The Middle

The Hostages



FADE | N:
COLD GPEN
EXT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE - ORSON, | NDI ANA - LATE EVEN NG

A rather enpty parking | ot except for a few scattered
vehi cl es, one of which belongs to the Heck famly. Inside
the car, we can see BRICK flat out on the back seat.

| NT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE - MANAGER S OFFI CE - LATE EVEN NG

Inside the elderly manager's office, sitting behind his desk
is a stressed | ooking MR MLLER, who is popping pills. In

t he sane corner of the room |ooking both tired and boiling
hot are MKE, AXL and SUE. M ke has dried mlk stains on his
shirt, AxlI has no top on, and Sue's hair is insanely frizzy.

Standing up in the mddle of the room sweat dripping off
her forehead, |ooking flustered and bedraggled is FRANKI E
who is trying to talk sense into soneone.

FRANKI E.
Come on now, this is ridiculous.
Just give ne the gun
(no response)
Ckay, it was worth a shot.

Franki e shrugs her shoul ders and goes to join her famly on
the floor. As she sits, they all shake their heads at her in
a very di sapproving way. She starts w ping the beads of
sweat out of her eyes.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
Bei ng hel d hostage in a run down
store on one of the hottest days of
the year for hours on end isn't ny
i dea of fun, but when the person
hol di ng the gun is your nei ghbour
then it's even worse....

We then see who is holding the shotgun - RI TA GLOSSNER. She
has a crazed | ook in her eyes.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
So how did we all end up in this

situation? Well, it's a long story
so take a seat and enjoy the
ride...

MAI N

TI TLES




ACT ONE
I NT. HECK FAM LY CAR - EARLI ER THAT DAY

M ke is driving, while Frankie sits in the passenger seat
trying to fan herself. The kids are in the back. Axl is
texting on his phone, Sue is using her |aptop, and Brick is
readi ng a book. Al the wi ndows are open on an unusually hot
day.

M KE
Right, we're nearly there so tine
to stop doing whatever it is you're
al | doi ng.

Not a single one of them stops what they're doing.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
No matter how old they get, it
don't get any easier to make them
listen. It gets harder, if
anyt hi ng.

Franki e starts searching through her handbag for sonething.
She clearly can't find what she's |ooking for and starts to
panic. She frantically starts pulling all sorts of things
out of her bag such as chewi ng gum socks, an odd gl ove,
tissues, knitting material, etc... As she pulls out each
item M ke reacts.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
Yeah, |1'd forgotten ny purse.

M ke sighs, and turns the car around to start driving back
up the road they just cane.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
Not the greatest start to the day,
but things only got worse from
there. ..

A large bird flies in through one of the open w ndows and
attacks Brick before taking off with his book. No one
reacts, everyone is too stunned to do anyt hing.

EXT. M DWESTERN ROAD - SHORT TIME LATER

Frankie is running down the road trying to get the book back
fromthe bird, but her handbag is wei ghing her dowmn. The
rest of the famly look on fromthe confort of their car

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
Brick insisted we go after the bird
to bring his book back. Only no one
el se was volunteering so it was
left to nme, as al ways.

QUI CK CUTS: Frankie keeps getting close to the bird, but
each time it pulls away; She enpties her handbag and picks



out sone bird seed which she uses to lure the bird, who
drops the book on the floor; Frankie picks up the book and
holds it up in victory, but a flock of pretty angry birds
suddenly arrive on the scene and swarmall over her.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
Yeah, I'mnot too keen on birds
anynore. | won't be carrying any
food for themagain, that's for
sure. But | did manage to keep hold
of Brick's book, which was the main
thing | guess. The things us
not hers do for our kids..

EXT. HECK HOUSE - LATER

The car pulls up in the driveway. Mke, Axl, Sue and Brick
exit the vehicle. A few nonents |ater, Frankie gets out
conpl etely covered in feathers and not | ooking too happy.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
| had to hear so many jokes about
big birds on the way honme. Longest
ride of ny life.

| NT. HECK HOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

M ke opens the door, the kids push past himto get into the
front room Lots of unopened nail |ay scattered on the
floor, he picks themup. He takes a quick | ook at each one
before tearing themin half and throw ng themin the trash.
Franki e notices this.

M KE

(re: Frankie)

Al bills.

Franki e nods, then starts coughing. She pulls a feather out
of her mouth. M ke grins.

Axl 1 ounges on the sofa, texting away on his phone. Brick
reads his book, and Sue is using her | aptop.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
| think they'd forgotten we'd only
cone back to get ny purse...

M ke switches on the TV and takes a seat.

FRANKI E.
Right, well, if you're all confy I
may as well go and take a shower.
Try and get sonme of this bird snell
of f of nme.

AXL.
Yeah, otherw se one of the
custoners at the store m ght buy
you for Thanksgi vi ng.
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Everyone chuckles at his joke, except for Frankie. She just
turns and waddl es off towards the bathroom slamm ng the
door behi nd her.

