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FADE | N:
| NT. RADI O STATION / CONTROL ROOM - EVEN NG

An al bum spins on a turntable. Posters of rock bands and
| adies in provocative poses line the back walls of the
station's control booth.

Journey's "Lovin', Touchin', Squeezin'" blares froma speaker
in a ceiling corner.

SUPER: 1979

RUSSELL OWENS, 19, a tad heavy and slightly awkward | ooki ng,
SI NGS al ong, badly, as the song pl ays.

He pulls another albumfromits jacket, sets it on a second
turntable, slides on a pair of headphones and cues up a song.

EXT. RADI O STATION / PARKI NG LOT - CONTI NUOUS

DALE WNGER, 19, rail thin and not awful |ooking, drives a
piss yellow'74 Camaro into the lot. It bel ches heavy bl ack
smoke fromthe exhaust as he pulls to a stop.

He steps out of the car and tries to shut the door. It doesn't
close properly, so he tries to shut it again and again.
Exasperated, he gives it a hard kick. The door FALLS OFF the
car with a great THUD

DALE
GAAHHH! You pi ece of shit!!

I NT. RADI O STATION / CONTROL ROOM - LATER

Russel | | ooks the control room w ndow and sees Dal e struggling
to haul the door fromhis car through the station's entrance.

The song ends and Russell snaps on the m crophone.

RUSSEL L
That's Journey with their |atest,
"Lovin', Touchin', Squeezin'" on 96X --
a song that refers to how Dal e Wnger
spends every ni ght at hone.

Dal e mouths "jerk-of f" at Russell through the w ndow.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Dale's conming up at ten o' clock, so
you have five mnutes to | ock up
your children, hide your pets and
stab ice picks in your ears. In the
nmeantinme, it's Styx and "Renegade”
on the ' X'



Russel |l starts the song and kills the mic. Dale drops the
car door on the floor and enters the control room

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Okay. I'Il bite. Wiy is your car
door sittin' in the | obby?

DALE
"Cause | kicked it off ny car.

RUSSEL L
Bul | shit. You can't even do one pushup
wi t hout hurting yourself. But you
know what? | don't want this to turn
into a thirty mnute discussion of
how shitty your car is, so congrats.
You' re king of the car door ass-

ki ckers.
DALE
(i gnores him
Why are you al ways busting nmy ass on
the air?
RUSSEL L
| thought that was your thing.
DALE
My thing? Wat thing?
RUSSEL L
You know -- | thought you liked it

when we "bantered."

DALE
It's not "bantering” if you're the
only one doing it. That's just verbal
abuse.

RUSSEL L
Whatever. It's good for ratings. You
should try it sonetine.

DALE
What are you saying -- that ny ratings
are | ousy?

RUSSEL L
I"mnot saying that they are or
they're not -- they are, by the way --

but you just need to lighten up. Do
sonething different. Get people fired

up.



DALE
We're an al bumrock station, Russell
People listening to us aren't supposed
to be fired up. They're supposed to
be all laid back and shit, you know. ..
fromfiring up

He fake holds a doobie to his lips. Russell gives hima
strange | ook, then goes over to the al bum shel ves, where he
flips through several.

RUSSEL L
What do you want to kick off with?

DALE
Eh, whatever. Let's go with KISS.

Russel|l pulls an albumout. Hdes it from Dal e.

RUSSEL L
Good call. Can't ever go wong with
fuckin' KISS. Except for "Beth."
That song bl ows donkey schl ong.

DALE
Funny, that's what | was gonna pl ay.
(of f Russell's 1 o00k)
Ki dding. Put on "Detroit Rock Gty."

RUSSEL L
Now we're tal kin'.
(as he cues it up)
What ' re you doin' Saturday night?

DALE
Not sure. Maybe head over to Boomer's.

Russell makes a hi deous f ace.

RUSSEL L
Seriously? Qur one night off a week
and you want to go to a disco and
try to get lucky with a bunch of
coked up enmci ated chi cks?

DALE
C non, they're not enaci at ed.

RUSSEL L
Plus listening to that mnusic for

nore than ten m nutes nakes ny dick
bl eed.



DALE
|''mnot even sure what that nmeans,
but you shoul d probably get that
| ooked at.

RUSSEL L
(i gnores him
Those girls there -- they're only
after one thing. R ch hunks that can
dance their asses off.

DALE
That's actually two things--mybe
three if you were to separate the
“rich" fromthe "hunk"--

RUSSEL L
--\Wich, by the way, you're not rich
and |'ve seen you in the shower, so
you're batting oh for two there.

DALE
It sort of scares nme that you' ve
been wat chi ng ne shower.

RUSSELL
When is the last time you had a date
anyway ?

DALE

| see you're conveniently ignoring
the fact that you watch me shower.

RUSSEL L
Dude, for the love of God, | don't
wat ch you shower! And you're ignoring
the fact that you have zero dating
skills.

DALE
Way are you raggin' on ne? Wiat about
you? Wiere are all the hot chicks
you' re bangin'?

Russel | ignores him
DALE ( CONT' D)
| thought so. We're a fuckin'
m serable pair, aren't we?

Russel | shrugs, readies the mc as the current song fades.



RUSSEL L
That' Il do it for another five star
Russel | Omens Show on 96X Com ng up
after the break is Dale Wnger, the
human equi val ent to Nyquil. Sleep
ti ght everyone!

Russell starts a comrercial for a nonster truck show

COMMERCI AL PI TCH MAN (V. Q)
(over the nonitor)
SUNDAY, SUNDAY, SUNDAY!! See them
shake hands with the devil as they
race through the gates of hell

Russel | turns down the nonitor, gets out of his chair and
heads for the control room door

RUSSEL L
It's all yours, chief..

Dal e wat ches Russell exit the control room

DALE
Don't hurt yourself jackin' off
t oni ght!

Russel | shoots Dale the finger as he wal ks through the | obby.
He tries kicking the car door by the entrance. It falls over
and CRASHES t hrough a coffee table. Russell runs out the
door I aughi ng.

Dal e slips on the headphones. The m ke goes on, but the
charisma left with Russell.

DALE (CONT' D)
Good evenin', East Texas, how s it
goin' tonight?

EXT. RADI O STATION / PARKI NG LOT - CONTI NUOUS

Russell sits in his '72 Monte Carlo. He turns on the radio.
As Dal e drones on, a scowm grows on Russell's face.

I NT. RADI O STATION / CONTROL ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

DALE
| hope you're ready to rock and rol
all night, because you've got Dale
Wnger with you for the next four
hours to do just that. Let's kick it
off wiwth Kiss. It's "Detroit Rock
Cty', onthe 'X



Dale hits the play switch on the turntable. A Barry Manil ow
song i medi ately goes out over the airways. A |ook of anguish
from Dal e

I NT. MONTE CARLO - CONTI NUOUS

Russel | |aughs at the success of his prank. He slaps the car
into gear and peels out of the parking |ot.

I NT. RADI O STATION / CONTROL ROOM - LATER

Dal e slides off his head phones, hands themto the DJ
followng him He heads to the | obby and stares at the car
door, sitting atop the crushed coffee table.

EXT. RADI O STATION / PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER

Wth great effort, Dale | oads his car door in the trunk of
his car. The back end sags trenendously under the weight.
The car makes a HIDEQUS NO SE as Dale turns the engine. Dale
can only shake his head as he steers it out of the |ot.

EXT. W NGER RESI DENCE - EARLY MORNI NG

A nondescript one story brick home in a nondescri pt
nei ghbor hood. M ddl e cl ass oozes from each shutter.

Dale pulls into his driveway. The car COUGHS and SPUTTERS to
a stop. He sighs as he wearily steps out of the car, his
hai r wi nd-whi pped in a hundred directions.

I NT. W NGER RESI DENCE / LIVI NG ROOM - MOMVENTS LATER

Dal e creeps through the house. He passes a wall clock. It
reads: 2:20. Past pictures of hinself and his younger sister,
EMLY, in various stages of childhood. None of them
flattering. More |like enbarrassing. He continues on into the--

HALLWAY

Where he slips off his shoes and tiptoes to the end of the
hall, into--

H S BEDROOM

Where he cl oses the door, flicks on the lanp by his bed. A
hi deous m shrmash of rock band posters line the walls. Comc
books, clothes and al bum covers litter the room

He strips downs to his tighty whities -- not a good |uck for
soneone with his painfully thin and unathletic body -- and
CRASHES into his unnmade bed, where he instantly falls asleep.



I NT. W NGER RESI DENCE / DALE S BEDROOM - AFTERNOON

MONA W NGER, 43, incessantly cheerful, pulls open the
curtains. Sunlight spills into the room hits Dale directl
in the face. He begins to stir, his eyes opening wearily t
see his nom standi ng next to the bed.

y
0

He becomes conscious of the fact that his norning wood is
exposed. He inmediately pulls hinself under a bedsheet.

MONA
Hey, sl eepyhead!

DALE
Mom What are you doi ng?

MONA
Your dad and | are leaving and wll
be gone awhile. You want ne to make
you sonething to eat before we | eave?

DALE

What tine is it?
MONA

Two... in the afternoon.
DALE

Guess that explains the bright
sunshi ne outside. But thanks for the
clarification.

He sits up, the bedsheet w apped around him

DALE ( CONT' D)
Where are you goi ng?

MALE VO CE (O S.)
To get a new car

Dal e's father, JACK, 45, stands in the bedroom doorway. Looks

i ke an accountant. Wears a suit that doesn't quit fit him

DALE
Wiy are you wearing a suit?

JACK
A man wearing a suit to buy a car
says: 'Here's a nman that neans
busi ness and you're not going to
screw e, buddy.'

MONA
Honey, your | anguage.



JACK
Looks |ike you could use a new car
as well. O a least acar with a

driver's side door

DALE

Seriously? I'mgettin' a new car?
JACK

What ? OF course not! | was just

pointin' out that you needed one.

Dal e | ooks dejected. Suddenly, LOUD MJSIC reverberates from
the roomnext to his.

DALE
Oh, you gotta be ki dding.

Dale pulls his pillow over his head, but he can't nuffle the
sound. He bangs on the wall, but to no avail. Lets out a
| oud scream

DALE ( CONT' D)
Argghhh! I'!

The nusic continues to thud against the wall.

DALE ( CONT' D)
What the hell is she listening to?
It sounds like two cats fighting in
a bag.

MONA
Oh, that. Emly got the new Andy
G bb al bum

DALE
No! Three Bee Gees were enough! Wy
do they have to keep reproducing?

MONA
Now, honey, she's infatuated... going
t hrough that phase... all girls do.
| was a big Buddy Holly fan. That
slicked back hair, those tight jeans.

JACK
So was |.

DALE
(makes a face)
Hopefully it was the nmusic you were
a fan of.



Dal e bangs his head against the wall and by chance he's in
ti with the nusic.

JACK
See, you're getting into it! It's
ki nd of catchy after a while.

DALE
It is not catchy at all... it's like
Chi nese water torture.
MONA
(to Jack)

Time to go, honey.

Mona wal ks away, as Dale gets his dad's attention.

DALE
Dad, we don't tal k too nuch
JACK
Uh- huh.
Jack turns to | eave.
DALE

Dad!
Jack turns around. Antsy.

JACK
What cha need son? New car's awaitin'!

DALE
Un.. So, girls.

JACK
Grls.
(beat)
Is there a question there, or are
you just naking a random st atenent ?
(he points at things)
W ndow. Comi ¢ book. Condom

DALE

What ? Wher e?
JACK

Kiddin', son. Wat's the question?
DALE

For the life of ne, | can't seemto

attract a girl. How did you nmanage
it? | mean, you and nom seem happy.
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Jack checks back to make sure Mona is out of range, then
cl oses the door.

JACK
Wl |, son, every now and again | do
the five knuckle shuffle and when
I"'mfinished | still go back to her..
that's how | know I'min |ove.
Dal e's blank stare says it all. He | ooks sick.
DALE

Seriously? That was the grossest
thing |'ve ever heard. Plus, you
didn't even answer the question.

JACK
CGotta go get a car now dad we had
this chat, son. We should do it nore
of t en!

Dal e nods his head as if to hunor his dad as Jack | eaves.

DALE
No t hanks.

Dal e throws hinself back on the bed, stares at the ceiling
while Andy G bb blares in the background.

I NT. RADI O STATI ON - LATE AFTERNOON

Dal e wal ks through the front door of the station. Flattens
down his wind-tossed hair. He waves at Russell, working the
control room and noves on to the--

Kl TCHEN

Where he grabs a soda fromthe fridge. A phone rings
conti nuously. He decides to answer.

DALE
96X

| NT. RECORD COWMPANY / OFFI CE - CONTI NUOUS

PHIL MUNGO, 33, reclines in his desk chair. Wars a
ridiculously loud leisure suit and gold chains. CGold al buns
line the wall. A particularly |arge poster of the band
"ZEPHYR' proclaimng a world tour rises behind him

| NTERCUT BETWEEN PH L AND DALE
PHI L

Hey there. Phil Mingo, A&M Records
Pronotional Exec. Wio's this?
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DALE
Dal e. Dal e W nger.
PHI L
Dal e Wnger. You a DJ at the ' X?
DALE
Yeah.
PHI L

Vell, DI Wnger, I'"'malready tired
of talking with you, so let nme get
right to the point. 1've got four
pronotional tickets to the upcom ng
Zephyr concert in Ft. Wrth. Part of
their "Asses Sl ow as Ml asses” Tour.

DALE
Cat chy.

PHI L
These guys aren't Shakespeare. Now
"' m supposed to offer these to your
nmusic director. But here's the deal.
|"ve dealt with your MD before. He's
a fuckin" prick, you know?

Dale is unsure of what's happening, other than he heard 'free
tickets', so he's going to play the gane.

DALE
Yeah, he's a real ball-buster.

PHI L
Exactly. | need these tickets to go
to sonmeone who really appreciates
this band and wants his listeners to
appreci ate them just as nuch, you
know what |'m sayin'? Make those
bastards want to go to the concert.
You interested?

DALE
Hel |, yeah, |I'minterested!

PHI L
Awesone, man. That's the kind of
ent husiasm1'm | ooking for. Ch, and
one nore thing. These tickets cone
wi th backstage passes, SO you can
hang out with the band after the
show.

Dale's eyes light up at this news.



DALE
No shit?
PHI L
Wuld | shit you, man?
DALE
I"mnot sure. Wuld you?
PHI L
You are one naive son of a bitch
What are you, |ike nineteen?

Dal e | aughs nervously. He tries to cover by deepening his
voi ce slightly.

DALE
Ha! Good one, man! No, actually,
I"'m.. twenty-three.

PHI L
Jesus. You coul d have fool ed ne.
Listen, I've got to run. Just play

t hat new al bum and real ly push that
concert. April 14th. 8:00 p.m Fort
Wrth Tarrant County Coliseum Think
you can handl e that?

DALE
Absol utely. You bet.
PHI L
Al right, Wnger. Tickets and passes
will be at "WII Call' the night of
he concert.
DALE
So fuckin' stoked! Thanks Phil!
PHI L
You got it, buddy. Renenber: plug,

pl ug, plug!
Dal e hangs up. Punps his fist and leaps in the air.

He races down the hall to the control room Russell n nes
Keith Moon as a "WHO' song pl ays.

DALE
Jesus, Russell! You're not going to
bel i eve this!

Through the gl ass, we see Dal e speak excitedly. Dale and
Russel |l then |leap up and down, high-five each other, dance
to the nusic.

12.



13.
INT. BOOMER S - N GHT

A typical late 70's era disco. Dale and Russell enter, dressed

to kill. They eye the talent on the dance floor, weave in
and out of girls standing around drinking. Russell | ooks
i mpressed.

RUSSEL L

Okay. This is good. There's sone

tal ent here. We've got two weeks to

find dates for this concert--this is

our big opportunity and we can't

waste it on sone average skank. W

need Grade A top of the line pussy.
(poi nts)

Li ke this one.

A SMOKI NG HOT A RL wal ks by Russell. He tries to get her
attention as Dale continues on to the bar.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Hey, would you |ike--

SMOKI NG HOT G RL
Fuck off.

RUSSEL L
(calls after her)
You bet! My friend and | are going
to get sonmething to drink now, but
we' |l dance |ater
(under his breath)
Bitch.

