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FADE | N:

| NT. BEDROOM - MORNI NG

An unkenpt bedroom A noderate senbl ance of a teenager’s
room . .posters of bikini-clad nodels, cupboard full of
desi gner action figures and mniature sports cars, and a
dash of un-1laundered clothes sprinkled here and there.

DUSTIN (18), handsone, still in bed and barely awake, talks
on his cell phone.
DUSTI N
So, in other words, you bailed?
VO CE (V.O
| had no choice, man. Al the free
time | invested in her hobbies --

visits to the old fol ks hone,

cal ligraphy, painting, all that
artsy fartsy stuff -- and then she
has the gall to tell nme she’'s
saving herself for marriage? Mjor
buzz-kill, dude. | high-tailed it
outta there Iike Al Qaeda just

t hreatened to bonb the place, you
know what |’ m sayin’ ?

Dustin |l aughs at the reference.

DUSTI N
You're a real son of a bitch, you
know t hat ?

VO CE (V.0
| tell it like it is, son. |I'’mal
about ne. What pleases ne. A
qui ntessenti al necessity, ny
friend.

DUSTI N
And getting into her panties was a
qui ntessenti al necessity?

VO CE (V.0
(1 aughi ng)
Your words, not mn ne.
DUSTI N
(anmused)
You' re a class A act, man, all the

way.

( CONTI NUED)
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VO CE (V.O
By the way, | need to borrow your
whi p tonight.

DUSTI N
" msorry, what?

VO CE (V.0
Come on, nman. Do ne this solid.

DUSTI N
You have a car of your own. Wy the
hell do you need to borrow m ne?

VO CE (V.O
Have you seen ny ride?

DUSTI N
Yeah, |’ve seen your car. It’s a
real piece of shit.

VO CE (V.O
| can’t be rolling up to the club
in a raggedy-ass Inpala, man. |’ve

gotta look like I'mrollin’ in
dough, bro. Stylin' .

Dustin finally gets out of bed.

DUSTI N
| don’t know, nman. |’ve got plans
of my own, you know.

VO CE (V.0
What pl ans?
(beat)
Aw snap! That’s right. You're
finally neeting the fol ks, aren’t

you?

DUSTI N
Yeah, man. |'m fuckin’ nervous as
hel | too.

VA CE (V.O

Damm, dawg. You finally get to see
what the nmom | ooks |ike. That
famly is bl essed, son, you fee
me? Bl essed in the areas above.

DUSTI N
(mldly defensive)
Dude, that’s ny girlfriend you' re
tal ki ng about.
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VO CE (V.0
And her little sister too. Did you
see her at track the other day?
Damm near made Kevin and | faint
from bl ood | oss. That shirt of hers
was scream ng for nercy.

Dustin searches for a shirt to wear.
DUSTI N

|’mnot sure | want to have this
conversati on.

VO CE (V.0

But you did notice though.
DUSTI N

O course | did. I"'mnot blind.
VO CE (V.0

So, you see what |I’'msayin’ ? If
Steph and her little sis are that
stacked, imagi ne what the nomis
packin’ .

Dustin can’'t help but smle as he runmages through the
unkenpt room

DUSTI N
| can only inmagine.

VO CE (V.0
You’' re an anmbassador, dawg. An
anbassador for all us regular folk
wi th dangling goods between our
| egs. Report on that shit after you
meet her.

DUSTI N
(mldly sarcastic)
Al ways fascinating having a
civilized conversation with you, ny
man.

VO CE (V.0
| tell it like it is, bro. And you
know this, man.

DUSTI N
Yeah, right.

Dustin finds a shirt and slips it on.
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VO CE (V.O
So, what’s the deal with your car

DUSTI N

(si ghing)

When do you want to do the
exchange?

VO CE (V.0
YOU RE My BOY, BLUE! I'Il cone over
around noon.

DUSTI N
Yeah, yeabh.

Dustin hangs up as he heads out the bedroom for the shower.

EXT. DRI VEWAY - DAY

Dustin watches as his Lexus pulls out of the driveway, and
drives off. He waves goodbye. He then glances at the rusty
Inpala sitting in his driveway.

DUSTI N
Fuck! | shouldn’t have agreed to
this.

He opens the car door, which creaks |loudly as he does so.

The inside of the car is rife with garbage -- opened
hanbur ger boxes, crunpl ed paper, enpty cans of soda, etc.

Dustin shakes his head in disappointed.
LATER

Dustin ties up a garbage bag and tosses it in a nearby
gar bage bin. He gets back into the car and surveys it,
satisfied with the clean-up job he has done.

He gl ances at the gl ove box and opens it. A handful pack of
cigarette boxes plumret onto the seat. He shakes his head
again and attenpts to pick themup and put theminto the

gl ovebox.

As he does so, he notices that one pack of the boxes is not
like the others. He picks it up, and upon cl ose exam nati on,
he scoffs in amazenent.

DUSTI N
Jesus Christ, dude. Wy am | not
surprised.



