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EXT. ESTABLI SHI NG — BURNFI ELD — DAY

Over the various images of Burnfield' s strip malls and fast food
joints we hear GENE PI TNEY si ngi ng.

GENE PI TNEY (V. Q)
(si nging)

"When your young and so in |love as we
and bewi |l dered by the world we see
why do people hurt us so
Only those in | ove know
VWhat a town without pity can do
If we stop to gave upon a star
peopl e tal k about how bad we are
ours is not an easy age
we're like tigers in a cage
VWhat a town without pity can do"

I NT. JEFF' S ROOM — GARAGE - DAY

JEFF is talking on the tel ephone inside of his tent which is has
set up in his parents garage

JEFF
(into tel ephone)
Buf f ? Yeah, I'Il see you down there |ater
I just gotta finish some stuff |'m
witing. Okay. 'Bye.

Jeff clicks over to the other |ine.

JEFF
(into tel ephone)

SOOZE? Yeah, so did you tell himthat we
couldn't afford twenty bucks a ticket and
why didn't he put us on the conmp list? No,
no, there's always a conp list. Alright.
Well, so then, just get your nother's car
and maybe we'll all go do sonething. Yeah
| gotta get off. Okay. 'Bye.

CUT TO

I NT. PIZZA JO NT — DAY

BUFF is the one of the only people working. Pies are over cooking
in the oven and Buff is trying to punch out of work as soon as he
can.



BUFF

(into tel ephone)
Hey, Frankie! Hey, what are you doi ng?
Sl eepi ng? What, at six o' clock? Sleep when
you are dead. Hey, man, | just got off
wor k. Why don't you nmeet nme down at the
corner. So? Put on sone clothes and cone
down, man, yeah. Yeah, yeah, | wanna see
you, man. Alright. Yeah. Hey, why don't
you bring that pot you just bought? What ?!
Yeah, fuck you nan!

(to enpl oyee)
Later.

CUT TO

I NT. SOOZE' S HOUSE. BEDROOM — DAY

Sooze's roomis covered with a wide variety of artwork, nost of
whi ch she as done. She hangs up the phone and wal ks down the
hal | way towards her MOTHERS room She stops in her nother's
door way,

SOOZE
"' mgoing out |ater
SOOZE' S MOM
No car.
SOOZE
The fuck not?
SOOZE' S MOM
You know the fuck not.
SOOZE
Fuck.
SOOZE' S MOM

Don't swear it's inpolite.

Sooze storns out of the room and back down the hall to her own
room Sooze's nmomis watching a shopping channel on the
television. We dolly into the tel evision

SHOPPI NG CHANNEL HOST

suggest that you call imediately. W
are truly thrilled to bring you this next
itemand it's a Host Value Special. It's
the spiral relaxation lanp. | personally
bought one of these for a very good friend
of mine and ended up falling in love with
it, I found nyself mesmerized by watching
the balls. That's why | suggest that if
you're going to buy one, that you buy
maybe two or three..

CUT TO



I NT. CI RCLE A CONVENI ENCE STORE — NI GHT

Two PCOLI CE OFFI CERS (CHI P and GARY) are at the counter buying
cigarettes. Jeff is also inside shopping. The conveni ence store
wor ker, NAZEER, is watching a cops-like TV show.

TV REPORTER (V. Q)
It started with a traffic argument,
escalated to the firing of a legally
carried handgun, ending with the death of
the man it was ained at. GORDON RI EDHALE
claimed he couldn't escape an attacker who
was punching himin the head. Conceal ed
carry instructors say, "It's that fear...'

CH P
Just depends on the filter capacity. \Wat
size is that pool ?

GARY
Fifty-five thousand.
(to Nazeer)
Mar | bor os, chief. Hard pack
CH P
In that case you need a heavy-duty filter
NAZEER
Two-fifty.
GARY

Two-fifty? They go up?

NAZEER
Al ways two-fifty, my friend.

TV REPORTER (V. Q)
VWhat that neans is that every arnmed
licensee faced with danger nust meke a
split second judgnent call

Gary places two-fifty on the counter and himand Chip wal k back to
their patrol car. As they |leave the parking lot they see TIM
sitting on the side of the building.

CH P
(to Tim
Ti my- boy!

Ti m makes a "snmooth sailing" gesture with his hand. Buff roles
over to Timon his roller blades. He sweeps off a piece of
concrete and places down a slice of pizza. Buff begins to play
hockey with two enpty beer cans on the ground. He shoots one at
the dunpster and the other at Tim

BUFF
Peace! Ah, tine's running out, three, two,
one!



He shoots the beer can at Tim barely nmissing him Jeff wal ks up
fromaround the corner hol ding a package of cookies he just
bought. Nazeer is right behind himeating sonething.

BUFF ( CONT' D)
Score! Yeah!

NAZEER
Hey, hey, seven-twenty. Seven-twenty.

Jeff turns around.

JEFF
What ?

NAZEER
Seven-twenty.

JEFF
| gave it to you.

BUFF
He paid you man.

NAZEER
You owe nme twenty cents. Conme on, seven-
twenty. Seven-twenty.

BUFF
Yo! Your spitting rice all over us! GCod.

Jeff digs into his pockets.

JEFF
Here's twenty-five cents.

Nazeer takes the noney and wal ks away.
JEFF (CONT' D)
Guy should cut down on his caffeine

i nt ake.

BUFF
Needs sone pizza in his diet.

Buff is eating his slice of pizza and skating around the group.

TIM
| don't think | like that guy's attitude
at all. Hey, you know what? Take off the
bl ades. | nean it. |'m gonna break your

fucking legs. Take 'em of f.

BUFF
You' re fascist, man. Neofasci st.

He sits down and begins to take of his bl ades.



TIM
Buf f, sit. You know what | mean though?
Sonebody ought to crack that guy with a
basebal | bat.

JEFF
Yeah, well, he's froma Third Wrld
country. He doesn't have it easy.

TIM
VWhat ? What the fuck do you know about the
third worl d? You been there? No? No, well,
| have. Fuckers live Iike sardines in a
can over there, you know. Everything
stinks. It's true, there's no, you know,
law, no order. No nothing. The asshol es
cone over here, they think it's gonna be
t he sane.

JEFF
Hey, he's a human being you can give him
t hat nuch.

TIM
Actually, the only thing | gotta give that
guy is a one-way ticket back to

G easebal | -1 and.
JEFF
Yeah, well, that pizza could feed a famly

of four in Turkey or India or wherever the
fuck he cones from

BUFF
Oh yeah? Ch, how d you ship it over there,
man? Federal Express? Hn? By the tinme it
got there it'd be way cold and coagul at ed.
Total waste. Cheese be stuck to the
car dboar d.

JEFF
Buff, that slice is the difference between
|life and death for some hal f-dead
Bangl adeshi

BUFF
Yo, your gettin' ne all upset here.



JEFF
You shoul d get upset. Everyone shoul d get
upset. Wen, when Hitler was greasing the
Jews, people were saying, "Don't get ne
upset. Your bumming me out." My duty as a
human being is to be pissed off. Jesus
Christ, not that it makes a difference on
the first fucking place. Nothing ever
changes, man. Fifty years fromnow we're
all gonna be dead and there'll be new
peopl e standi ng here drinking beer, eating
pi zza, bitching and nmoani ng about the
price of Oreos, and they won't even know
we were ever here. And then fifty years
after that those suckers will be dust and
bones and there'll be all these
generations of suckers trying to figure
out what they're doing on this fucking
pl anet and they'll all be full of shit.
It's all so fucking futile.

TIM
If it's all so fucking futile, what the
fuck are you so fucking upset about,
fuckhead?

JEFF
Because |' m al i enat ed.

BUFF

Hey! Hey, you like orgasnms? Ch, yeah!

(yells)
Oh, Hey, hey, I'mat work yesterday, bitch
cones in, orders a twelve-inch pie with
extra cheese. So | ask her if she wanted
me, like, to carry that out to her car for
her. Bitch is obviously in heat. "Yes,
right away." So | carry the pie out to her
car. We snoke a J. She blows nme. W eat
the pizza, | chase her with the beer
Snoke, babe, slice, brew. Al four bases,
fuckin' hone run man!

Jeff wal ks over towards the payphone, Buff follows. He dials a
number .

JEFF
Your ability to fantasize is only exceeded
by your ability to lie.

BUFF
Oh, untrue, Jeffster. | think, uh, two
weeks ago we attended a concert where
had fucked two girls.

JEFF
(into tel ephone)
Hey, it's ne. No, that's, that's the
ultimate liar of liars.



BUFF
And your nmom

JEFF
(into tel ephone)
No, |'m here. Where are you?
BUFF
VWhere are you-hoo?
JEFF
(into tel ephone)
No, no, no, no, | don't wanna be stuck

with the guy. | want the tickets.

BUFF
Stuck, who? \What guy? Huh?

JEFF
Shut up! Aw. ..

Nazeer opens the front doors of the Circle A and shouts at Buff
and Jeff.

NAZEER
Look, you can't be out here all night
toni ght, okay?

Ti m cones out from around the corner. Jeff continues tal king on
t he phone ignoring the argunent.

BUFF

Hey, we're just having a conversation.
NAZEER

This is private property, ny friend.
TIM

Conme on man.
BUFF

Hey, don't tell us about private property.
This is Anerica, ny friend.

NAZEER
Look, | ook, look. You gotta go now, okay?
The custoners conpl ai n.

BUFF
We're your customers. We're not
conpl ai ni ng.

NAZEER
Pl ease!

Nazeer wal ks back into the store. Buff and Ti mwal k back around
the corner towards the dunpster. Jeff is sitting by hinself. Buff
goes to sit down next to him



JEFF
You don't need to sit next to ne right

now.
TIM

VWho were you tal king to?
JEFF

Nobody. Sooze.
BUFF

Stuck with what guy?
JEFF

What ?
BUFF

You said you didn't want to get stuck with
some guy. What guy?

JEFF
No, uh, nobody. It's, uh, it's ny birthday
this week and Sooze's brother night cone
by to wish me a happy birthday.

BUFF
It's your birthday?

JEFF
Yeah.

BUFF

Vel |, shit! Happy fucking birthday!

Timand Buff grab Jeff and forma line, sinulating sex. BEE-BEE
appr oaches.

BUFF AND TI M
Happy birthday! Happy fuckin' birthday!

BEE- BEE
Um is Sooze around?

JEFF
Uh, yeah, she should be coning by.

BEE- BEE
Uh, well, what'd she say? |Is Pony coni ng?

JEFF
| don't know.

BUFF

Want a beer?
(to Jeff)
I s Pony com ng?



BEE- BEE
No, thanks. | don't drink. Um well,
what'd she say? | nean, did she talk to
hi n®?

TIM
Pony? What's a "pony"? You mean that geek
who pl ayed the folk rmusic at the senior
pron? What's that guy's nane? Nei
Moyni han?

BUFF
Oh, Pony's band "Dream G rls"? Been on the
road opening for "M dni ght Hore".
St adi ums, man.
(to Jeff)
Wait, so Pony's com ng by here?

BEE- BEE
(to Tim

Didn't you see their video on MIV?

TIM
No, | shot my TV.

BUFF
But, so, Pony's comin' by here to the
corner?

JEFF
He's around and, you know, maybe he's
conm ng by. Sooze told himto come by and
hang out, whatever. It's no big deal. M,
him and Sooze are gonna..

TIM
Oh, no, you wanted to get together with
your close friend, Pony, the rockstar. |
understand. So you, do you, want us to,
| eave?

JEFF
No. W were just gonna go sonepl ace or
somet hing to..

BEE- BEE
W are?

JEFF
Alright. She told himto neet us here.
Fuck.

BUFF
(excited)
Pony's coming here to the corner?!

JEFF
Yeah, no, it wasn't even ny idea.



TIM
Jeff, Jeff, if you want to be alone with
Pony, you know, that's, that's fine with

us.
JEFF
Sooze wants to see him
TIM
Vel l, you know, | wanna fucking see him |

gotta know what it's like to be on MIV.