She shoots the finger over her shoul der. Dal e and Russel
make their way to the bar, order drinks, then turn and face
the floor.

DALE
Any ideas how to do this?

RUSSELL
Yeah. It looks |like half the Kilgore
Rangerettes are here tonight. At
| east they' re sonewhat respectable
in the | ooks departnent, and | hear
they're always giving it up for the
jocks. I mgine what they' |l do for
backst age passes to a hot rock
concert?

DALE
Seri ousl y?
( MORE)



DALE ( CONT' D)
You think that some Rangerette that
doesn't even know you, who only bangs
jock dick, is going to suddenly throw
hersel f at you in exchange for tickets
to see a rock band? What if she
doesn't even |ike Zephyr?

RUSSEL L
Then fuck her! | wouldn't |ower nyself
to bang a girl who can't appreciate
the greatness that is Zephyr. Plus,
it's not true that they don't know
us. We're celebrities in this town.
Vell, | am at |east.

A fairly hot girl, ASHLEY, 19, approaches.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
kay -- How about Ashley? She's |ike
the head of the Rangerette whore
corps, I"'mtalking Statue of Liberty
whor e.

Dal e gl ances bl ankly and shrugs.
RUSSELL ( CONT' D)

Thousands have been inside her?
(of f Dal e's bl ank

stare)
God, you're so fuckin' |ame. Hey,
Ashl| ey!

She stops in her tracks. Looks blankly at Russell.

ASHLEY
Do I know you?

RUSSEL L
You're joking, right? We're in like
three classes together at Kilgore
Juni or Col | ege!

Still no reaction from Ashl ey.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Russell Oaens, 96X DJ?

ASHLEY
| listen to Disco 99.

RUSSEL L
What ? That piece of shit station?
( MORE)

14.



Ashl ey gl ances back and forth between the guys.

Russel

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)

(1 ooks sadly at Dale)
Okay -- despite the fact that you
nmust have a serious personality
di sorder, you are incredibly hot,
and ny fellow DJ Dale Wnger and |
would like to invite you to join us
to see the one and only... Zephyr.

ASHLEY
Who the hell is Zephyr?

RUSSEL L
Are you fuckin' kidding nme?

checks Dal e, who | owers his head.

DALE
Forget it.

They stroll past Ashley.

RUSSEL L
The youth of today... so goddamm
uneducat ed.

15.

They scour the disco. Approach girls of all shapes and sizes
who turn down their offer. Russell is exasperated.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Vel | buddy, this is your paradise.
Let's see you nake a nove.

DALE
Dude, relax. W have all night.

Hot G RLS pass by at a steady rate. Russell stops one.

The qirl

RUSSEL L
Hey, hold on. Let me ask you
sonething. Do you like fruit?

G RL
(conf used)
Yeah, why?
RUSSEL L

Because ny cock is peachy! And ripe
for--

SLAPS Russell and storms of f. Russel

shrugs.
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DALE
You are really on fire tonight.

RUSSEL L
Let's see you do sonething, asshole.
You're just fuckin' standin' there.
You think girls are gonna just wal k
right up to you?

At that, a cute girl, AW, 19, approaches Dale. She is sweet
personified. A close talker, she gets nose to nose with Dale.
Dal e takes a step back, flinches.

AW
Dale! It's Amy! Any Greer?
(of f Dal e's |o0k)
From hi gh School, renenber?

DALE
Ch, yeah... Any. How s it goin'?
AW
(gushes)
G eat! Awesone! | listen to you on
the radio all the tine!
RUSSEL L
So you're the one! You should be
t est ed.
AWY
(to Dale)

Wanna dance?

Dal e checks with Russell, who gives himthe thunbs up, then
t he hand signal for fucking.

Dale hits the dance floor |ike a crossbred chicken/octopus.
Legs and arns everywhere. Any sniles as she dances. She seens
tolike Dale...a lot.

DANCE FLOOR LATER

Dale and Any sway fromside to side in each other's arnms as
a slow song plays. Russell sits at the bar counter, clearly
bor ed.

The song ends, Dale and Any rel ease and within a second Dal e
marches over to Russell. He | eaves Any al one and puzzled on
the floor.

DALE
It's getting late. W really need to
find sone girls to ask to the concert.



Russel | gl ances over at a discontented Amy. She sits and

SLURPS on

a drink.

RUSSEL L
Uh, dude. Isn't that a girl...
(rmotions towards Any)
...Wo's in to you?

DALE
Who, Any? No. She's just a classmate
| barely knew from high school. She's
not interested. Ad classmates don't
hook up.

Russel | drops his head on the bar counter.

As Russel |

RUSSEL L
You're either stupid, or an idiot...
I"mgoing with the first one--and
t he second.

DALE
It's just -- | don't know. She's
cute, you know, but she's not crazy
hot. Like Victoria Principal hot.
She's nore |ike Kate Jackson cute.
There's a big difference.

RUSSEL L
Are you ki dding nme? Kate Jackson's
fucking hot, dunb-ass. | would give

ny right nut to have three m nutes
alone with even a hal f-nude Kate
Jackson.

DALE
| don't even think you would need 30
seconds. You'd jizz all over yourself
bef ore she even unsnapped her bra.

RUSSELL

You' re missing the fuckin' point
her e!

and Dal e argue, Any | eaves.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Focus, man! Hot girl --

DALE
Cute girl.

RUSSEL L
I"mgoing to kill you.

( MORE)

17.



RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Cute, hot, whatever. She's throw ng
hersel f at you and you just bl ow her
of f.

DALE
But hanging with her m ght cause the
hot girls to lose interest in ne.

RUSSEL L
No way. Grls are attracted to guys
hat have girls hangin' all them
t's like noths attracted to the
I

t
I
flame or sonmet hing.

Dal e takes a long drink fromhis beer. Thinks.

DALE
You know what? Screw it. I'Il go
talk to her.

Dal e | ooks around, notices Any's gone.

Russel
shout s:

RUSSEL L

That wor ked out great, huh?
DALE

Shut up.
RUSSEL L

Screw this.

clinmbs on top of a chair. Dale watches as Russel

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Wul d any of you lucky |adies like
to go see Zephyr in concert and then
neet the band afterwards backstage?

A group of girls approach them

DALE
Whoa. This is nmore like it.

ONE G RL steps forward... Very cute

G RL
So what's the catch?
(1 aughs)
W have to sleep with you or
sonet hi ng?

18.
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RUSSEL L
Wil e not contractually required, it
woul d nove you to the top of the
list.

G RL
BEwwww

Al'l the girls have grossed out faces.

A RL (CONT' D)
| don't like Zephyr that nuch.

The girls laugh and wal k away. The guys' self esteem has
reached a new |l ow, as they watch all the girls scatter, except--

JENNY (O S.)
W'l sleep with you

A small fat girl, JENNY, 19, with a face only a nother could
| ove, stands in front of Dale.

DALE
Dear Cod.

And CHASTAIN, 20, snoking hot, long | egged, great breasts.
Makes her way to Russell

RUSSEL L
Dear God is right.
DALE
(to Jenny)

So, um | appreciate the offer but I
don't think you and I would really
be conpati bl e- -

JENNY
Why? Because |'mfat?

DALE
What ? You're not fat! Wio said that?

JENNY
"' mnot stupid.

DALE
No, of course not! It's just, you're
a redhead... You know, |ike G nger
and |"'mnore a Mary Ann type.

JENNY
You're full of shit.
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One swift kick fromJenny drops Dale to the floor clutching
his famly jewels. Russell turns away from Chastain.

RUSSEL L
Quch. You okay there, Dale?

Jenny storns off. Russell drapes his arm around Chastain as
Dal e continues to roll in pain.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Li sten, buddy, |1'm gonna, you know,
take this fine young | ady up on her
offer. I"lIl check in with you later

Dale struggles to get to his feet. He | ooks over to see
Russel|'s hand on Chastain's butt as they exit Booner's.

DALE
Lucky bast ard.

EXT. RADI O STATION / PARKING LOT - NI GHT
Dal e | eaves the station, gingerly gets in his Canaro.
| NT. CAMARO - LATER

Dale drives a deserted road. He flicks through radio stations,
stops on a country station...sings nade-up words over a song.

DALE
My dog is dead, ny wife stole ny
truck. I"'msittin' in prison, |I'm

sone ot her guy's--
He quickly turns over to another station.

DALE ( CONT' D)
God, | hate country rmnusic.

He stops at one station and turns up the volune. An anped-up
DJ chatters over an AM stati on.

D) (RADIO) (OS.)
Gooooooooood norni ng Chicago!!! Rocket
Rob Monr oe taking you through the
early hours here on WLS, Chicago's
hit machine! Just a rem nder to al
you |l adies listening out there, only
a few days left to be our guest DJ
with Larry Lujack on his norning
show. Here's how it works--every
night this week I will ask a question
based on a song | played earlier.

( MORE)
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DI (RADIO) (O S.) (CONT' D)
The first person to answer the
question correctly will be entered
in adrawing to be our guest DJ. The
qguestions are conmng up right after
this from Meat Loaf, on the one, the
only, WS Chi cago!

Dal e screeches to a halt, then realizes he's in the mddle
of the road. He slowy pulls over.

DALE
Sweet Jesus, that's it!! | gotta
talk to Russell!

I NT. CHASTAIN S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Chastain |lies spread eagled on her bed, dressed in very sexy

lingerie. The toilet flushes as Russell appears, stripped
down to his tighty whities.

CHASTAI N
Look at you.
RUSSEL L
Yeah, | work out every once in awhile.

Russel|l clinbs on the bed and | owers hinself on top of her.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Qooh, Dale -- what you are nissing!

As Russell runs his hands over Chastain's breasts, he tilts
his head towards the nightstand. A photo of sonme guy stares
back at him

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
What a m nute, are you cheatin' on
your boyfriend? That's not right...
But 1'Il let it go just for tonight.

He slowly lowers his hand towards her crotch..
CHASTAI N
No silly, that was ne before ny
oper at i on.
...Just as Russell touches the penis.

CHASTAI N ( CONT' D)
| haven't finished the op yet.

Russel | junps up faster than a bullet.
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RUSSEL L
Holy fuck, hooollllly fuuuuccccck!!!

He grabs his clothes and runs out the door, dressing as he
goes. Chastain calls after him

CHASTAI N
Hey!! \Where are you goi ng?
(as the door sl ams)
Do I still get the tickets?

EXT. APARTMENT - CONTI NUCUS

Russel | continues running, half-dressed, as other RESIDENTS,
nostly students, point and | augh.

RUSSEL L
Shit! | gotta talk to Dale...

EXT. W NGER RESI DENCE - LATE AFTERNOON

Dal e wal ks outside. Jack is buffing his new maroon ' 79
Cadill ac Sedan DeVill e.

DALE
Real |y diggin' the new wheels, Dad.
Think | can drive it sonetinme?

JACK
For what? To cruise chicks? To use
as your 'shaggin' wagon'?

DALE
Don't you ever talk Iike a nornal
dad? But yeah. It'd be nice car for
taking a girl out on a date.

JACK
(pats the car roof)
It would, wouldn't it? Tell you what.
You actually get a date, and I'1l]I
consider letting you use it.

Dal e nods happily as he gets in his Camaro.
| NT. RADI O STATI ON / CONTROL ROOM - AFTERNOON

Dale BURSTS in to the control room Russell turns down the
noni t or .

DALE
| got it! Jesus, |'ve got it!
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RUSSEL L
Got what? The clap? Ch, wait -- you'd
have to have sex to get the clap. My
m st ake. What's up?

DALE
| have an idea on how to get dates
for the show Brilliant idea with
one drawback to it!

RUSSEL L
Look, if this involves your sister
in any way, count me out.

DALE
Sick. No, listen, we have a contest
on the radio. W have girls who want
to go to the concert--

RUSSELL
Yes!!

DALE
--Send in a letter why they want to
go- -

RUSSELL
The nore explicit the better!

DALE
I''mnot sure we can meke that a
condition, but I Iike your thinking.

And each entrant has to send a picture
with their entry.

RUSSEL L
Oh nmy God! That's so fuckin' genius!
We can pick practically anyone we

want !
DALE
That's the drawback.
RUSSEL L
What 're you tal king about? It's a
sl am dunk!
DALE

No, see, we can't make it | ook |ike
it's rigged. Wuld be bad P.R for
the station. So we take the top three
choices, bring themup to the station
then interview themon the air --
like '"the Dating Gane,' but where we
can actually see them



Russel

notices his song is about to end, hastily throws

anot her al bumon the turntable and quickly cues it up. He
flips on the m crophone.

Russel

RUSSEL L
Bob Seger and "Feels Like a Nunber"”
on the "X', and here's a nunber for
you -- 98, as in how hot it's supposed
to get tonorrow, so nmake sure you
libate accordingly. In fact, | think
"Il get an early start onit, so
here's some AC/DC to take you up to
the 'Dal e Wnger' show. For those of

you about to rock, hey, | salute
you! For those of you about to |isten
to Dale's show, well, | pity you

Good ni ght, and good bow i ng!

starts the next song, kills the mc.

DALE
Good bowl i ng?

RUSSEL L
| heard it at a bowing alley once.
Thought it sounded cool .

DALE
So anyway, we interview these girls,
and | select the wi nner and pick her
as nmy date. You get to take M ss
Second Pl ace as your date.

RUSSEL L
Hol d on. Why do you get to pick the
winner? | don't want to be stuck
with your sloppy seconds!

DALE
Because, dunb ass, | got the tickets,
and | thought of the idea! Besides,
if this plan works out, all three of
the girls are going to be worth
taking, so we're gol den!

RUSSEL L
What about the third place girl?
What does she get?

DALE
| don't know. Maybe a coupon for a
Bi g Mac or sonet hing.

24.



RUSSEL L
(t hi nks)
There's only one problem.
DALE
Shit. Sinon. Ckay, |'ll deal

Si non.

W th

Si non, you start thinking of questions

for the girls.
I NT. RADI O STATION / OFFICE - LATER

Dal e knocks on an office door janb. A

name plaque on the

door reads: "ProgramDirector.”™ JIM"BOOdE" SIMON, 30,

al ready balding with a bad conb-over
al ternat es between nunchi ng on chi ps,

sits at his desk
smoking a cigarette,

and sl ogging down a Big Gul p. Waves Dale in.

DALE
Got a nonent ?

SI MON
Yeah, sit down.
(rustles sone papers)

| was just going through our Arbitron

ratings. Care to guess what
was ?

DALE

yours

| never was a very good guesser.

More of a cheater. It's how | got
t hr ough hi gh school .
Simon i s unamnused.

S| MON

Vell, let me help you out. They suck.
DALE

Okay. Sure. | hear you

(t hi nks)
So you're using "suck" in a negative

connotation, right?

SI MON

I's there any other way? Look, you've
got to get it together or we're going
to have to nmake sone changes. And
when | say "changes," | mean like...

(makes a slicing notion
across his throat)
Capi che?

25.
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DALE
e you're only tal king about
g ne. The alternative seens a
e drastic.

e
— 30O

SI MON
If I could, I'd do both. But |I don't
have anyone in the bullpen at the
nmonent, so |I'mstuck with you. So
what the fuck are you here about?

DALE
VWell, | actually have an idea that
m ght generate a | ot of interest,
maybe give ne a little ratings jolt.

Sinon takes a drag fromhis cigarette.

SI MON
This doesn't involve farmanimals or
drinking on air, does it? Because
you know neither of those ideas turned
out very well. W were lucky to avoid
a lawsuit. And jail tinme.

DALE
No, this is perfectly safe, | prom se.
Here's what | was thinking...

Dal e describes his idea as a ROCK SONG plays. Sinon sits
stone faced as Dale talks. It doesn't |ook good, until--

I NT. RADI O STATION / CONTROL ROOM - LATER

Dal e throws open the door. Russell eats a candy bar while
reading the latest 'BlILLBOARD nmgazi ne.

He starts the next song. Dale can hardly contain hinself.

DALE
Si non sai d yes!

RUSSEL L
Ch, shit! No way!

DALE
Yeah, so we start pronoting it
toni ght. Coupl e of conditions, though.

RUSSEL L
| knew it. Fuckin' Sinon. What are
t hey?
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DALE
First one is: Every girl that enters
has to be at |east 18.

RUSSEL L
Dam it! Ckay, | guess | can live
with that one. Second?

