
WHOM FARTED? 
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INT. FANCY TEA ROOM IN ENGLAND, 1878

Two high society couples sip tea.

LADY TISDALE
This tea is extraordinary, Duchess 
Mandrake.

DUCHESS MANDRAKE
Yes, I know.  Duke Mandrake brought 
it back with him when he returned 
from India.

LORD TISDALE
Here, here!  Do tell us of your 
voyage to India, Duke Mandrake.

DUKE MANDRAKE
Twas nothing really.  Just a quick 
holiday as I checked on the new 
river dam Livingston & Conner are 
building.

DUCHESS MANDRAKE
Nonsense, darling.  Do tell of 
India.

LORD TISDALE
Do tell, sir.

DUKE MANDRAKE
Well if I must.  India is a 
fascinating land of unique peoples 
and places.  On the third day-

There is a small fart.  Everyone is quiet.  They pause and 
then act as if nothing happened.

LORD TISDALE
Uh-Hm.  You were saying, Duke?

DUKE MANDRAKE
Yes.  It was the third day.  I was 
resting soundly-

Another fart.  Everyone is quiet.



DUKE MANDRAKE (CONT’D)
Perhaps before my story we should 
listen to Lady Tisdale recite one 
of her wondrous poems?

LADY TISDALE
Oh my.  Should I?

LORD TISDALE
Indeed you should, dear.  Smashing 
idea!

LADY TISDALE
Okay then.

(she prepares herself)
Birdy, birdy. You fly to the light. 
Birdy, birdy. You-

Fart.

LADY TISDALE (CONT’D)
Birdy, birdy.  Your feathers are so 
bright.

Fart.

LORD TISDALE
Duchess Mandrake, don’t you have an 
operatic recital coming up?

DUKE MANDRAKE
Indeed!  Dearest, please do 
serenade us.

LADY TISDALE
Oh yes, your voice is that of an 
angel.

LORD TISDALE
And DO sing loudly now.  The opera 
hall is quite large.

DUKE MANDRAKE
Yes!  For to practice, my dear.

DUCHESS MANDRAKE
Alright.  I think I know the 
perfect ballad.  I’d like to 
dedicate this to my darling 
husband.

(she prepares herself)
The skies-

Fart.
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DUCHESS MANDRAKE (CONT’D)
(louder)

The skies at night!

2 Farts.

DUCHESS MANDRAKE (CONT’D)
(louder)

With stars so bright!

3 Farts.

DUCHESS MANDRAKE (CONT’D)
(louder and fast)

Know nothing of my true love’s 
love!
My true love’s loving lovvve!

Farts continue as she sings competing with her.

DUCHESS MANDRAKE (CONT’D)
I love loving my true love’s loving 
lovvve!!!

Beat, everyone is silent, then a Fart.

DUKE MANDRAKE
For all that is holy!  Whom I it 
that keeps fluctuating?!

Slowly, everyone's hands goes up.  DUKE MANDRAKE makes a 
disappointed face and they all freeze frame.  A slide of 
Steve Gandhi appears.  Steve Gandhi looks just like Mahatma 
Gandhi only wearing the classic Groucho Marx glasses with 
fake nose and fake mustache.

NARRATOR
Little do most people know that 
Mahatma Gandhi's father, Steve 
Gandhi was India's foremost 
prankster and it was do to his 
infamous “farting tea”, among other 
pranks, was one the main reasons 
for tensions between the English 
and Indian Peoples in the 20th 
century.

Unfreeze.  DUKE MANDRAKE looks at his tea and gets mad.

DUKE MANDRAKE
Gannnnndhi!

BLACK OUT
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