BUFF
Yeah, we all want to see him So when's he
conmi ng?
BEE- BEE
Yeah, when's he com ng?
JEFF
| don't know. Later. | don't know.
BUFF
(yells)
Yes!
FADE OUT
FADE | N:

EXT. CIRCLE A — PARKING LOT — LATER — NI GHT

Jeff and Sooze are ki ssing.

JEFF

CGod, | haven't seen you all day.
SOOZE

You coul d' ve cone over.
JEFF

I know, | know, | know.

Jeff pulls out the front of Sooze's pants and | ooks inside them

JEFF ( CONT' D)

Oh!l Trimit!
SOOZE
| hate that.
JEFF
Sorry. Let's go back to the van right now.
SOOZE
No. I'mnot going to the van, it's so
gross. Cone on. |'mdoing ny performance

ri ght now



JEFF
kay, so maybe later.

CUT TO

EXT. CIRCLE A — PARKING LOT — NI GHT

Everyone is sitting around watchi ng Sooze do her performance art
pi ece. She dances and jigs along with the words to her piece.

SOOZE
Ow. Jesus. Fuck diver Stone. Fuck Bil
Cinton. Fuck Howard Stern. Fuck M chae
Bol ton. Fuck O J. Sinpson. Fuck Pope John
Paul . Fuck my dad. Fuck all the men. Fuck
all the nmen. Fuck all the nen!

She begins to dance a jig.

SOOZE ( CONT' D)
Bang your head, bl ow your nose.
Run down the street, suck a hose.
Chew my |ips, eat sone shit.
Eat a stick of dynamite and bl ow yourself
to bits.
Shut your nouth, go away.
Drink my piss, have a nice day!
| hope you cry and never doubt.
| hope you die with blood in your nouth.

| hope your lies will no nore shout
VWhat's in nmy eyes, what's in your snout.
Your a pig! | know that's true!

| dance a jig! Fuck youl

Fuck you!

Fuck you!

Fuck you!

Sooze ends her piece and | ooks at everyone.

SOOZE
So?

Everyone slowy starts to appl aud.

BEE- BEE
That was really great.

SOOZE
Was it okay?

BEE- BEE
Yeah!

SOOZE
VWhat did you guys think?

BEE- BEE
Slides go with it.



SOOZE
Behi nd ne. |'m naking these slides out of
t hese ol d pictures and paintings and
stuff.

JEFF
Was that supposed to be ne?
SOCQZE
No.
JEFF
Yes.
BEE- BEE

It's called "Burger Manifesto, Part One
The Dial ectical Expression of
Testosterone." Isn't that a great title?

SOOZE
Wiy is everything about you, Jeff?

JEFF
No, not, not everything. This. | amthe
man in your life.

SOOZE
Man?

JEFF
Yeah, man, male, significant other
what ever the fuck | am

SOOZE
It's a piece.

JEFF
Your sure as hell right about that.

SOOZE
I"mnot doing it anywhere, Jeff. It's just
part of my application to the School of
Visual Arts in New York.

BUFF
Ah, you know peopl e there?
SOOZE
I"mjust gonna go. | figure the worst |

can do is starve to death.

JEFF
"The worst | can do is starve to death."”
Listen to you.

SOOZE
| don't want to hear it anynore.



JEFF
No, no, no. Y-you know what? Y-your
packi ng your bags, you're junping into the
unknown because sone conceptual artist who
teaches at a community college is having a
md-life crisis and he wants to sleep with
some girl half his age, so he tells you
you have tal ent.

SOOZE
M ster Brooks has had shows in New York,
Jeff. He's been reviewed in Art Forum |
t hi nk he knows.

JEFF
(in mock British accent)
Oh, well, then you better listen to him
SOOZE

well, fuck! Mght as well not do anyt hi ng!
Let's just stick out thumbs up our asses
and twrl.

TIM
Yes, that's right. You know what, honey?
You should go to New York. You should go
Go show 'em They need your unique point
of view

SOOZE

At least | have a point of view, you know?
BEE- BEE

Uh- huh.
SOOZE

| stand for sonmething. And I'mtrying to
conmuni cat e sonet hi ng.

JEFF
VWhat are you trying to communicate? Tel
us.

SOOZE
So you can give me nore shit?

JEFF
No, no. It's an honest question. \Wat are
you trying to conmuni cate?

SOOZE
I"'mtrying to conmuni cate how | feel
Jeff. You know rai se consci ousness. Make
peopl e think for a change.

BEE- BEE
Mh- hm



JEFF
"Burger Manifesto, Part One" is gonna nake
peopl e think?

SOOZE
Yes, you asshol e.
JEFF
About what ?
SOOZE
About things that are inportant to ne.
JEFF
Li ke what ?
SOOZE

Sexual politics, racism the environment,
the mlitary industrial..

BEE- BEE
Um hm

JEFF
Wait. Racisn®? You don't know anybody who's
bl ack!

SOQZE
O course | do!
JEFF
Name one.
SOCQZE
God, KAREN JOHNSON
JEFF
One!
SOCQZE
Your conpletely mssing the point.
JEFF
Hey!
SOCQZE
I'mtal ki ng about idealism
BEE- BEE
Responsi bility, progress.
SOQZE
Yes.
JEFF

No, idealismis guilty, middle class
bul | shit.

SOOZE
No, sweetie. Cynicismis bullshit.



JEFF
No, no, no. I'mnot being cynical, I'm
bei ng honest.

SOOZE
But do you stand for anything?
JEFF
Yes, | stand for -
SOOZE
VWhat ? What do you stand for?
JEFF
| stand for honesty! | stand for some

| evel of truth!

SOOZE
Oh, yeah, right. Yeah, right. Fuck you.
JEFF
Can | talk here? Let nme talk.
SOOZE
You know, all you know is what's good for
you.
JEFF
Can | talk?
SOOZE

Typi cal mal e.

BEE- BEE
Typi cal mal e.

SOOZE
Typi cal mal e.

BEE- BEE
Typi cal mal e.

SOOZE
Tim he listens to you. Do you think it's
a good idea? Seriously?

TIM
Seriously? It's a great idea.

SOOZE
Ha! Thank you! See? He did it. He left.

TIM
| did. | split, man. | expanded ny
hori zons, you know. Served my country. Saw
the world, you know? |'ve gai ned wi sdom
and now | ' m back, baby, back fromthe
road. Me and Jack Kerouac.

The group starts to head back up to the Circle A



SOZE
| can't wait till Pony gets here, you
know? Have a conversation with a human
bei ng?

JEFF
Vll, if you love himso much, why didn't
you go see him play?

SOOZE
Un because you didn't want to go.

JEFF
Like 1"m going to pay twenty bucks to see
Nei |l Myni han in some band that | hel ped

start.

SOOZE
Okay. Well, you know, he's always been a
nice guy and | like him

TIM BUFF, & JEFF

(i n unison)

He's a geek.

BUFF
Hey, 1've been, uh, naking these tapes,
vi deotapes. | ripped off a cantorder up at
the mall. | thought, you know, it could be
somet hing that | do, be a video artist,
you know.

TIM
Ladi es and gentl ermen, Buff, the postnodern
idiot savant. He will outdo us all

As the group wal ks up the front walk of the Circle A Buff spots
Nazzer sweeping up the wal k. Buff harges at him tw sting and
turning his hockey stick in nock kung-fu fashion. He stops right
in front of Nazeer.

BUFF
(in mock kung-fu scream
It's safe, cone on.

NAZEER
That's it. That's it! I"mcalling the
pol i ce.

JEFF

Wiy we're just standing here.

NAZEER
Look, your trespassing.



BUFF
Hey, call the cops! Call 'em call 'em
right now, man. Maybe nmy cousin Jerry wll

show up. He'll definitely take your word
over mine. You can tell himabout the
trespassing. |I'Il tell himabout how you

sell beer to m nors.

NAZEER
Look, Il ook, I'mnot joking around now,
okay? Come on, let's go, let's go!

SOOZE
We're just standing here!

NAZEER
Just go and stand somepl ace el se, okay?

BUFF
You stand sonepl ace el se, man. You stand
somepl ace el se. This is our corner. You
don't fucking own it!

NAZEER
Yes | do. My fanmily owns it. It's ours.
You don't bel ong here.

BUFF
No, you don't belong here. W were here
bef ore you.

TIM
Wiy don't you go back to where you cane
fronk

SOOZE
Hey, Tim

TIM
No, see, sweetheart, you don't want to
stand up for parasite 'cause | can fuckin'
snell himfrom here. You know what? Tow
words, man: roll on.

NAZEER
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, what are you, huh?
You fucking drunk bum Yeah, you good-for-
not hi ng. You just, uh, hang around. On ny

property.

TI ME
The Hare Krishna's calling ne a drunk.
Hey, listen, pal, you want us to go?
NAZEER

Yeah, please, go. Cone on.

TIM
Make a nmpbve. G easecake. Towel - head.



SOOZE
Hey, Tim you know what? You w n.

TIM
Fucki ng drunk, huh?

SOOZE
You have the | argest penis. Can we go
pl ease?

JEFF

Don't let 'emfight.

BUFF
The dude wants it.

SOOZE
This is ridicul ous!

JEFF
Tim

PAKEESA, Nazeer's wife comes out of the store brandishing a gun

NAZEER
Pakeesa? It's okay. Come on. It's okay.
Cone on, they're just joking around.

BUFF
Yeah, we're just screw ng around. Like
Mohamed said. Can't take a joke, nman?
Hey, | hope you got a permt for that,
mama!

SOQZE
We're sorry, okay? We're gonna go.

The group begins to wal k away.

TIM
Hey, your gonna regret this.

SOOZE
Cone on, Jeff.

BUFF
Fuck her! Come on, let's go.

SOOZE
(from across the parking
[ ot)
Jeff! Let's go!

Jeff is |looking at Nazeer.

JEFF
Hey, I'msorry about that. It was just a
m sunder st andi ng. He was upset about
somet hing and he took it out on you and
I"msorry. 'Bye



Jeff wal ks away quickly to catch up with the group

EXT. SIDE OF ROAD — NI GHT

The group is wal king down the street. Sooze and Bee-Bee are in
front, a few feet away is Ti mwho wal ks by hinself, and hol di ng up
the rear are Jeff and Buff.

JEFF
No, | seriously doubt that Pony's gonna be
inalino.
BUFF
That's the rock star thing.
JEFF
No, no.
BUFF
Ch, I'lIl bet you he has a babe with him

right out of a triple-x video. GCh, oh
Pony, come on, give it to ne! Stud! GCh!

JEFF
Buff, Buff, Buff, Buff, Buff.
BUFF
Sorry.
JEFF
Jesus Chri st.
BUFF
You wanna bet he's with a girl?
JEFF
No, he's not with a girl.
BUFF
Ch, right. Oh, oh my God! Pony, it's so
huge!
JEFF

You know what? He probably gets bored with
all that shit.

BUFF
Oh, yeah, yeah. Wait, um how do you
figure that?

JEFF
|'d get bored.



BUFF
| wouldn't. If | were in his shoes, every
nmorning |1'd get up singing, nan. Do ny
wor k- out, take a shower, followed by a
hearty breakfast, steak and eggs, washed
down with a pot of hot coffee, six pack of
Coors Lite. Then I'd order ny bodyguard to
go find my babe, who woul d appear decked
out in her all-black leather Victoria
Secret custom made bodysuit. So I'd, like,
have to chew off all her clothes until she
was conpl etely nude. Except she'd have
t hese amazi ng dragon tattoos all over her
body and pierced nipples with little gold
peace signs hanging from'em And then
she' d take out this half-ounce of bl ow,
we'd snap out a few nondo |ines, vaporize

a fewmllion brain cells, screw for about
an hour, then spend the rest of the
norni ng trashed watching Glligan

JEFF

That sounds so great, nan. Yes. Yes. Hey,
what woul d you do in the afternoon?