DALE
He chooses the final three
cont est ant s.

RUSSEL L

What ? No way! That's so fuckin' bogus!
DALE

And the way we were going to do it

wasn't?
Russel | shrugs.

DALE ( CONT' D)
Those were his terns. As he put it,
"Take it or fuck off."

RUSSEL L
Fi ne. Fine!
(squeals like a girl)
This is going to be so awesone!

DALE
I know, right? What coul d possibly
go w ong?

| NT. RADI O STATION / CONTROL ROOM - LATER
Dale rolls hinmself over to the bin of records, sorts through
and lifts out Zephyr's newest album holds it high like he's

found the Holy Grail. He glances at Russell, who checks back
with two thunbs up

He puts it on, gets in front of the mc:

DALE
For all you |l adies out there, listen
carefully -- we've got sonething

speci al just for you!
A Zephyr song plays in the background.
MONTAGE
IN A DORM ROOM -- Several G RLS in various stages of attire,

drink beer and hit each other seductively with pillows. They
turn up the radio as details of the contest come on
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IN A BEDROOM -- DAWN RI DER, 19, super hot, ties a GQUJY, 20,
up to the bed... he sweats profusely -- with good reason, as
she has huge knife in her hand. She makes the sign of the
cross an inch above his body.

He panics as she raises the knife. She suddenly stops and
glances at the radio. Turns it up when she hears the contest.
Her psycho |l ook turns into a smle. The guy breaks free and
runs out the door. She couldn't care |ess.

IN A KITCHEN -- A two hundred pound VANESSA, 20, African
Anerican, jans cupcakes into her nmouth at the table. She
stops for a nmonment as she hears the contest, then continues
to jam nore cupcakes down her throat.

IN A BEDROOM -- Any, Dale's high school friend, smles
radiantly as she Iies back on her bed. She listens attentively
to her bedside radio, picks up a sone paper from her

ni ght stand and begins to wite.

INSIMONS OFFICE -- Sinon has his feet up on the desk as a
| oad of mail gets dunped on it. He sits up, opens the mail,
eyebrows rai sed. He begins to pan through the entries.

END MONTAGE
| NT. RADI O STATION / CONTROL ROOM - NI GHT
The guys are tal king back and forth.

RUSSEL L
And we should ask themif they m nd
us dialing "0" on the brown tel ephone.

DALE
VWhat ?

RUSSEL L
You know, letting the one-eyed child
spit into the well.

Dal e shrugs. No cl ue.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Butt-fucking, for God' s sake.

DALE
What is wong with you? W can't ask
that on the radio!

RUSSEL L
VWhat if we turn off the mc's and
ask?
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Dale starts to respond when -- Sinon RAPS at the w ndow. He
hol ds three sheets up, lets hinself in.

SI MON
kay, boys, |'ve got your three.

RUSSEL L
I"malready fuckin' fearing this.

SI MON
They' re not bad. As far as you guys
are concerned, they're real w nners.

DALE
Let ne see.

Si non hands them over. Dal e checks them out.
I NSERT: A picture of Dawn, seductively posed against a tree.

DALE ( CONT' D)
Let's see who do we have first...
Dawn Ri der, and Dawn is snoking hot!
Yes! Good job, Sinon!

He hands the picture to Russell.

RUSSEL L
Holy cow
(To Si non)
| take back sone of the bad things
|'ve said about you.

Sinon rolls his eyes. Hands Dale a second picture.

I NSERT: A picture of a very FOXY- LOOKI NG AFRI CAN- AVERI CAN
21, coming out of a pool in a bikini.

DALE
And nunber two, Vanessa... also pretty
fine and it says she loves to bike.

He hands it to Russell.

RUSSEL L
And she's black! Onh shit! You know
what they say, don't you?

DALE
About what ?

RUSSEL L
| don't know! But it's sonething
good about bl acks. And sex.
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Si non hands Dale the third contestant's picture. Dal e stops,
makes a face, |ooks up at Sinon.

| NSERT: A sweet -1 ooki ng AMW GREER 19, hol di ng her cat.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
What is it, dude? Does she have a
hi deous scar?

He turns the page to face Russell.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Hey -- it's that girl -- Amy. And
check out that pussy on her.

SI MON
Hardy har har. You guys know her?

DALE
W went to high school together... |
guess she |ikes Zephyr. Too bad, |
have ny wi nner picked.

SI MON
Hold on, now. This is supposed to be
a fair contest -- renenber, each
contestant gets a chance.
(as he | eaves)
But I would pick Dawn if | were you.
Did you see that rack on her?

Dal e sighs, stares at the photo of Any.

EXT. W NGER RESI DENCE - DAY

Dale pulls into his driveway next to his dad's new car. As
he pulls to a stop, the car msfires and a thick black snoke
shoots out of his exhaust.

Jack lifts his head fromthe other side of his car.

JACK
That can't be good.
DALE
Jesus! | gotta date com ng up and

this car just ain't gonna cut it.
Dal e eyes his dad's new car excitedly.

JACK
Hold on. | know that | ook. Your nother
had the same | ook when | first went
car pet nunching on her.



Dal e closes his eyes. Cups his hands over his ears. Mkes
“la la la" sounds to cover up his dad' s words.

JACK ( CONT' D)
You know, dine at the "Y', eat a fur
burger. ..

DALE
For the love of God, dad... really?
"' myour freaking son here.

JACK
I"mjust tryin' to educate you

DALE
Can't you go five mnutes in a nornal
conversation with your son w thout
nmentioni ng your sexual exploits?
Tal k about sports. The weather. MW
j ob. What ever

JACK
(sighs)
"1l try. So how was your day?

DALE
Good, dad. Thanks for asking...
listen, you said if | got a date I
coul d borrow your car

JACK
And?
DALE
Well, | have a date -- and | need to

drive to Fort Worth for a concert

and ny piece of shit car can barely
make it a block w thout breaking

down. Plus, not having a driver's

si de door would be a real nood killer.

JACK
First of all... You have a date? Is
it afermale? | nmean, don't get ne
wong, | don't care if you're..
gay, or... are you gay?

DALE
Dad, | keep telling you |I'm not gay,
"' m strai ght.

JACK

Gay or straight, either way you're
great. Very proud of you.



DALE
Ni ce save, dad. Can we get back to
the car?

Jack rubs the hood of the car, considers it.

JACK
| don't know, son. This is an awfully
big responsibility. Like nmaking sure
you' re always carrying a condom j ust
in case you--

DALE
No need to explain further.

JACK
Tell you what, in honor of this
nmonent ous occasion, | will let you
use the car. On two conditions. Very
i mportant.

DALE
Ckay.

JACK

One: You're extra careful with it --
no 'Dukes of Hazzard' type stunt
dri vi ng.

DALE
| promise -- no junping over rivers
that don't have bridges or riding
around on two wheel s.

JACK
Good. And second: bring it back with
a full tank of gas.

DALE
That's it?

JACK
That's it.

DALE
Deal !

JACK

Fantastic! So who is this lucky girl?

DALE
| don't know yet.

Jack gives Dale a | ook of disbelief.



JACK
Thi s person does exist, right? 'Cause
I"mnot lettin' you use this car
just so you can get lucky with
your sel f.

DALE
And we're done here.

Dal e goes i nside.
I NT. W NGER RESI DENCE - KI TCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

Dale digs in the fridge for a soda. Mona works on dinner,
and Dal e turns up his nose when he spots a Hanmburger Hel per
box and a big gob of sonmething inedible in a pot.

DALE
Is that di nner?

MONA
It certainly is! My own creation
Harmbur ger Hel per Spaghetti O s.

DALE
That's sounds, um .. yunmry, really.
But 1'm gonna have to pass. Need to
be at work early. Got a big night
ahead of ne.

Mona | ooks di sappoi nted, then has a | ook of understandi ng.

MONA
Oh... wait. Is tonight the night you
have the radi o contest?

DALE
(surprised)
Yeah -- how did you know about that?
MONA

Your sister was tal king about it the
ot her day. She wanted to enter.

Dal e has a sick | ook.

DALE
First of all, she's too young. Second,
I"mpretty sure that's illegal. Third,
gr oss.

MONA

No, silly, she wanted to go with
Russell . She thinks he's cute.

33.
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DALE
And on that disgusting note, |I'm
going to get ready.

Dal e | eaves the kitchen, goes into the--
BATHROOM

Where he goes through the stages of getting ready. Hair,
deodorant (too nuch), cologne (too nuch).

He leans into mrror, puts on a large gold chain around his
neck when he notices--

A PIMPLE on the side of his nose. Literally wasn't there
thirty seconds earlier.

DALE ( CONT' D)
Damm it!

He gently nmassages it, pushes it around, pokes at it. Puts
soap and water on it. It's not going away w thout drastic
nmeasures.

DALE ( CONT' D)
Okay. Just gonna have to do this.

Put his index fingers on each side of the pinple. Alittle
pressure at first, but this is a deep one. The pain is etched
on his face. He pushes harder and harder, until --

POP!'! The pus shoots out like a bullet at the mrror.
Splatters all about. Disgusting.

Even nore disgusting is the after effect on Dale' s nose. A
bl cody nmess. He tries to clean it up, but a nice little scar
is left behind. He pulls out a tube of Clearasil fromthe
nmedi ci ne cabinet. Puts a big blob on his nose.

If anything, it |ooks nore disgusting than before. Dal e shakes
hi s head, |eaves the bathrooma ness and heads to--

DALE' S BEDROOM

Where "In The Navy" by the Village People reverberates from
his sister's bedroom Jet plane engines are quieter. He shakes
his head, goes into his closet, pulls out his best polyester

bl end shirt.

As he buttons the shirt, the nusic gets in his head and he
qui etly sings al ong.



DALE ( CONT' D)
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“In the navy -- can't you see we

need a hand, in the navy --

cone on,

protect the notherland, in the navy --
Cone on and join your fellow man..."

As he sings, he tries to do a little John Travolta nove but
it doesn't cone off too well. As the song hits the hook, he

starts to dance and clap along to:

VI LLAGE PECPLE SONG
"They want you, they want you, They

want you as a new recruit.”

Eyes cl osed, he does a couple of pelvi
as he opens his eyes, sees--

Jack, who stands in his bedroom door.

c thrusts, turns and

Eyebrows rai sed. Dal e

| ooks around, pretends |ike nothing happened.

DALE
Ch, uh, hey, dad.

JACK

You did say you were straight, right?

DALE
Yes! What do you want ?

JACK

Mom just told ne about the contest...
| just wanted to wi sh you luck, and
if I were you | would ask themif

t hey' ve ever--

DALE

Stop! Just stop! | don't need anynore

di sgusti ng sexual anal ogi es!

JACK

| was about to say "ever been to
Fort Worth." It's a big city. Easy

to get lost in.
Dal e, enbarrassed, heads out the door.

DALE
Ch. Sorry.

Jack calls after him

JACK

But you might want to ask if they've
ever shaken hands with a sea nonster
bef or e.
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DALE (O S.)
Nope! Not gonna do it!

EXT. W NGER RESI DENCE / DRI VEWAY - MOMENTS LATER
Dale slides in his doorless car. Sputters away.
I NT./EXT. DALE'S CAR / H GHWAY - LATER

Dal e drives his doorless Camaro down a hi ghway. Cars WH Z
by. Exhaust funmes and bugs fill his car. H s hair whips
crazily in the w nd.

He turns up the radio, as Styx's "Blue Collar Man" plays.
EXT. RADI O STATION / PARKING LOT - EVEN NG
He pulls into the lot. Steps out. He's a ness.

DALE
kay, it's show tine.

I NT. RADI O STATION / CONTROL ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Dal e enters, buzzing with excitenment. Russell |eaps up, gives
hima high five, then | ooks Dal e over.

RUSSEL L
You | ook |ike shit, buddy.

DALE
Really? Is it the pinple? Is it
not i ceabl e?

RUSSEL L
Yeah. That's what it is. Just conb
your hair, man.

DALE
(messes with his hair)
Ckay, renmenber to nake it | ook like
a fair conpetition

Russel | nods. The guys each junp behind a mc as Sinon wal ks
past the window with a thunbs up. He opens the door.

SI MON
Ready to get this party started? The
girls are here.

The guys nod enthusiastically. Sinon closes the door.

RUSSEL L
What a lane thing to say.
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DALE
He's an idiot.

As a song fades out, Russell starts to talKk.

RUSSEL L
Ckay, it time to get this party
started! It's the nonment you' ve been
wai ting for -- which lucky girl wll
get concert tickets and a backstage
pass to neet the world hottest rock
band, Zephyr, but even nore
importantly, a date with nyself as
well as the one, the only, the Mster
of Disaster hinself, Dale Wnger.

DALE
Russel |, thanks for that wonderful
i ntroduction, but even you can't
crush nmy soul tonight, because tonight
is about finding two lucky |adies to
acconpany us to Fort Worth for a
dream date. So let's neet the three
girls. Sinmon, bring "emin.

Sinon guides the girls towards the control room The first
inis Dawn, who | ooks snoking hot with breasts al nbst too
big for her shirt. Russell junps up to get her a stool. He
knocks the stool over, so Dawn has to bend to pick it up.

Dale has his fist in his nouth with excitenent. Russell junps
back on the mc.

RUSSEL L
Qur first contestant is Dawn. She is
| ooking incredibly fine, if I do say
so nysel f... what about you, Dale?

DALE
(munbl es)
Uh huh.

RUSSEL L
"Il take that as a yes... Qur next
contestant is Amy. Cone on in, Any.

Any strolls in with all eyes on Dale. She waves and sm | es
at him Dale just nods in acknow edgenent, Russell shrugs.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Any, you're |l ooking great as well.
Ri ght, Dal e?



DALE
Um absolutely... here, let ne get
you a st ool

Dal e grabs a stool for Amy, but is distracted by Dawn and
her bul ging cl eavage. He accidentally hits Any in the head
with the stool.

AW

O
DALE

Sorry, | was distracted.
AW

So | see.

Any checks her own | ess than inpressive breasts.

AMY ( CONT' D)
(mainly to herself)
At |least mne are real

Dal e gets back behind the mc.
DALE
And | ast but not |east -- Vanessa.
Cone on in, sweetheart!
Vanessa | unbers into the room The guys are nortified.

RUSSEL L
Excuse ne, where's Vanessa?

VANESSA
I'"'m Vanessa.

Russel | raises the photo. Shows it to Vanessa.

RUSSELL
No, this Vanessa... did you eat her?
VANESSA
Excuse ne?!
DALE
(qui ckly)

He said, did you neet her? Like
outside. Are you her sister or
sonet hi ng?

Vanessa smi | es.
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VANESSA
What's wrong, you boys can't handl e
all this?

RUSSEL L
Vell, it would definitely take both
of us--

Dal e el bows Russel |l .

DALE
Russel |, why don't you get her a
st ool ?

RUSSELL
(under his breath)
O two...

Russel | gets her a stool. She glances at Any and Dawn.

VANESSA
What we got here? Lady and the Tranp?

Dawn junps up off her stool.

DAWN
What did you say, you overgrown bitch?

They bot h square up, squishing poor Any in between them

DALE
Just getting started, and al ready
seeing fireworks. Let's see if we
can keep this energy going.

RUSSEL L
Ok, you know why you're here. But
we'll just remind all the fol ks
i

I
istening how this works. We'll ask
a few questions, just like "The Dating
Gane," and you give us your best
answer. Afterwards, Dale and | will
judge who came up with the best
answers, and the winner will acconpany
Dal e as his date to the show,

The three nod.

DALE
Here's our first question. Vanessa --
If we were to go out on a date where
woul d we go and what woul d we do?
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VANESSA
I'"d drag your ass to Mckey D's, get
nysel f a doubl e whopper, large fries
and di et coke. Don't know what you
woul d do, probably get a happy neal

Russel | | aughs.

DALE
Wuld | get |aid?

VANESSA
That all depends on if you're a

gentl eman or not.

If you try to touch

ny fries, I'Il break your scrawny
body.
DALE
&k then... Amy?
AW
Dale, |1'd go wherever you want ne to

go, eat wherever you want to eat.
I"d try new things and | augh at your

j okes.

DALE
Yeah, yeah -- but

AMY

would | get |aid?

Sex is so fake with someone you don't

know. | woul d get

to know you and we

woul d become passionate... about our

rel ati onship.

