch, but got FUCKING RAW FUCKING CRACK FUCK-DAMN 

CO-FUCKING GODDAMN-CAINE, FUCK?! 

RUBY 

Uhhh... 



FIREY 

I'M GONNA FUCKING KILL YOU, YOU PIECE OF SHIT! 

RUBY 

Bye! 

She zooms off. 

FIREY 

FUCKING ASS-SHIT! 

CUT TO: 

INT. FLOWER AND RUBY'S ROOM - DAY 

Flower and Ruby are lying in their beds, Flower on the top bunk, Ruby on the bottom bunk. 

FLOWER 

I just noticed, this show's writing is very low-quality. Why is everyone swearing so damn much?! 

RUBY 

I have no idea. Maybe to prove this is non-canon? 

FLOWER 

We need to have an intervention about this. EVERYONE DOWNSTAIRS! 

CUT TO: 

INT. THE LIVING ROOM - DAY 

Everyone except Flower and Ruby are sitting on the couch. Flower and Ruby are standing in front of 

them. 

FLOWER 

Now, recently I've noticed you've all been swearing like bastards-I mean, sailors, so I gotta do something 

about it. 

FIREY 

God fucking dammit, I never swear for JACK-SHIT! 

FLOWER 

You're just proving my point. Now, anyways, I'm gonna set up a system. For every time you guys say a 



cuss word, you owe me 5 dollars, and they go in this jar. 

JUMP CUT: 

Flower's swear jar is completely full. 

FLOWER 

God damn. 

She puts 5 bucks in the swear jar. 

FLOWER 

Wait, how do I owe myself money?! 

RUBY 

We're gonna need a bigger jar. 

She pulls out one of her jars she used to store her cocaine in. 

CUT TO: 

INT. THE BATHROOM  - DAY 

Blocky walks up to the shower. 

BLOCKY 

Time to test this bitch out! 

CUT TO: 

INT. FIREY'S ROOM - DAY 

Firey is playing flash games on his laptop when he hears Blocky pulling his pud in the shower. 

BLOCKY (O.S.) 

C'mere, you little fuck! *slap* This beer is warm! *belt jingling, followed by whip* Shut up, you little fuck 

bitch! *slap* Oh, what's that? Is that a tear, meat? *slap, whip* Aww, is Daddy's little girl upset? *slap, 

whip, punch, slap* Now shut the fuck up, take your beating and quit acting like a damn little girl! 

*punch* Next time, you get me a fucking beer faster, fucking (whip) shit (whip) bitch (whip) fuck! 

FIREY 

GOD DAMMIT BLOCKY, WHAT DID I MOTHERFUCKING SAY?! 

BLOCKY (O.S.) 



*ejaculation noise* Holy Shit! Jesus Bastard, Firey, what's wrong with you?! 

FIREY 

Well, what the goddamn hell is fucking wrong with your dumbass?! 

BLOCKY (O.S.) 

Aw, but I like acting like my father while I choke my chicken. 

FIREY 

Look, I don't give a god damn about your kinks, but can you be a little GOD FUCKING DAMN QUIETER?! 

FLOWER (O.S.) 

You guys owe me 90 dollars now! 

FIREY 

WHY ARE YOU SO FUCKING GREEDY?! 

FLOWER (O.S.) 

Make that 95 dollars. Holy shit, you guys swear a lot! 

FIREY 

And you're no better! Weren't you the first person to say "fuck" in this show?! AND YOU WERE FUCKING 

REFERRING TO ME! 

FLASHBACK TO LAST EPISODE: 

FLOWER 

That little fuck bitch. 

END OF FLASHBACK: 

FLOWER (O.S.) 

I mean, to be fair, you DID tell everyone about this place, and now Ruby and I have to live with a bunch 

of assholes and schmucks! 

FIREY 

Well, at least not everyone lives here. 

The doorbell rings. 

FLOWER (O.S.)  



Speak of the fucking devil. 

CUT TO: 

EXT. THE HOUSE - DAY 

Flower stands in front of the door. 

FLOWER 

Sorry guys, our house is practically full! 

Balloony, Loser, Gelatin, Spongy, Taco, and Woody stand at the door with puppy dog eyes.. 

FLOWER 

*sigh* Fine... 


