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TROLLS —DISGRUNTLEWEEDS — CHARACTER DESCRIPTION

DISGRUNTLEWEEDS (Male, 20’s-30’s, Guest) - The Disgruntleweeds are unusual, irksome plants that roll
into TrollsTopia with the breeze and do nothing but grumble all day. They can find the negative in

everything and tend to voice their comments with an eye roll, like a complaining teenager.

NOTE: Producer is committed to diverse, inclusive casting. Submissions for nondescript roles will be
accepted for all performers, regardless of age, sex, ethnicity, disability, race, color, national origin, sexual
orientation or gender identity or any other basis prohibited by law, subject to legitimate casting
objectives.



DISGRUNTLE WEED SIDES

EXT. TROLLSTOPIA - LATER

Val shuffles along, still grumbling to herself...

VAL THUNDERSHOCK
...Lousy calendars and your false
promises. I won’'t let you hurt me
again-- huh?

A breeze blows a TUMBLEWEED into frame, at Val’s feet.

DISGRUNTLE WEED
The sun’s too bright. My eyes hurt.

VAL THUNDERSHOCK
Wha- What was that?

DISGRUNTLE WEED
I said, the sun’s too bright. (then)
You should smile more.

VAL THUNDERSHOCK
(beat, then grumbles...)
Perfect. First no Rock-Troll-ber Fest
and now I gotta deal with this--

Another breeze blows FIVE MORE WEEDS in front of her....
DISGRUNTLE WEED WALLA
I'm hungry. / I'm tired./ I don’t

wanna eat my broccoli.

Beat. Baffled, she regards the weeds with a <what the?>

EXT. MARKET PLACE - MOMENTS LATER

QUICK POPS around the marketplace as the weeds grumble...
DISGRUNTLE WEED
This is TrollsTopia? Pfft, I’'ve seen
better Topias.

DISGRUNTLE WEED (CONT'D)
Why’'s it so hot? It’'s Troll-tember.

TO KING PEPPY -

DISGRUNTLE WEED (CONT'D)
You're old.
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EXT. RIVER - LATER

ANGLE ON: Holly, Gust and Poppy encourage three lines of
weeds to ford a turbulent river with <h’yahs> and <giddy
ups!> After a beat of their success, we...

ADJUST TO REVEAL: A frustrated Val <physically pushing> the
FIRST WEED IN HER LINE, at shoreline, as it resists her
urging and bellyaches...

DISGRUNTLE WEED 10
Ugh, why do I have to go first?...
It’'s gonna be cooold... I hate the

smell of wet weeds!

VAL 11
I CLEAN UP MY MESSESSSS-- AAH!

Val pushes so hard that she falls into the weed. Intertwined,
they <tumble> into the river and get swept away, <flailing>!

We hang back with the SECOND WEED IN LINE...
DISGRUNTLE WEED 12
Ugh, why do I have to go second?

EXT. FAKE GRUMBLE GULCH - MOMENTS LATER

Val crests the hill where they left the herd. She stops and
clocks - the Disgruntle Weeds being chased by puffalo.

ANGLE ON: a couple puffalo chew on a pair of weeds.
DISGRUNTLE WEEDS 13

Oh great, now I'm being eaten. / Ugh,
Mondays.