Dale is silent. Sinmon, on the other side of the control room
wi ndow, encourages Dale to speak. Russell picks up onit.

RUSSEL L
For those of you |istening at hone,
Dal e had to catch his breath from
the brutal honesty of that |ast

answer .

DALE
(snaps to)

Right, sorry. Dawn, what about you?

DAWN

VWll Dale, I'd take you to a strip
club. Let you watch nme get it on

with another girl

whil e we' re danci ng.

Dawn starts to fake an orgasm
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DAWN ( CONT' D)
Can you see it Dale? Do you want
sone of it? I'Il let you join us.

Any is disgusted, Vanessa has one eyebrow rai sed. Russel

al nost has tears of joy. Dale turns bright red and begins to
sit awkwardly. Dawn continues to noban and groan. Sinmon notions
for themto cut her off.

VANESSA
Dear God, do we have to listen to
this?
Dawn stops abruptly.
DAV

You know you get the sane satisfaction
froma Tw nki e.

RUSSELL
Al right, girls, let's exercise
some control here... and, uh...

The guys are both distracted by Dawn, who unl eashes anot her
button fromher shirt. Any sulks at the sight. Russell shakes
hi nsel f back to reality.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Okay -- my question now. Vanessa, if
you coul d play out a novie scene,
what would it be?

VANESSA
| like that scene in the novie "From
Here to Eternity." You know, where
the water rolls up on the beach, and
Burt Lancaster holds ne as we kiss
passionately and roll around in the
waves.

DAWN
G me a break, if you were that close
to water you woul d be har pooned.

Vanessa j unps up.

VANESSA
One nore fat joke fromyou and |']
rip those fake titties right off
your chest.

RUSSEL L
Whoa, everyone just settle down.
There will no titty ripping on this
show... revealing yes, ripping no.



DALE
Ckay, Any, what about you?

Any ignores Russell, focuses conpletely on Dale.

AWY
Vell ny favorite novie is "Casabl anca"
and | love the line "I think this is
t he begi nning of a beauti ful
friendship". | would act that out to
a certain someone and then we woul d
kiss and he would tell me that we'll
al ways have Paris.

She keeps eye contact wth Dale.

DALE
That was wei rd.

Any | ooks dej ect ed.

RUSSEL L
Dawn -- for the love of God, help us
out here.
She sits up.
DAWN

There's so many to choose from but
I would love to do a scene from "Deep
Throat. "

Dale alnost falls out of his chair. Russell coughs |oudly.

DAWN ( CONT' D)
Right now, if you boys want.

Russel | | ooks over to Sinmon, who is yanking on what's |eft
of his hair. The "nobve on" sign is again given.
RUSSEL L
Vell, who wouldn't |ove that, right,
Dal e?
DALE

Uh huh, yep, for sure.
Any and Vanessa just | ook disgusted.

RUSSEL L
Okay, we'll just tally up our scores.

Dal e and Russell wite on a piece of paper each. Show them
to each other. They each nod.
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DALE
And we have our picks.

RUSSEL L
Wiy don't we start with third place?

DALE
So finishing in third is..

Dawn and Any smle as Vanessa scarfs down a Twinkie. A snile
of satisfaction on her face.

DALE ( CONT' D)
Vanessal

Any and Dawn can barely contain their excitenent. Vanessa
j ust shrugs.

RUSSELL
Sorry, Vanessa! But no goes hone
toni ght enpty handed. Your third
pl ace prize is... a Big Mac coupon

Russel | waves the coupon in the air.

VANESSA
Screw you guys and your freaking fat
j okes.

Vanessa gets up to | eave but not before she grabs her coupon.

DALE
Ok then that |eaves Any and Dawn.
The wi nner of a date with yours truly
to go see Zephyr in concert is...

Any sits on pins and needl es. Dawn | ooks like it's already
in the bag.

DALE ( CONT' D)
Dawn! ! Congratul ati ons!!

Dawn junps off her stool, rushes over to Dale, who waps his
arns around her and puts his head on her chest. Any watches
on with a half-hearted smle. Russell comes in from behind
and hugs Dawn as wel|.

Any | ooks dejected. Dale finally notices, then junps back on
the mc.

DALE ( CONT' D)
Once again, no one wal ks away from
here a | oser! Dawn won the opportunity
to go to see Zephyr with nme, as well
as go backstage to see the band!
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RUSSEL L
And Any, as runner-up, you're the
real wi nner here, because you too
are going to see Zephyr -- as ny
dat e!

Any | ooks even nore dejected.
ROCK MJSI C plays as Russell and Dale talk excitedly with

Dawn. Sinon enters the roomand goes up to Dawn as well. Any
gets up, leaves the room No one even noti ces.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. W NGER RESI DENCE - AFTERNOON
Dale exits the house in a |l oud shirt unbuttoned hal fway down
his chest and tight jeans that unfortunately do not show off
anyt hi ng.
He eyes his Dad's Cadillac with anticipation. Jack dangl es

the keys in front of himas Mna takes pictures with an old
filmcamera.

JACK
You renenber the rules, right?
DALE
Full tank of gas, no stunt driving.
Got it.
JACK

One nore thing.
(reaches into wallet)
Here's $10. Never know when you m ght
get into an energency.
(1 ow voi ce)
Ondons- kay, know what |'m sayi ng?

DALE
(takes the bill)
Adl y-say, | ooo-day. Thanks guys --
don't wait up. It mght be pretty
| ate before | get hone.

MONA
Be safe, Dale! Both hands on the
wheel at all tines!

JACK
Not if he wants to get | ucky!

Dal e shakes his head, clinbs in the car. Rubs the crushed
vel our seats softly. Pulls out a cassette tape, puts it in
t he pl ayer.
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Cranks the ignition and Foreigner's "Cold as Ice" floods the
car.

He puts the car in reverse, waves to his adoring parents,
when -- HONK!'! Dale nearly hits a passing car as he backs
out of the driveway. Jack hangs his head. Mona takes nore
pi ctures. Dale drives away.

EXT. RI DER RESI DENCE - LATER

Russel | | ooks at the piece of paper with Dawn's address as
Dale drives. They're in the m ddle of nowhere. A nice wood-
frame house sits out on a |arge parcel of property. Dale
pull's up the long driveway.

As they exit the car, three ferocious |ooking GERVAN SHEPHERDS
i medi ately appear from behind the house, nmake a beeline for
t he guys.

DALE
Holy shit!

Dal e scranbles onto the hood of the car. Russell tries to
open t he passenger door, but it's |ocked.

RUSSEL L
Qpen the door! Open the door!

DALE
| can't! Cinb on the car!

Russel|l clinbs on top of the trunk just as the beasts arrive.
They nip at his heels.

RUSSEL L
Mot her fucker! Go away you fuckin'
spawns of Satan

Suddenly, a H GH WHI STLE. The dogs slink away as quickly as

t hey appeared. On the porch, tall, hard-|ooki ng PRESTON Rl DER
45, stands quietly. Eyes that can pierce the soul. A .45 is
strapped in a holster attached to his belt.

PRESTON
Wat chu boys wantin'?

DALE
Is it safe to cone down?

Preston | eans over, spits a disgusting string of tobacco
juice into some bushes. Alittle hangs off his bottomlip.

PRESTON
Those dogs won't botha ya. Lessin' |
tell "emto.
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RUSSEL L
No need to tell them anything, sir.
We're just here to pick up Dawn.
Coul d you | et her know- -

FEMALE VO CE (O S.)
Who tha hell are these pricks?

SANDY RI DER, 42, extremely hot, steps seductively out on the
porch. It's easy to see where Dawn gets her talent. The boys'
eyes can barely contain thensel ves.

SANDY
(to Dale)
Waddaya | ookin' at? You | ookin' at
me like I"'ma piece of nmeat or
sonethin'. That what ya think | an®

Dale is a deer caught in the headlights. Flustered.

DALE
Oh, no. Absolutely. I'msorry --
absol utely not. Wat | nean is--
RUSSEL L
Dal e, shut up before Buford Pusser
here plugs you in the head!... Sorry

if we offended you, ma'am Just a
l[ittle junmpy after Rin Tin Tin and
his gang nearly bit our nuts off.

A door SLAMS on the porch. Dawn stands there in tight jeans
and a reveal i ng bl ouse.

DAWN
Daddy, don't shoot these guys, okay?
(grins)
At least wait "til | get hone.
PRESTON
(grunts)

Yeah. They best be bringin" you hone
all nice and safe if they know what's
good for 'em

Dal e and Russell | ook at each other. Russell points at Dale.
RUSSEL L
Actually, sir, she's his date. So if
there's anyone you want to be killin',
it'"ll be him
DALE

Shut up, Russell!
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SANDY
Dawn, you have M. Pete?

DAWN
(si ghs)
Yes, mom Don't worry about it.

SANDY
If either of these boys try anything
that you ain't up for, just flash

M. Pete. That'll get their attention.
Better yet, just go ahead and use
hi m

Dawn | eaps off the porch, heads to the car. She waits
i mpatiently next to the passenger door.

Dal e exam nes hi s surroundi ngs, nmakes sure there's no vicious
ani mal s about, then | eaps down and unl ocks her door. They

all get in, take off as quickly as possible.

| NT./EXT. CADI LLAC - RESI DENTI AL STREET - LATER

Dawn sits on the passenger side. Smacks on gum and studies

Dal e. Russell lustfully |ooks her over fromthe back seat.
DALE
So what -- or who -- is M. Pete?
DAWN

Not hin" to be concerned about.
(1 ooks Dal e over)
So what's your story?

DALE
What do you nean?

DAWN
| mean you have to have a contest to
get a girl to go to a concert with
you? You have sone kind of nental
condition or sonething? Hard up?

RUSSEL L
| would say both.

DALE
I"mnot hard up. Just... in a slunp.

RUSSEL L
Can you be in a slunp if you' ve never
had a date to begin with?

Dawn' s eyebrows rai se.
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DALE
I"mon a date right now, smart ass.
Wth a hot girl. So suck it.

DAWN
What about the other girl?

DALE
What other girl?

DAWN
The one fromthe station?
(points at Russell)
Isn't she supposed to be that guy's
dat e?

RUSSEL L
Oh, shit! Amy! God damm it! We forgot
to pick her up!

Dal e bangs his head on the steering wheel.
I NT. GREER RESI DENCE - CONTI NUOUS

Any sits on her couch, |ooks at her watch. Dressed like a
Young Republican. Feels Iike a reject. She sighs heavily.

AWY
(to herself)
: e. Wuld it hurt to show a
little interest in nme?
(beat)
Wiy am | talking to nyself?... Because
I've no one else to talk to, because
I"mthe only one that understands
me. Well, you know what, Amy? Screw
stupid Dale and his stupid concert
and his stupid backstage pass.

A CAR HORN goes of f outside. Amy | eaps up.

AMY ( CONT' D)
Oh! Yay! He's here!
(shouts to no one in
particul ar)
Dal e's here! 1'll be hone |ate!

No one responds. Amy shrugs, heads for the door.
AMY ( CONT' D)

(takes a deep breath)
Play it cool, Amry, play it cool.
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EXT. GREER RESI DENCE - CONTI NUQUS
Any opens the door, points to her watch.

AW
Hey! Thought you forgot ne!

| NT./EXT. CADI LLAC - CONTI NUQUS
Dal e shrugs. Any stands on the porch, waits.

RUSSEL L
Yeah, hence the reason we are | ate.
Are you getting in or what?

Any runs down to the car, opens the door and clinbs in.

DALE
"Hence" bro... | like it, makes you
sound sophi sti cat ed.

RUSSEL L
I"msurprised you were able to use
"sophi sticated" correctly.

DAWN
Is the entire trip gonna be |ike
this, cuz I'll get a bus.

Russel | puts himarm around Amy, who shows an awkward sm | e.
Scoots away from Russell slightly.

Dale glances in the rear view mrror. He notices Any has
eyes only for him He puts on his shades, reaches his hand
out to touch Dawn's leg. She lifts it and noves it away.

DAWN ( CONT' D)
What do you think you're doing?

DALE
Uh... Um..
RUSSEL L
Snoot h, man.
DAVN
(smiles)

Plenty of tinme for that later. Let's
get the fuck outta here.

I NT./EXT. CADI LLAC - LATER

A long stretch of interstate highway with barren surroundi ngs.
MUSI C PLAYS fromthe cassette. Al four sing al ong.
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DALE
This is gonna be awesone.
RUSSEL L
Hel | ya, bro.
Dale hows with excitenent, followed by Russell, then Dawn.

Any let's out a pitiful yelp. The other three stare at her.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
What was that? Did you hurt yourself?

AW
No. Just... no, I'mfine. Really.

Dawn starts to unbutton her shirt, as Dale | oses control for
a nonent. The car swerves as his attention is distracted.
Dawn snmi | es seductively.

DAWN
Time to kick it up a notch

She puts her hand down her bra, feels around. Russell |eans
over, eyes fully focused on her assets. Any sits back, arns
f ol ded.

DAWN ( CONT' D)
You boys wanna show?

RUSSEL L
Do you need to ask? Hell, yeah!

DALE
Show you what? You don't mean you
want me to pull out ny--

DAWN
Not that kind of show, you pervert.

AW
| can give you a show, too. Not that
| woul d, because that would be
di sgusti ng.

RUSSEL L
O course it would. |'ve got bigger
breasts than you

Dawn pulls out a joint and holds it high.
DAWN
Mary Jane -- a girl's best friend.
So who wants to get high?

Russel | gives her a thunbs up, as Any rolls her eyes.
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DALE

Hel | yeah, I'Il give a go.
RUSSEL L

Li ght her up.

Russel | gl ances around at Anmny.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
What about you, Debbie Downer? It
m ght do you sone good. Put a little
smle on your face.

AWY
| can smile without it, thank you.
She puts on a fake smile. Russell is uninpressed.
RUSSEL L
Ckay, then.

Dawn lights it up and takes a huge drag. The Cars "Just Wat
| Needed" plays fromthe stereo.

DAWN
Fuck yeah... now we're partying.
She passes it to Russell. He kicks back in the seat and
i nhal es.
RUSSEL L

Best day ever.
He | aughs to hinmself, then hands it to Dale.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Here you go, bro, enjoy.

Dale takes it while concentrating on driving. He puts it
gently up to his lips and ever so softly inhales then exhal es
strai ght away.

DAWN
Jesus! Is this your first tinme?

AW
You don't have to do it, Dale, you're
bi gger than that.

Dawn turns to Amy, her eyes are gl azed.

DAWN
You' re such a fuckin' killjoy. W
shoul d have brought that Vanessa
chi ck instead.

( MORE)
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DAWN ( CONT' D)
(to Dale)
You gotta inhale, keep it in -- that's
t he fuckin' point.

Dal e takes a long drag and holds it. He starts to cough
vigorously just as he passes a COP.

AMY
Ch, shit. Cop! COP!I'!!

Dale looks in his rear viewnmrror. Sees the cop pull onto
the freeway fromthe shoul der. Looks down at the odoneter.
READI NG SHOWS: 57 nph.

DALE
No, nol!

RUSSEL L
What's wrong?

DALE
| was speeding! 57 miles an hour!

DAWN
That's bullshit. A cop isn't going
to stop you for going two miles over
the speed Iimt.

AWY
How about speedi ng and snoki ng weed
at the sanme tinme? Think that m ght
get their attention?

RUSSEL L
Shit! Ditch the joint, Dale! I can't
gotojail. I can't be sonebody's

bi t ch!

Dale looks in the rear view mrror. The highway patrol car
is 100 yards back. Suddenly the patrol car's lights start
fl ashi ng. Dal e pani cs.

DALE
Holy shit! He's com ng after us!
Everyone | ooks back. Russell, Any and Dale are in general
freak out node. Dawn takes it all in stride.
DAWN

Just throw the freakin' joint out
t he wi ndow, dude.

Dale rolls down the wi ndow, attenpts to toss the joint out
as the others | ook back at the patrol car.
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Unfortunately, the wind catches the joint and sends it back
into the car under the back seat, where several old newspapers
rest.

No one notices, as they continue to watch the patrol car.
The |it end of the joint snolders against the newspapers.

DALE
(to hinsel f)
Just stay calm just stay calm

DAWN
Jesus, relax, will ya? You' re just
going to draw attention to yourself.

