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FADE | N:
EXT. SPACE

The filmopens in black and white. A poster board and pi nhol e
star field is the backdrop for the opening credits. 1950's
3D sci-fi type graphics are used for the titles. At the

close of the credits, a flam ng neteor, obviously flown on a
W re, roars across the screen.

W PE TO
EXT. BERNARD S HOUSE - MORNI NG
Still in grainy, scratchy, black and white.

A "Brady Bunch" ranch-style is nestled in the mddle of a
subur ban-1i ke New Hanpshire nei ghborhood. Quiet until...

The cheesy special effect neteor screans across the sky and
expl odes in Bernard' s backyard.

TI TLE OVER

LATE SPRI NG 1963
EXT. BERNARD S HOUSE - DAY
Bl ack and white continues.

A nontage with BERNARD AS A TODDLER and BERNARD S FATHER, a
neckti e-wearing, pipe-snoking, pocket-protector of a dad
with a capital "D".

Bernard's father exam nes the neteor and the torn earth path
it has cut in the otherw se pristine | awn.

Bernard as a toddl er pokes at the snoldering nmeteor with a
twg. Wen the twig ignites, the boy's father takes it from
hi m

BERNARD S FATHER
(shaki ng his head)
No, no, no.

He uses the burning twg to Iight his pipe.

Bernard' s father scratches his head as he sizes up the
si tuation.

Bernard as a toddler tugs at a nelting pink flamngo in the
patch of over-turned and scorched earth. H's father lifts
the boy away from trouble.



BERNARD S FATHER ( CONT' D)
No, no, no.

Bernard' s father scans the nei ghborhood street full of

i mmacul ately grooned | awns. Then, a view of his own stretch
of torn yard

Bernard as a toddl er blows dandelion fuzz at the neteor.

BERNARD S FATHER ( CONT' D)
No. .

H's father is about to scold him but stops when he sees..

Were each fluffy seed | ands, a plant sprouts imediately to
the delight of the child.

This gives dad an idea and he smles hinself. W practically
see the light bulb appear above his head. In fact, if we do
actually see the light bulb, that's okay too.

Garden tools and seed packets are thrown to the ground.

Bernard's father raking and planting, turning the neteor
site into a prize garden

In a series of shots, the garden grows before our eyes.

Bernard as a toddler is yanking on a weed with all of his
mght. Wen it finally gives way, he goes flying back then..

SMASH CUT TO
EXT. BERNARD S HOUSE - DAY
I n gl ori ous Kodachrone col or.
The garden is full of huge healthy plants. A twelve-year-
old BERNARD, in the mddle of it all, has just |anded on his
butt with uprooted weeds in hand -- a MATCH CUT on the action
he started as a toddler pulling weeds in the previous scene.

Clearly, he is the sane boy, now ol der, on the cusp of being
a teenager.

TI TLE OVER
SUMVER 1974
PEACHY

(of f screen)
Crmon. |If we're gonna go, let's go.
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A change in angle and we see two ot her boys, PEACHY and DEWEY,
obviously waiting on Bernard. Both appear to be roughly the
sane age as Bernard.

Behind all three in the yard is a canvas-style "pop-up" canper
trailer.

BERNARD
(throwi ng down the
weeds)
Alright. Hold on. [If | don't finish
weedi ng, ny dad won't |let any of us
sl eep out.

EXT. DI RT PATH SHORTCUT - AFTERNCON

Peachy, Bernard and Dewey are wal king along. Bernard is a
perfectly average boy in every way. Dewey, smaller, is
clearly a tag-a-long. Peachy, though a child of the m d-
seventies when long hair reigned, sports a buzz-cut, thus
earni ng his nicknane.

BERNARD
C nmon Dews, it ain't a sleep-over
unl ess you get junk food. Besides,

you know you'll want sonething |ater.
PEACHY
You got any noney, Dewey?
DEVEY
Nope.
PEACHY
"Il float you.
DEVEY
Thanks.

EXT. THE DAI SY MARKET - AFTERNCON

The Dai sy Market is a tiny, independent, grocery store of
the type that used to exist in every nei ghborhood before 7-
El even and gas station convenience nmarts drove them out of
busi ness. Bernard |l eads the way into the store.

| NT. THE DAI SY MARKET - CONTI NUOUS

Bernard is in front of a large, glass counter trying to choose
anong a wide variety of 1970's novelty candy -- Pixy StiXx,
Razzl es, Pop Rocks, and Turkish Taffy.

OFF- SCREEN, Peachy and Dewey break into squeal s of |aughter
as Bernard wheels around to see what they are doing.



He sees them over at a magazi ne rack, |ooking at skin
magazi nes. The cover of the magazi ne Peachy is hol di ng has
a picture of a large-breasted girl with bl ack boxes neatly
positioned over the dirty parts.

DEVEY
Oh man, if | was a girl, I'd just
sit there and play with nysel f al

day | ong.

PEACHY
You don't have to be a girl to sit
around and play with yourself al
day. ..

EDDI E BAZUKAS, the proprietor, enmerges fromthe back room
He's a true "Hey you kids, get off ny |lawn" kind of guy.