AXL.
What's her probl en?

They all shrug.

M KE
We got any pretzel s?

AXL.
| don't know. You're the parent,
you' re supposed to be on top of al
the inportant stuff.

M KE
A sinple "I don't know' woul d've
done it.

M ke heads out to the kitchen, presumably to | ook for sone
pretzels.

AXL.
(calling)
Dad! If we do have them bring sone
in for ne too.

A few monments |later, Mke returns with nothing in his hands.

M KE
W're all out. In fact, the
cupboards are bare. | guess that's

why we're goi ng shoppi ng.
He takes a seat.

AXL.
Dad, what tine do deliveries cone?

M KE
It varies, why?

AXL.
| ' m expecting the football tickets
t oday, renenber?

M KE
Ah, yeah. The ones you won for
doi ng absol utely nothing, and the
ones you sold to your friends
i nstead of giving one to ne.

AXL.
Hey, I'ma businessman. It's ny job
to make noney. And besides, you
could've bid on the tickets too.



M KE
Axl, the point is if I had won
t hose tickets | woul d' ve taken you.

AXL.
Wel |, thanks dad, but |I'm already
going. | only sold one of the
tickets. | weren't gonna mss this

gane for the world. But don't

worry, it's on TV tonight so you'l
get to watch it too. Plus, if
you're lucky, you may get to see ne
on the big screen. Be sure to
record it, | wanna see what ny hair
| ooks |like on a screen that big.

M KE
| can't believe you sonetines, Axl.
You' ve done sone pretty stupid
things in your tinme, but this
really tops it.

AXL.
Jeez, chill out, dad. You're
turning into nom

M ke | ooks at him shakes his head.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
They' d been like this with each
ot her ever since AxI won the
tickets. Mke wongly assuned t hat
Axl would sinmply just take him so
he bought them matching jerseys,
foamfingers, the lot. Then a
coupl e of weeks | ater, he found out
that AxI was trying to earn noney
fromtheminstead. | had to give it
to Axl, he was showi ng really good
busi ness acunen. He even set up one
of those social nedia pages to
pronote the sale and everything.
M ke didn't see it that way,
t hough.

AXL.

(checki ng his phone)
According to this app, the tickets
are on their way. In fact, they're
com ng down our very road as we
speak.

M KE
It should be ne and you going to
this game, Axl.



AXL.
Hey, it's you that always keeps on
at nme to be a good busi nessnman and
earn as nmuch noney as possi bl e.

M KE
There's a tine and a place for it,
Axl .

There's a KNOCK at the door. Axl |eaps up, answers it. W
stay on M ke, who has a face like thunder. He's still hurt
that his son chose noney over his conpany. A few seconds

| ater, Axl closes the door and holds an envelope in his
hands.

AXL.
Here they are. Front row tickets to
one of the biggest ganes of the
year. But nore inportantly, ny
ticket to five hundred big ones.

He rips open the envelope and pulls out the two tickets -
| ooks at them suddenly his face drops.

AXL.
No, no, no, this can't be happening
to me. Only ugly people with bad
hair are supposed to have bad | uck
(1 ooks at the tickets
agai n)
This can't be right!

M ke pretends to ignore Axl and keeps watching TV.

AXL.
Dad, | ook at these.
(shows M ke the tickets)
They nust've sent me the wong
ones. These seats are so high up
we'll be able to talk to nom s new
friends in the sky.

M KE
They' ve given you |l uxury box seats,
Axl . That means you got the best
seat in the house, fancy chairs,
unlimted amount of food, the |ot.

You got your own |uxury box... For
t wo.

AXL.
VWhat, really? Man, | coul d' ve
charged way nore for these if |
knew.

M ke reacts.

Suddenly, Sue |eaps up off the sofa and lets out a
hi gh- pi tched scream of joy.



Brick al so screans, but out of fear,

the air.

Sue shows

SUE.
Sorry, Brick.
(t hen)
Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes!

M KE
Sue, what you so happy about? It's
not normal in this famly.

M ke her | aptop.

SUE.
Here, take a | ook.

M KE
Can't anyone just tal k these days?
Stop showi ng nme stuff.

SUE.
It's Lexie.
(off Mke's bl ank | ook)
The rich girl | live with at

col | ege. Anyway, she just let ne
know t he producers of that ganmeshow
got back to her and they |iked our
audition. W' re gonna be on TV!

She screans with joy again.

She | ooks

M KE
Enough of that.
(t hen)
So you' re gonna be on TV? You
really think that's a good idea,
Sue?

AXL.
Yeah, dad's right. You gotta be
attractive for TW.

BRI CK
And snart.
(whi spers to hinself)
Smart.

at both of her brothers in an indignant way.

SUE.
"1l be fine. I can't wait!
M KE
Well, if you're happy, then good.