He tosses it back into the glove box and exits the car.

EXT. HOUSE - FRONT DOOR - EVEN NG

Dustin, slicked back hair and formally dressed, rings the
doorbell. He blows into his cupped hand real quick and takes
a whiff. Good breathe. He exhales slowy.

The door sw ngs open. STEPHANIE (17), beautiful brunette,
stands by the door. She squeals in delight as she hugs
Dusti n.

STEPHANI E
" m so happy you could cone. |
t hought you would bail at the |ast
m nut e.

DUSTI N
Was t hi nki ng about it.

St ephani e jokingly punches his arm

STEPHANI E
Conme on in, silly.

| NT. HOUSE - EVEN NG
St ephani e cl oses the door as Dustin exam nes the foyer.

DUSTI N
Man, you guys are really doing well
for yoursel ves.

STEPHANI E
Yep, that’s ny dad for you. Nothing
but the finer things in life. Ws
that what’ s-his-nane’s car in the

driveway?

DUSTI N
Yep. He twisted ny armto borrow
m ne.

STEPHANI E
He’'s a funny guy. | really like
hi m

DUSTI N

Funny isn’t what I'd use to
describe him Mre |like, insane,
del uded. .. nmental, you know, not
nor mal
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STEPHANI E
He's hilarious. He's in nmy gym
cl ass, you know.

DUSTI N
Yep. He’'s nentioned it a couple of
tinmes.

Their attention is distracted by soneone yelling. KATIE
(15), just as beautiful as her sister, storns down the
stairs. She is clad in a very formfitting, if not
revealing, shirt and jeans. Dustin swallows.

KATI E
| swear to God, nom you drive ne
crazy soneti nes.

VO CE (O 9S)
l"’monly trying to help you,
sweetie. No need to get nad about
it.

KATI E
(sarcastic)
| got it, nom thanks.

Kati e notices Dustin.

KATI E ( CONT’ D)
(cheery)
Ch, hi, Dustin.

DUSTI N
Hey, Katie. You | ook nice.

KATI E
(to Stephanie)
See? Even your boyfriend thinks so.

STEPHANI E
| still think you | ook like a
whor e.

KATI E

How i nteresting. Seeing as how
borrowed t hese fromyour closet,
that’s nmakes you a whore too,
doesn’t it?

St ephani es closely exam nes Katie' s attire.
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St ephani e

STEPHANI E
Ch ny God! MOM What the hell?
VO CE (O 9)
What ?
STEPHANI E
Wiy is she wearing ny clothes?
(to Katie)

Those are ny cl ot hes.

KATI E
(acting shocked)
You don’t say.

STEPHANI E
MOM

storms up the stairs. Katie waps hersel f around

Dustin’s armas she leads himinto the kitchen. Dustin
swal | ows again as he feels his arm squeezi ng agai nst her
anpl e bosom

KATI E
So, stepping up in the relationship
ganme, eh?
DUSTI N
Huh?
KATI E
Meeting the parents.
DUSTI N
Ri ght. Yep. Big step.
KATI E
Don't worry. |’'ve got your back
DUSTI N
Got ny back?
KATI E

Usually | tell all of Steph’s
boyfriends to cower in the fetal
position when nmy dad | unges at
their necks. You won’t even know
when it hits you. You could be
having a beer, all nice and
care-free, tal king about cars and
what - not, and just when you fee
rel axed, BAM He just |lunges at you
and starts choking the shit out of
you.
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Katie giggles nmaniacally. Dustin stares at her,

DUSTI N
(nervous)

You don’t say?

KATI E
He’s that protective of us, you
know, so you better watch out.

she is jesting or serious.

I N THE KI TCHEN

unsure if

Katie pours Dustin a glass of pop. Dustin takes a sw g.

Dusti n chokes on his drink

regai ni ng

Dustin is

KATI E
So have you two fucked yet?

hi s breat he.

DUSTI N
Excuse ne?

KATI E
Fucked. Have you fucked yet?

at a |l oss for words.
DUSTI N

| don’t think I should be talking
to you about. ..

KATI E

So, that’s a no?
DUSTI N

Like | said, | shouldn't...
KATI E

You're not still a virgin, are you?
DUSTI N

(def ensi vel y)

Hel I no.

KATI E

So you have fucked.

He coughs violently before

Dustin | ooks around the kitchen in hopes of digression.
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DUSTI N
Were’ s everybody anyway?

KATI E
Dad is in the study, and obviously
nmom and Steph are fighting
upstairs. So, tell nme sonething..

DUSTI N
Where’ s your washroonf
KATI E
Huh?
DUSTI N
| really need to use the washroom
KATI E
Yeah. Down the hallway and to your
right.
DUSTI N
Thanks.
KATI E
(coyly)

Don’t be | ong.

Dustin |l aughs nervously as he hastily makes his way to the
washr oom

A FEW M NUTES LATER

As he exits the washroom he runs into GEORGE (m d 40’ s),
portly, astute. Confident, not in |ooks, but in success.