PEACHY ( CONT' D)
...ain't that right, M. Bazukas?

EDDI E
This ain't no library. You kids
gonna buy sonet hi ng?

PEACHY
(to Bernard about the
magazi ne)
| definitely think we shoul d get one
of these tonight.

BERNARD
No way, not after last tinme. Renenber
"smal | pot atoes"?

EDDI E
Snot nose brats.

EXT. DI RT PATH SHORTCUT - LATER
Bernard, Peachy, and Dewey are on their way honme. They've

al ready broken into the brown paper bags containing their
munchi es.

BERNARD

Wait, tonight's Friday night.
DEVEY

And?
BERNARD

Alright, "Creature Feature's" on and
| think they're running "The Beast
from 20, 000 Fat hons".
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Peachy reaches behind hinself as if to scratch an itch and
then begins pulling his shirt out of his jeans.

PEACHY

(bringing a snall

package out from

behi nd hi s back)
Cool. You know, | can't think of
anything quite as rel axing as a good
flick on the tube and a coupl e of
snoot h ci gars.

The package Peachy has produced is a box of Wite OM cigars.

DEVEY
Hol y snokes! Ceeegars!

BERNARD
(NOT pl eased)
When did you sw pe those?

PEACHY
What ?
BERNARD
It's not your house we're sl eeping
over.
PEACHY
So0?

EXT. SCHOOL PLAYGROUND - CONTI NUQUS

The conversation continues as the boys short-cut across the
school playground. They scranble through, under, and over
pl ayground equi pnent as they talk.

BERNARD
So if you wanna do sonething that's
gonna get ny dad pissed off at ne,
you could at least ask ne first.

PEACHY
Look, we're not sl eeping over your
house, we're sl eeping over in the
canper in your backyard. Your dad's
never gonna know.

BERNARD
He's gonna know. Renenber "snal
pot at oes", Dewey?

DEVEY
Ch man, that's right.



PEACHY
What ?

DEVEY
It's unreal. |If you do anything to
make trouble in that canper, | don't

care how quiet you are or how |l ate
at night it is, Bernard s dad al ways
knows about it the next norning.

BERNARD
He calls it "small potatoes". Bad
stuff that's no big deal, but it
adds up...

DEVEY

...like if you do stuff when you're
a kid that gets you grounded, you'l
keep going and do stuff as a grown-
up that'll get you sent to jail

PEACHY
Oh man, and you bought that?

DEVEY
It's Iike he's got the canper bugged
or sonet hi ng.

PEACHY
Vell, you just don't have any
experience. Tonight, | show you how

it's done.

Peachy perforns an acrobatic flip off of a swng and lets
| oose wth a werewol f how .

EXT. BERNARD S BACKYARD - EVEN NG

The canper is about hal fway between the house and t he garden.
The boys race around the side of the house, |aughing and
shoving and enter the canper.

I NT. CAMPER - NI GHT

The canper has a cooler, a sink, small cabinets and a m nature
dining table which folds down into a bed. The canper also

has AC power running to it fromthe house. A small, black

and white television set is plugged into one of the outlets.

Bernard is unzipping the wi ndow fl aps, Dewey is unrolling
hi s sl eepi ng bag and Peachy renpoves a support pipe which
allows himto fold dowmn the dining table into a bed.



BERNARD
Better stash those cigars good.
Sonetinmes ny father cones out to see
how we' re doi ng before he goes to
bed.

PEACHY
Think he'll find "emif | stick 'em
inny Fruit of the Loons?

BERNARD
"' m not snoking anything wwth a skid
mark on it.
EXT. CAMPER - NI GHT
DEVEY

(of f screen)
Man, ny nmom hates the snell of cigars.

O f screen | aughter.
EXT. GARDEN - NI GHT

Under a noonlit sky, the sounds of the night can be heard.
But there are other sounds as well -- low, unnatural, yet
sonmehow organi ¢ sounds. The sounds of the garden grow ng.

I NT. CAMPER - NI GHT

"Creature Feature" is ending and the credits are crawing up
the screen. Enpty potato chip bags and soda cans are strewn
about the canper. The Coleman lantern is hissing in the
corner, its filament bags glowing white. Dewey is in his
undi es, brushi ng bar-b-que potato chip crunmbs out of his

sl eepi ng bag.

PEACHY
Wl |, how about now?

BERNARD
(1 ooks briefly out
t he wi ndow toward
t he house and then
back)
K, but we have to be quiet.

PEACHY
"1l try not to puff too | oud.

BERNARD
And it's got to be outside.

Dewey stops brushing the crunbs.



Peachy digs the cigars out of his sleeping bag.
Bernard gets up and |l owers the volune on the TV set.

Dewey dins the Col eman |lantern and the hissing gas noise
tones down to an even softer vol une.

The three boys head for the canper door.
EXT. CAMPER - CONTI NUOUS

Save for the gentle chirping of crickets, the nei ghborhood
IS quiet.

Bernard | ooks to the house and the w ndows are dark.
A soft breeze causes the curtains to dance ever so lightly.
BERNARD
(finger to lips)
Shhhh.
As the narrow canper door opens, the alum num hinge |ets out

a screech that the boys are sure wll wake the dead. They
cal mdown and wal k out onto the grass.