When are the tapings?

7.

and throws his book in



SUE.
Oh, there's no tapings. It's a live
show.

M ke reveal s an expression of worry and fear.
FRANKIE. (V. Q.)

Sue on live TV? Yeah, that had
recipe for disaster witten all

over it.
SUE.
Dad, don't worry. I'll be fine. M
and Lexi e have been practising for
nont hs.
M ke rubs his head.
M KE

Sounds |i ke you got everything
sorted then. Good | uck.

SUE.
| don't need |uck, dad. We're gonna
do great.

Frankie enters, all clean and feather free.

FRANKI E.
VWhat was all the shouting about?

SUE.
' m gonna be on TV!

AXL.
Oh, but not just any old TV. She's
gonna be on |live TW.

FRANKI E.
What ?! Sue, have you w tnessed a
crime or sonething?

SUE.
Huh? No, |'m gonna be on a ganmeshow
t hi s Saturday.

FRANKI E.
(tries to hide her fear)
Ah.... Ch, well.... That's...
G eat. Well done.

She hugs Sue.

SUE.
| gotta go call Lexie.

She rushes off to her room all excited.



FRANKI E.
Sue, don't be too long. W're
behind as it is.

AXL.
| think | left half a sandwich in
my roomfromnmny |last visit..

Axl heads to his room

FRANKI E.
|"ve really gotta start cleaning
his room nore often
(to M ke)
Did | hear soneone on the door
while | was in the shower?

M KE
Yeah, Axl's tickets canme back
They're not front row.

FRANKI E.
No?
M KE
They're | uxury box seats. |'m

telling you, he's the |uckiest guy
| know. 1'd have |oved to have been
in a luxury box with ny favourite
son.

BRI CK
" mright here, dad.

M KE
| love you, Brick, but we just
don't click. No point in pretending
ot herw se.

FRANKI E.
(calling)
Axl! Sue! Come on, we're |eaving.

Monments | ater, Sue enters closely followed by Axl, who is
eating an old | ooki ng sandwi ch. They all exit the house.
Seconds | ater, Frankie reenmerges and neekly grabs her purse
off the table and | eaves the house.

END OF ACT
ONE.
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ACT TWO
EXT. M DWESTERN ROAD - SHORT TIME LATER

They are stuck in the mddle of a massive traffic jam The
heat is pretty unbearable.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
That's right, we hit the m dday
traffic. Mke wasn't best pleased.
Nei t her was Axl or Sue for that
matter. Brick was happy though, he
had his book to read.

| NT. HECK FAM LY CAR - CONTI NUOUS

Mke sits in the driver's seat, angrily tapping his hand on
the steering wheel. Axl is staring daggers at Frankie, who
keeps trying to blow air on herself. Sue's hair is getting
wetter and wilder fromthe heat. Brick is oblivious to all,
he's too focused on his book. Al the wi ndows are cl osed.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
The atnosphere in the car wasn't
great. The heat didn't help matters
either. And once again | was to
bl ame... O course.

AXL.
Conme on, come on, come on
Aaaagrah! This is so annoying. |
gotta be at the stadiumin |ike
five hours. Why have | gotta cone
shopping with you anyway? |'m
supposed to be ny own man now.

FRANKI E.
You becone your own man when you
stop com ng hone for food, showers
and for ne to do your |aundry.

SUE.
| don't nean to cause any nore
stress to you nom but |I'mnmeant to
be nmeeting up with Lexie soon to
rehearse for Saturday.

FRANKI E.
Alright, Sue. There's not a lot |
can do about this traffic jam

AXL.
If it wasn't for you and your
stupid grandma brain forgetting
your purse we'd already be finished
at the store by now.
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FRANKI E.
Yes, well, it's not like | did it
on purpose. Now cal mdown, we'll be

t here soon and then you two can get
on with your day.

I NT. HECK FAM LY CAR - SOME Tl ME LATER

They are still in the car, stuck in the sane traffic jam
They may even be stuck in the sane spot. They're all boiling
hot and getting irritated too. The windows are still closed.

They keep fanning thensel ves, all except Brick, who has his
head in his book. Sue's hair is now super frizzy.

AXL.
For the | ove of God, can we open a
wi ndow?! Sue's turning into Ronald
McDonal d back here.

SUE.

| can't help it. It's the heat.
FRANKI E.

No, I'mnot opening a window. |'m

not being attacked by a flock of
birds again. Once is enough thank
you very rmuch.

AXL.
We could wal k to the store quicker.

FRANKI E.
Look, this isn't ny idea of fun
either, you know. If there was
sonething | could do to magically
make all the other cars disappear,
| would. But in case you hadn't
noti ced, I'm not \Wnderwonan!

SUE.
Maybe we should play a ganme? M ght
hel p pass the tine.

AXL.
Ch, CGod! Don't you think we're
suffering enough?