BUFF
Sane, nore of the sane. Yep, just keep
doing the sane thing all the time, around
and around the clock. Wth an occasiona
burger or slice of thrown in for our
vitam ns and energy. Then, instead of
watching G I1ligan, we'd watch Captain

Kirk.
JEFF
That sounds so depressing.
BUFF
Ch, come on, man. Tell me you woul dn't
love it!
JEFF
No, I'mnot saying that | wouldn't |ove
it.
BUFF
Ah!
JEFF
|"'msaying no, |'msaying after a while

it'd wear thin.

BUFF
Yeah, a long while. A long, long while.

JEFF
Watch out for that tree

Buf f mi sses the tree.



BUFF
A long, long, long, long, while.

JEFF
Okay, okay.

BUFF
A long, long, |ong..

JEFF
kay.

Up ahead the group is taking two different paths. Sooze and Bee-
Bee are headed towards a burger joint, while Timis headed the
opposite way towards the |iquor store.

BUFF
Hey, Tim Hold up.

Buff takes off after Tim

CUT TO

I NT. BURGER JO NT — BOOTH — NI GHT

Jeff, Sooze, and Bee-Bee are all sitting at a booth with pl ates of
food in front of them They are in nid-conversation when we join
t hem

SOOZE
It was a racial incident.

JEFF
It was just something that got out of
hand. Did anyone get hurt?

SOOZE
It got that close.

JEFF
kay, but not hi ng happened. Believe ne, if
| thought something really bad was going

to happen, | woul d' ve done sonet hi ng.
SOOZE

Oh, yeah?
JEFF

Yeah.
SOOZE

kay, what woul d you have done

JEFF
| woul d' ve stopped it.

SOOZE
How?



JEFF

| don't know. | would' ve done sonething.
This is kind of hypothetical, isn't it?
This place is so stupid. | can't believe

we're sitting here in this nmosh-pit of
consunmerism Wth all these people eating
their chunks of dead flesh..

SOOZE
Jeff. Jeff.
JEFF
... like fucking robots. Look at those
ki ds there.
SOOZE
Jeff. You know, | was talking to Mster

Brooks yesterday. He has this friend in
New York who wants to sublet his apartment

for six-fifty a nonth. | could swi ng that.
Six-fifty.

JEFF
Sooze.

Bee- Bee wal ks away fromthe conversation, getting her own booth.

SOOZE
VWhat ?

JEFF
Did it ever occur to you that | might have
some feelings about you nmoving to New

Yor k?

SOOZE
VWhat feelings?

JEFF
Us.

SOOZE
O course.

JEFF
And?

SOOZE

Conme with ne.

JEFF
No, no, see, that's not what |'m saying.
could go to New York if | wanted to, but
what's the point? So | can learn howto
order a cappucci no? So | can get nugged by
sone crackhead? So | can see, see honel ess
peopl e up cl ose and personal ?

SOOZE
So what do you wanna do?



JEFF

Not hi ng.
SOOZE
No one does nothing, Jeff.
JEFF
Okay, well, then, |I'm gonna break new
gr ound.
SOOZE
New gr ound?
JEFF
Mm hm
SOOZE

Taki ng one comunity coll ege course on the
hi story of N caragua, while barely hol ding
a job packi ng boxes?

JEFF
kay, look. My job is not who I am |
don't need that. \Wy? What's your goal ?
Status? Money? Getting your picture on the
cover of some gl ossy mamgazi ne?

SOOZE
My goal is to make art.

JEFF
So, what, why can't you do that here?
VWhat's wong with here? Wiy is sonmewhere
el se better?

SOOZE
Why should | stay here, Jeff? So we can
sit on the corner and watch the lights
change, while you bitch about Burnfield?

JEFF
M1 mm

SOOZE
So | can spend the rest of ny life
guessing what it would be like to be a
real artist?

JEFF
No, no.

SOOZE
So you and | can fuck while your parents
are out having dinner at the Sizzler? \Wat
are we doing, Jeff? You and ne?

JEFF
| don't know.

CUT TO



INT. TOP WNE & LI QUOR — NI GHT

Buf f and Ti m are buyi ng al cohol .

SCUFF
Hey, great gane Friday. Kicked Hol brook's
ass, huh?
TIM
Mssed it. Can | get a fifth of Ad Crow?
SCUFF
Just one?
TIM
Yeah.
BUFF
Hey.
SCUFF
You seen the new guy we got? Beavers? The
guy can pass. Hey, |'ve been nmeaning to

ask you. Do you remenber that game agai nst
Nort h Readi ng? Wen you passed to Pierce
and he dropped the ball? Wat do you think
happened? Do you think, |ike, he wasn't
there or were you short?

TIM
| don't, | don't renmenber. What do | owe
you?
SCUFF
Uh, eleven twenty-five.
BUFF
Hey! Yeah!
SI NGER
“In ny head I"'mtall My arnms are big"
CUT TO
EXT. STRIP MALL — PARKI NG LOT — DAY
Bee-Bee is sitting on the side of the wall listening to the radio.
BUFF
Hey!
BEE- BEE
Hey. Do you have a cigarette?
BUFF
No | quit.
BEE- BEE

Hey, you said you did a video?



BUFF

Yup.
BEE- BEE
VWhat's it about?
BUFF
It's really not about anything.
BEE- BEE
Oh. Well, what's it on?
BUFF
A cl oud.
BEE- BEE
A cl oud?
BUFF

Yeah. There was this cloud and | video
taped it.

BEE- BEE
Oh.

BUFF
| was doing schrooms and | saw this cloud.
It | ooks excellent on tape. The video is
i ke ny head and, and everything, you
know, is, like, is like in there that I
see. You know? Plus, |'m gonna cone down
here one night and wal k around inside the
Circle Awith the canera and tape shit.

BEE- BEE
Oh, that's so amazing. | wish I could see
it.

BUFF
You can see it. Whenever you want. Don't
you, um work at a hospital or something?

BEE- BEE
Yeah, |'ma nurse's aide at Mercy.
BUFF
Your a nurse?
BEE- BEE
No, |, you know, | help "emout. | enpty

bedpans and bring 'emlunch. That kind of
t hi ng.

BUFF
Any gunshot victinms?



BEE- BEE
Oh, some of 'em But it's nmostly just
strokes and shit. | mean, nost of 'em just
sleep all the time and get kind of yell ow
Usual ly they die id they're, you know,
really yell ow.

BUFF
Sounds |ike a bumrer.

BEE- BEE
Oh, no, it's not. | nean, they're not al
totally in a coma. | nmean, they know when

' m hel ping them

BUFF
Mn Hey, what are you doi ng now?
BEE- BEE
Ri ght now?
BUFF
Yeah.
BEE- BEE
| don't know. Waiting, | guess. You know?
BUFF
Do you wanna go to the van?
BEE- BEE
Now?
BUFF
Yeah, we could hang out and snmoke a dube,
you know?
BEE- BEE
| don't smoke dubes and | don't really
hang out. But I'll go back. Ckay.
BUFF

kay, whatever you want.

CUT TO

EXT. CIRCLE A — PARKING LOT — NI GHT

Jeff is standing on the side of the building al one. He sticks his
head out to see of anyone else is around and is spotted by Nazeer.
He qui ckly ducks back around the corner, |aughing.

JEFF
Shit.
A long, black, stretched, linmo pulls up. Pony gets out.
JEFF

Hey, Pony.



PONY
Hey, man. Jeff. How re you doin?

JEFF
Good, man.
PONY
Ww, man. The corner. | nean, nothing' s
changed.
JEFF
Well, shit, man, you' ve only been gone for

a year, man, |Is that your |inp?

PONY
Yeah, yeah. Yeah, the record conpany, they
make ne use it, you know. | nean, it's
dunmb, | know, it's just...

JEFF
No, it's not..

PONY

Hey, the driver knows Billy Idol. Ww,
huh?

JEFF
Yeah, hey | saw your al bum at Musicl and up
at the mall.

PONY
Oh yeah, yeah, we're starting to get good
pl acenent and shit |ike that, you know

JEFF
Yeah.

PONY
We sol d, uh, over ninety thousand units
and uh... and Danny says that we're gonna

get a gold record. Yeah.

JEFF
Ww. A gold record, man, that's great. So
you're, you're like living the wild life
now, huh?

PONY
Nah, nah, nah, nah.

JEFF
Aw, cone on. Rock star. Fame. Fortune.
Sex.

PONY
Yeah, shit. Naw, nman, you know. It's hard
wor k, you know?

JEFF
Yeah.



PONY

The road's hell, you know? | nean airport,
hotel, show. And airport, hotel, show
Airport, hotel, show | nean, fuck, man,
you know? You still living at your mnonm s?
JEFF
Yeah, | crash there.
PONY
Yeah, good.

ERI CA, Pony's P.A person steps out of the linp talking on a
cel l ul ar phone.

JEFF
Yeah, nmost nights |I'mjust sleeping on the
couch.

ERI CA

(into phone)
Yeah, that sounds cool. Geat.

She hangs up the phone.

ERI CA
(to Pony)
He says we got to be at the radio station
at seven a.m Can you handl e that?

PONY
Oh, sure
ERI CA
G eat .
(to Jeff)
H . 1'mErica.
PONY
Oh, Erica, this is ny friend Jeff.
ERI CA
H, Jeff. Nice to neet you.
PONY
Jeff, Erica. God, it's so amazing to be
back hone.
ERI CA
Ch, wow.
PONY

| mean, we've been playing big places
everywhere, but when we did that sound
check at The Orpheum it suddenly hit ne.
"' m playi ng The Orpheum you know? | nean,
the last tine | played here was, uh, the
prom



JEFF
The prom That's funny.

PONY
Hey, | though you guys were coming to the
show, man?

JEFF
Oh, uh, yeah, we were, but, uh, Sooze,
screwed up the tickets.

PONY
Oh, nman, we were pretty on tonight.
ERI CA
Oh, you were excellent tonight, Pony.
PONY
W were?
ERI CA
Oh, yeah, it was a great show
(to Jeff)
You guys mssed it.
JEFF
Sorry.
PONY
So how s col | ege?
JEFF
| dropped out. | mean, uh, you know, this

semester |I'mtaking a, a class, you know,
three nights a week. But |I'mjust try-
trying to think and work on stuff., you
know? |'ve been doing some witing,

t hough. Short pieces, you know.

ERI CA
| love witing. A-Anne Rice? | |ove Anne
Ri ce.

PONY

Short pieces, huh? You should try to wite
songs.

JEFF
You know, |'ve thought about that,
actual ly.
PONY
No, man, | mean it. You' re a good witer.

| remenber those things you'd wite during
honors English. Funny shit.

ERI CA
Vm



PONY
He wote this thing about his dick once
and he read it in front of the whole

cl ass.
ERI CA
I'd love to read that.
PONY
Funny shit, man.
JEFF
So you think | shoul d?
PONY
VWhat ?
JEFF
Wite. 'Cause |, | have witten sone
t hi ngs.
PONY
Li ke songs?
JEFF
Yeah, they could be songs.
PONY
Yeah. You should show 'emto ne.
JEFF
Real | y?
PONY
Yeah, really.
JEFF
Now?
PONY
Yeah.

A red Jeep Cherokee pulls into the parking | ot. Sooze junps out
from behind the wheel and begins to run towards Jeff and Pony.

JEFF
G eat.

PONY
Yeah, maybe | ater.
(to Sooze)
Hey! Hey!

SOOZE
Pony, oh mny god!

PONY
Hey!



SOOZE
You showed up. GCh, nmy god! Holy shit! Look
at this car, man!

PONY
Oh, it's stupid, isn't it.
SOOZE
I's that your driver?
PONY
It's stupid.
SOOZE
No, no, it isn't. It's cool
PONY
Look at you!
SOOZE
Ch!
PONY

Ww. Hey, you | ook good. Like you, you
know, head's in a good place, you know?
You, are still doing your painting?

SOOZE
Soneti mes, yeah. You know, | started to do
per f or mances.

PONY
Oh, yeah?
SOOZE
So? What's L. A |ike?
PONY
It's pretty exciting.
SOOZE
Yeah?
PONY
Yeah.
SOOZE
Li ke?
PONY
Ch, uh... uh, the other night our manager

Danny took us to this restaurant and there
was Sandra Bernhard.

