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OUTLINE V2 – October 25, 2019

Elinor’s Question: What colors are in nature?
Logline: When Mr. Lion’s art class runs out of paint, Elinor and her friends learn to make art using the colors found in nature.
Curriculum Goals:
LS8. Begin to understand that there are many different kinds of living things and how they may be the same or different. (Different plants have different colors.)
[bookmark: _GoBack]ND2. Begin to understand that systems developed in our world often work in similar ways to systems found in the natural world. (Elinor and her friends learn that paints have different colors in them, just as plants have different colors in them.)
SEP1a. Demonstrate curiosity about the greater world outside of their environment. (Elinor and her friends wonder which plants and other natural items can be used for their art.)
SEP6a. Use background knowledge, experiences, and data to construct reasonable explanations and theories of natural phenomena. (Ari theorizes, from having stained his clothes in the past, that some of the most dramatic colors will come from deeply colored blackberries.) 

1. EXT. SCHOOLYARD - DAY

Open on the bright, yellow sun in a blue streak of sky over a green field, when suddenly a giant paintbrush appears in the foreground to paint a brown tree trunk on the scene.

ANGLE ON: We now see that the “scene” was a close-up of Elinor’s painting in progress. She continues carefully painting the trunk.

ANGLE ON: From an even wider view, we see that Elinor is not the only painter in the schoolyard that day. Her classmates are all standing at their own easels (wearing white smock or aprons), each busily painting something different.

Mr. Lion, the somewhat dramatic town art teacher, roams from student to student, giving advice and compliments: “Ooh, Rollie, what a great-looking sunrise!...Sheila, look at those melting clocks, how unusual!...Nice job, Ari! That apple looks tasty enough to eat, but I’m not going to, because it’s a painting.”

Ari tells Elinor that he decided to paint an apple because bats love fruit. “And I love nature!” says Elinor. That’s why I’m painting the outdoors.”

“Me too!” says Olive, and she turns her painting around to face Elinor. Elinor gasps -- Olive’s nature painting is great! Her trees really look like trees. Elinor starts to feel a little discouraged, but Mr. Lion reassures her that art can’t be “good” or “bad” –- it’s just your own way of showing how much you love what you’re painting. “Okay,” says Elinor. “Then I need to make a painting that really shows how much I love nature.”

She squints at the painting, sizing up her next brushstroke, then reaches down to grab a cup of green paint. But when she pulls her brush out of the cup, it’s still clean. She’s out of green paint. So she walks her cup over to the table where Mr. Lion keeps his art supplies, grabs the squeeze bottle of green paint, and tries to refill her cup, only to find that the bottle is out of paint as well. “That’s okay,” she says. “Maybe I can make the leaves yellow, like in autumn.” But the yellow paint is also gone!

Just then, Ari comes to Mr. Lion’s art table, looking for more red paint for his apple and finding none. A few other kids gather around, all ready to reload their paint cups, all disappointed as they realize the class has used up all of the paint.

“But now I can’t finish painting my rainbow!” says Sally Beaver.

“And how will I finish painting my mom?” asks Camilla Dromedary, holding up a half-finished portrait. “There’s no paint left for her hump! Now she just looks like a horse!”

“And I can’t finish my painting of a blizzard!” says Bodie Hippopotamus. “Oh wait -- I guess I can just leave it white.”

“Oh no!” cries Mr. Lion. “We’re all out of paint! I knew I should have bought more! Oh, it’s a disaster!” He sobs dramatically and seems to be more upset than the kids, prompting Ari to try to comfort him. But when he leans forward to put his hand on Mr. Lion’s shoulder, an oblivious Mr. Lion stands up and keeps sobbing. This causes Ari to miss and fall into the grass.

When he stands up, Elinor notices something. “Ari,” she says, “your smock has green stains on it!”

“Sure,” he says. “That’s what it’s for -- to keep my clothes clean!”

Olive catches on. “But you didn’t use green paint today,” she points out.

CU: Elinor looks closer and finds a blade of grass still stuck to Ari’s smock. “The green isn’t paint,” she says, holding up the blade of grass. “It’s from the grass! That’s SO INTERESTING! I wonder...”.

The kids follow Elinor over to her canvas, where she presses and wipes the blade of grass in the spot where she wanted to paint a green leaf. Sure enough, it leaves a faint green stain on her canvas! “Maybe if we can’t use paint to make our nature pictures,” Elinor suggests, “we can use nature!”

It’s a fun rush around the schoolyard to find natural items that leave colors on the canvases. With Mr. Lion’s approval and help, they get reds and purples from small berries, brown from dirt, yellow from sunflower petals, and gray and black from the ash of a tree that has burned down.

Olive asks if maybe they can find some of the other colors in the fruits and vegetables in their lunchboxes, and soon they’ve added the deep green of spinach, pink from beets, and orange from carrots and sweet potatoes.

Ari has a theory; he thinks the blackberries in his lunchbox will make the boldest colors because he remembers squirting berry juice onto his shirt by mistake, and it left a stain. They test his theory on the canvas, and indeed, the blackberry stains the canvas a rich purple. 

The colors are not as solid or bold as paints; not to mention, they’re not as easy to paint with. But how cool is it, Elinor points out, that they can make a picture of nature -- using colors made by nature?

“You know,” says Mr. Lion enthusiastically, “back before you could buy paint in a bottle, they used to paint using nature!”

CARTOONISH ILLUSTRATION:  Mr. Lion describes how cave dwellers would paint with crushed-up minerals, and that we know this because some of their paintings are still inside the caves, thousands of years later!

Mr. Lion leads a song as the kids experiment with plants and soil on their paintings. Scenes during the song include:

· Ari messily painting with dirt and clay (he’s really getting into it!)
· The goat twins painting portraits of each other in unison
· A child alternating between taking bites of a strawberry from a lunchbox, then wiping it on the canvas
· Kids excitedly running from plant to plant
· Olive trying plants one at a time, then recording in her notebook which ones make colors and which don’t
· Mr. Lion dancing and twirling

SONG:

MR. LION
MR. LION:	The world is full of colors that can all be found
Hanging from the trees or growing in the ground.
Put down your pen and pencil, ‘cause here’s the greatest part:
Nature is a work of art!

ELINOR: 	The fruit is red,
OLIVE: 	The grass is green,
ARI: 	The dirt is brown,
MR. LION:	And hello! The flowers all around are orange, pink,
		and yellow.

ELINOR: 	With berries on your painting, instead of in a tart,
	Nature is a work of art!

ARI: 	You don’t always need what you buy in the stores.
ELINOR: 	You might find something better if you look outdoors.
OLIVE:  	With all these observations, according to my chart,
ARI AND ELINOR:	Nature is a work of art!

MR. LION (slowly, operatically):
You see it all around you; you feel it in your heart.
CLASS (happily shouting, resuming tempo):
Nature is a work of art!

SONG ENDS

The kids have finished their paintings, and they look great!

“I wanted to put some dandelions in the grass,” Elinor says, “but I couldn’t find a color that looks like a dandelion.”

“Then maybe you don’t need paint,” replies Mr. Lion, “and you also don’t need colors from nature. Maybe what you need -- is glue!” He puts a small dab of glue on Elinor’s painting and hands her a real dandelion, which she sticks to her painting.

“Wow,” says Elinor, stepping back. “A picture of nature, by nature, in nature, made with nature.”

“See?” says Mr. Lion, coming up behind her. “I told you not to worry about your painting turning out okay. You’re a natural!”


FADE OUT

THE END.