The patrol speeds up. Dale begins to pull over to the shoul der
when--the patrol car ZIPS past the Cadillac and chases after
anot her car.

RUSSEL L
Yes! Yes! Take that, you fucker!

He shoots both fingers at the rapidly disappearing patrol
car. Any slaps himon the shoul der.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
o

AW
What ' s your problenf?

DAWN
Yeah, you got a problemw th cops?

Russel | | ooks sheepi sh.

RUSSEL L
No way. Everyone just cal m down.

UNDER THE BACK SEAT -- the newspapers have caught fire from
the snol dering joint. Snoke begins to billow out from under
t he seat.

Russel|l sniffs the air. Any |ooks at himfunny. Starts
sniffing as well.

AW

| thought you threw that joint out.
DALE

Yeah, | did.
AW

Then what's that snell ?
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Dawn | ooks into the back seat. Notices snmoke rising fromthe
f1 oor boar d.

DAWN
Holy fuck
DALE
What ? What is it?
DAWN
Your car's on firel!
Pandermoni um rei gns. Russell |ooks down, sees small flanes
| apping at his pants |egs.
RUSSEL L
Jesus Christ! |'m being burned alive!

He lifts his legs up, kicks at the back of the seat,
i nadvertently kicks Dale in the head.

DALE
Omwwl  Fuck, nan!

Any rolls down her windowto | et out the snoke. Sees an exit
ahead.

AWY
There's an exit!... And a gas station
W can get a water hose and put out

the firel

Dale guns it, cuts off an 18 wheel er and shoots down the
exit. Snoke pours out the wi ndows as he maneuvers the car
into an old GAS STATION that sits on the edge of downtown
Dal | as.

EXT. GAS STATI ON - CONTI NUOUS

Dal e screeches to a halt. Everyone pours out of the car. The
station's owner, FERGUS, 60, crotchety with a three day beard,
anbl es out of the office, sees Dale grab a water hose and
feebly spray it at the back seat. Realization sets in.

FERGQUS
HEY! YA I D OTS!!

He runs into his office, then runs back out with a fire
exti ngui sher.

FERGUS ( CONT' D)
Son of a bitch!! Get out of the way!

He sprays the entire back seat with the fire retardant foam
The fire is contained, but the back seat is a disaster area.



Bot h burnt and soaked. Dal e | ooks si ck.

DALE

Oh, man. Dad is going to kill me.
FERGUS

Maybe 1'1 |l save himthe trouble.

What the hell ya thinkin', bringin'
a burnin" car to a GAS STATI ON?

They all think for a nonent. Then it hits.

ALL
Oh yeah/right/that was kind of dunb.

RUSSEL L
(points at Any)

It was her suggestion.

DALE
Shut up, Russell.

Any | ooks sonewhat pleased that Dal e has stood up for her
Dal e doesn't realize that he's done anyt hing.

DAWN
Now what ? W still have to get to
Fort Worth.

Fergus | ooks at the back seat, |aughs.

FERGUS
I'd hate to be the one havin' to sit
in the back.

Russel | nudges Any.

RUSSEL L
Are you going to be okay with that?

AW
You are such a jerk.

DALE
No one's going to sit in the back.
We'll all ride up front. Mght be a
l[ittle cranmped, but...

DAWN
Sweet cheeks can ride in ny |ap.

RUSSEL L
(surprised)
Hell, yeah | can

55.
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DAWN
| wasn't talking to you, fat ass.

Russel |'s balloon is quickly deflated.

RUSSEL L
| knew t hat.
(to Dale)
C non, let's get out of here.

AW
Dale, I'"mhungry. Can we grab
sonething to eat on the way?

DAWN
Yeah, | need to line ny stomach if
we're going to get shitfaced later.

Dal e considers it, |looks to Fergus.

DALE
There any fast food places 'round
her e?

Fergus thinks, points down a side road.

FERGUS
There's a burger place 'bout eights
bl ocks thataway. Just be careful
Keep your hands on your wallets...
and your | adies.

Fergus sneers at the gang as he turns and wal ks away.

DALE
Don't worry, he's just tryin' to
scare you.

AWY

Then he's doing a good job of it.

They all clinb in the front seat. Dawn scoots to the mddle,
and Any sits awkwardly on her | ap. Russell takes the passenger
seat, disappointed that neither girl is on his |ap.

As they blow out of the gas station as Nick Glder's "Hot
Child in the City" plays.

EXT. BOOCGER S BURGERS - LATER

The foursone pull into the parking Iot of a seedy fast food
joint. It quickly becones apparent as they walk to the front
entrance that they are clearly in the mnority here, as in
they are the only whites to be seen.



S7.

Dawn marches up to the front entrance, no fear evident. The
ot hers constantly | ook over their shoulders, clearly
unconf ort abl e.

I NT. HOT DI GEETY BURGERS - CONTI NUOUS

The somewhat dil apidated joint is packed. The noi sy crowd
becones noticeably quiet as the four teens make their way to
the front counter.

The cashi er, RAFER, 20, a six foot eight beanpole with an
Afro that stretches through three counties, stares at the
group as they approach. The three study the overhead nenu.

RAFER
What chu want ?

DALE
(to Russell)
Holy crap! It's Kareem Abdul Jabbar!

RAFER
That's raci st, nman.

RUSSEL L
What ? How i s that racist?

RAFER
Because you conpared nme with a tal
bl ack basketbal |l player.

RUSSEL L
Sorry, but if you're tall, and you're
bl ack, how is that racist?

RAFER
Because | don't play basketball,

whi t ey!
Murmurs fromthe crowd in agreenent.

DALE
Okay, my bad. Sorry.

(to Any)
Cnon, let's just hurry up and order.

Any steps up to the counter.

AWY
Can | have a nunmber three?

RAFER
| don't know. Can you, bitch?



@uffaws fromthe cromd. H gh fives fromthe workers in the
back. Dawn is angered.

DAWN
Hey! You got a probl enf

Everyone grows quiet. Any freezes. Russell and Dal e each
take a step back. A disturbance in the force. Dawn hol ds
Rafer transfixed with a death stare.

RAFER
Dam | ady. You a fuckin' stone cold
fox. | get off at ten.

DAWN

Vell, you'll be gettin' off alone,
as |'msure you do every night.

Raf er does a sl ow burn.

DAWN ( CONT' D)
Now gi ve her a nunber three and ne a
nunmber two.
(turns to guys)
G ve himyour order.

RUSSEL L
"1l just have the sane.

DALE
Me too.

Rafer | ocks eyes with Dawn. G ves in.

RAFER
(to the back)
Three three's and a two.

Russel |l | eans over to Dal e.

RUSSEL L
(quietly)
| don't like this. I'll bet those
guys in the back are jacking off in
our burgers right now.

DALE
Jesus, you think?

DAWN
(to Dale)
Pay the guy.

RAFER
That' Il be $11.20.

58.
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Dal e hands Rafer a twenty. Rafer rings it up on the register,
t hen sticks the change in his pocket.

DALE
Uhmm . .

RAFER
Thanks for the tip. You have a hot
di ggetty day.

Dal e doesn't argue. He grabs the bags of food, Amy and Russel
the drinks. They slowly nmake their way to the exit, as a
| arge muscl e bound CUSTOMER in sweats follows after

As they hit the parking lot, the sun is just starting to
set. An ominous setting. The four hurry to the car and crowd
back into the front seat.

I NT./EXT. CADI LLAC - PARKI NG LOT - CONTI NUOUS

Dal e hands off the bags of food, starts the car. Suddenly
the Customer is at Dale's w ndow.

RUSSELL
Uh oh. Shit. Shit.

AWY
Drive, Dale!

The Custonmer bangs on the wi ndow. Frightened, Dale rolls the
wi ndow down.

DALE
Hey there. How s it goin'?

The Custoner | ooks them over. Eyes Dawn especially.

THE CUSTOVER
Un um um Damn fine.

DALE
Yeah, it's a nice car, isn't it?
Al though we had a little bit of a
problemw th a fire back down the
road. | think that's really gonna
affect the re-sell val ue--

THE CUSTOMVER
Shut up, cracker.

DALE
Okay. No problem Look, it's nice
chatting with you, but we've got
sonewhere to be. Big concert. Zephyr.
|"msure you've heard of them



RUSSEL L
| don't think they're playi

ng fuckin'
Zephyr on 'Soul Train,' Dale!

The Custoner pulls out a snub-nosed .38 fromhis sweats,
flashes it at the group.

AW
Oh, ny God, oh ny God! He's has a
gun. Dal e, do sonething!

DALE
Seriously? What do you want ne to
do? Hit himw th nmy cheeseburger?

AW
You gotta do sonething! | can't die
out here!
Any starts to wail. Russell freaks as well.
RUSSEL L

A gener al

C non, man, be cool, be cool. W're
DI's. W don't make shit. W probably
make | ess than you do.

THE CUSTOMVER
What's that supposed to nmean?
RUSSEL L
No of fense intended. | have no idea
what you do. You're probably a | awer
Make a shitload of nmoney. | don't
know. Just don't shoot us.
THE CUSTOVER
Shut the fuck up and give ne al
your cash. And that nunber two. |'m
still hungry.
DAWN

C non, dude! Not my nunmber two! That's
such bullshit. Wiy can't you take
her nunber three?

THE CUSTOMVER
"Cause | hate pickles, bitch! Now
give ne your shit!

commotion as they reach into purses and wall ets.

The Custoner | ooks around to nake sure no one's watchi ng,
when suddenl y- - BAM BAM

Bullets WHIZ by Dale's face and just mss the Custoner.

dives to the ground, covers his head.

He

60.
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Dawn has a handgun poi nted across the front seat, the snoke

still rising fromthe cylinder.
DAWN
(to Dale)

GUN | T, DUMB ASS!!

Dal e drops the car into gear and hits the gas. The car
| aunches over the curb as the Custoner fires away. Food flies
in the car. Bullet holes appear in the trunk. The rear w ndow
EXPLODES. Screans frominside as Dawn fires in return.

DAWN ( CONT' D)
M. Pete says hello, fucker!

Dale just msses hitting two cars and drives the wong way
down a one way street until he gets to an intersection, where
he makes a wild turn and speeds away.

I NT. /EXT. CADILLAC - MOMENTS LATER
Dale is in full panic node. Amy tries to calmhim

AW
Dal e! Dale, are you okay?

DAWN
Dude, just breathe. We're all fine.

DALE
What the fuck was that? Huh?

DAWN
What do you nean? | just saved your
ass. You shoul d be thanking ne!

DALE
You nearly shot my nose off! \Wo the
hel | are you?

DAWN
Heh. |'m your worst nightmare. A
chick on her period with a | oaded

weapon.

Russel |l and Dal e | ook at each other. Explains a lot. Anmy
just | aughs.

AWY
That' Il make it easy to explain to
your dad.

DALE

OCh, man! My dad! He's--
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RUSSEL L
Yeah, we know. He's gonna kill you
Relax man, it's all good. That's
what insurance is for.

DALE
Oh, right. "Hey, dad! | set your car
on fire with a joint, and my hornone-
chal | enged date got into a gun battle
at a Hot Diggety Burger! Good thing
you had insurance!"”

RUSSEL L
You're not going to tell your dad
the truth, that's for sure.

The car passes a sign: "FT. WORTH 15 M LES"

RUSSELL (O S.) (CONT' D)
You' ve got to lie your way through
this. It's the smart thing to do.

AWY
Lyi ng just nmakes things worse than
t hey al ready are.

RUSSEL L
Who are you, Dear Abby? | lie al
the time to ny parents. It's what
kids do. | think it's actually one

of our constitutional rights.

AWY
You are such an idiot.

EXT. TARRANT COUNTY CCLI SEUM - LATER

ESTABLI SH t he nassive event center, as a large crowd filters
in fromthe parking |ot.

I NSERT: A | arge MARQUEE, which reads: "TONIGHT - 7:00 PM
ZEPHYR"

Dale pulls the battered Cadillac up to a PARKI NG AREA. A
heavy set PARKI NG LOT ATTENDANT | ooks over the car, sees the
retardant foam and shattered glass in the back seat, shakes
hi s head.

ATTENDANT
Fi ve dol | ars.

DALE
(to Russell)
Pay up, man. |'m already out twenty
so far.
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Russel | grunbles as he reaches into his wallet.

ATTENDANT
Had a rough ni ght, have you?

DALE
You coul d say that.

ATTENDANT
Wl |, cheer up, buddy, you're about
to see a kick ass concert. Your night
can only get better fromhere, right?

Dal e's disposition brightens at the thought. He hands over
the five from Russell. The attendant hands hi ma voucher.

DALE
Yeah, you're right, man. Thanks.

EXT. TARRANT COUNTY CCLI SEUM - BOX COFFI CE - LATER

SLOW MOTI ON: The four approach the box office as the song
"Don't Look Back" by Boston plays. They're ook |ike

di shevel ed rock stars, only slightly worse fromthe wear of
t he evening so far.

Dale finds the "WIIl Call" wi ndow, approaches with excitenment
in his eyes as the others wait off to the side. A fenmale BOX
OFFI CE WORKER, 44, with a bad swept up hairdo and ol d cat

eye gl asses, peers through the w ndow at Dal e.

BOX OFFI CE WORKER
Can | hep ya?

DALE
Yeah, |'m supposed to be on the "WII
Call" list. Tickets were left for ne

by Phil Mingo, A&M Records.

BOX OFFI CE WORKER
Nane?

DALE
W nger, Dal e W nger.

The Box O fice Worker turns and flips through a | ong
collection of tickets for distribution. A line of people
collects behind Dale. He smiles over at Dawn, who returns it
in a 'cone hither' fashion.

BOX OFFI CE WORKER (O S.)
Sorry, don't have anythin' here under
t hat nane.

Dale is slowy hit by the reality.
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DALE
I"msorry, what?

BOX OFFI CE WORKER
There's no tickets here for ya.

DALE
(horrified)
Are you sure? Can you check again?

The others notice Dale's panic, cone over to check on him

RUSSEL L
What ' s happeni ng, man?

DALE
She said the tickets aren't herel!

RUSSEL L
What ? That's bul |l shit!

AW
Maybe they're m sfiled or sonething.

DALE
Yeah!
(to Box O fice Wrker)
Can you | ook under 'Dale' instead of
"W nger ?'

The Box O fice Wrker trudges back over to the box of tickets.

DAWN
Are you telling me you duped us into
entering a contest, dragged our ass
here to Ft. Wrth, nearly got us
killed, and now we don't have tickets
to the show?

Russel | ushers the girls to the side.

RUSSEL L
This is all just a m sunderstanding.
Let us deal with it.

DAVN
You damm wel | better!

Russel |l hustl es back over to Dal e.
RUSSEL L

What are we going to do, man? This
is a disaster!
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DALE
No shit, Russell

The people in line behind Dale begin to get inpatient.

BOX OFFI CE WORKER
Sir, there are a | ot of people
wai ting. |'ve checked tw ce. There's
no tickets here for you. If you want
tickets, you're going to have to buy
t hem

Dal e gives the wonman a hard |ook. Hs hand starts to shake
as he- -

EXT. BOX OFFI CE - LATER

Wal ks away fromthe box office holding four tickets.

RUSSELL
Yes!
AW
You got the tickets??
DALE
(faintly)

Yeah.

(to Russell)
One hundred dollars. Had to use ny
dad's credit card.

RUSSEL L
Man, you're really building up sone
browni e points with the old man
You're going to be in his shit house
for years.

DAWN
And t he backstage passes?

Dale just wal ks silently towards the arena. Dawn | ooks a
[ittle unhinged as she follows after him

I NT. ARENA - LATER

The lights go out in the arena. A spotlight hits an ANNOUNCER
who steps up to a m crophone at one side of the stage.

ANNOUNCER
Good evening, Fort Worth! Are you
ready to party tonight?

A |l oud CHEER fromthe crowd.
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ANNOUNCER ( CONT' D)
Then put your hands together for 3
ti me grammy-w nni ng supergroup --
ZEPHYR! !'!

The nusic blasts around the Arena as the band nmenbers suddenly
appear fromthe darkness to the screans of adoring fans.

Dal e, Amy and Russell cheer along with the rest of the crowd.
Dawn | ooks |i ke she could punch a hole in a cenment wall.
Stares stonily ahead as the nusic plays.