GEORGE
Who the hell are you?

DUSTI N
Unm |'mDustin. Steph’s boyfriend.

GEORGE
|s that so?

George eyes Dustin up and down.

GEORGE ( CONT’ D)
How ol d are you, Dustin?

DUSTI N
Just turned eighteen.
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GEORGE
Ei ght een. Congratul ati ons.

DUSTI N
Thank you, sir.

GEORGE
That makes you a young adult now,
doesn’t it? Ad enough to vote, pay
bills, get a job...

DUSTI N
Yeah, | guess it does.

GEORGE
... buy al cohol, cigarettes, go to
bars. ..

DUSTI N

Sure...that too.

GEORGE
... have sexual intercourse..

Beat .

DUSTI N
Uh...yeah. Yeah probably.

Ceorge leers at him

GEORGE
Not anytime soon, | hope.

DUSTI N
No, sir. Not anytime soon.

Beat. George stares at an uneasy Dustin.

MARGE
George! Leave the poor boy al one.

Dustin turns around. He nearly faints from awe.

MARGE (late 30's), busty, alluring in Panela Anderson’s
Baywat ch heyday, sashays her way to the nen.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)

You nmust be Dustin. |'ve heard so
much about you fromthe girls.
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DUSTI N
Al'l good things, | hope.

Mar ge eyes Dustin up and down.

MARGE
My, ny...you are quite the handsone
young thing, aren’t you?

Dustin | aughs nervously, aware of the dom neering George
glaring at him

Marge wraps herself around Dustin’s armand | eads himinto
di ning room George follows. Dustin swallows, feeling her
anpl e bosom pressi ng agai nst him

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
Have you ever had Moroccan stew
bef ore? We have this thing where we
try out foreign dishes every once

in a while.
DUSTI N

Can’t say |’ve ever had it.
MARGE

Geat. You'll love it.

I N THE DI NIl NG ROOM
Kati e and Stephanie are setting up the dining table.

STEPHANI E
Mom get off ny boyfriend.

MARGE
" mjust having a harm ess chat
with him dear.
(to Dustin)
Aren’t 17

DUSTI N
Yeah, sure. Harnl ess.

GEORGE
(to Marge)
Honey, can you grab ne a Stella?

MARGE
Gab it yourself. You have | egs.
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GEORGE

Grls, grab ne a Stell a?
KATI E

Can | have one?
GEORGE

No!
KATI E

Then no.

Katie sits down.

STEPHANI E

Have ny hands full, dad, sorry.
Ceorge rolls his eyes. He | ooks at Dustin.

GEORGE
Pi ece of advice, kid. Don’t have
daught ers.

Katie sticks her tongue out at her dad. CGeorge di sappears
into the kitchen.

KATI E
Sit next to ne, Dustin.

STEPHANI E
Uh, how about not?

Dustin |l aughs nervously again as he sits down. Katie shifts
cl oser to Dustin. Stephanie frowns.

STEPHANI E ( CONT’ D)
You're such a sl ut.

KATI E
You're a slut.

MARGCE
G rls! Enough

St ephanie sits next to Dustin.

GEORGE (O ©
Honey, what happened to all ny
Stell a?

MARGE

| don’t know. You' re the only one
who drinks them You should know.
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GEORGE (O ©
Well, | gotta have a Stell a.

MARGE
Then go get sone nore.

GEORGE (0. O
Oh, for Christ’'s sake.

Ceorge energes with car keys in his hands.

GEORGE ( CONT’ D)

(sneering)
| guess I'll be back in a few.
MARGE
We're about to have dinner. Sit
down.
GEORGE

| won’t be gone | ong.

MARGE
It’s 15 mnutes to the cl osest
[ iquor store. Dinner will be cold
in a half an hour.

KATI E
Dad, can | drive?
GEORGE
(to Marge)
Then we’ll reheat it. | gotta have
my Stella, you know that.
STEPHANI E
(to CGeorge)

You were supposed to teach nme how
to drive yesterday.

MARGE
(to CGeorge)
W have a guest here, you know.

Katie gets up and tugs on her dad’ s shirt. Stephanie al so
gets up.

KATI E
Dad? Can | drive?
GEORGE

(to Marge)

He’ s not goi ng anywhere.
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(to Dustin)
You’ ve got plans or sonething?
DUSTI N
(on the spot)
Not really.
GEORGE
See? Half an hour, honey. I’'Il get

you a Wnter Ale if you want.
St ephani e grabs the car keys from George’s hand.

KATI E
HEY! 1’ mthe one who's driving.

STEPHANI E
Says who? |'mthe one who has to
get her license.

Dustin watches all of themw th norbid curiosity.

MARGE
Just be back soon, alright?

GEORGE
Yeah, yeah. Don’t worry, honey.
Let’s go, girls.

They wal k out the dining room

KATI E
Dad, you promised me | could drive.
Wiy does she have to cone?

STEPHANI E
Coz |’ m ol der than you.