M KE
(sternly)
Axl .

FRANKI E.
O course we can play a gane, Sue.
What do you have in m nd?

SUE.
Okay, nanme sonething that has a
[ine?



FRANKI E.
An actor?

SUE.
Good, but it's not what | was
| ooki ng for.

AXL.
This is so stupid. |'mseriously
t hi nki ng about taking nmy own life
her e.

SUE.
Come on, sonething that has a line.

FRANKI E.
Qooh, a supernarket ?

M KE
A super mar ket ?

FRANKI E.
What ? They have lines at the
checkout .

SUE.
You're correct, mom Top answer.
Ckay, next question. Nane sonething
you can wite in?

AXL.
Your bl ood.

M KE

(sternly)

AxI| .

FRANKI E.
| nk?

SUE.

No, sonething you actually wite
on, |ike paper.

AXL.
So it's paper?

SUE.
Yes, but that's not what |I'm
| ooki ng for.

FRANKI E.
A not ebook?

SUE.
Cl ose, nom Cone on, dad, you wanna
guess?

12.



M KE.

| don't know, Sue. Your diary?
SUE.

Yes! Wl | done, dad.
AXL.

This ganme is so | ane.
FRANKI E.

Just because you're | osing.
AXL.

| think we're all losers here, nom
SUE.

Okay, next question. Nane sonething
that needs to be built?

FRANKI E.
Oooh, a house?
SUE.
Very good, but no.
M KE.
A car?
SUE.
Good too dad, but no.
AXL.
A bui | di ng?
SUE.

You're correct!

FRANKI E.
A bui |l di ng? What kind of stupid
answer is that?

AXL. _
Now, now, nom No one likes a sore
| oser.

SUE.
Okay, next round. \Whoever gets this
W ns doubl e points.

AXL.
(sarcastic)
| can hardly contain ny excitenent.

SUE.
Nanme sonet hing you play on?

AXL.
Vi deo ganes consol e?

13.
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SUE.
No.
AXL.
Well, you do.
SUE.
| know, but it's not what |'m
| ooki ng for.
FRANKI E.
The bed?
AXL.

Too nuch informati on, nom

FRANKI E.
That's not what | neant, Axl.

SUE.
Do you know what it is, dad?

M KE.
| don't know, Sue. What is it?

SUE.
A football field...

That kind of kills the nbod as it rem nds M ke all about the
tickets.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)

Yeah, not the smartest choice by
Sue. But anyway, M ke got over that
one and we continued to play the
gane for the entire duration of the
traffic jam which lasted for two
and a half hours! We finally got to
t he supermarket though, but that's
when our troubles really began....

EXT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE - LATER

M ke finds a space in the crowded parking | ot.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
After nearly thirty mnutes, we
found a parking space. .

They all pile out of the car, thankful for some fresh air.

FRANKI E.
Okay, we're really running short on
time now so we need a system Sue,
you're in charge of the shopping
cart. Axl, you take care of the
snacks. And your dad and I wll do
t he rest.
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AXL.
WIIl this msery ever end?

FRANKI E.
Quit whining and get to it.

Axl trudges off along with Sue, who keeps trying to flatten
her increasingly expanding hair.

BRI CK
Mom what do you want ne to do?

FRANKIE. (V. Q)

If 1'"mhonest with you, I'd totally
forgotten Brick was even with us.
Well, he'd been so quiet in the car
readi ng his book. But now he'd
finished it. | had to think of
sonething for himto do...

FRANKI E.
You... You have a very inportant

job to do. You have to stand here
and guard our car.

BRI CK
Guard the car? From who?

FRANKI E.
| don't know, car-jackers, drug
addicts, that sort of thing.

BRI CK
(shrugs)
kay.

FRANKI E.
Good boy. W won't be | ong.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
O so | thought. ..

M KE
Frankie, is it okay if | trade
pl aces with Brick?

FRANKI E.
No. | need you in there for the
hard to reach stuff.

M ke sighs, wal ks towards the store with Frankie as Brick
stands by the car nervously watching the passerbys.

| NT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE. DAIRY SECTION - SHORT TIME LATER

M ke and Frankie have their arns full with all sorts of
groceries.
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M KE.
Yeah, you really didn't think the
system t hr ough

EXT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE - SAME Tl ME

Brick sits on the floor by hinself outside the car, checking
his watch waiting for his famly to exit the store.

| NT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE. DAIRY SECTION - SAME TI ME

Frankie drops a carton of mlk on the floor and it squirts
everywhere. It goes all over Mke and Frankie, and on the
floor. Mke isn't anused.

FRANKI E.
Danmi t !

She bends down to try and clean it up with sone oo roll,
but ends up dropping sone of the tins of food she's hol di ng.
Several of the tins roll down the aisle at sone speed and
knock an unsuspecting old |lady off her feet.

| NT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE. SNACK SECTI ON - SAME TI ME

Sue and Axl are shopping. The shopping cart is already
filled wth as many snacks as you can think of.