LATER- -

Dal e cheers with fist punps in the air. He | ooks over at
Any, who is junping up and down wth excitement, obviously
enjoying herself. He smles at her happi ness.

Dal e checks out Dawn, who sits with her arns fol ded next to
hi m She gl ances back. If |ooks could kill, she would be
M chael Mers.

DAWN
| better see some backstage nother
fuckin' passes or | swear 1'll go

all Charlie Manson on your ass.
Hi s enjoynent turns to fear. Any steps in front of her.

AWY
Hey! Stop bein' an unappreciative
bitch. He has been through a | ot and
put up with your shit all night. He
brought your worthless ass to a
concert. It's not all about the
backst age pass. It's about nenories
bei ng made.

Dawn hol ds her hands up.

DAWN
Yeah. Awful menories.
(nods to Dawn)
You' re not a fucking wallflower after
all... this girl has balls.

Dal e takes notice of Any. She glinpses at himas they both
share a warm smil e.

ON THE STAGE -- The band is going hard at it. The |ead singer,
JAKE MORANTZ, 28, parades around on stage. Long flowi ng bl onde
hair. Oozes equal parts ego and charm As a song ends--
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JAKE
Hey there, Fort Worth! How s it going
t oni ght ??
(after |oud cheers)
Where are all ny lovely | adies?

Hi gh pitched squeal s perneate the arena.

JAKE ( CONT' D)
This song is for you! It's from our
new al bum "Asses Sl ow as Ml asses”
and it's called "Touch Me Anywhere
You Vant!"

The band | aunches i nto the nunber.

BACK AT THE SEATS -- Russell stunbles back to his seat with
t hree beers.

RUSSEL L
Did I mss anything good? Here's
sone nore beers.

He gl ares at Any as he hands the beers out.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Sorry -- They're all out of tap water --
| think you drunk the well dry. Is
t here anot her depressing drink I can
get you?

She shakes her head. Russell |eans in, breathes heavy on
her. Amy wafts the snell away.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Suit yourself. Wiy don't you sit
down next to ne so we can know each
other alittle better. You know, a
little feel here, alittle feel there.

He tries to touch her breast. She smacks his hand away.

AW
Stop it, Russell.

RUSSEL L
Cnon, it's a god damm rock concert.
Peopl e get hit on all the tine here.

He tries to touch her breast again as Dale intervenes and
grabs his hand. He squares up to Russell.

DALE
She said to | eave her the fuck al one.
( MORE)



DALE (CONT' D)
She doesn't want to be touched, she
just wants to enjoy the concert...
is that too nuch to ask?

Russel | pushes himaway into Anmy.

RUSSEL L

What the fuck is your problen? |I'm
just trying to get some action. Wasn't
that the whole point? Two girls on a
date at a Zephyr concert... and | ook
at this one--

(points to Dawn)
She obvi ously caught the m serable
di sease from Any.

DAWN
Fuck you.

RUSSEL L
It looks Iike ny only option.

Any puts her hand on Dal e's shoul der. Dawn junps up.

DAWN
Hey, get your hands off ny date!
You' ve got the other nerd.

Dal e stands forward.

DALE
(def ensi vel y)
Hey, we are NOT nerds... we're DJ's.
And we're at a rock concert, so let's
just all chill

RUSSEL L
Yeah, you tell her, Dale.

AW
Can we all just please enjoy the
rest of the concert? Dale spent a
| ot of nmoney on this.

RUSSEL L
Correction -- his dad did.

They all return to their seats as Amy and Dal e nonchal antly
rub agai nst each other in passing. Exchanges of snmiles go
unnoti ced by the other two.

I NT. ARENA - LATER

The show ends as | oud cheers and whistles ring throughout.

68.
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ON THE STA -- Jake and the band take bows.

JAKE
Thank you, Fort Worth! Good night!

BACK AT THE SEATS -- The four screamtheir approval.

DALE
Wll, that's it. Should we go?

Dawn has an evil glint in her eye.

DAWN
Ch no, this is not it. |I cane here
to go backstage and that's exactly
where the fuck |I'm going.

She turns to Any.

DAWN ( CONT' D)
Put what you have of a chest out
sweet heart, we're gonna go neet
Zephyr .

Dawn grabs Any by the hand and | eads her down to the front.
The boys foll ow.

I NT. BACKSTAGE ENTRANCE - LATER

A huge BOUNCER, 30's, towers over the entrance. Looks like a
Hell's Angels reject. Dawn continues to hold Amy's hand as
t hey approach him Any stops Dawn.

AW
Just let me talk to him "Il tell
hi mthe whole story. Maybe he'l
show us sone synpat hy.

Dawn waves Anmy ahead. She stands behind her and |listens as
Any begins to tell the whole story --

LATER

The bouncer | ooks incredibly bored. He yawns just as Any
finishes.

AMY ( CONT' D)
And it's all true, | prom se!

The bouncer checks out Anmy, then | ooks at Dawn. In a second,
she lifts up her shirt, flashes the bouncer her great breasts.

Dal e and Russell eyes pop out of their head.
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RUSSEL L
Heaven.

Dawn snmiles at the bouncer, he smles back. She grabs Any
shirt and lifts it up exposing her bra.

AW
Hey!

Any pulls her shirt down straight away. The bouncer | aughs

and steps aside, hands them a couple of passes to wear around
their necks. Dawn grabs Any by the wist and | eads her through
t he backstage entrance.

The boy's try to follow, but the bouncer steps in front.

DALE
Oh, sorry -- we're with them O
they're with us, actually.

BOUNCER
No pass, no entrance.

Russell lifts his shirt up, exposes his man boobs. The bouncer
stares blankly at him shakes his head. Dale is disgusted.

RUSSEL L
What ? It worked for themn

Dal e wal ks away, collapses in an arena seat. Russell does
t he sane.

DALE
What an awful day.

RUSSEL L
What are you tal king about? This has
been fuckin' awesone! W set your
car on fire, we were in a gunfight,
saw an rockin' concert, and even got
some boob action! How the hell can
you sit there and say that this has
been an awful day?

Dal e stares daggers at Russell

| NT. ARENA - BACKSTAGE - MOMENTS LATER

Any and Dawn wind their way through a norass of GROUPI ES,
ENTOURAGE, ROADI ES, and PR TYPES. Dawn sees a collection of
peopl e around a dimnutive figure in jeans and tight fitting
T-shirt. It's Jake.

He signs a few autographs, makes idle chit-chat. Qut of the
corner of his eye he catches a glinpse of Dawn.
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JAKE'S POV: In SLO MO, Dawn seductively struts in his
direction, as "Lady" by Styx plays.

Any wal ks awkwar dl y behind her, enbarrassed by the attention
Dawn receives, or nore accurately, by the lack she's getting.

Jake turns to COLBY STANDI SH, 29, a Zephyr bandmate. Stocky,
his hairy chest is exposed froma silk shirt being conpletely
unbut t oned.

JAKE
Di bs.

Col by | ooks from Dawn to Any.

COoLBY
"Il pass on the leftovers. Too...
antiseptic.

Col by turns his nose up at Any as he wanders away. Doesn't
faze her.

AW
Don't flatter yourself, you're only
t he fuckin' bass player anyway.

Dawn approaches Jake in a way that |eads no doubt as to what's
on her m nd.

JAKE
Hey, there.

DAWN
(goes in for a hug)
You guys were awesone tonight.

JAKE
Thanks.
(as they rel ease)
Jake.
DAVWN
Dawn.

Any stands off to the side, conpletely uninterested in being
anywhere near this conversation

DAWN ( CONT' D)
Oh, and this is Amy.

JAKE
How s it goin'?

AW
Peachy keen, Ace.
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JAKE
It's Jake. Ace plays for KISS.

AW
My m stake. Later.

Any eases off to the side, tries to be inconspicuous. After
a few nonents, she turns, notices the Bouncer standi ng next
to her, staring at her chest.

AMY ( CONT' D)
Ch, Jesus. You scared the shit out
of nme.
(of f the Bouncer's
stare)

Sonething | can help you with?

BOUNCER
I liked your bra.

AWY
| guess thanks are in order...but
that's conpletely creepy.

BOUNCER
Can | have it?

AW
What ? No! You can't have ny bra!
What is wong with you?

BOUNCER
You were the one showing it to ne.

Any, fl abbergasted, storns off. She passes Jake and Dawn,
who are hitting it off very well.

INT. ARENA - MAIN VENUE - LATER

Russel |l sucks down the |ast of his beer, lets out a | oud
BURP. Dal e continues to wallow in his depression. Looks at
hi s wat ch.

DALE
Shit. Eleven. W need to just get
the girls and head hone.

RUSSEL L
And how re we gonna do that, huh?
We're stuck out here suckin' on warm
beers, while they're back there livin'
the good life.
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I NT. ARENA - BACKSTAGE - CONTI NUQUS

Dawn is riding on Jake's back. It's getting raucous. Col by
throws a cup of beer across the room It msses the person
he's aimng for and nails Any in the back of the head. Beer
soaks her hair and the back of her bl ouse.

AMY
Danmi t !

The Bouncer | ooks over, sees her soaked shirt.

BOUNCER
Al right! Wt t-shirt contest!

I NT. ARENA - MAIN VENUE - CONTI NUOUS

Dal e wat ches as a couple of nen approach fromthe stage area.
One of themwears a placard around his neck that's enbl azoned:

"VIP - PH L MING - A&M RECORDS"

As Phil wal ks by, he nods to Russell, who gives a dispirited
wave in return.

PHI L
(to Dale)
How s it goi ng, dude?

Dal e | ooks up from his beer.

DALE
Eh, |'ve been better--
(as he spots the
pl acard)
HOLY SHT IT'S PH L MUNGO !

RUSSEL L
(l eaps fromhis seat)
GODDAMN PHI L MUNGO! !

Phil takes a couple of steps back, unsure of the situation.

PHI L
Whoa, easy there, Fat Al bert.

Dal e scranbl es out of his seat as well.

DALE
Phil, it's Dale. Dale Wnger.

PHI L
(tries to place him
W nger. Wnger. Nope. Not ringing a
bel I .
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The "96X' DJ? From Longvi ew? W tal ked
two weeks ago? You were supposed to
| eave tickets and backstage passes

for me?
A hint of realization

PHI L

Ahhh. Yes. Right, right. Hey,

you enjoyed the show, man.
(starts to wal k away)

hope

Li sten, don't wanna be a dick, but |

gotta run. Very busy.
RUSSEL L

Hold on, man, we didn't get shit

from you.

PHI L
What's that?

DALE

There was nothing at "WII Call.’

Had to buy the tickets to get in. No
backst age passes... although our
dat es got back by flashing their
boobs.

RUSSEL L
Didn't work for ne.

PHI L
| can't inmagine why. Look, sorry
about this -- obviously a huge cockup
sonewhere in the system |'msure
you'I'l laugh about it l|ater though,

right? Good to neet you

DALE
(Chases Phil down)

Wait a second! The |east you can do,
after all we've been through tonight,

is get us backstage.

Dale tries his best pouty face. Russel

Pat hetic | ooking. Phil |ooks to the man with him Shrugs.

I NT. ARENA - BACKSTAGE - MOMENTS LATER

Dal e and Russell wal k triunphantly backstage behi nd Phi

does t he sane.

as

Aerosmith's "Wal k this Way" ushers them along. Dale fondly
cradl es his backstage pass that hangs from his neck.

74.
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It's madness. Scream ng band menbers, |oud nusic, adoring
fans. It's not the intimate little gathering Dal e inagined.

Any spots Dale, rushes over. She wears a towel around her
shoul ders. Russell sniffs the air.

AW
Dale!! Oh ny gosh, I"mso glad you
were able to get back here!

RUSSEL L
Jesus, you snell like ny dad after a
ni ght of bow ing.

DALE
You okay?

AW
No! This is awful, Dale! These people
are just...

(she finally loses it)
... fuckin" insane!

DALE
(horrified)
Ww. You're a scary drunk.

RUSSEL L
Blue is not a good color for you, if
you know what | nean.

AWY
I"mnot drunk! 1'mjust angry!

DALE
kay, cal mdown. Let's find Dawn,
maybe neet sone of the band, and
t hen head out.

Any points over to Dawn, who hangs off Jake's shoul der as if
she belongs to him Nowit's Dale's turn to do a burn. He
marches in her direction, but she sees himcom ng and cuts
hi m of f before he can reach Jake.

DAWN
Hey, glad you nade it back here.
It's pretty cool, right?

DALE
What ' s goi ng on here?

DAWN
Just hangi ng out.
( MORE)
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DAVN ( CONT' D)
(she pulls Dal e aside)
Listen, Dale, | have an aunt here in
Fort Worth. Made a call to her and
I"mgoing to stay at her place

t oni ght .
DALE

Wait, what? |... don't understand.
DAWN

|"ve had an awesone tine -- sorry

about the damage to your car

Dal e | ooks dejected, as if his date to the promjust left
wi t h anot her guy.

DALE
So do you want us to take you to
your aunt's house?

DAWN
No, no. You guys should get back
honme. I'mjust going to take a cab

there. It's fine, really.

Dal e is speechless. Looks like he's been hit in the face
with a brick. Dawn reaches over, gives hima quick hug, then
hurries away. As she goes--

DAWN ( CONT' D)
Thanks for a great evening!

Dal e wat ches her go. He turns on a dinme, heads past Any and
Russel | .

DALE
C non, let's go.

AWY
What was that all about?

DALE
"1l tell you later.

Russel | and Any follow Dal e back towards the exit. Before
they reach it, Amy | ooks over, notices restroons.

AMY
Gotta go.

RUSSEL L
| need to shake the snake as wel |.

Dal e agrees. Russell and Dale enter the nmen's room
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Russel |l goes to the first urinal. Dale steps to the third.
Russel | nmpans as a stream of urine explodes into the
por cel ai n.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Ch nmy god. Gh. My. God.

Suddenly Col by appears out of a stall behind them Checks
hinself in the mrror. A tough | ooking ROAD E steps out of

anot her stall, washes his hands daintily.
CoLBY
Party noving on to the hotel ?
ROADI E
Yeah.
COoLBY

W' re not at that sane flea dunp as
| ast year, are we?

ROADI E
Nope--Marriott downtown this year.
Fourteenth fl oor.

COLBY
Fuck yeah. Round up the hot wonen
and let's get it on!

Russel |l and Dal e | ook at each other as Col by and the Roadie
| eave. Dal e zips up. Russell finishes up, gives his penis a
jiggle, then a follow up jiggle. Then another. A fourth.
Dal e gets inpatient.

DALE
What the hell are you doi ng?

RUSSEL L
| can't be | eaking everywhere. That
woul d just be enbarrassing.

They exit the restroom where Any already waits. She appears
anxi ous. Cets Dale's attention and points across the backstage
area to a long stretch |lino where--

Jake and Dawn clinmb into the back. Dawn WHOOPS her excitenent.
For Dale, it's another brick to the face.

DALE
Son of a--

AMY
Bl TCH!
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Any screans this a little too |loudly. People nearby | ook at
her funny.

RUSSEL L
(to Any)
I"mlikin" the new Any. Aggressive
Puri t an.
DALE

(mainly to hinself)
Maybe he's taking Dawn to her Aunt's
house. | mean, she wouldn't lie to
me, right?

RUSSEL L

(to Dale)
No, of course not, man. Wiy woul d
she hop in a stretch linmo with the
| ead singer of the hottest band in
the world to go to sone kick ass
party when she can ride in a shot
up, burnt out Caddie to go back to
Hicksville with a bunch of |osers?
O course she lied to you, nan! Jesus.

DALE
I think you' re being sarcastic.

RUSSEL L
You' re hopel ess, man. Does that sound
sarcastic?

DALE
No, it just sounds nean.

Russel|l storns off. He picks up a beer can, tries to throw
it at the lino as it drives away, but it only flies about
three feet before sailing harmlessly to the ground.

Any saddl es up to Dal e.

AW
I"msorry about tonight. If it's any
consol ation, I've actually had a
pretty good tine tonight.

She pulls a strand of her |inp, beer-soaked hair to her nose
and smells it.

AMY ( CONT' D)
For the nost part.

Dal e | ooks Amy over. Their eyes connect. Any does her best
to turn on the charm It's short circuited when--
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RUSSELL (0. S.)

W need to go to that party!