SOOZE
No, she was just sitting there?!



PONY
Oh, yeah, just sitting there eatin' a
sal ad, you know. That kind of thing
happens all the tine in L.A It's, you

know... | net Johnny Depp
SOOZE
You did? | love him Yeah, you know, |'m

t hi nki ng of moving to New York.

PONY
New Yor k, huh?

SOOZE
Yeah. To go to school and, you know,
pai nt, performances, paint.

PONY
You have to go. You always did such, uh,
you know, great work. | still have sone of
t hose drawi ngs that you'd do in study
hal I .

SOOZE
You do not!

PONY

| do. Jeff, don't you think Sooze shoul d
go to New York and, uh, you know

JEFF
Yeah, uh, that woul d depend, but yeah. She
shoul d.

SOOZE
vVm

Buf f and Bee-Bee wal k up, after they're excursion to the van.

BUFF
Hey, yes! Hey, Pony, man! G eat concert
t oni ght'!
PONY
Oh, you were there?
BUFF
No, but | heard it was great.
PONY
Oh, thanks. Thanks.
SOCQZE
Hey, Pony, this is my friend Bee-Bee.
PONY
Hey.
BEE- BEE

Hi



PONY
How re you doing? Nice to neet you.

BUFF
So tell us, man. Party tine, trashin'
hot el roons, babes around the cl ock?

PONY
Naw, naw, we don't have time for all that.
BUFF
OCh, So what about her?
ERI CA
Hi .
PONY

Ch, uh, Erica? Erica is the publicist for
t he band.

ERI CA
H, I'"mErica.

SOQZE
Hey, |'m Sooze.

BUFF
Yeah, right, publicist.

ERI CA
Nice to neet you Sooze
(to Bee- Bee)
H, 1'mErica.

PONY
Yeah, she, uh, works for the record
conpany and takes care of interviews and,
you know, shit like that, Unh, we were
actually just doin'" an interview and Erica
said she's like to see Burnfield, so..

JEFF
So, do you guys want to do something, go
somepl ace or sonmething like that?

BUFF
So, we're all old friends of Pony's. W go
way back to our chil dhood.

ERI CA
Yeah, he's told nme. Burnfield. We all hear
about Burnfield.

BUFF
Mn You know, does he tell you about how,
uh, Jeff, Pony, started the band...?

ERI CA
Oh, you were in the band?



BUFF

Yeah.
JEFF
Vell, | helped start it, but, you know,
uh. ..
PONY
Vel l, not exactly.
JEFF
For a while.
PONY
Vell, | nean, we janmed a coupl e of tinmes.
You know, | nean, you play harnonica, but

that was before we were really a band, you
know, before Danny signed us.

ERI CA
Ri ght .

JEFF
Yeah, well, I, | came by nore than a
couple tines.

Ti m wal ks over to the group

TIM
So you cane by to see how the other half
lives, huh? Well, here we are, \Wat do you

think? Pretty fucking pathetic huh? Kind
of |i ke one of those docunentaries on
educati onal TV?

ERI CA
It's nice here. It's different.
TIM
Yeah, totally.
(to Pony)

So, uh, what do they interview you about?

PONY
Well, uh, there's this benefit for Rwanda
we' re gonna do. And, uh, you know, rmy
songs, uh, where | get the ideas for them
uh, you know, stuff like that.

TIM
VWere do you get your ideas?
SOOZE
Leave himal one, Tim
TIM
Uh, excuse ne, |'d |ike to know where he

gets his ideas.



SOOZE
Tim s jeal ous, you know? He wants to have
i deas too0.

TIM
Yeah. Yeah, |'mjeal ous of MIV faggots who
are named after animals.

SOOZE
Jeff!

BUFF
Your his publicist?

ERI CA
Sure | am It's fun.

BUFF
Mn And your I|ike, what else?

Bee-Bee watches Buff flirt with Erica. He face grows a |l ong scorn

ERI CA
VWhat do you nmean? His girlfriend?
BUFF
Well, that's one way of putting it.
ERI CA
Am | fucking hin®
BUFF
Shit.
ERI CA
Pony, what would you say our relationship
is?
PONY
Um not her - daught er
ERI CA
Pony and | are friends.
BUFF
So, then, you're, like, avail able?
ERI CA

In what way?

BUFF
Mn in a horizontal and wet way!

Buf f shakes a can of beer at crotch level, sending foam and beer
spray everywhere

SOOZE
Ewl OCh, Buff! Rel ax!



TIM
Wy don't you fucking relax? He's having
ver bal intercourse, Sooze.

ERI CA
Ch, god!

SOOZE
No, he's not. He's objectifying her and
he's entertaining us at her expense.

ERI CA

Oh, it's okay. Wat's your nane?
BUFF

Buf f .
ERI CA

Buf f is funny. God.

TIM
Buf f is funny, okay? She likes Buff, so
why don't you whip shut the fem nist hole.

SOOZE
Hey, why don't you swall ow your cock and
choke on it? On, | forgot, it's not big
enough.

JEFF
So, um Pony, where are you staying? Are
you staying at your nother's house?

PONY
No, no, they, uh, you know, that can be
kind of a hassle, so , uh, you know, |
just stay at the Four Seasons. It's
easi er.

TIM
Yeah, yeah, | stay at the Four Seas, it's
ease.

JEFF

Ww, that must be pretty nice there.

PONY
Yeah. Yeah. Yeah, yeah, it's, you know,
it's a bed and hot water.

ERI CA
It does | ook good.

SOOZE
Yeah, so what do you guys do next? | mean,
what's your band do now?

PONY
Ch, uh, we're gonna go in the studio and
we're, we're doin' a new al bum



SOOZE
Yeah?

PONY
Yeah, and | was thinking, Sooze, you could
do the cover.

SOOZE
You do not want me to do your cover.

PONY
| don't want you to do the cover, I, |
need you to do the cover.

SOOZE
You' re not serious.

PONY
' m al ways seri ous.

SOOZE
Oh they'd never let ne do what | want.

PONY
| get final approval. It's in my contract.

SOOZE
Woul d | get paid?

PONY
Yeah, we'd have to fly you out for
nmeeti ngs, you know.

SOOZE
Yeah?

PONY
Yeah.

SOOZE

Oh, God, that would be sonething |I really
want to do.

CUT TO

INT. TOP WNE & LI QUOR — NI GHT
Timis back again, to buy nore al cohol

TIM
Hey, can you cash this?

Ti m hands Scuff a treasury bill.

SCUFF
Yeah. Yeah. How s the air force, Tinf

TIM
It's not the air force anynore, Scuff



SCUFF
So where are you?

TIM
' m here.
CUT TO
EXT. CIRCLE A — PARKI NG LOT —NI GHT
The group is still hanging out at the Crcle A
PONY
kay, now, you guys all take care, okay?
Oh, man, | feel so good. |I feel good
‘cause |'m hanging out with you guys, nan.
You know? | nean, | forgot what it was

like to just hang out.

SOOZE
Yeah.

PONY
And you know why it's so good? See,
because, see, you guys are real. No, man,
| mean it. You guys have a sense of hunor.
You live your lives, you know It's
si mpl e, you know. The guys on the road,
mean, the band, all they talk about is
scoring chicks... and Danny, all Danny
tal ks about is noney.

BUFF
Yeah, we're all above that.
PONY
See, | wrote sonething about all this. Unh,

it, it's a song about...

BUFF
Vell, play it, man.
SOQZE
Yeah, come on, play it.
PONY
Ch, no, man. | can't.
BUFF
Yeah.
SOCQZE
Come on.
BUFF

Play it! Come on!

PONY
No, no, no, no, no, it's new



BUFF
Pl ease.

PONY
| just started it.

Buf f wal ks over to the linmo and picks up Pony's guitar and
harmoni ca from off the trunk of the car.

BUFF
| don't care. |I'mgonna drop it. |'m gonna
drop it. I'm..

PONY

Don't drop the guitar, nan.
Buf f pretends to al nost drop the guitar.

BUFF
VWhoa!

PONY
No, no, whoa!

Pony grabs the guitar away from Buff and begins to put it on.
Everyone gat hers around Pony, except Jeff.

BUFF
Yes! Free concert!
ERI CA
Al right, Pony!
PONY
Al right, alright already.
SOQZE
Al right!
BUFF

Yes! Hey, unplugged Pony!

Pony begins to play and sing.



PONY

(si nging)
"Drove down the highway
there was a big jam
The fam |y had died
There inside their mnivan
There was a backup
It went on for miles
But as bad as it was
It was gone after a while"

(to group)
Chorus here.

(singing again)
"You may think there's nothing to it
and the truth is hard to see
To be an invisible man is a remarkabl e
thing to be
thing to be
thing to be"

SOQZE
That was so great!

ERI CA
It's com ng al ong.

PONY
Thank you.

BUFF
Hey, I'mglad you put truth in your song,
man. That's inportant.

PONY
Hey, thanks, nan.
JEFF
So who are you?
PONY
VWat do you mean?
JEFF
Vell, if w're, like, the man invisible,

what are you?

PONY
| don't know. Unh, I'man artist, | guess.
You know, there's |ife and then there's
t he people watching the life, comenting
on it.

JEFF
Yeah, well, that's what | do too.

PONY
VWhat ?



JEFF
Conment, say things, think. \Watever. Wy
are you so special ?

PONY
Vell, I, | didn't say | was special, but
it's one thing, you know, and it's anot her
thing to actually communicate it to
peopl e. You know what | mean? If a tree
falls in a forest and no one hears it,
does that nake a sound?

JEFF
O course it does.

SOOZE
You know, that is my worst fear. Mking a
sound and no one hears it.

PONY
M ne too.
JEFF
Wwait a minute, wait a mnute.
PONY
You know what |'m sayi ng?
SOOZE
Sure. You meke art and you want people to
see it.
BUFF

Wait, what happened to the tree?

JEFF
Yeah, but that doesn't nean that your tree
is not artistic if no one cuts it down.

SOOZE
Jeff likes to argue for the sake of
ar gui ng.

JEFF
No, | don't.

SOOZE
Yes, you do.

JEFF
No, | don't.

SOOZE
You do.

JEFF
No, | don't.

Timwal ks up to the group frombehind Erica. He stops and talks to
her.



TIM

Hi .
ERI CA
Hi .
TIM
So you, like, come froma town like this
or...?
ERI CA
No, not really. | cone froman "area". Be
Air.
TIM
You rich?
ERI CA

No, not really. M ddle-cl ass.

TIM
Ch, ne too. M ddle-cl ass.

ERI CA
Maybe upper-m ddl e-cl ass.

Pony is singing another song. Buff, Bee-Bee, and Sooze are all
sitting on the asphalt in front of Pony, wide eyes. Timis talking
to Erica on the car and Jeff is pacing back and forth.

PONY
"See what's around you listen to their
l[ies"
TIM
So, like, your dad's a big deal, right?
ERI CA
Thinks he is. Well, he is.
TIM
He is?
ERI CA
Yes.
TIM
He is.
ERI CA

He is.



TIM
And you love hima lot. He bought you a
BMW f or your birthday, but you finally had
to nove out and get your own place. |
mean, | know, it's time to | eave the nest.
Parents hate your smoking. You didn't tel
t hem about the abortion. Al your friends
got boob jobs, you got the tattoo instead.
Subscribe to Vaniety Fair.

Timfeels Erica' s arns.

TI M (CONT' D)
Qoh, wow, nice. Personal trainer? Very
ni ce.

PONY

"l sound |ike an idiot
wat chi ng the parade

| know there's no tonorrow
only the charade

| am dead

Deep inside ny head
All the lies

There's no then

Only now

I wll |ove

show ne how'

Bee-Bee stands up and wal ks away. Jeff watches her |eave and
begins to pace faster.

PONY ( CONT' D)
“I buried my hand in a fire
| haven't slept for a week
| cut ny feet on the gl ass
Never finding what | seek
| need sal vation
I need"

Suddenly Jeff stops pacing and junps up screani ng

JEFF
FUCK! Pony, if we wanted to hear you sing,
we woul d' ve gone to your concert!