SUE.
| really think we should go find
nom and dad now.

AXL.
And | really think you should shave
your head.
(t hen)

Look, it was nom who made up this
stupid system |'mjust doing what
she asked.

EXT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE - SHORT TI ME LATER

Brick is still sitting by the car, but sonething has caught
his eye and he has a queried |l ook on his face.

BRI CK'S POV: An anbul ance is parked outside the store and
the EMIS are hel ping the old | ady, who was taken out by
Frankie's tins of beans, into the vehicle.

Brick shrugs his shoul ders.

| NT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE - MANAGER S OFFICE - SOME Tl ME LATER

An enbarrassed | ooking M ke and Frankie are stood before M.
MIller, mlk dripping off the pair of them



FRANKI E.
Conme on, this is ridiculous. You
can't hold us in here |like some
crimnals.

MR M LLER
That woman you carel essly took out
is being taken to hospital as we
speak.

FRANKI E.
It was an accident. | didn't
suddenly think about getting a
bow ing strike with old | adies.

MR M LLER
(conpl etely serious)
| don't do a sense of hunour.
(t hen)
Now, you're going to pay for the
damage you caused, and you're going
to pay now.

FRANKI E.
Yeah, of course. Absolutely.

Franki e just stands there.

M KE
Frankie, he's waiting.
FRANKI E.
| know.
M KE

You' ve forgot your purse again
haven't you?

FRANKI E.
No.... It's in nmy handbag.
M KE
Ri ght. ..
FRANKI E.
VWhich is in the car.
MR M LLER
|s there a probl en?
FRANKI E.
Funny story, |'ve left ny purse in
t he car.
MR M LLER
Like | said, | don't do a sense of

hunour .

17.



FRANKI E.

It's fine. I"lIl just go and get it.
MR M LLER

Nei t her of you are |eaving ny

prem ses.
M KE.

Oh, cone on. This is stupid. Don't
you have anything better to do?

MR M LLER
| consider crimnal damage on ny
property very serious.

FRANKI E.
Fine. We're just gonna have to cal
Brick.

M KE.

How are we supposed to get hol d of
Brick? He hasn't taken his
cel | phone out of the house since we
got it for him

FRANKI E.
Axl and Sue. They're here.

MR M LLER
(sarcastic)
Oh, good. There's nore of you.

FRANKI E.
| can just go down and get them
ask one of themto go get ny purse
and sort this entire thing out.

MR M LLER
Nei t her of you are |eaving ny
of fice.
FRANKI E.
Then how are we supposed to get Axl
and Sue?

M. MIller picks up a little m crophone and sm | es.

| NT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE. SNACK SECTI ON - SAME TI ME

Axl and Sue are still shopping.

AXL.
(checki ng his watch)
Hey, we're nearly done. And we
finished in way quicker tinme than
nmom ever does. She just slows us
down.
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SUE.
Axl, we haven't got half of the
shoppi ng yet.

AXL.
Hey, nmomjust told us to get the
snacks. Let her get the rest.

SUE.
Can we really trust her to get
everything el se, what wth her
menory |ately?

AXL.
Good point, but 1've pretty nuch
got everything | need right here.

SUE.
Oh real ly? What you gonna do when
you' ve been to the toilet?

AXL.
Easy. 1'll use old nagazi nes.
SUE.
How are you gonna wash the di shes?
AXL.
Hel | 0? That's why God gave us
t ongues.
SUE.
G oss.
(t hen)

What you gonna wash your hair wth?

AXL.
(touching his hair)
You got nme. Wiere's the shanpoo?

Sue points at an aisle in front of them They' re about to
head off in that direction when M. MIller's voice cones
over the PA system

MR MLLER (OS.)
Can a Axl and Sue Hack pl--

FRANKIE. (Q. S.)
It's actually Heck

MR MLLER (QOS.)
kay... Can a Axl and Sue HECK
pl ease cone to nmy office as | have
your parents here. Thank you.

Sue and Axl | ook at each other, not really sure what to do.

SUE.
Ch ny Cod.
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AXL.
| know, isn't it supposed to be the
ot her way round? You know, the
parents busting us out?

SUE.
Axl, this is serious. Do you think
t hey' ve shoplifted?

AXL.
well, if they have, they're not
very good at it.

They head off towards the manager's office. On the way, Axl
grabs a bottle of shanpoo off the shelf and tosses it into
t he shopping cart.

| NT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE - MANAGER S OFFICE - SOME Tl ME LATER

Frankie and M ke are sitting on the floor, sweating and
conpletely agitated. M. MIller has a top quality fan, but

he's only using it on hinself. He takes a pill with a glass
of water.
FRANKI E.
(to M ke)

That's the third pill he's taken
since we've been here.

M KE
So?

