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THE SPONGEBOB MUSICAL 71

SPONGEBOB

No no no no no, you can’t leave! We have a mountain to climb.

PATRICK

That was before I was a savior.

SPONGEBOB

You said you'd be with me no matter what.

PATRICK

...Unless I became a savior. Pretty sure I said that.

SPONGEBOB

‘What about our team?

PATRICK

This is my moment, SpongeBob. Don’t ruin it.

SPONGEBOB
Okay then. Go. I don’t need you.
PATRICK
(Stung.)
You don’t?
SPONGEBOB

Nope. Forget about our team. It has a stupid name anyway.

PATRICK
(Offended.)
You said you liked it! (Lashing back.) Well, I don’t like you!
SPONGEBOB
I don’t like you more.
PATRICK
At least I don’t live in a fruit!
SPONGEBOB
At least I don’t have a conehead!
PATRICK

At least 'm not SQUARE! (Pointing.) SQUARE! SQUARE!
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PINK! PINK!

YELLOW!

FINE.

FINE.

FINE!

FINE!

FINE!!

FINE!!

FINE!!!

We're out.
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SARDINES

PATRICK

(He storms off with the SARDINES.)

(Despairing, to SANDY.)

What're we going to do now? Patrick’s the brawn. No way we get up that mountain without him.

(SPONGEBOB and SANDY exchange a terrified look.)

At that moment, night falls.

(Night falls: KA-CHUNK. PERCH PERKINS enters, more disheveled and anxious.)

SPONGEBOB
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