GEORGE
You can both take turns. Quit
argui ng. Jesus Christ.

The sound of their argunent |essens as they exit the front
door.

Dustin awkwardly gl ances at Marge, who sm | es back.

MARGE
Sorry about that, honey. He can’'t
eat unless he has a beer. God knows
why. Maybe that’s why he has such a
pot belly.
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DUSTI N
It’s okay, Ms. M

MARGE
Pl ease, call nme Marge.

Dustin chuckl es nervously.

DUSTI N
Sur e.

MARGE
Cone on, let’s go into the living
room We'll reheat this when they
get back.

They get up and walk into the living room
I N THE LI VI NG ROOM

Dustin sits on the couch. Marge sits next to him Dustin can
al nrost snell her perfune.

MARGE
So, Stephanie tells ne you're
t hi nking of starting a band.

DUSTI N
Yeah. It’s still in the planning
st ages, but yeah.

MARGE
Oh yeah? What kind of nusic were
you t hinki ng of playing.

DUSTI N
| don’t know, | guess, adult
contenporary. Soft rock with a
little bit of jazz m xed in.

MARGE
You nean, |ike Barry Manil ow?
DUSTI N
Who?
MARGE
Barry Manil ow. You don’t know who
he is?
DUSTI N

Can’t say that | do?
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MARGE
He’ s just about one of the greatest
singers alive. | lost ny virginity

to one of his songs.

DUSTI N
(sheepi shly)
You don’t say.

MARGE
Tryin’ to get the feeling, | think
it was. Oh ny god, it was so
sensuous. | can’t believe you ve
never even heard of him

DUSTI N
| s he any good?

MARGE
Any good?

Marge gets up and wal ks over to a | ow cabi net case chock
full of records. She squats as she flips through them

Dustin’s heart skips a beat as his bl ood rushes through his
veins, staring at the thin red wai st band poki ng out of
Marge’ s un-belted pants...obviously wearing a thong.

MARGE
Here it is.

Dustin snaps out of his trance. Marge gets up and wal ks over
to the record player. She inserts the record. Misic streans
t hrough the speakers softly.

Mar ge cl oses her eyes as she sways with the nusic.

MARCGE ( CONT’ D)
Oh, yes. This brings nme back.

She sways her way to the mddle of the room Dustin
nervously watches, struggling to keep his manhood from
standing at alert.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
| renmenber when this cane out. It
was |i ke a breathe of fresh
air...something new, sonething
vi brant, sonmething fresh. Like a
shot of penicillin.

Dustin watches her hips sway back and forth, her hands
caressi ng her body.
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MARGE ( CONT’ D)
It provided you a neans escape from
what ever nmundane life you were
living at the tinme. It conforted
you when you needed conforting. It
under st ood you when everyone el se
didn't.

As she slowy turns around, her derriere flowing side to
side with the beat of the nusic al nbst hypnotizes him

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
You felt one with yourself. The
worl d seenmed just that nuch snaller
with you in it. You could conquer
anyt hing. Any negativity around you
sinply just evaporated into thin
air. You felt cleansed with every
single track

She slowy turns back around. Her long hair sw ngs back and
forth, constantly brushing past her bosom Dustin swallows
again, breathing slowy getting heavier and heavier.

Mar ge opens her eyes and sm | es.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
That was the power of a Barry

Mani | ow record back then. Still is,
at least, to those who remenber him
wel | .

She extends her arns to Dustin.

MARGE ( CONT' D)
Come on. Dance with ne.

DUSTI N
Un | don't really dance all too
that well.

MARGE

Don’'t be shy, come on, no-one’'s
wat chi ng. Cone on.

Dustin exhal es cooly as he gets up. Marge takes his arns and
tries to get himto mmc her novenents.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
Just let the nusic be your guide.
Loosen up. Cal myour mnd. Be free.

Mar ge continues swaying. Dustin attenpts to mmc her
nmovenents, all too awkwardly. Marge giggl es.
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DUSTI N
| told you | don’t dance that well.

MARGE
It’s okay, sweetie. Here.

Marge waps his arns around her waists. Dustin timdly
exhal es.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
How about we try sonething sinple.
You’ ve done this before, right?
Sl ow danci ng?

DUSTI N
Yes.

MARGE
Okay. Let’'s start fromthere.

Mar ge wraps her arnms around his shoul ders.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
Just go with the flow
(contently)
There you go.

Their nmovenents are in unison. Al npbst serene-like.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
Not bad, sweetheart, not bad. See,
this is how you enjoy a good piece
of nusic. Sonetinmes, you just have
to put down that glass of w ne, or
your bottle of beer, and just get
up and dance. Nothing to it.

DUSTI N
Ri ght .

They conti nue danci ng.

MARGE ( CONT' D)
Mmmmm That's nore like it.

Marge wraps herself around Dustin, resting her head side to
side with his.