FRANKI E.
Wl |, what do you think they're
for?

M KE

| don't know and | don't care. Al
| care about is getting out of
here. Where the hell are they?

FRANKI E.
| don't know.

M KE
| bet AxlI's left to go to that
gane.

FRANKI E.

You' re probably right, but Sue
woul dn't | eave us.

M KE
Wl l, she's not here.

Suddenly, there's a KNOCK on the door. M. MIller gets up to
open it and Axl and Sue anble in.

M ke and Franki e stand up.



M KE.
Hey, what took you two so | ong?
W' ve been in here for ages.

AXL.
Whoa, you two stink

FRANKI E.
It's the mlk, and we're not in the
mood, Axl.

AXL.
Well, next time don't shoplift. If
you can't do the tinme, don't do the
crime.

FRANKI E.
We haven't shoplifted, Axl. It's
just been one big accident. Pretty
much |i ke our entire lives.

SUE.
What ' s happened?

M KE.
Your nother nearly decapitated an
ol d woman.

SUE.
VWhat ?!

FRANKI E.

(to M ke)
Don't exagger at e.

(t hen)
It was nothing, but it did cause a
| ot of ness and now we gotta pay
for the danage. But |'ve left ny
purse in the car so | need one of
you to go out and get it.

AXL.
What's in it for ne?

FRANKI E.
What ? Not hi ng.

AXL.
You know, | could just get in the
car and drive to the gane. | am

meant to be there soon.

M KE.
Axl, that's enough. Just do as your
not her says.

21.



22.

AXL.
Hey, you're the crimnals. Mybe I
shoul d stop listening to you two.
You' re not exactly setting a very
good exanpl e.

M KE
Right, that's it. Axl, you're
staying here. Sue, you go to the
car and get your nother's purse.

SUE.
Ri ght .

He hands her the car keys. She exits.

AXL.
That's not fair, why have | gotta
stay here?

M KE
Because you opened your nout h.

EXT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE - A FEW M NUTES LATER

Brick is reading sonme car nagazi ne when Sue approaches.

She opens

BRI CK
Hey, Sue. Can you believe soneone
left this magazine in their cart?

SUE.
Those things are free, Brick.

BRI CK
Real | y? Then how do the witers
earn any noney?

SUE.
Adverti senents.

BRI CK
Hmm interesting.

(t hen)

Were's everyone el se?

SUE.
Long story, but we won't be nuch

| onger.
t he car door, grabs her nother's handbag.

BRI CK
Sue, is it okay if | stay in the
car? This sun is giving ne a bit of
a headache.

SUE.
Yeah, sure.
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Brick hops in the car.

SUE.
See you soon, Brick

She rushes back into the store.

| NT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE - NMANAGER S OFFI CE - SAME TI ME

M ke and Frankie are sat on the floor, trying to fan

t hensel ves. Axl is |lounging on the floor, now wearing no top
because of the heat. Al the while, M. MIller is being
fanned extrenely well by his expensive nachi ne.

FRANKI E.
Wel |, as shopping trips go | think
this ranks right up there as the
wor st .

M KE
| don't know, what about that tine
when we lost Brick in the mall?

FRANKI E.
Oh, yeah. | can't believe we didn't
even notice until the next day.
Does that make us bad parents,

M ke?
M KE
(shrugs)
Alittle late to be worryi ng about
t hat now.
AXL.
This heat is killing ne!
FRANKI E.
(to M. Mller, re: the

fan)
Wuld it be too nmuch bother to
share that thing around?

MR M LLER
| need it.

He takes another pill.
FRANKI E.
Seriously, how many pills are you
gonna take?

MR M LLER
| have angi na.

FRANKI E.
Oh. ...
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M KE.
(to Frankie)
You had to ask.

There's a KNOCK on the door. Sue enters, carrying Frankie's
handbag.

SUE.
Mom | got it.

FRANKI E.
G eat.

AXL.
Thank God!

They all get up.

Franki e takes the bag off Sue and starts searching through
it. Sweat begins to pile up on her forehead as she struggles
to find what she's | ooking for.

M KE.

What is it, Frankie?
~ FRANKI E.
~ (lying)

Not hi ng.

AXL.
Oh, God. She's |ost her purse
agai n.

FRANKI E.

| didn't lose it the first tinme, |
just forgot it.

(t hen)
| could ve sworn | put it in ny
handbag.

M KE.
You did bring it with you this
time, right?

FRANKI E.
(not certain)
O course.... It nust be in the
car.
She | ooks at Sue.
SUE.

['"'mon it.

She heads out.



| NT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE - MOMVENTS LATER

25.

Sue is rushing through the store when she bunps into Rita

d ossner,
weapon?

who is wearing a big coat, perhaps to concea

SUE.
Oh, sorry.
(recogni sing her)
Oh, hey. You okay?

Rl TA.
Do I know you?