They | ook over. Russell is seething.
DALE
C non, man, let's just cut our |osses
and call it an evening.

Any nods in agreenent. Russell can't believe what he's
hearing. He grabs Dal e' s shoul ders.

RUSSELL

Are you kidding nme? You're going to

| et her get away with this? She stole

your dignity! Did she also stea
your balls as she was running to the

i np?

DALE

What do you want ne to do? It's too

| ate, man. She's | ong gone.

Dale stares at the linp as it drives away.

EXT. TARRANT COUNTY CCLI SEUM - PARKI NG LOT - LATER

The three wal k towards the car.

RUSSEL L
I"mjust saying, aren't you forgetting
sonet hi ng? The Marriott downtown? W
go there, you could confront them..

The |ight goes off in Dale' s head. The wong one.

DALE
... And wi n her back!

RUSSEL L
That wasn't exactly the direction |

was going, but if it works for you..

DALE
You're right, man, let's do this!

AWY
Seriously, Dale? What are you think--

They stop next to Dale's car. It's rocking back and forth.

Dal e | ooks
maki ng out.

in the back seat. Aghast to see A TEENAGE COUPLE
He whi ps open the car door.

DALE
Get the hell outta ny car!
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The TEENAGE QUY, 18, slides out, sheepish. H's back is covered
in flame retardant. Points at the back w ndow of the car.

TEENAGE GUY
Hey, man, what'd you expect? You
| eft the wi ndow open.

AW
What is wong with you peopl e? Get
the hell out of here!

The TEENAGE G RL steps out of the car.

TEENAGE d RL
Ceez, chill, why don't cha?

Any cuts |oose with a blood curdling scream then kicks the
girl in the ass. The teenage girl, frightened, races away.
Dal e and Russell ook on in horror.

AWY
My God, what is happening to ne?

The three get in the car, pull away. As they reach the parking
| ot entrance, the Attendant waves at them Dale stops, rolls
down the w ndow.

ATTENDANT
Oh, hey there. You m ssing soneone?
DALE
Yeah, she ran off with the | ead singer
of Zephyr.
ATTENDANT

Huh. You're having a really fucked
up day, aren't you?

DALE
(si ghs)

Can you tell ne howto get to the
downt own Marriott?

The attendant just stares at Dale.
EXT. FT. WORTH MARRI OTT - N GHT
ESTABLI SH a | arge si xteen story nodern | ooki ng hotel.

PARKI NG LOT -- Dale, Russell and Any walk to the front
entrance of the hotel. Any is none too pleased to be there.

RUSSEL L
How are we going to get in?
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Dal e | ooks around. He spots a |large group of people |eaving
a bus. They are all wearing lanyards with the backstage pass
fromthe concert. Dale | ooks down.

CU on Dale's lanyard bearing the sane backstage pass.

DALE
W' re gonna just wal k right in.

The three run over, fall inline with the others. They hold
their breath as they pass by a couple of SECURI TY GUARDS
20's. The CGuards give thema once over.

GUARD #1
Hol d on.
(as they stop)
How ol d are you guys?

RUSSEL L
Fucki n' ol d enough to have sex wi thout
it being statutory rape.

AW
That's only true if you're having
sex with sonmeone at |east your age.

RUSSEL L
What? That's a stupid | am
DALE
We're all nineteen. DJ's for a radio

station.
(hol ds up his | anyard)
Got these bad boys from Phil Mingo.

GUARD #1
Phil Mingo. A&M Records.

RUSSELL
Yep.

GUARD #1

He gave you these.
Dal e nods. The Cuard consi ders, waves them on.
INT. FT. WORTH MARRI OTT - MOMENTS LATER
The three wait at the elevator with SEVERAL OTHER PARTYGOERS

Most of themare highly inebriated. The el evator PINGS
Everyone pil es on.



82.
INT. FT. WORTH MARRI OTT - ELEVATOR - CONTI NUOUS

Any, Dale and Russell line one side of the elevator. Qthers
squeeze in next to them It quickly gets raucous. A hot but
i nebriated woman, | SABEL, 22, sways slightly, stares at
Russell. He begins to feel unconfortable.

RUSSEL L
Hey...how s it going?

| sabel suddenly | eans over, VOMTS all over Russell's shoes.
Any and Dal e junp back. Everyone el se carries on.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Whoa! ! What the fuck?!

Russel | shakes off his shoes. |sabel |ooks |ike she mght go
for round 2. Instead, she | eans over and ki sses Russell ful
on the nout h.

AMY/ DALE
Oh, gross!! /That's fuckin' sick!!

Russel | pushes her away.

RUSSEL L
Jesus Christ! Who are you -- that
fuckin' Exorcist kid?

He wi pe his nmouth. Spits. Isabel smles at Russell as the
el evator stops. The doors open and everyone gets off.

HALLWAY
The guys gl ance up and down.

DALE
How do we know which roomit is?

A room door flies open as a snoking HOT CH CK wearing only a
ni ghtshirt and underwear falls flat on her face. She holds a
drink aloft without spilling.

RUSSEL L
Found it.

Loud MJSI C reverberates throughout as they slowy approach.
Sounds of gl asses being smashed and wild screans now fill
t he hal | way.

Any, frightened grabs onto Dale.

AWY
| don't think this is a good idea.
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DALE
W just gotta find Dawn, talk some
sense in her, and get the hell out
of here.

| sabel suddenly appears, clings her arnms around Russell as
he tries to wal k.

RUSSEL L
What is wong with you? Christ, you're
i ke a horny baboon.

| SABEL
I like you. You're hot!

She leans in to kiss him he ducks outta the way as she barfs
on the floor.

RUSSEL L
Stop doing that! It's not very
attractive.
She wi pes her nout h.
| SABEL
Dad al ways told nme, "Don't ever eat
hot dogs froma gas station."”

RUSSEL L
I"msure that's what nmade you sick

The guys draw near the room stepping over passed out bodies.
They stop at the entrance and stare through a snoke filled
room

SERI ES OF SHOTS - HOTEL ROOM

A) PARTI ALLY CLAD CHI CKS ride horseback on top of other guys.
B) A group of HALF- STONED GUYS pass a bong between them

C Quys do body shots off a PASSED OUT G RL.

D Grls and guys make out in the four corners of the room
A |l ot of groping going on.

E) One guy runs outta the bathroom | aughing and covering his
ears... a small explosion fromthe toilet..

F) In the distance, a CHAINSAWIis heard starting up.
BACK TO SCENE

Dale with one eyebrow raised.
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AW
No sign of Dawn anywhere. Are we
sure she was com ng here?

DALE
This is definitely the place.

RUSSEL L
Let's split up, do sone investigating.
(as a hot girl passes)
And sone partying... after all, we
cone this far, right?

Any watches on, terrified as the guys wander the room Joints
and |iquor get passed in their direction... Russell duly
obliges. Dale smartly declines.

Russel | struts through the crowd, does a little body shot

off the Passed Qut Grl. |sabel conmes up right behind and
does a body shot as well. She | eans over and kisses the girl.
Russel |l has a new found admration for [sabel

Any clutches onto Dale, as other girls rub up against him
He's loving the attention. A beer funnel is practically shoved
down his throat. He wi nds up spewi ng beer all around him

Any drags hi maway.

AW
Stay with the program Dale. Renenber,
we're here to find Dawn. Then you'l
see what a two-faced liar she is.

DALE
What is your problemw th Dawn?

AW
Qpen your eyes, Dale, she used you
She only wanted t he passes so she
coul d fuck the singer. You were her
connection... Your contest, your
ride, you paid her way in and now
she is probably bangin' the douche
bag every which way but | oose..

DALE
Oooh. Great npvi e.

AMY

(sigs)
I"mjust trying to help... she is
not the one you want.

Dale's eyes look a little hazy.



85.

DALE
And this has nothing to do with her
havi ng bigger tits than you, right?

Any shakes her head, disgusted.

DALE ( CONT' D)
Shit. Wiere did Russell go?

Dal e | ooks over to one corner, Russell nakes out with |sabel,
his hands all over her body.

DALE ( CONT' D)
(to Any)
Perfect. This was my contest, ny
i dea. How come | don't get to nake
out with any chicks?

AW
(exasper at ed)
Maybe it's because you' re cl uel ess?
Seriously, if you want a slut |ike
Dawn, then by all means--

DALE
Here you go with "Dawn" bashi ng again.
She didn't use nme or lie to me. She --

Suddenly, Dawn appears out from a bedroom door wth Jake.
Her arns are wapped around himas they lip |lock. He fondles
her breasts.

AMY
I"msorry, you were saying?

Dal e turns beet red and charges through the crowd.

DALE
Mot her f ucker!

AMY
Dal e! Wit!

Dal e makes a beeline for Jake. Dawn sees hi m approach.

DAWN
Oh, shit! Dale, don't do anything
st upi d!
Dal e pays no attention. He takes a full, awkward sw ng at

Jake, who ducks out of the way in tinme. Dale instead connects
with the door janb, busting his hand open. He goes down in
pai n.

Dawn stands over the top of Dale.
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DAWN ( CONT' D)
You idiot. Wiy did you conme here?
You' re a nobody, Dale, a fucking
nobody. Did you seriously think
cane to this concert to be with you?
Way don't you take your |oser friends
and fuck off back to the hole you
crawl ed fron?

Dawn senses soneone to her left. She turns her head slightly,
just as Any connects perfectly onto her jaw. .. Dawn col | apses
in a heap. Dale gets up, gets shoved into a couple of other

i nebriated guys, who begin to fight.

Li ke an out of control wildfire, the fight spreads around
the room It's |like a saloon in an old Wstern.

Any and Dawn have each other in a hair grip. Dale nurses his
hand, then takes another swing at Jake...this time connecting.
Jake falls back into the bedroom

Police sirens go off in the background as Dal e separates
Any, then shouts for Russell. He's still making out in the
corner, oblivious to the fights. He grabs |sabel and slings
her over his shoulder. Dale and Any run out of the room
foll owed by Russell, into the--

HALLWAY

Where Isabel is practically lifeless on Russell's shoul der.
Dal e suddenly stops Russell.

DALE

Dude, you gotta put her back.
RUSSEL L

But, but...
AWY

It's for the best.

Russel|l looks a little disgruntled.

RUSSEL L

Fi ne.

He drops her on the floor, hard.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
"Til we neet again.

The sound of the el evator panics Dale.
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DALE
(poi nts)
OCh, shit -- the stairsl!

They run through the door for the stairs, just as the el evator
opens and four COPS barge out.

INT. FT. WORTH MARRI OTT - EMERCGENCY STAI RS - MOMENTS LATER

Dal e, Any and Russell descend as quick as they can. They al
| augh on adrenaline as they burst out the stairwell exit.

RUSSEL L
That was fuckin' awesone.

EXT. FT. WORTH MARRI OTT - MOMENTS LATER

The three sprint towards Dale's car. They do one | ast check
back, smile at one another and get in.

I NT. /EXT. CADILLAC - | NTERSTATE - NI GHT

Dal e heads south on Interstate 35 out of Ft. Wirth. The
downt own bui |l di ngs fade in the background.

Any sits between Dale and Russell. She tries to maneuver
herself closer to Dale. Dale notices, doesn't seemto m nd.
He | ooks around for a | andnark.

DALE
Anyone see a sign for |-207?
RUSSEL L
No. I"'mtoo tired and drunk to | ook
for anyt hing.
AWY
(to Dale)

You okay to drive home? | can drive
if you need ne to.

DALE
"' mgood. Maybe | ater.

Dal e ponders his next words carefully.

DALE ( CONT' D)
I"msorry you got dragged into al
of this. | really didn"t mean for
you to--

RUSSELL
Hey! 1-20 exit! You need to get off
nowt



DALE
VWhat ?

RUSSEL L
(points to an exit)
Look, dunb shit! Therel!

DALE
You sure?

RUSSELL
Get of f!!

Dal e whips the car to the right. They pass under a hi ghway
sign that says: "Interstate 20 Wst"

Dale feeds into traffic.

DALE
(to Russell)
| thought you were too tired and
drunk to hel p | ook.

RUSSEL L
| rallied. You' re wel cone.

They pass a sign, which reads: "Abilene 140 mles". No one
noti ces.

AW
So you were saying...?

DALE
Sayi n' ? About what?

AW
About how you were sorry to drag ne
t hrough everything and that you didn't
nmean to get me involved with such a
slut bag as Dawn, and that you'd
like to nake it up to ne sonehow.

Dal e | ooks conf used.

DALE
| said all that?

AW
| think so. At least that's what |
heard. | m ght be paraphrasing.

DALE
(nods)
|'ve probably been babbling. It's
been a | ong night.

88.
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AW
That's okay. |'ma good listener. |
could listen to you go on all night.

She places her hand on Dale's leg. Smles sweetly at him

DALE
Oh. Hey there.
AWY
You okay with that?
DALE
Yeah, sure. Absolutely. | was hoping
that--1 mean |' m not opposed to you

bei ng sexual |y aroused by me--

AMY
Sorry?

An awkward silence. Dale stares straight ahead. Gips the
wheel a little nore securely. The silence is punctured by a
| oud SNORE from Russell. His face is pressed against the

wi ndow, drool sliding out of his nouth.

LATER

The car continues down the interstate. Any |eans her head on
Dal e' s shoul der, smles at her good fortune. Bob Seger's

"Ni ght Moves" plays in the background.

Suddenly Russell snaps out of his deep sl eep.

RUSSEL L
Yo, Dale. 1've got to piss like a
race horse. W need to pull over.
DALE
(checks his gas gauge)
Yeah, okay. | need gas anyway.

Dale pulls off at a nearby exit and into a gas station.
| NT. WEATHERFORD GAS STATI ON - LATER

A heavy set femal e CASH ER, 45, bored, watches a snall
television as Dale enters to pay. He goes to a cooler, pulls
out a Dr. Pepper. Amy wanders the store.

DALE
You want anyt hi ng?

AW
" m good.
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Russel | enters, goes over to Anmy.

RUSSEL L
(to Dale)
Hey, get ne onel

DALE
Get it yourself, dude. You' ve been
spongin' off ne all night.

Russel | makes a face, rummages through the cool er. The cashier
suspi ciously eyes him while Any studies a | arge map of Texas
on the side of a wall. Cbserves a big "YOU ARE HERE" arrow
pointing at a |ocation on the map.

CASHI ER
Don't you be thinkin'" 'bout stealin'
nothin'. | got a shotgun back here
with a barrel for each of ya.

Russel | | ooks at her funny.

RUSSEL L
You think just because we're
t eenagers, we're here to rob you
bl'i nd?

CASHI ER
Ain't cuz you're teens. Cuz you're
dressed funny. Mist be from Eas'
Texuz. Bunch of lib'ral conm nists.

Now it's Dale's turn to | ook at her funny.

DALE
What are you tal king about? W're in
East Texas... aren't we?

AW

Um Dal e?

CU on the map. The "YOU ARE HERE" arrow clearly points to a
| ocation a good distance west of Ft. Worth.

EXT. WEATHERFORD GAS STATI ON - MOMENTS LATER

Dal e storns out of the gas station, followed close behind by
Any. Russell soon follows afterward, a drink and a bag of
chi ps in hand.

DALE
Can't believe we drove al nbst an
hour in the wong direction!
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RUSSELL
It could ve been worse, man. Just
t hink where we would be if | hadn't
had to take a piss!

DALE
Still heading in the wong direction
because you told nme to take the exit
ranp for goddamm El Paso!

RUSSEL L
And if you and Malibu Barbie here
had been paying attention instead of
being all mushy with each other,
you' d have known it wasn't the exit!
Besi des, she was supposed to be ny
dat e!

AW
Excuse me, but you were the one making
out with a girl who threw up al
over your shoes.

RUSSEL L
And it was the only action | was
getting all night! Are you happy?

Dal e spots a pay phone, wal ks towards it.
DALE

|"ve gotta call ny dad. Let him know
we're gonna be late. God, he's gonna

be pissed.

RUSSEL L
Just renenber the "3 L's', man: lie,
lie, lie.

I NT./EXT. CADI LLAC - | NTERSTATE - LATER

The three are back on the road again as Jackson Browne's
“Runni ng on Enpty" plays.

Russel | sl eeps on Any's shoul der, Any on Dale's. Dale
struggles to stay awake. He fiddles with the radio dial,
| ands on 96X Turns the radio up |ouder. Russell suddenly

| eaps up.