Dustin’s heart beats wildly. Her shoulder is in-line with

his nose, as he subtly takes a whiff of her essence. Very
inviting, very intoxicating.
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MARGE ( CONT’ D)
| renenber when | used to dance
like this with George.

She rests her head on his shoul der. Her bosom squeezes on
his chest. H's nmanhood seriously fights to stand at ful
attention, but that would be rude.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
Back then, he was so romantic.
Al ways took ne out to the disco for
sonme fun. Even after we had Kati e,

he was still Jack Dawson to ny
Rose.
DUSTI N
(puzzl ed)
Huh?
- MARGE
. (giggling)
Titanic, silly.
DUSTI N
Oh, right.
MARGE

He’ d al ways whi sk nme away for a
romanti c getaway as though he had
just asked nme out recently. It was
a lt of fun back then.

DUSTI N
And now?

Beat. The nusic slowy wi nds down, so does their dancing.
Marge lets out a sigh as she unwaps herself from Dustin and
heads to the record player

MARGE
Now, we have two girls to | ook
after. Business is boom ng..

Wth her back turned, Dustin quickly digs in his pants and
re-adjusts his tentpole.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
...so all his tine is spent at
wor k. Whatever tine he gets at
honme, he still focuses on work and
ot her things. Barely enough tine
for this old gal.

Dustin sits back down on the couch
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DUSTI N
You' re not old. You still | ook very
ni ce.

Mar ge changes the record on the player. Sonme nore soft nusic
pl ays.

MARGE
That’ s very nice of you to say.
Next you'll say | could pass for

Steph and Katie's sister.

DUSTI N
| was thinking of saying that.

Mar ge | aughs as she heads back to the couch and sl unps down.
She rests her head on the headrest |ooking up and cl oses her
eyes.

MARGE
A d age sure does catch up with you
at sone point.

Dustin can’'t help but stare at her bosom..an easy feat
seei ng as how she has her eyes cl osed.

DUSTI N
Seriously, Ms. M You're stil
very nmuch hot.

Dustin eye’'s wi den. Wiat pronpted himto say that? Maybe too
much bl ood rushed to his head.

Mar ge opens her eyes and | ooks at Dustin. She sm | es.

MARGE
Oh yeah?
DUSTI N
Sure. | nmean, all the guys at

school sure think so too.

H's mnd races, struggling to conprehend why he is letting
| oose all his inner thoughts.

MARGE
(curious)
They do, huh? Wat do they say?
DUSTI N
Un | don’'t know Stuff |ike,
Chri st she’s hot.

Marge sm | es again.
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MARGE
And?

DUSTI N
" msorry, what?

MARGE
That can’t be all they said. What
el se do they say?

DUSTI N
Um some think you' re insanely
sexy.

Mar ge straightens her posture in intrigue.

MARCE
Real | y? Li ke how sexy?

Dustin thinks.

DUSTI N
Like Jill St. John sexy. You know,
back then

MARGE

No, they don’t.

DUSTI N
Yes, they do. Believe ne.

Mar ge bl ushes.

MARGE
She was pretty sexy back then.

DUSTI N
Yeah. | don’t think you should put
your sel f down about your age. You
| ook great. Most nothers usually
| et thenselves go around this age,
but you take a lot of pride in how

you | ook. | nean, you're thin,
you' re beautiful, you take care of
yoursel f, | nean, | ook at you.

You' re...you know?
Dustin gestures at her body...awkwardly.

DUSTI N ( CONT’ D)
Sexy.

Marge smiles again, obviously enjoying the conplinents.
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MARGE
Ww. It’s nice to see someone who
appreci ates beauty when they see
it.

Dustin nods approvingly.

MARGE ( CONT' D)
And thank you for noticing. | have
been working out. | nean, | ook at
ny arns.

She fl exes her arns.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
You see, a little bit of nuscle on
the old gal. And | ook.

Dustin’s heart violently beats as Marge lifts up her shirt
to expose her torso.

MARCGE ( CONT’ D)
| nmean, | ook at ny abs. No trainer.
Al'l nme. Touch them Go on.

Dustin swall ows. He extends his arm and touches her abs.

DUSTI N
WOw,

Marge grabs his hand and rubs it on her torso.

MARGE
You feel that?

The warnth of her torso sends chills down his spine. He
nmusters up some words.

DUSTI N
(meekl y)
Rock hard abs. | npressive.

Hi s hand keeps brushing up to her bosom as Marge uses his
hand to caress her torso.

MARGE
A hundred reps a day. Plus an hour
and a half on the treadml!Il, two
hours of cardio, three hours of
norning jogging...l’ mthe spitting
i mage of Gwneth Pal trow.
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DUSTI N
Undoubt edl y.

Dustin pulls his hand away as Marge | owers her shirt.

MARGE
You know, | used to westle in high
school ?

DUSTI N
No ki ddi ng.

MARGE

Oh yeah. Amateur westling. You d
never think it to look at nme, but I
definitely did.

If a light bulb could pop out of imagination in real life,
t hen one woul d be resting on Dustin’s head
DUSTI N
(facetiously)
Ww. 1’|l have to take your word
for it

Marge smiles quizzically.