SUE.
It's Sue. Sue Heck. We live in the
sane street. | dated your son

Rl TA.
Wi ch one?

(t hen)

It don't matter. | ain't got tine
for this. I"'min a hurry.

SUE.

Me too actually. See you around.

RI TA.
Yeah, what ever.

Sue rushes out of the store.

EXT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE - CONTI NUOQUS

Sue runs up to the car,

door.

BRI CK
Hey, Sue. What's going on in there?
SUE.
Can't talk now, Brick. | need nom s
pur se.
BRI CK

It's on the back seat.

SUE.
How d it end up there?

Brick shrugs, hands Sue the purse.

SUE.
Thanks, Bri ck.

She rushes back off into the store.

a

gasping for breath. She opens the
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| NT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE - NMANAGER S OFFI CE - MOMENTS LATER

The Hecks are still feeling the heat. M. Ml er pops
anot her pill.

There's a KNOCK on the door. Sue enters, carrying the purse.

FRANKI E.
Thank you, Sue.

She grabs the purse, turns to M. Mller.

FRANKI E.
Ri ght, how nmuch do we owe you?

Suddenly, they hear a voice behind them

FEMALE VO CE.
Everyone freeze.

They all turn around to see Rita 3 ossner standing in the
door way.

FRANKI E.
Rita? What you doi ng here?

Rita doesn't respond. Instead, she | ocks the door behind her
and pulls out a shotgun. Everyone SHRI EKS and puts their
arnms in the air.

RI TA.
(to M. Mller)
Now open the safe!

FRANKI E.
Rita, what on earth do you think
you' re doi ng?!

RI TA.
Shut it, Frankie. Wat you doing in
here anyway?

FRANKI E.
Don't ask, |'d rather not talk
about it.

RI TA.
(to M. Mller)
Open the safe, | ain't gonna ask
you agai n.

MR M LLER
Yes, of course.

He heads to the safe.

Rita notices everyone has their arnms in the air.
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RI TA.
VWhat's with all that?

FRANKI E.
You're aimng a gun at us.

RI TA.
Well, there's no need for all that.
As | ong as none of you do anything
stupid, we'll be out of here in no
tine.

AXL.

(sarcastic)

Good | uck.

MR M LLER

I"mterribly sorry, but | can't
seemto renenber the code to open
t he safe.

M KE
Now, cone on. Don't play the hero
here. W all just wanna go hone.

MR M LLER
| honestly can't renenber it. This
medi cati on plays havoc with ny

nmenory.
AXL.
You don't take the sane stuff do
you, nonf
FRANKI E.
Shut it.
MR. M LLER
|"'msure there's a four in there
sonewhere. . .
Rl TA.
Well, I ain't leaving here until

get that noney. My kids future
relies on it.

FRANKI E.
Well, what are we supposed to do,
just wait here until he gets his
menory back?

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
Yeah, | really shouldn't have
opened ny nout h.

END OF ACT
TWO
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ACT THREE
EXT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE - BACK TO WHERE WE STARTED

Brick is fast asleep in the car, stretched out on the back
seat. He suddenly wakes up. He gl ances out at the deserted
parking lot, still no sign of his famly. He shrugs, then
gets out his phone...

| NT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE - NMANAGER S OFFI CE - SAME TI ME

The famly are on the floor, with Rita pointing the gun at
them M. MIler keeps popping pills, and holding his chest.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
Yep, we'd been here all night. Rita
confi scated our phones and
everything. Sue kept us occupi ed
wi th ganmeshow questions, though.
Axl weren't best pleased about
m ssing the gane, but at |east our
situation gave himand M ke the
chance to tal k...

AXL.
Dad, you were right. | should've
taken you to the gane. |I'msorry.
M KE
You really nmean that?
AXL.
| really do. | don't know what |

was thinking. W' ve always enjoyed
the football and this was our
chance to go together and | ruined
it.

M KE
What's done is done. What's
inmportant is you' ve realised you
were wong and you' ve apol ogi sed.
O course, you needed a shotgun
ai med at your head to do so, but
that's besides the point.

FRANKI E. (V. Q.)
There's nothing like a father and
son bond. ...

M. MIller faints and drops his head on the desk.

FRANKI E.
(re: M. Mller)
I's he alright?

AXL.
Probably just worn out by Sue's
i ncessant questi oni ng.



SUE.
Hey, ny questions were fun.

AXL.
Sue, we were all hoping to get shot
so we didn't have to listen to you
any nore.

SUE.
|s that true dad?

M KE
A shot to the shoul der woul d' ve
done.

RI TA.
(to M. Mller)
Hey, wake up
(no response)
Sonmeone go wake hi m up.

Frankie gets up and nudges M. Mller. Stil
RI TA.
VWhat is it?
FRANKI E.

| don't think he's breathing.

AXL.
Wel| done, Sue. You've killed him
Pl ease do us all a favour and don't
go on that ganeshow, you'll w pe
out the nation.