SOOZE
Jeff!

JEFF
So you sold ninety thousand units. So
what ? Does that nean you're a genius?
You're a great artist? You're higher up
the | adder? You got an extra gold star on
your fuckin' forehead?

TIM
Ww, you're cute when you're angry.



JEFF
Wy don't you wite a song about Sandra
Berhard' s sal ad, asshol e?

SOOZE
Jesus, Jeff.

PONY
Hey, man, uh, look, if you don't like ny
stuff, uh, I won't sing it, okay? I'm

sorry, you know?

JEFF
No, that's not what |'m saying. |'m saying
| don't need a linmousine to know who | am
alright?

TIM
Ri ght on. You know what? He doesn't need
the lino, nman.

JEFF
| mean, you know, at least | admit that |
don't know. | know that things are fucked

up beyond belief and I know that | have
not hing original to say about any of it,
alright? I don't have an answer. | don't
have a fucki ng nessage.

TIM
kay, great. Well, now he's crying. Are

you guys happy?

JEFF
Oh, shut up, Tim This isn't funny, man.

SOCQZE
(si ghs)

I"'msorry. |'"msorry.

PONY
No, no, no, no, no. Uh, hey, man. You know
I"'mreally sorry if I, if | said sonething
wong. |, I...

JEFF

No, man. Hey. No, you know what? Hey, it's
you, man. It's, you know what, you know
what it is? It's this tarpit of stupidity
that we're all stuck in. It's this cell
It's this void, you know.

PONY
Oh, no, man, |ook. Look, you know, it's
me, okay? | come out here and |I'm so used
to everyone, you know, kissing my ass and
| think I'"'ma fucking star, man, and |I'm
really sorry if I'"'mfull of attitude. I, |
really...



JEFF
No, you know what? It's not you, man. It's
not anybody. It's ne. \Whoo! Hey.

PONY
Look, man, it... Shit. Wy don't we get
something to eat? | mean food?
ERI CA
We'd have to hurry.
SOOZE
China Gate's open till nidnight.
PONY

George can drive us. There's plenty of
roomin the car. Jeff?

JEFF
No. You know what? You guys go ahead and
bring back sonething here. Yeah

PONY
Wy don't you cone with us, man? | nean, |
want to hear about those songs you've been
wor ki ng on. You too, Buff.

BUFF
Linp ride!

Buf f runs and junps into the |ino.

Sooze wal ks

PONY
Ti n?

TIM
Unh, | didn't wite any songs. You guys go
ahead. | gotta stay here and guard the
parking | ot.

over to Jeff.

SOQZE
Come on.
JEFF
No. No, no, no.
SOQZE
Cone on. I'mnot gonna go if you don't
cone.
JEFF
No, | just don't feel like it. That's all
SOCQZE

Wy don't you just try? Please. For ne.
Come on.

Buf f sticks his upper body out of the lim's sunroof.



BUFF
Hey, conme on, man! Lino!

SOOZE
Hey, wait, where's Bee-Bee? Bee-Bee! Bee-
Bee, where'd you go? Did you guys see
where she went?

PONY
Erica, you coning?

ERI CA
MM mm

BUFF

Are you sure? Ckay.

The lino pulls out of the parking lot and onto the road. Erica
wal ks over to Tim who is lying on the hood of a car.

ERI CA
You got everything right but the car. My
dad didn't get nme a BMN

TIM
VWat'd he get you?

ERI CA
A Por sche.

TIM
vVm

ERI CA

Yeah. So, what about you?

TIM
VWhat about nme? | don't have a car.

ERI CA
You just seemto know all these things
about me and | don't know anythi ng about
you, you know. What kind of music do you
like?

TIM
M litary marchi ng bands.

ERI CA
You think I'mrich and you hate nme.

TIM
Now, how the hell would you know what |
t hi nk? Hn? You don't know rme.

ERI CA
I'd like to.

TIM
Oh, yeah?



ERI CA
MM mm

CUT TO

I NT. BEE-BEE' S HOUSE —NI GHT

Bee-Bee slowy creeps up the stairs and into the bathroom the
entire house is dark. She opens the medicine cabinet and pockets a
bottl e of sedatives.

CUT TO
EXT. CIRCLE A — PARKI NG LOT —NI GHT
Erica and Timare still talking.
TIM
You know, it was the biggest m stake of ny
life.
ERI CA
Real | y?
TIM
VWell, | nean, you have to understand | was
just this dopey kid nopping floors and
ki ssing officer ass. | nean, well, |

enlisted right out of high school. So
just wanted something different in ny

life.
ERI CA
vm
TIM
"It's not a job, it's an adventure."
Right? | hated it. | had to get out. So

was working in the kitchen, chopping

| ettuce, you know, real heroic stuff, and
I, uh, | had this big fucking knife and
chopped off the tip of ny little finger
and three days later | was a free man.

ERI CA
You cut off your little finger?
TIM
Wl |, they, uh they were nice enough to

sew it back on.

ERI CA
Let's see.

Ti m shows her his scar. Erica gently rubs her fingers over it.



TIM

Honor abl e di scharge. Disabled while
serving. | get a check every nonth.

I NT. CH NA GATE RESTAURANT — LOBBY —NI GHT

The group is standing in the | obby, no one is around.

as if their closed.

BUFF

(yells)
Un four for snoking, please.

It appears

The RESTAURANT HOSTESS wal ks up to them she is Chinese.

RESTAURANT HOSTESS
Cl osed, cl osed.

BUFF
(rmocki ng her)
Oh, man, no cl osed, we just got

SOOZE
No.

RESTAURANT HOSTESS
M dni ght cl osed.

SOOZE

her e!

Ch, come on! We're hungry. Please?

Buf f decides to take control and wal ks over to the hostess.

BUFF

Yo, do you know who this guy is right
here? That's Pony Myni han from MI'V. Yeah

|l ook at his |inp out there.

RESTAURANT HOSTESS

TV?
BUFF
TV. MIV, what your going to turn himaway?
PONY
(to Buff)

Conme on, nman. Sh, sh, sh

BUFF
No man.
(to hostess)

He's probably the nost famous guy that'd
ever cone in this place. You' re lucky he's

her e.

RESTAURANT HOSTESS

Take-out only. Wait, | get picture.



PONY
Yeah, yeah, yeah.

BUFF
Thanks. See man?

PONY
You know? | renmenber coming here with ny
parents.

SOOZE
Real | y?
BUFF
You know, | should, um make a video of

this place. You know, bring the canera in.

PONY
You nmke vi deos?

BUFF
Oh, yeah, all the tine. That's what | do
now.

PONY
You know what woul d be cool is, like, to
do a music video, you know? But, |ike, you
know, have it set in here. You know, Iike,
like, like, with her and shit. You know,
like, you know, like, "C osed, closed,

cl osed, cl osed, closed, closed."

BUFF
"Cl osed, closed, closed.” But with your
nmusi c.

PONY
You could do it.

BUFF
| coul d.

PONY
Yeah!

BUFF
Yeah.

PONY

| mean, do you have something | coul d show
nmy manager? | mean, do you have a reel ?

BUFF
Yes!

PONY
Yeah!

BUFF

A reel?



CUT TO

EXT. CIRCLE A — PARKING LOT — NI GHT

Timand Erica are still chatting away in the parking |ot.

ERI CA

nmean, what is there to be happy about

really? | nean, going to the gym clinbing
the StairMaster, eating the yogurt,

checking the voice mail. Smoking the | ow
tar cigarettes, shaving the bikini I|ine.
Sonetimes | just want something different,
you know?

TIM
VWhat was your nane agai n?

ERI CA
Eri ca.

TIM

Erica. So do you think you and |I are
ali ke, Erica?

ERI CA
Deep down. Way down.
TIM
It's a mistake to think that.
ERI CA
We could still talk, you know? It's nice
to talk.
TIM
It's nice to do a |lot of things.
ERI CA
That's what | nean.
TIM
I'"mnot a nice guy.
ERI CA
| know. It's okay.
TIM
Yeah?
ERI CA
Mnrhm |I'ma big girl. |I can take care of

nyself. If | didn't want to be here, 1'd
be inalinp right now with a bunch of
ki ds | ooki ng for Chinese food.

l\bn

TIM
no, see, you, you don't understand.



ERI CA
Hay? Yeah? So teach ne a | esson.

They ki ss.
CUT TO
I NT. PONY'S LI MOUSINE — NI GHT
Buf f, Sooze, Jeff, and Pony are all in the back of the Iinb com ng

back from China Gate. Pony's denp tape is playing in the
background as Buff stuffs his face with noodl es.

BUFF
Mnmm Hey, when | get shitfaced | can get
this huge appetite. God. | don't know why.
Most people don't, but | do. Woo!

Suddenly Buff stops eating, his face drawing a blank. He starts to
| ook si ck.

PONY
You okay, man? You okay?

BUFF
| didn't want to eat this nuch, nman.

PONY
Wait, 1'll get you sone air.

Pony starts to open the sunroof when Buff junps up and starts
headi ng towards the wi ndow.

BUFF
Wait, do the wi ndows, okay? Just do 'em

Pony opens the wi ndow and Buff sticks his head out, throw ng up
al cohol and Chi nese noodl es all over the side of the lino.

SOQZE
Oh, yuck! Onh, gross!

PONY
You done?

BUFF
Yeah.

Buf f sticks his head back out of the Iinp and throws up again
before finally settling back inside the |ino.

LI MO DRI VER
Ch, crap!

The linp pulls over. The driver gets out and begins to wi pe the
throw up off of the side of the Iinp. Buff is wandering around,
Jeff is sitting on the curb looking irritated, Pony and Sooze are
still inside the linp. Sooze is on the car phone.



SOOZE

(into tel ephone)
Ch, oh, hi. Oh, Mssus Douglas, | hope |I'm
not calling too |l ate. No, have you seen
Bee- Bee? Wl |, no, yeah, she was, | was
just wondering if you'd seen her. She did?
Okay. Yeah. No, I'msorry to bother you,
M ssus Dougl as. Ckay, ' bye.

(to Jeff)
Shit. She al ways answers.

Buff is up in soneone's front |awn.

BUFF
Hey! Hey, you guys!

Buf f comes running fromthe front yard, holding in both his hands
a | awn | eprechaun.

LI MO DRI VER
No. No. Put back the | eprechaun.
JEFF
Yeah, put it back. Ch, fuck. What are you

doi ng, you..

Li ghts conme on inside the house.

BUFF
Go!
JEFF
idiot! Open the damm door! CGo, go, go,
come on!
CUT TO
EXT. G RCLE A — VAN — NI GHT
Timand Erica are on the side of the van, naking out.
ERI CA
Oh, nman, don't be gettin' soft on me. |
mean, sorry, it's okay. It's okay, just
don't think, okay? Just don't think
CUT TO

I NT. PONY'S LI MOUSINE — NI GHT

Sooze, Buff and Pony are singing an old high school cheer while
Jeff | ooks very un-anused

SOOZE, BUFF, & PONY
"Bl ack and orange
Bl ack and orange
Hear that hearty yel
Rah rah rah"



SOOZE

"G O F, ORI, T Gfor it!"
BUFF
Hey, play that denmo again, man. Alright.
PONY
Ch, man. Ww. | was never into football
you know?
JEFF

| gotta take a piss. Do you mind if we
pul | over really quickly?

PONY
Oh, yeah.
JEFF
I"'msorry. |, | gotta...
PONY

Oh, no, no. Un, uh, George, pull over.

George pulls the lino over to the side of the street.

Jeff wal ks

down a small ravine, |ooks back over his shoul der, keeps wal ki ng.

JEFF
Fuck 'em Fucki ng asshol es.
PONY
Burnfield. No place like it.
SOOZE
Yeah. Burnfield, Pizza and Puke capital of
the worl d.
PONY
| can't believe you're still here.
SOOZE
"' m rmovi ng.
PONY
If...
SOOZE

No, |'m going.