MARGE
You don’t believe nme?
DUSTI N
Sure | do.
MARGE

kay, that’s it. Stand up.

Marge gets up and starts pushing tables and couches away. A
sly smle spreads across Dustin's face.

DUSTI N
Seriously, Ms. M | believe you

MARGE
Get down on your hands and knees.

DUSTI N
Par don nme?

MARGE
Just do it.

Dustin exhal es as he does so. Marge gets beside him

wr appi ng one arm around his wai st, and grabing Dustin’ s arm
with the other.
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Dustin feels you-know what squeezing on his back. He smles
sheepi shly, as Marge cannot see himdo so.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
Ckay, this is called the Referee’s
position. In order for you to get a
point, you will need to escape from

ny grasp.
Marge tightens around Dustin.

MARCGE ( CONT’ D)
kay? Ready, set, go.

Dustin tries to escape, but Marge has a really good grip on
him He tries using his body strength, but he is really

pi nned down. He col | apses, causing Marge to collapse on his
back. Marge | aughs.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
See, | told you | westled. You
couldn’t even get out of that hold.

Dustin smles, enjoying the feeling on his back.
DUSTI N
Vell, | was just taking it easy on
you. After all, it has been quite
some tine since you westled.

Marge slaps his armjokingly.

MARGE
Oh, you think you can do any
better?

DUSTI N

As a matter of fact, yes. Yes, |
could, if | had the advantage.

Marge gets up.

MARGE
kay. Then let’s switch. See how
wel | you do.

Dustin gets up as well. Marge proceeds to get on her hands
and knees.

H s heart violently beats at the sight he is |ooking at.

Dustin breathes heavily as he kneels down behind her. He
gl ances at her derriere. Inviting.
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MARGE ( CONT’ D)
Now from your right position, wap
you left armon ny torso on ny |eft
si de. ..

Dustin obeys. He bends down to do so, his crotch lining up
with her derrier.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
...and then grab ny right armwth
your right hand. That's to prevent
me from novi ng.

He does so.

MARCGE ( CONT’ D)
kay. Ready?

DUSTI N
Are you ready?

Mar ge | aughs.

MARGE
Ckay. On three. One. Two. THREE

Marge struggles to escape fromhis grasp. Dustin uses his
strength to secure her down.

She wi ggl es back and forth, her derriere wiggling wildly on
his crotch. Dustin is in heaven

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
| can do this. | can do this.

Using all her mght, she tries to heave Dustin away, but it
proves unsuccessful. She tries again, this tinme causing both
of themto fall on their sides.

They both | augh hysterically as Marge turns to address
Dusti n.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)

| swear | could still do this back
t hen.

DUSTI N
Sure, sure. If you say so, but you
still lost fair and square.

Their close proximty and Marge' s | abored breathing is
evident to Dustin as her hot breathe wafts past his |ips.
Very inticing.
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Dustin stares at her. Marge stares back as she controls her
br eat hi ng. She gl ances down. Dustin foll ows her gaze.

Crap! The Eagl e has | anded, and he has al ready pitched his
tent.

Dustin gl ances back at Marge, curiously awaiting her
i mm nent disgusted reaction. But instead...

MARGE
| figure they' ve reached the |iquor
store by now. Ceorge likes to take
his time buying his |iquor.

Mar ge gl ances up at Dustin. Dustin swall ows.

DUSTI N
Real | y?

Marge i nches herself closer to Dustin, her breathe getting
hotter with every inch.

MARGE
A real beer connosseur. | figure
they won’t be back for another half
hour. G ve or take.

Her |ips conme close to his. Dustin’s mnd races. Is this
real ly happeni ng?

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
So, what do you think?

Dustin’s mnd races. This isn’'t fantasy. Not a dream It is
real . That nost glorious coveted nonment when a teenager
finally gets to smash the hot MLF. That nonent is here, and
it 1s now

MARCE ( CONT’ D)
St eph woul d never have to know.

She closes her eyes and waits for himto plant one on her
l'ips.

H's breathing slowly rising with potential ecstasy, Dustin
stares at the neal that the good Lord has bestowed upon him
He ponders. He hesitates. Suddenly...

DUSTI N
Um | forgot sonething.

He hastily gets up as he nakes his way to the front door.
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MARGE
Dusti n?

DUSTI N
| really did forget sonething. |
have to go.

MARGE
Wait, Dustin? Sweetie? Dustin!

Dustin bolts out the door, slammng it shut as he does so.

I NT. CAR - NI GHT

Dustin grabs the wheel with both hands as he inhal es and
exhal es deeply.

DUSTI N
Ch man. That was...holy fuck.

He dips his hand into his underwear to reposition his
rock-hard manhood so as not to draw as much attention in his
pants as when he ran out the door.

DUSTI N
That was so freaking crazy.

He | aughs hysterically as he takes the occasional glance
back at the house.