SUE.

Dad, will you tell hin®
M KE

You did go on a bit, Sue.
SUE.

Dad!
FRANKI E.

Can you |l ot stop arguing and get
over here and help nme?

M KE
What do you expect me to do? |I'm
not a doctor.

AXL.
And the only nouth-to-nmouth | do is
with girls.

not hi ng.

29.
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RI TA.
| know first aid. Taking care of as
many boys as | do, CPR s becone a
daily routine in ny house.

FRANKI E.
Great. Then get over here.

Rita rushes over, puts the shotgun on the floor. She eyes
everyone in the room

RI TA.
Anyone touches that and you're
dead.

AXL.

| weren't even thinking it.

Rita starts giving M. MIller CPR and eventually he cones
ar ound.

FRANKI E.
Oh, thank God. It's a mracle!

Rita picks up her gun.

MR M LLER
What happened? What's goi ng on?

FRANKI E.
It's okay. You nust've just passed
out. Take another one of your
pills.

He does just that.

RI TA.
Do you renenber the code yet?
MR M LLER
The code?
RI TA.
For the safe.
MR M LLER
Oh... If ny menory serves ne
correctly, I think it's ny
bi rt hday.
AXL.
Happy birthday.
M KE
He nmeans the code is his birth
dat e.
AXL.

Oh, right.
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Rl TA.
Vell, what is it?

MR. M LLER
It's one ni--

FRANKI E.

--Wait! Rita, you don't wanna do
this. Look, no real harm has been
done. No noney has been taken, and
no one has been hurt. In fact, you
saved his life so | doubt he's
gonna press charges,

(to M. Mller)
right?

MR M LLER
| guess not.

FRANKI E.

Come on, Rita. W've all got it
tough. Do you know how many ti nmes
| ve thought about turning over one
of these places for sone easy cash?

(off M. MIller's |ook)
| never did, of course because it's
wong. And that's why | never did
it. Do the right thing, Rta. Gve
me the gun.

Rita | ooks at Frankie, then at the gun. After a few nonents
of deliberation, she hands the weapon to Frankie. M ke, Axl
and Sue breathe a sigh of relief.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
And then, that's when it
happened. ..

Armed police burst through the door scream ng at everyone to
get down.

Franki e panics and accidentally pulls the trigger, sending a
bul I et smashi ng through the ceiling.

EXT. LOCAL SUPERSTORE - SHORT TI ME LATER

Frankie, Mke, Axl, Sue and Rita are carted out by the
police.

Bri ck wal ks over to Franki e.

BRI CK
We ready to go hone now, nonf

FRANKIE. (V.Q)
Turns out he did have his phone on
himafter all. If only he'd called
for hel p sooner...
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| NT. HECK HOUSE - SEVERAL DAYS LATER

The whole famly are sitting down watching the TV.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)

VWat a wild few days it had been.
After learning the facts about the
whol e situation, the police kindly
| et us go without charge.... After
keeping us in a jail cell for 24
hours. Rita saving the life of M.
MIller didn't pull nuch swng for
her, and she got sent down but she
made a run for it and we haven't
seen her since.

(t hen)
As for Sue... Once the ganmeshow
producers found out about the
incident, they pulled the plug on
her participation. Turns out, they
don't want people who spend tine in
jail cells on their show But Sue
did get her five mnutes of fane.
She was interviewed by the | ocal
paper-. ..

On the wall now sits a franmed picture with a newspaper front
page inside. It features a shot of Sue, her hair extrenely
fizzy, standing outside the superstore with the headli ne:
"Brave Grl Fights Of Crazed Shooter In Superstore
Showdown" .

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
Yeah, so the journalists told a few
lies to sell sonme papers, what el se
is new? Sue was pleased with it
t hough, she's even been asked for
her autograph once or twice. And as
for Mke and Axl... Well, Axl nade
it up to himby buying a couple of
football tickets online..

| NT. FOOTBALL STADI UM - DAY

M ke and Axl are so high up, they can touch the clouds. They
are dressed in matching jerseys and hats. Mke is carrying
popcorn and sodas while he and Axl take their seats. The
pitch bel ow them | ooks |ike a dot.

M KE
Thanks for this, Axl. | think we've
wal ked of f the popcorn getting up
here too.

AXL.

| think | got a nosebl eed com ng
on.



M KE
At least the viewis great.

AXL.
(hol ding up a pair of
bi nocul ar s)
Yeah, if we use these.

FRANKIE. (V. Q)

Well, you can't have everything...

RESUVE SCENE.
M ke gets up off the sofa.

M KE
Hey, Axl. You want sone pretzel s?

AXL.
Yeah, sure. Thanks.

FRANKIE. (V. Q.)
- But we did have pretzels. W
just didn't realise how hard it
woul d be to get them

END OF
EPI SODE
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