PONY
MM hm

Sooze and Pony pick at each other with their fingers,
flirting.

SOOZE
Soon.

PONY
Yep.

pl ayfully



SOOZE
VWat's that supposed to nean?

PONY
| don't know. | say what | nean.
SOOZE
Oh, yeah, you're just so smart.
PONY
That's because | am
CUT TO
EXT. CIRCLE A — VAN — NI GHT
Erica and Timare still |eaning up against the old van.
ERI CA
It's okay. This kind of thing happens.
It's just never happened to nme. |I'msorry.

It's true though. Mm So, um what's your
TCB tattoo stand for? What's that about?

TIM
Taki ng care of business.

ERI CA
I'"msorry.

CUT TO

EXT. PONY'S LI MO — ROOF — NI GHT

Sooze and Pony are sitting on top of the lino | ooking out over
Bur nfi el d.

SOOZE
| hate it here. It's so ugly, it's like
bei ng dead. You got out of here, you know?
I"mready to go.

PONY
Yeah, but sonetimes | try to figure out
why | left in the first place, you know? |
t hi nk about people and | wonder what
t hey' re doi ng.

SOOZE

Yeah.
PONY

| think about you. | nean, a lot.
SOOZE

Me?



PONY
Yeah, | have, | have, yeah.

SOOZE
Yeah, you know, when you called | thought,
there's a name fromthe past.

PONY
O the future, oh, no, no, | nean... |
mean, we'll be working on that al bum

cover, right?

SOOZE

Yeah, | know what you're saying.
PONY

You do?
SOOZE

Yeah. God, you showed up at such a weird
time inny life.

CUT TO

EXT. CIRCLE A — PARKING LOT — NI GHT

Jeff walks into the parking lot to find Bee-Bee sitting on the
side of the building by herself, bottle by her side and |i stening
to the radio. Jeff walks up to her.

JEFF
| just wal ked all the way from Wstside to
here. | haven't wal ked that far since

junior high. I thought you didn't drink

BEE- BEE
| don't anynore.

JEFF
Can | have sone?

BEE- BEE
Knock yoursel f out.

Jeff takes a hard swing off the bottle.

JEFF
You know, one nmoment things are so fucked
up than you look at it froma totally
different angle and it makes sense.

BEE- BEE
Yeah.

JEFF
Did you ever hear that saying, "This too
shal | pass"?



BEE- BEE
Sure, all the time, in Goup.

JEFF
In Goup?
BEE- BEE
Rehab. Qutpatient. | have to go once a

week. It's kind of |ike AA

JEFF
Oh, yeah, you had to go to Highgate. That
must' ve been intense.

BEE- BEE
I nt ense.
JEFF
How | ong were you in there?
BEE- BEE
Uh, ninety days. And now | just have to go
once a week. See, |'mrehabilitated.
JEFF
VWl |, you shouldn't drink. Are you gonna
drink?
BEE- BEE

No. Ch, maybe. Fuck.

JEFF
| mean, that would suck if you had to go
back to rehab.

BEE- BEE
Yeah, it would suck big time. 1'd kil
nysel f first.

JEFF

It was pretty bad, huh?

BEE- BEE
It was like hell with windows. You know,
there's shit on the walls. Kids ny age
sucki ng their thunbs. | mean, every day |
would, 1'd wake up in my cell and I'd
think, my parents put ne here. Wiy? Wy?
Because | stayed out all night one tine.
Un, because | broke the VCR when | was
drunk. Because | was out of control. |
t hought ny parents |oved ne.

CUT TO

INT. PONY'S LI MO — NI GHT

Buff is holding onto the lawn |leprechaun as if it was his
girlfriend. He cones in and out of sleep



BUFF
Hey, do you got any water? And sone B-(One?
Hey, where did everybody go?

LI MO DRI VER
Hey, hey. Ckay?

BUFF
Sor-sorry, Bruce

CUT TO

EXT. CIRCLE A — PARKING LOT — NI GHT

JEFF
We were all riding around and it suddenly
hit me what we were doing. W were getting
off on the fact that we're in a car teen
feet longer than all the rest. And | got

out and | just started wal ki ng.

BEE- BEE
Yeah.

JEFF
Vell, what it was... |, | don't want to
admt it, but, you know, | was jeal ous of
Pony.

BEE- BEE
Well, sure, he's rich and he's fanous.
He's got everything and you' ve got
not hi ng.

JEFF
Yeah, but, when | was wal king, | realized

that he's stuck in that lino all the tine.
He's stuck with his interviews, he's stuck
wi th his autograph, he has to do whatever
his manager tells himto do, you know?
He's not free. He's just part of the

machi ne, and if you think about it,
freedoms all that there really is.

BEE- BEE
Yeah, | guess.

JEFF
You know? And it used to scare ne so nuch
that | didn't know what was coming in ny
life.

BEE- BEE
MM hm



JEFF
You know, like, like, | would al ways
t hi nk, uh, you know, what if | make the
wrong nove? But nmaybe there isn't any
ri ght nmove. You know? | rmean, |ook at us.
You know, we all dress the same, we all
talk the same, we all fuck the sane, we
all watch the same TV. Nobody's really
different, even if they think they're
different. "Ch, boy, |ook at my tattoo,
you know?" And see, that's what nakes ne
freak. Because | can do anything | want,
as long as | don't care about the result.

Jeff begins to renmpove articles of his clothing.

JEFF (CONT' D)
Anything is possible. It is night on
pl anet earth and I'm alive. And soneday
"Il be dead. Soneday |'ll just be bones
in a box, but right now, I', not. And
anything is possible. And that's why | can
go to New York with Sooze because each
nmonent can just be what it is. There's no
failure, there's no mstake. | just, |
just go there and live there and what
happens, happens. And so, right now I'm
getting naked and I'mnot afraid. You
know? | don't, | don't need nobney, man. |
don't, | don't even need, | don't even
need a future. I, | could knock out all of
nmy teeth with a hanmer. So what?! You
know, | could poke my eyes out. 1'd stil
be alive, you know? At |least |I'd know t hat
| was doing sonething real for two or
t hree seconds, you know? It's all about
feat and |1'mnot afraid anynore, man. Fuck
it! Fuck fear!

Jeff is standing in the mddle of the parking |ot, conpletely
nude. Tim appears fromon top of the roof.

TIM
Bravo, you son-of-a-bitch

CUT TO

INT. PONY'S LI MO — NI GHT

The linb is pulling into the Grcle A Everyone is |ooking out the
wi ndow at Jeff.

PONY
Is that Jeff?

SOOZE
Oh, ny god!

CUT TO



EXT. CIRCLE A — PARKING LOT — NI GHT

Jeff is putting his clothes back on. He sits down next to Bee-Bee
and takes another swing off the bottle.

BEE- BEE
Jeff? Do you, do you ever wake up in the
norni ng and think, "Well, here's another
day"? You know? It's just like the |ast
one. | nean what difference does it make,
you know.

CUT TO

EXT. CIRCLE A — PARKING LOT — LIMO — NI GHT

Timis on the roof of the Circle A watching Pony and Sooze get out
of the Linp. They kiss. Timkeeps watching.

SOOZE

You know, ny nmom has this saying.
PONY

Yeah?
SOOZE

"Don't wite any checks you can't cash."
PONY

Real | y? What el se does your nother say?
JEFF

Oh, hi. | thought you guys got |ost.
SOOZE

(to Bee- Bee)
Hey, where did you go? W were worried

about you.

BEE- BEE
Uh, home, you know.

SOOZE
Yeah, | talked to your mom | think I woke
her up. | hope |I didn't get you in
troubl e.

BEE- BEE

You didn't get ne in trouble.

PONY
Hey, where's FErica?

JEFF
| don't know.



SOOZE
Cee, Jeff, | thought you were gonna go
take a piss, not join sone al coholic
nudi st col ony.

JEFF
No, no. | just got sick and tired of
listening to that denp tape over and over
again, you know? | mean, | felt like a

fucki ng groupie, you know.

SOOZE
Mn | enjoyed the ride. Sorry you didn't.
JEFF
But wait! Sooze, | don't wanna fight. I'm
SO sorry.
SOOZE
What ?
JEFF

No, | mean it. No, | ook, when, when | got
out of the car | walked all the way here.

SOOZE
Mm hm
JEFF
And | fig- and | figured sonething out.
SOOZE
Oh, yeah?
JEFF
I, yeah.
SOOZE
vVm

Buf f comes running from around the corner holding the | awn
| eprechaun. Timwal ks fromaround the corner and opens a box of
t he take out Chinese.

BUFF
Hey! On behal f of Burnfield, | present to
you the keys to the city.

TIM
So, how was the ride, kids?
BUFF
G eat.
TIM
Real | y?
SOOZE

It was the nicest thin |'ve done in a | ong
tinme.



TIM
Oh that's nice for you.

PONY
VWhere's Erica? You seen her?

TIM
Eri ca? She said she was tired. She went
back to the hotel

PONY
Oh, How d she get back?
TIM
| called Bucky's. | got her a cab. Is

t here any hot nustard?

JEFF
| don't know.

PONY
I'"mgonna go to the car for a
be right back.

sec. 'l

Pony wal ks away, around the corner.

BUFF
They are old, we are young, they are fast,
we are fun.

TIM
Buf f, please, would you jus fuck off,
okay? Fuck of f!

JEFF
Wait, Sooze, I, | have to talk to you,
‘cause |, there's sonething | figured out.
SOOZE
CGod, you snell Iike whiskey.
JEFF
No, no, | have to talk to you.
SOOZE

Is that a threat?

TIM
| ate a dog when | was in Thail and. Tasted
exactly like this sparerib

JEFF

No, wait, no, | thought about New York.
SOOZE

Forget about New York, Jeff. | don't want

to tal k about New York anynore.



TIM
There was this other place where they
served |ive nonkey brains. Sweat to Cod.
You walk in, they bring the little nonkey
out, shave his head, crack it open, and
you eat it's brains while it's stil
alive. | didn't go in, though, 'cause
didn't have any noney and my nom has a
saying: "Don't wite any checks you can't
cash".

Sooze's face drops a little in surprise.

JEFF
Tim what are you talking about?

TIM
Ask your girlfriend.

Pony wal ks back to the group.

PONY
Well, | called Erica's beeper. There's
j ust no answer.

TIM
VWhat are you? Her pinmp? She said she night
go get a drink first.

PONY
Vel l, | nean, she always answers her
beeper.

TIM

Pal, she's a big girl, you know? |I'm sure
she's alright.

PONY
Yeah? Well, what'd she say?
TIM
About what ?
PONY
About where she went. | nean, what bar?
TIM
She didn't say. Maybe she's at the bar at
t he hot el
PONY

The bar at the hotel ? She told you that?
VWhat did she say exactly?

TIM
Wl |, Dad, she said she wanted to suck ny
cock.

SOOZE

Tim why don't you shut the fuck up?



Timgets up

PONY
I think I gotta go.

JEFF
See ya later.

TIM
VWhat ? Ch, come on. You're not gonna suck
nmy cock?

PONY
Fuck you, man. | never did anything to
you!

gets into Pony's face.

TIM
Okay. You know what? Watch your fucking
| anguage, alright? O | might have to.

PONY
VWhat ever.

TIM
Oh, come on, Pony. |'mjust kidding. VWw,
you rock stars are really sensitive, huh?
You know, there's a life on the road?

PONY
Don't do that, man, okay?

SOOZE
Could you give ne a ride?

TIM
Oh yes! Yeah, man, give her the ride, the
ol' Pony ride back to the hotel

SOOZE
Tim go throw up sonewhere.

PONY
You know, man, it's none of your business
what | do, okay?

TIM

It's none of ny business?
PONY

Yeah.
TIM

Oh, okay, it's none of my business. Yeah,
so, you-you're trying to fuck ny best
friend's girlfriend and it's none of ny
busi ness?!

SOOZE
VWhat the fuck are you tal king about ?!



PONY
Nobody' s fucki ng anybody!

TIM
No, see, Neil, if you're fucking with one
of my friends, then you're fucking with
ne.