He whi ps out the car keys and turns on the ignition, letting
t he engi ne run as he continues to conpose hinself.

DUSTI N
| should go back in there. Ch nman,
| should go back in there.
Hi s eyes suddenly brighten.
FLASHBACK TO

Dustin, in the sane car back at his driveway, staring at the
spilled contents of the gl ove-box and shaki ng his head.

FLASH FORWARD BACK TGO

Dustin starts eyeing the glove-box. He takes a quick glance
at his watch. He swall ows, as he makes a deci sion and
attenpts to reach for the gl ove-box.

BANG. BANG BANG
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Dustin yelps, junping in his seat in the process. He |ooks
into his rear-view mrror and sees George, |leaning on the
trunk, staring back at him H's expression is very grim

DUSTI N
Oh shit. |I'm fucked.

CGeorge gestures for himto turn off the car. Dustin
obedi ently does so. George cones around to the driver’s side
and opens the door.

GEORGE
Get out.

Dustin slowy but cautiously gets out. George shuts the
driver’s door

DUSTI N
Sir, I can explain.

CGeorge gestures for silence. Dustin clans up.

CGeorge stares back at the house, as does Dustin. Standing by
the doorway is Marge, along with Stephanie and Katie.
St ephani e | ooks di sappoi nted. Dustin sighs.

DUSTI N ( CONT’ D)
Sir, if you can just let me...

GEORGE
There are two kinds of people in
this world, Dustin. There are
opportuni sts, and those who are
principled. The opportunist, he
sees a situation that he can truly
benefit from and acts upon it
regardl ess of consequence or
wi t hout ethics. A very unscrupul ous
character at that.

DUSTI N
| understand that, sir, but you
see. .

GEORGE

But the principled individual, this
person takes the tine to calcul ate
the pros and cons of the sane
situation, and chooses the path

| ess desired. Very tactful.

Dustin is unsure of what to say. George places his hand on
Dustin’s shoul der, al nost making his flinch.
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GEORGE
You, ny boy, have proven to be very
princi pl ed.
Ceorge smles. Dustin, still in shock, struggles to smle
back.
DUSTI N

What are you tal king about?

GEORGE
| planned a sinple exercise to test
out your character and intentions,
and by all accounts, you passed
wth flying colors. Ain't that
ri ght, honey.

Dustin glances at a smling Marge.

MARGE
A hundred points across the board.

An aghast Dustin is speechless, yet...

DUSTI N
What the hell is going on?

GEORGE
|"mvery well aware of how
beauti ful nmy daughters are. And
nmore to the point, I amwlling to
protect those girls even fromevil
itself. Alot of tenptations in
this world, young man, very bad
tenptations. They can cone in the
form of drugs, ganbling,
crinme...and in this case, the
opposite sex.

Dustin | ooks back at Marge, who mouths "I'mreally sorry’.

GEORGE ( CONT’ D)
| needed to know who was worthy of
nmy daughter. Soneone who isn't
easily tenpted by the |ures of
anot her. Someone who only has eyes
for my daughter, and nobody el se.
And you have proven that tonight.

Dustin rubs his face in exasperation.
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DUSTI N
Wowl

GEORGE
| know. Crazy turn of events, huh?

St ephani e though | ooks extrenely di sappoi nt ed.
STEPHANI E
This is so unfair.
GEORGE
Oh cone on, honey, we had to see if
he was |ike those other idiotic
boyfri ends you’' ve brought into the
house.
STEPHANI E
You coul d have at |east told ne
what you guys were planning.
GEORGE
And what, have you ruin my fun.?
STEPHANI E
Exactly. Coz you guys are psycho.
(to Katie)
Did you know about this?
KATI E
Know about it? | was there for its
i nception fromthe get go.
STEPHANI E
kay, you're not allowed to borrow
my stuff anynore, | can tell you
that right now.
KATI E
Oh come on, it was a little
harm ess fun, Steph.
STEPHANI E
Oh, shut up
Dustin, still reeling fromthis, nmusters up a question.
DUSTI N

So does this nmean | can conti nue
dating your daughter?
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Ceor ge wal

Dustin is

31.

GEORGE
Hol d your horses, boy. You passed a
test. There’ s gonna be nmuch nore to
cone, but | guess for now, yes, you
can continue dating ny daughter.
But I'll be watching you like a
hawk from here on out, so beware.

ks back into the house, acconpanied by Katie.

MARGE
Sorry about that, Dustin. Wen he
sets his mnd at sonething, he
al ways sees it to fruition.

slightly enbarrassed.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
Oh, cone on, sweetie. It’s fine.
You're a young nman, after all, it’s
suppose to do that when you're
around a "hot" wonan.

Marge giggles. Dustin can’t help but smle as well.

DUSTI N

It’s still a bit enbarrassing.
MARGE

It’s quite fine, honey. At |east |

know | "ve still got it.

(beat)

Are you gonna be okay?
DUSTI N

Yeah, 1'I|l be fine, Ms. M |I'm

just glad | passed your test.
MARGE

Good boy. | knew I Iiked you from

the start.