RUSSEL L
(hears the radio)
Ah, Jesus. |s that our station?

DALE
Good thing is that if we're pickin'
it up, we're nearly hone.

( MORE)
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DALE ( CONT' D)

(beat)
Hey, think you can drive the rest of
the way. |'mconpletely zoned out.

RUSSEL L
You don't want nme drivin', man.
probably still have half a keg of
beer flowin' in ny veins.

Dal e nudges Amy, who slowy stirs from her sl unber.

AW
Mom [|'Il get up in a mnute. | just
wanna |lay here with Dale a little
bit I|onger...

RUSSEL L
Sl ut .

DALE

Hey, there, sunshine.

Any suddenly snaps to. Unsure whet her she shoul d be
enmbar r assed.

DALE (CONT' D)
| ' m bushed and Russell is in no
condition to drive. W' re al nost
hone. Think you can take us the rest
of the way?

AW
(rubs her eyes)
Yeah, sure.

Dale pulls to the side of the road. He and Any swi tch.

| NT./ EXT. CADI LLAC - LATER

Dale's head is alnpst at a 90 degree angle from his body.
Let's out a girly snore. Russell now has his head in Dale's
| ap. G ves the appearance he is giving Dal e oral

They pass a sign which reads: "LONGVIEW- EXIT 1 MLE"

Any sees the sign, barely, as she struggles to stay awake.
She hits the exit, and continues on the service road. A |ong
stretch of farmland to her right. REO Speedwagon's "Rol
Wth the Changes” lulls her to sleep. N ce and peaceful.

DI SSOLVE TO BLACKNESS:

Musi ¢ ranps up.
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HARD OPEN:

The Cadillac is nmoving at a good clip through a field. Any,
Dal e and Russell are oblivious in the front seat. A portion
of a barbed wire fence is wapped around the front grill.

A small dirt nmound jolts the car, and Any stirs. SCREANS.
That wakes Dal e. He SCREAMS. Russell is unfazed.

The car is noving through a herd of cows.

AMY
Oh my God oh ny God OH My GOD!!!

The Cadillac nmakes a beeline directly for a cow

DALE
BRAKES! ! !

Any SLAMS on the brakes. The car skids through the grass,
but not before bunmping into the side of the cow, which tips
over. Dale and Any are hyperventilating. Russell suddenly
stirs, |ooks around.

RUSSEL L
We hone?
DALE
Yes, Russell. Wiile we were at the

concert, mnmy parents noved into a big
field full of cows.

AWY
Ch ny God, did | kill hin®
RUSSEL L
(pani cked)
Kill who? You ran over soneone?
DALE

She didn't kill anyone. Just bunped
into a cow. Tipped himover.

RUSSEL L
Oh, shit! Seriously, | mssed it? |
al ways wanted to do that.

The cow suddenly | eaps up and runs away. Frightens Amy.

DALE
Hey, |ook! No harm done.

AW
Except to nmy nmental condition. You
need to drive the rest of the way.
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Dal e nods. They switch again, and Dal e drives them out of
t he herd.

EXT. RESI DENTI AL STREET - RUSSELL'S NElI GHBORHOCD - LATER

Dale pulls up to Russell's house, a white wood frane hone
that | ooks |ike every other house around it.

Russel | staggers out of the car, conmes around to the driver
si de w ndow.

RUSSEL L

Hey, this was a disaster of an
evening, but | can't renmenber ever
havi ng so nmuch fun

(to Any)
Sorry if I was kind of a douche to
you tonight. You were pretty coo
after all.

Any shrugs it off.

AWY
Don't worry about it. It all worked
out the way it was supposed to.

DALE
Try to tell ny dad that.

RUSSELL
(1 aughs)
Yeah, good luck with that, man. Call
me tonorrow and | et me know how it
goes.

Dale pulls away. As he does, the barbed wire still stuck to
the car snags Russell's blue jeans, rips a big chunk out.

RUSSELL ( CONT' D)
Fuck! Those were ny favorite jeans,
dude!

Dal e waves, drives away. Russell staggers to his house.
EXT. RESI DENTI AL STREET - AMY' S NEI GHBORHOCOD - LATER

Dale stops in front of Amy's house. Alight is still on in
the living room The shadow of Any's FATHER appears in the
wi ndow, peers out.

Dal e opens the door for Any, wal ks her to the house. Any
waves her father away, and he disappears. As they reach the
front door, Dale funmbles for the words.
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DALE
Un listen, | know this didn't turn
out exactly the way you had probably
hoped for, but--

AW
It's turned out exactly the way I
had hoped.

DALE

Real | y? How s that?

AW
Because |' m standi ng here ki ssing
you good ni ght.

DALE
Ki ssi ng ne--

Any suddenly leans in and locks lips with Dale, who is taken
by surprise, but quickly gives in to the nonent. As it ends--

DALE ( CONT' D)
Ww. Ckay. Nice.
(of f Amy's warm smnil e)
Can | make tonight up to you?

AW
What do you nean?

DALE
| mean, take you on a real date. A
normal one. Were no one is getting
shot at, or thrown up on, or hit
with beers. You'll have to ride in a
car that's m ssing a door.

AWY
That would be nice. I'd like that.

DALE
Saturday? It's ny only night off.

Any nods, gives hima quick kiss and goes inside. Dale | ooks
like he just won a mllion dollars until he turns and is
jolted back to reality by the ness of a car in the street.
He clinbs in, drives away into the darkness.

EXT. W NGER RESI DENCE / DRI VEWAY - LATER

Dal e eases the car into the driveway. A porch light is on,

but otherw se, darkness. He warily enters the house, tries
to tiptoe through the dark living room As he hits the kitchen--
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LI GHTS FLICK ON. Dale freezes. Jack stands there in his boxes
and old man's undershirt. A smle on his face.

DALE
Jesus! Ch man, you scared ne therel

JACK
Sorry, son, just heard the car pul
up and thought | would check on how
t he ni ght went!

Dale is a teen who has been through the winger, and his
face shows it. He can only stand there | ooking forlorn.

JACK (CONT' D)
What's the problem son? No action
in the shaggin" wagon?

Dal e swal | ows hard.

DALE
Oh, the wagon got a lot of action
toni ght. No problemthere.

Jack stares at Dale. Sonething' s not right here.
EXT. W NGER RESI DENCE / DRI VEWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Jack, still in his underwear, gapes at his Cadillac - dented
front wapped in barbed wire, blow out back wi ndow, bull et

hol es, burnt out back seat. His mind is conpletely, utterly

bl own. Finally--

JACK
Where were you driving this? The
Gaza Strip? I... | can't even begin
to fathom how you were able to manage
this! The barbed wire--that's an
especially nice touch!

He notices the back half of the car.

JACK (CONT' D)
And... oh nmy God. Are those bull et
hol es? Someone was shootin' at you?

DALE
Good thing you have insurance, huh?

That does not go over well wth Jack.
JACK

This is NOtinme to be flippant!
( MORE)
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JACK (CONT' D)

| trusted you with a brand new car,
and | ook what happened! It's
i nexcusabl e! You're lucky you're
weren't hurt...

(notices Dal e s hand)
Wait a second, what happened to your
hand?

Dal e | ooks down at his hand. A gnarled bl oody ness.

DALE
| tried to punch the | ead singer of
the band. Didn't work out so well.

Jack can only shake his head at the insanity. A few nonents
of silence, then--

JACK
Did you at least fill up the gas
t ank?

Dal e closes his eyes. One nore disappoi ntnment for his dad.

JACK (CONT' D)
(shakes hi s head)
Seriously? |I'mvery disappointed in
you, son. Usually you're nmuch nore
responsi bl e than this. Wat got in
to you tonight?

Dale can't find the words. Riddled with guilt.
JACK (CONT' D)

(si ghs)
Vell, | can't wait to hear how this
al | happened.

(beat)

But not right now Go on to bed.
Your momand | will talk with you
this afternoon after we get back
from church

Dal e slinks away, thoroughly ashaned. Then--

JACK (O S.) (CONT' D)
I's everyone at |east okay?

Dal e turns back.

DALE
Yeah, everyone's fine.

Jack continues to stare at the car.
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JACK
Wll, that's the nost inportant thing.
Car can be fixed.
(1 ooks to Dale)
Had sonet hi ng happened to you... |
just can't imagine it.

DALE
Thanks, dad. I'mreally, really sorry.
| promise to make it up to you

Dal e goes inside. Jack rubs his hands through his hair, tries
to make sense of it all

I NT. W NGER RESI DENCE / DALE S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Dal e crashes into his bed. He doesn't even bother to undress.
Asl eep before he even hits the pillow.

EXT. W NGER RESI DENCE / FRONT DOOR - MORNI NG
A hand BANGS | oudly on the front door. Pushes the doorbell.
| NT. W NGER RESI DENCE / DALE' S BEDROOM - CONTI NUQUS

A muffled KNOCK on the door, followed by the CH MES of the
doorbell, slowy stir Dale fromhis slunber. GROANS.

I NT. W NGER RESI DENCE / FRONT DOOR - MOMENTS LATER

Dal e works his way through the house. KNOCKS alternate with
CHI MES as he approaches the front door.

DALE
" mcom ng! Jesus.

Dal e opens the door, and his eyes open widely to see--
PRESTON RI DER, dressed in a Sheriff's uniform He whips off
hi s sungl asses, revealing wld, bloodshot eyes. A huge pistol
in a holster on his belt, right next to a pair of handcuffs.

Preston | ooks inside the door. Dal e | ooks nervous.

PRESTON
Where is she?

DALE
VWho?

PRESTON

Don't play smart with ne, fella
( MORE)



99.

PRESTON ( CONT' D)
"Il reamya a second asshol e and
t hen shove ny armup it and yank
your god dam heart out! Now you get
ny daughter out here right now

It suddenly clicks with Dale.

DALE
Ch! Dawn! She's not here. Honest.

PRESTON
Well, you didn't bring her home | ast
ni ght, huh? Fella takes a girl on a
date, think he has a responsibility
to make sure she gets honme safely,
don't ya agree?

DALE
Absol utely. One hundred percent agree.

PRESTON
THEN WHY THE HELL I SN' T SHE AT MY
HOVE RI GHT NOW DI PSH T?!'!

Dal e junps back just a little. Thinks.

DALE
Because she said... she was going to
spend the night with her aunt in
Fort Worth.

PRESTON
Bul | shit! She doesn't have a aunt in
Fort Worth!

DALE
(munbl es)
Not a surprise.

PRESTON
(poi nts)
You see this badge here? This badge
gives me the right to unleash holy
hell on your ass if you don't start

tellin' me the truth! I will pistol
whi p your brain to mashed goo! CO
PREN- DAY?

Preston begins fingering his service weapon. Dale is in ful
pani ¢ attack now.

PRESTON ( CONT' D)
Tell you what, boy.
( MORE)
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PRESTON ( CONT' D)
Wiy don't | just haul ya down to the
station, let you sit with sone of
our finer citizens for awhile until
you can remenber the details.

Dal e takes a step back.

DALE

Wioa, hold on, sir. That won't be
necessary. \Wat actually happened
was...well, this is kind of
enbarrassing. She told nme she was
going to stay at her aunt's, but
then later, | saw her getting in the
back of a lim with the | ead singer
of the band. So she dunped ne at the
concert and went back to the hotel
to some party with the band. | went
to the hotel, tried to get her back...

(shows Preston his

hand)
Even took a swing at the singer.
Think | broke all ny knuckl es.

Preston studies Dale. Considers his story. Nods.

PRESTON
That sounds 'bout |ike Dawmn. Grl's
rougher'n a corn cob. \Wat hotel ?

DALE
Fort Wrth Marriott.

Preston backs away fromthe door. Turns and heads for his
cruiser. Slips his sunglasses back on.

PRESTON

(over his shoul der)
" m gonna check your story out, boy.
If she ain't there, I'Il be back for
ya.

(stops, turns to Dale)
And you don't want nme to come back
for ya, right?

DALE

No, sir. | honestly do not ever want
to see you again.

Preston gets in his sheriff's car and drives away. A sigh of
relief from Dal e.

DI SSOLVE TO
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I NT. RADI O STATION / CONTROL ROOM - NI GHT

Dale sits in the control room Studies the cover of the |atest
al bum by Supertranp, "Breakfast in Arerica." Pulls out the
al bum cues up a song. Flips on the mc.

DALE
Good eveni ng, everyone, Dale W nger
here on the "X " bringing you the
best al bumrock in East Texas. Let's
kick it off with a song that best
descri bes ny night |ast night.

I NT. MONTE CARLO - CONTI NUQUS
Russel|l drives, listens to Dale on the radio.
DALE (Radi 0)
It's Supertranp, off their new al bum
"Breakfast in Anerica", with "Take
the Long Way Hone," on the "X "
Russel | nods appreciatively.
| NT. RADI O STATION / CONTROL ROOM - MOMENTS LATER
The phone in the control room RINGS. Dal e answers.

DALE
96X

I NT. RI DER RESI DENCE - DAWN S BEDROOM - CONTI NUOQUS
Dawn sits on her bed. Looks extrenely beat down.

DAVN
Dale, it's Dawn.

Dal e doesn't inmmedi ately respond.

DAWN ( CONT' D)
Hel | 0?

| NTERCUT BETWEEN DALE AND DAWN

DALE
Yeah, |'mhere. You nmade it hone
okay?

DAV

| took the bus. Dad threatened to
shoot me when he picked ne up.

DALE
He threatened ne with a | ot worse.
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DAWN
Sorry about that... and sorry | bailed
on you to go party with the band. |
don't know what | was thinkin'. Plus
| think I said sone awful stuff about
you at the hotel. | was pretty drunk.

DALE
Forget it. It's history.

DAWN
Real | y? Because | was thinkin' we
could try goin' out again sonetine
soon.

DALE
Seriously? After everything that
happened? | may be dumb, but |'m not
t hat dunb. Sorry. Take care.

Dal e hangs up the phone. Turns up the rnusic. Smles.
EXT. GREER RESI DENCE - N GHT

The yell ow Camaro putters to a stop in front of Amy's house.
Hi s driver side door has been crudely wedged back on to the
side. He clinbs across and gets out of the passenger side.

He's dressed in his best "Saturday N ght Fever" |eisure suit -
white pants, white jacket, black silk shirt. Unfortunately,
he | ooks nothing Iike John Travolta.

Bef ore he can even knock on the door, it flings open and Any
darts out and waps Dale up in a big hug.

AWY
I've been waiting all week for this!
So excited!

DALE
You sure you want to do this?

Any saunters towards Dale's car.

AW
Absol utely...stud.

Dale smles, junmps off the front steps and chases after her.
He opens the door |ike a proper gentleman, then scoots in
front of her.

DALE
Sorry, ny door doesn't work...



108.

AW
(smiles)
Why should this car be any different
t han any ot her car you drive?

EXT. BOOMER' S - N GHT

The parking lot is happening. A large crowmd waits to get in.
I NT. BOOMER S - CONTI NUOUS

Any sits at a table near the dance floor. Dale brings her a
gin and tonic. He sits, clinks his beer to her glass. Any

points to the dance floor, where Russell dances, awkwardly,
with a sonewhat attractive, but clearly inebriated G RL.

DALE
He seens to have rebounded.
AW
Russell's a fun guy. Weird, but fun..
(beat)
But 1'mglad we're here together.
DALE
Me t oo.
AW

Can you believe we never got together
in high school? | so wanted you to
ask me out! | guess | was just too
shy to say anyt hing.

DALE
Real | y? Figures. | was never very
good at readi ng wonen. Hi gh schoo
was not very productive for ne from
a dating standpoint. Actually, as in
non-exi stent. If 1'd have known,

believe ne, | wouldn't have hesitated.
I think--
AWY
Ckay, | get it! You can't read the
si gns.

The openi ng strands of the Bee Gees "Night Fever" bursts
across the sound system Any gets excited.

AMY ( CONT' D)
I love this song!

She gets up, heads to the dance floor. Shakes her derriere
at Dale. Mdtions seductively to himw th her index finger
and her dance noves to come hither.
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AMY ( CONT' D)
(Yells)
Can you read this sign?

Dal e | ooks to the canera. An eyebrow arches. He flashes a
devilish smle, and he's out of his seat, as we--

FADE QUT:
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