PONY
Don't do that.
TIM
VWhat are you going to do? Hn?
PONY
If you hit ne...
TIM
Yeah?
PONY
nmy manager will slap an assault charge

on your ass faster than you can say AA,
okay?

TIM
Your manager ?
PONY
Yeah, man, nmy manager and my | awer.
TIM
Well, just, you know, have 'emcall nme. Y-

you know where to find nme, right?

PONY
Oh, yeah, drunk on the corner, man. Hey,
why don't you buy another beer. It's on
me, okay?

BUFF
Thanks, man!

PONY
(to Sooze)
"Il be in the car, okay?

JEFF
Vit, wait, wait a mnute, Sooze. What are
you doi ng?

SOOZE
I"'mleaving. Is that alright with you? Do
| have your perm ssion? Maybe you want to
t hi nk about it.

JEFF
VWhere are you goi ng?



SOOZE
For a ride.

JEFF
Wait, away?
SOOZE
Yes, Jeff, away. Away, away, away.
JEFF
To his hotel ?
SOOZE
Shit, Jeff!
BUFF

You know what we should do? Go to the..

JEFF
So you can do an al bum cover?

SOOZE
|'ve run out of words.

JEFF
Wait. What, what are you sayi ng?

SOOZE
| don't know. And | don't care that |
don't know.

JEFF
Vel |, what about us?

SOOZE
VWhat about us? |'m novi ng away your
stayi ng here.

JEFF
No, maybe not though. That, that's what
I"'mtrying to say.

SOOZE
Maybe not? You think that I"'mwth
somebody el se and now it's nmaybe not?

JEFF
Ch, no, no, no.
SOOZE
You' re unbel i evabl e.
JEFF
Wait, no, I... Look, Sooze, | figured

somet hi ng out.

SOOZE
You di d, huh? Good for you.



JEFF
Ch, fuck it, man!

BUFF
Fuck it!

JEFF
You know what? Go with him Just go with
hi m

BUFF

In the linmo!!!

Buff runs off to the |inp.

Sooze wal ks

Sooze wal ks

JEFF
Do your covers and all that shit.
SOCQZE
' Bye, Jeff.
JEFF
Go.
SOCQZE
What ?
JEFF
Just go.

up to himand gets in his face.

SOOZE
You real ly suck, you know that?

JEFF
Just go.

away and into the linmo. Timwal ks over to Jeff.

TIM
To worren. They're all whores. Let us not
forget what Chenowsky said. "The greatest
nmen are the nost alone.” And wi thout

suffering, Jeffery, you will never gain
wi sdom

JEFF
I"mnot suffering, you know. | don't give
a shit.

TIM

Good. That's good.

Timand Jeff walk towards the front of the store. Jeff stops at
the corner and | ooks at Bee-Bee for a | ong nonent, then di sappears
behi nd the corner. Bee-Bee downs the entire bottle of whisky that
was at her side.

CUT TO



EXT. CIRCLE A — PARKING LOT — NI GHT

Jeff and Timwal k by the small gl ass wi ndow that Nazeer sits
behi nd. Jeff raps it with his conb before wal king up to catch up
with Jeff. Nazeer picks up the phone. Jeff and Timstop in the
m ddl e of the parking lot by the punps.

TIM
Yeah. Yeah, no, you're right. It's no big
deal , you know. Guy probably has his arm
around her right now, hol ding her close,
nudgi ng her titty with his el bow, talking
about the deep significance of his nusic,
whil e she 1 ooks up at himw th her big
brown eyes. In a few mnutes they'll be
back at the Four Seasons. You ever, you
ever stayed in one of those places?

JEFF
No.

TIM
Vll, it ain't no pup tent in the garage,
you know what | nean? Fuck. So they'l
talk and tal k. They'll probably talk al
ni ght. And, oh, they'll decide that
they' re gonna spend the night together
right? But, you know, they're gonna keep
t heir underwear on and they're not gonna
do anything. By six a.m he's parking the
pi nk Cadillac. Fuck. There's really only
one answer.

JEFF
What ?

TIM
Anarchy, my friend. Fuck 'em You know
what | nean?

JEFF

Yeah, fuck 'em
TIM

No, no, say it like this. Fuck 'en
JEFF

Fuck '"eml Fuck 'emall, nan!

Jeff throws his box of rice, hitting the big window on the Circle
A food shop.

TIM
Yes! Your learning, kid. That's right!
You're learning. Ch, it's the nman.

Chip and Gary pull into the Circle Awith their cruiser. They get
out and wal k over to the boys.



CH P
VWhat's up guys?

TIM
Uh, you know, just admiring the scenery,
you know?

Nazeer conmes running out of the store.

NAZEER
Thi s one.
(points at Tim
He causes all the trouble.

CH P
Been drinking again, Timry-boy?
TIM
You were a shitty |ineman and now your a
shitty cop. Yeah, blow nme, |'m drunk.
CH P
Okay, come on. Tine to slow down.
TIM
VWho's going to slow me down? You, you fat
pi g.
CH P

Alright, get in the car before I have to
enbarrass you in front of your friend.

TIM
Hey, Gary, how s the divorce conin'?

GARY
Asshole. Cuff himand stuff him

They start to put Timin the car, he resists.

CH P

WIIl you stand up for ne?
TIM

kay.
CH P

Cone on. Inside.

TIM
Okay. W'll go for a ride.

They put Timin the cruiser and wal k over to question Nazeer.

GARY
Can you tell me what happened?

NAZEER
He' s drunk.



GARY
Unh- huh.

NAZEER
He causes problens. He was here earlier

Timscreans to Jeff frominside the car.

TIM
Hey, Jeff!

Jeff wal ks over the police cruiser and squats down next to the
wi ndow.

JEF
Yeah.

TIM
You gotta help ne out, man. I'min
troubl e.

JEFF

Oh, no, no, no. This is no big deal, you
know? | can come down and, and get you
out.

TIM
No, no. I'mnot, |'mnot talking about
this. | did a bad thing, Jeff.

JEFF
VWhat ? What' d you do?
TIM
That chick, Erica?
JEFF
Vel |, w what happened?
TIM
Vell, I, you know, | took her to the van,

you know. It was goin' all hot and heavy
and she started hanging on me, you know?
And she started crying, "Tim Tim what's
the matter? | love you. Don't go!" And
was just | ooking at her stupid face and
her stupid eyes, stupid mouth and | was
filled with disgust, man. And | fuckin'..

Ch, man, | really...
JEFF
VWat'd you do?
TIM
I hit her.
JEFF

You hit her? Ch, wait, wait a m nute.
VWhy' d you hit her?



TIM

Because | was fucked up, man. | just kept
hittin' her till she didn't nobve anynore.
JEFF

Vit a mnute, wait a mnute. She's
unconsci ous?

TIM
Go | ook, man. Go | ook. Go see for
yourself, if you got the guts.

JEFF
Oh fuck.

The cops get in the car and pull away. Nazeer wal ks over to Jeff.

NAZEER
You know, this, what you're doing with
your life..

JEFF

| don't know.

NAZEER
You know, it's not you. You know? You seem
like a smart guy.

JEFF
Yeah, well, thank you for the advice, but
you woul dn't understand what is going on
with ne.

NAZEER
Ch, it's very conplicated, huh?

JEFF
That's right.

NAZEER
Conplicated or not, life noves on. Hn?

Jeff wal ks away from Nazeer.

CUT TO

EXT. CIRCLE A — VAN — NI GHT

Jeff approaches the van, slowy, nervously. He spots sonething on
the ground and picks it up. It's Erica's pager.

SLOW FADE OUT

SLOW FADE UP:



EXT. CIRCLE A — PARKING LOT — EARLY MORNI NG

Jeff is sitting on the side of the Circle A by hinself. He | ooks
very confused. Buff comes wal ki ng across the parking | ot |ooking
cl ean and very awake.

BUFF
Hey! Whoa, you look like shit. You been
hone yet?

JEFF
No, no.

BUFF

Huh? No, alright. Well, you know what we
need? A hot cop of coffee. Hand on. GChh,
hey, | was up all night too, man. A | ong,
l ong, | ong night.

Buf f walks into the Circle Ato get the coffee. Jeff makes his way
over to the pay phone and dials a nunber. Nazeer, who is sweeping
the parking lot stares at him

JEFF
(into tel ephone)
Hi, uh, yeah, 1'd, like to report a..
VWhat ? No, yeah, no, 1'd like to report a,
report a crime. No, | can't hold, |
don't... alright.

Buf f wal ks up with the coffee.

BUFF
Hey. Hey. Are you trying to get a hold of
Sooze?

JEFF
No.

Buf f wal ks out into the parking | ot, next to Nazeer.

BUFF
It's gonna be a beautiful fucking day,
man.

Buf f throws the wrapper of the donut stick he's eating on the
ground. Nazeer stares at him Quickly Buff picks up the wrapper
and runs towards the dunpster.

BUFF
Oh, God! Ten, nine, eight, seven, six,
five, four, three, two!

Buf f slans the wapper into the dunpster.
NAZEER

Yeah. Yeah, it's okay for you. It's okay.
Enj oy yoursel f.



BUFF
Are you talking to ne?

NAZEER
It's okay.

BUFF
G ad it's okay.

NAZEER
"1l tell you what. Wen | get ny
engi neering degree and I'mswinming in nmy
swi mming pool, it will be very fucking
okay.

BUFF
Un if you're talking to nme, could you
make sone sense? 'Cause | don't speak

Swahi |'i .

NAZEER
In two nore years |'Il have an engi neering
degree. W'll sell the store, we'll nove

away from Burnfield and the store and you
st andi ng here.

BUFF
Good. See you | ater.

NAZEER
You're a drunk and an idiot.

BUFF
You're wi fe sucks my cock every night,
swal l ows ny cumand | oves it. That's okay.

NAZEER
Yeah it's okay. You know, we have a saying
back hone: "Either the salt is rotten or
t he neat."

Nazeer starts to go back into the store

BUFF
Yeah, well, uh, you're not so smart,
chief, 'cause I'mmoving out to L.A.

NAZEER
Ah, that's nice. They have many
conveni ence stores there for you to stand
in front of.

Nazeer wal ks back into the store. Buff goes back around to the
side of the building where Jeff is sitting against the wall.

BUFF
Yeah. CGet ahold of Sooze?

JEFF
No, no, | wasn't trying.



BUFF
She was at the Four Seasons |ast night,
man. But you shouldn't worry about that.

JEFF
No, I"'mnot, |'mnot worried. |'m not
worri ed.
BUFF
No. Life is too short.
JEFF
No, |'m not worri ed.
BUFF
Cood.
JEFF
Uh, Buff, I'm I'm gonna tell you

somet hi ng and, uh, you got, you got, you
gotta prom se not to tell anyone, alright?

BUFF
Sur e.

JEFF
No, | mean, no one.

BUFF

Hey, you know nme.

JEFF
Buff, ook at me for a second. No, this is
seri ous.

BUFF
Yeah.
JEFF
Uh, last night...
BUFF
Yeah, | shoul d've stuck up for you, man, |

know. You're ny friend, she's your old
| ady.

JEFF
No, no.

BUFF
| feel really bad about that, but | was
busy, you know, | nean...

JEFF

No, look, this is not about Sooze,

alright. Wait, wait, wait, wait. She
stayed at the Four Seasons last night with
Pony?



BUFF

Yeah, we all stayed at the Four Seasons,
man. It was party tine. Hey, | hung out

wi th Danny, Pony's manager. Really nice
guy. We tal ked about the video. They want
a raw | ook. Sonething fresh. Danny said if
| can capture the reality of Burnfield,
it'd nake a great tape.

JEFF
kay, Buff, listen to me for a second
alright?

BUFF

No, | know what you're going to say. |
don't know anyt hi ng about making a vi deo.
But that's a plus.

JEFF
No.
BUFF
Because since |'mjust starting out, |'ve

got a fresh point of view, and that's good
for, you know, marketing, denpgraphics..

JEFF

Buff, listen to me. Could you just-
BUFF

But I'd, I1'd do it for free. You know,

just for ny reel.