Mar ge ki sses himon the forehead.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
Cone on back in. W still have a
meal to plow through.

Marge starts heading into the house.

MARGE ( CONT’ D)
(to Stephanie)
Cone on, honey. Dinner’s cold.
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her head.
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STEPHANI E
(pouting)
|’ m not tal king to you.
MARGE

Oh, cone on, honey, it was a little
harm ess fun. Besides, it was your
Dad’ d i dea.

still pouts. The anused Marge al so ki sses her on
MARGE ( CONT' D)

Don’t stay out too long. It’s
chilly and you're not even wearing

a sweater.
Mar ge di sappears into the house. Dustin approaches as well.
St ephani e hugs him
STEPHANI E
| swear, | knew nothing of this. If
| had known, | woul d have war ned
you not to cone. | understand if
you want to take a rain check on
di nner.
DUSTI N
(anmused)
It’s fine, really. | kinda | earned
sonet hi ng about nyself today.
STEPHANI E
Real | y? \Wat ?
DUSTI N
That | am a one-wonman ki nda guy.
St ephanie smles. She plants one on him

STEPHANI E
Damm strai ght you are.

DUSTI N
|"mactually fam shed after this
whol e ordeal

STEPHANI E
Let’s go eat.

They di sappear into the house.



33.

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT
Dustin lays on his bed, exhausted, cell phone in hand.

VO CE (V. O
HA- HA- HA- HA- HA!

DUSTI N
| swear to God, it was |ike that
scene in that novie where DeNro
hooks up Ben Stiller to that
pol ygraph test, man, fuckin’
brutal .

VO CE (V.0
Yo, |I'’mfuckin’ dying here, man. So
psycho dad and slutty mlIf. That’s
a hell of a conbo, nan.

DUSTI N
(agreei ng)
Ri ght ?
VO CE (V.0

| gotta tell you though, if it was
me, |1’'d have headbutted ny face
right on themtitties. Just start
sucking on themlike ny life
depended on it, you feel ne?

DUSTI N
| just told you she was testing ne.
Steph’s dad would kill your ass.

VO CE (V.0

And |1’ d di e happy, |ong enough to
tell himthat his wife is a hoe.
She needed sone young di ck instead
of his saggy ass balls.

Dustin | aughs.

DUSTI N
Anyway, how d your night go?

VO CE (V.0

| told you your whip is a pussy
magnet, man. The mnute | rolled up
to the club, whoo! | had chicks
trying to grind on nme the whole

ni ght, asking nme to buy them drinks
n" shit. You should have been there
with ne.
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DUSTI N
Sorry bud. Your wi ngman had shit to
do.
VO CE (V.0

Anyway, | ended up chatting it up
wth this mulatto chick. Fine as
hel |, ass for days. She was | ust
tethered to ne the whol e night.

DUSTI N
Oh, nice, nice.

VO CE (V.O
So |l ast call, she says Let’s get
outta here, go someplace quiet. I'm
t hi nki ng, Aw Snap, shit’s about to
go down.

Dustin | aughs, always enanored by his friend s tales.

VO CE (V.O
So, we drive up to Squam sh Peak
you know that place by the grind?

DUSTI N
Yah, man, that place where we went
hi ki ng that one tine.

VO CE (V.0
Yeah, dawg. C ose to that place.
G eat view of the city at night,
man. This chick, yo, she was randy
as fuck. Starts unzi pping ne and
goes to town, son. |I’mtalKking
j ack- hamrer style, man, | was
trenbling |like crazy, you know, in
ecstasy n’ shit.

Dustin gets up instantly.

DUSTI N
| swear to God, if |I find even an
ounce of jizz on ny backseat, |’'m
gonna run you over with ny car.
VO CE (V.0
Yo, chill dawg, story’s not even
over yet. Chill. Damm.
DUSTI N

Right. Sorry. My bad. Carry on.

Dustin |lies down again.
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VO CE (V.0
So anyway, |'mfriggin sweating
fromthat performance, trying to
catch nmy breath. She starts taking
of f her clothes, and I’ mthinkin’
Yup. This is it. The Bi g Bonanza.

DUSTI N
The bi g bonanza?

VO CE (V.0
We're about to fuck, is that
better?

Dusti n chuckl es.

Dustin sm

Beat .

Asly sml

VO CE (V.0
So anyway, |'mgetting on top of
her, right, and then | realize
sonet hi ng. Sonet hing | shoul d have
realized the mnute | left the club
with her.

|l es as he clues in.

DUSTI N
This isn’t your car.

VO CE (V.0
Ri ght, man, right. Wich neans...

DUSTI N
You don’t have your rubbers.

VO CE (V.0
Holy shit, what are you, fuckin
psychi c? Yeah, dawg, how t he hel
did you know t hat ?

e spreads across Dustin’'s face.

DUSTI N
You left themin your glove box.

35.

FADE QUT.