JEFF
Buf f, can you listen to me for a second?

BUFF
Oh, and guess who showed up.

JEFF
No, shut up! Look, look, alright, Timis
in trouble.

BUFF
| know, man.

JEFF
You know?

BUFF

Yeah, that's what |I'mtrying to tell you.
That chick Erica?

JEFF
VWat, they're | ooking for her?



BUFF
No man, she showed up last night at the
hotel. W has a great time together.
stayed in her roomlast night, man. What
can | say?

JEFF
Vit a mnute, wait a mnute. You saw
Erica |last night?

BUFF
Yeah, | saw all of Erica last night, man.

JEFF
Buf f, you got to stop making shit up. It
di dn't happen.

BUFF
Y- s-sure it did.

JEFF
No. It didn't, Buff.

BUFF
Wait. Hey, nan.

JEFF
Erica is in the van back there.

BUFF
VWhat ?

JEFF
Look.

BUFF
Hey, man.

JEFF
She's in the van.

BUFF
VWhat she doin' in the van, man?

JEFF
Buff. ..

BUFF
VWhat ?

JEFF
She' s dead.

BUFF
She' s dead?

JEFF

Look, Tim confessed to ne |ast night.



BUFF

Tim..
JEFF
Timkilled Erica. Tims a nmurderer
BUFF
Bul | shit.
JEFF
No, no, no.
BUFF
That's bullshit. That's total utter
bul | shit.
JEFF
Oh, really? You wanna go | ook?
BUFF
Yeah, man.
JEFF

Let's go |l ook, then. Let's go |ook, then!

BUFF
It's bullshit. Look! Look!

Pony's linmo pulls into the parking lot, and Erica pops out.

ERI CA
Cock- a- dool e-doo! Good norni ng!

Erica throws herself on Buff.

BUFF
Hey! Hey.

ERI CA
|'mso burnt-out.

BUFF
Oh, how did you get burnt-out?

ERI CA
Playing with sonething really hot. Yeah.

BUFF
Yeah?

Erica notices her pager in Jeff's hand.

ERI CA
Oh, ny God, you found it. Thank you so
much.
(to Buff)

Did you get your tape?



BUFF
Yup. Hey, um so, um listen, nman, | got
to go show the tape to Danny at the hotel
and if | get the gig, Erica is gonna teach
me how to surf in L. A

ERI CA
OCh, I'lIl teach you how to surf even if you
don't get the gig.

BUFF
| can cone visit?

ERI CA
You better! Yes!

BUFF
I will.

ERI CA

It was really nice neeting you, Jeff. If
you're ever in L.A., you should cone by
the offices. | talked to Pony earlier. He
said he had a really nice time and he's
really |l ooking forward to readi ng sone of
your songs.

JEFF

Yeah, tell Pony to go fuck hinself.
ERI CA

kay, I'I1l do that. Ckay, hurry up

Erica and Buff play fight. It look's Iike a m x between an old
kung-fu movie and a cat fight. Erica gets back into the linmp

BUFF

OM Hey! Get the heck in therel!l

(to Jeff)

Hey... Not dead! Definitely not dead!
JEFF

@Quess not .
BUFF

See, | wasn't making shit up, nan.
JEFF

No.
BUFF

God, Timlied to your ass, man. That guy's
sad, man. Well, uh, | gotta go, but, uh,
l[isten, if |I don't come back, I'll send a
video of me surfing. Alright, man? Get
sone rest. Go with the flow

JEFF
Alright. 'Bye, Buff.



Buf f junps into the lino.

BUFF
Hey, GCeorge.

The linpo pulls off and it passes Timwho just entered the parking
| ot.

BUFF
(to Tim
Hey, man.
TIM
Hey.

Ti m wal ks over to Jeff and cracks open a new beer.

JEFF
They let you out?
TIM
Yeah, of course they let ne out.
Chi ckenshits. | gotta pay sone class C
m sdemeanor ticket. So did I call it or

did | call it? She spent the night, didn't
she? Hn? Ch, that sucks for you, pal. OCh,
shit.

JEFF
You lied to me.

TIM
You want to know what your problemis
Jeff? You want to believe so bad, you'l
buy anything. It's true. Look at you.
You're gullible and you're gutl ess.

JEFF
No, no. That's not the way it is at all
No, | stayed up all night trying to figure
out how to protect ny best friend. Wait,
yeah, no, | was trying to come up with
some lie so that you wouldn't have to go
to jail for the rest of your life.

TIM
Ww. You did that for me?
JEFF
Yes.
TIM
Vel l, you know, all | can say is, you're a
fucki ng fool
JEFF

VWy? Because | give a shit?

TIM
Oh, shit.



Timpulls a

JEFF
Because | care, |I'ma fucking fool ?

TIM
Oh, Jeff, give ne a break. You didn't even
have the guts to go look in the van, did
you?

JEFF
Oh no, no. You know what? Fuck that. No,
you lied to me. You lied to me because
you're gutless. You're a gutless, drunken
| ooser.

TIM
I'"'ma loser. And |I'mdrunk. But |'m not
gut | ess.

JEFF

You know, and what are you doing here in
the first place, man? He's just gonna cal
t he cops agai n.

TIM
Good, good. I, | hope he does.

JEFF
The sun hasn't even cone up yet and you're
dri nki ng.

TIM
Hey, you saw that brown bitch point a gun
at me last night, man. Did you think she
was gonna use it?

JEFF
| don't know.

TIM
You don't know?

JEFF
No.

TIM
Cone on. You don't think that after they
called the cops on nme, her and Mohanmed
had a nice | augh?

JEFF
No.

gun out of his pants and loads it.

TIM
No? Well, | disagree. | think they did. |
t hi nk they probably went hone | ast night
and, you know, kicked off their sandals
and had a nice | augh about the drunk on
t he corner, you know? Makes me sick.



JEFF
VWhat are, what are you doing? Look, Tim
just go hone. Alright. Go hone and sl eep
it off.

TIM
Vel |, what am | supposed to sleep off? My
[ife? You know, |'m supposed to go home
and go to sleep and when | wake up,
what' Il | be, Jeff? A pilot? Maybe a Super
Bowl quarterback or, no, maybe a fucking
rock star. Right? | don't think so, nan.

JEFF
Just go home, alright?

TIM
This is nmy hone.

JEFF
Why, why did you start this in the first
pl ace, man? They never hurt you.

TIM

They never hurt nme? They hurt ne every day
with their attitude. You know, |ike they
even have a right. Who the fuck do they
think they are? Let me tell you sonething,
| was born here. Alright? I'man Anerican.
And |' m owed soret hing. Look, they took it
from ne.

JEFF
They' re just people. Alright? They got
feelings, you know?

TIM
VWhat about ny feelings? Wat about mny
fucki ng feelings? These asshol es, they
cone over here, they know all the answers,
right? Well, they don't know shit.

JEFF

WIIl you just put the gun down?
TIM

No.
JEFF

Just put it down.
Nazeer wal ks out of the store.

NAZEER
VWhat is this... now, huh?

Jeff starts to wal k towards Nazeer.

TIM
Jeff, stay there.



JEFF
He's got a gun. He's got a gun.

TIM
Wl |, then, there now, why don't you go
inside and call the cops and I'll cone in

t here and bl ow your fucking brains out.

NAZEER
Why should | call the police, huh? They
don't so any good.

TIM
Vel l, you gotta call your wife then, you
know, 'cause she kind of handl es these
heavy matters anyway, right?

NAZEER
No. No, you see, | don't have to call ny
wife.

TIM

Vel |, what about this?

Nazeer pulls out his gun and points it at Tim

NAZEER
VWhat about this, huh? Go ahead, big man.
TIM
Canel jockey.
NAZEER
You know, why do you call me names? You
know, | never hurt you. |I'monly working
here.
TIM

Yeah, yeah. That's the fucking problem

JEFF
No, wait, wait! Wait, wait, wait, wait,
wait! What is your nane?

NAZEER
Look, why do you care, huh?

JEFF
Because maybe if we know each other's
nanes, things wouldn't get like this, M
nanme's Jeff.

NAZEER
kay. Nazeer, okay?

JEFF
Nazeer what ?

NAZEER
Nazeer Chaudry!



TIM
Hey, wwhy don't you see if he's hiring,
you know? Get an application?

JEFF
That, that's |ndi an?

NAZEER
Paki st ani . Okay? We're from Paki stan.

TIM
Alright, alright, enough with the Boy
Scout routi ne.

NAZEER
Pl ease. Look..
JEFF
Pl ease?
NAZEER

Look, | ook, just get off my property.

TIM
What ?

Tim junps up on top of the dunpster.

NAZEER
Look, get down off my property.

TIM
VWhy? \What are you gonna do? Huh? You're
gonna shoot ne for standing on your
fucking trash can?

NAZEER
Get off my property!
TIM
Hey, you know what? Go fuck yourself.
NAZEER
Fuck you! You know, I'Il call the police.
TIM
Go ahead! They love you just about as nuch
as | do.
JEFF

Tim can we go? This is ridicul ous.

TIM
Hey, Ma, look at me! Top of the world, Mal

Timfires three shots into the air.
NAZEER

Get off my fucking roof, you fucking
drunk! You bum



Pakeesa runs out to them, scream ng in Pakistani

NAZEER
Look Pakeesa. .

TIM
Oh, there you are, honey. W were waiting
for you. What happened?

NAZEER
Look, get down now, you fucking drunk! You
bum

TIM

You know what? Go ahead and shoot me. CGo
ahead! Fucki ng shoot nme! Cone on! Cone on,
man! Cone on!

Ti mwal ks further onto the roof. W can't see hi manynore.

NAZEER
Get off my roof!

TIM
Oh, shit. Jeff. Jeff, come up here

NAZEER
Look; okay, come on. Look, what are you
doi ng? Look, that's enough. My wife called
the police. They're com ng.

Ti m cones back into view hol di ng Bee-Bee, who's unconscious, in
his arms.

TIM
Jeff! Come up here!

JEFF
I s that Bee-Bee?

TIM
Conme on!

Pakeesa is screaning at Nazeer | ouder now.

NAZEER
Look, | ook, you see? They were drinking on
t he roof and, what, is she drunk? J-just
get her off! What are you sayi ng?

Timis handi ng Bee-Bee's unconsci ous body down off the dunpster to
Jeff.

TIM
Ready?

NAZEER
VWhat are you sayi ng?



Jeff places Bee-Bee on the ground and starts to check her vita
signs. Timjunps down off the dunpster.

TIM
You got her? Fuck

Ti m wal ks past Nazeer and over to the pay phone.

TIM
| hope you're happy!

NAZEER
This has nothing to do with me, this, uh,
dri nki ng, yeah.

TIM
No, this has everything to do with you.

NAZEER
No, no, she went up by herself. This was
not my responsibility.

TIM
Hey it's your roof. It's your fucking
pr obl em
(into phone)
Hi, uh, there's an energency down at the
Circle Aon first Street, Yeah, Okay.
(to Nazeer)
You' re fucked now, pal
(into phone)

Um send an anbul ance 'cause |, | think

it's an overdose or sonething. Ckay. Okay.
(to Jeff)

Jeff, they're coming. Just wait here. |I'm

gonna go over to Scuff's and see if he's
got his truck.

(to Nazeer)
Listen, if she dies, you' re gonna be so
sorry that you ever showed your brown face
in this town!

Timruns off. Nazeer is getting screaned at by Pakeesa.

NAZEER
This has nothing to do with nme! She went
up by herself. Yeah I tell themdon't go
on the roof! They can't go on the roof!
(to Jeff)
How i s she?

JEFF
I don't know. | think she's breathing.

NAZEER
kay. Okay, look ny wife called the
police. They're coming. It's not too |late.
They' Il come, they' |l take care of her
' m goi ng inside.



Nazeer starts to wal k back inside, but stops.

NAZEER ( CONT' D)
Oh, God. You people are so stupid! What's
wrong with you?! Throw it all away, huh?!
You throw it all away!

SLOW FADE OUT

THE END