PEACHY
('hi ssi ng)
\Wer e?
BERNARD

Over behind the garden.
EXT. GARDEN - NI GHT

The boys walk slowy and carefully to the end of the garden.
The grass is tickling their feet and they are marveling at

t he at nosphere of the night which surrounds them 1In the

di stance, a door slanms and a dog barks. Dewey rubs his arns
to rid themof the goose-flesh which has been caused by the
slight chill in the air. As the boys reach the end of the
garden. ..

DEVEY
Man, | really gotta tinkle.

At "tinkle", Bernard and Peachy crack up.

BERNARD
(motioning to a | arge
gl obul ar bush)
Go ahead and "tinkle" behind the
bush.



PEACHY
(working at the cigar
package)
| don't have any natches.

BERNARD
There's sone bl ue-tips back at the
canper in the drawer under the sink
And for god's sake, be quiet.

Peachy | eaves Bernard standing by hinmself. The night sounds
continue. Bernard has now begun to rub his arnms as he feels
the chill.

Suddenl y, sonething nmakes a loud rustling noise in the garden.
Bernard sucks in a breath. He crouches down slightly and
peers into the plants, straining his eyes in the dark.

A hand touches his shoul der. Bernard junps convul sively.

DEVEY
Where's Peachy?

BERNARD
Went to get matches. | wish he'd
get back; | heard sonmething in the

gar den.
The rustling in the garden is nmuch | ouder this tine.

DEVEY
| s that what you heard?

PEACHY
VWhat who heard?

Peachy cones plowi ng through the garden toward the other two
boys. He's carrying a brown paper bag.

PEACHY ( CONT' D)
(to Bernard)
When was the last tinme you went

canpi ng?

BERNARD
You nmean canpi ng, canpi ng? W haven't
been all summer. Wy?

PEACHY
The canper's been parked here in
your yard all year?
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BERNARD
A guy fromny dad's work borrowed it
to go to the nountains a couple weeks
ago. \Wiy? \hat've you got?

PEACHY
You guys aren't going to believe
this one. You' re not going to believe
it!

From t he bag, Peachy begins pulling out dark brown bottles.
He hands one to both Dewey and Bernard. Bernard snells his..

BERNARD
Snells Iike plastic.
(dawn)
You got these out of the cool er!

DEVEY
Oh man, brewskies! Sitting there
the whole tinme and we didn't even

know it.
BERNARD
They' re going right back.
PEACHY
Are you crazy?
BERNARD
Are you? If ny dad finds these
m ssi ng. . .
PEACHY

They're not even his. You said that
guy borrowed t he canper.

BERNARD
It doesn't matter whose they are;
when he finds them m ssing..

PEACHY
He doesn't even know they're there.

Bernard | ooks to Dewey for support. Dewey just shrugs.

DEVEY
| f your dad know about 'em | don't
t hi nk he woul d have | eft themthere
with us sl eeping out.

PEACHY
| f we put these back in the cooler
and your dad finds them and takes
( MORE)
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PEACHY ( CONT' D)
them we're going to kick ourselves
for the rest of the summer.

Bernard is on the brink. Peachy senses this and pushes..

PEACHY ( CONT' D)
It's a once-in-a-lifetine shot.

Peachy leans in to whisper in Bernard's ear. |It's an
i npossi bly CLOSE SHOT.

PEACHY ( CONT' D)
(the effect is nore
that this thought is
runni ng through
Bernard' s head rat her
t han Peachy speaki ng

it)
Sure, they'll be other beers when
you're ol der, when you're |egal..
But those'll never taste as sweet as
t hese.

Peachy has hit the mark.

BERNARD
VWhat are we gonna do with the bottles
afterwar d?

PEACHY
(smling)
W'l l just chuck "em down in the
enpty field. Now c'non chum it's
boys' ni ght out.

Still smling, Peachy holds up one of the bottles and there

is a ZOOMIN to an EXTREME CLOSE- UP of the dark brown gl ass
with the noon sparkling off of it.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. GARDEN - LATER

The boys are sitting at the base of the garden and dri nki ng.
Peachy is lying flat on his back, stargazing.

Dewey finishes a last gulp and is studying the inside of his
beer bottle with great interest.

PEACHY
Sl ow down or you'll have to "tinkle"
agai n.
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Bernard begi ns peeling shreds of |abel off and dropping them
to the ground. After a nonent, he realizes what he is doing
and it dawns on himthat his father may find the scraps of
paper in the norning, so with sonme effort, he concentrates
on gat hering the ness.

There is a loud rustling in the garden which sounds |ike
three or four small animls running sinmultaneously. The
boys are sobered out of their buzz by a jolt of adrenaline.

BERNARD
It's back!

The rustling stops for three seconds and then heads straight
for them

PEACHY
(getting to his feet)
C non!

Peachy and Dewey scranble toward the canper. Bernard | eaps
up and then dives back down to retrieve the bottles before
runni ng hinsel f.

Hal f way back to the canper, Bernard trips over sonething and
pitches forward, the bottles go flying but don't break.

He | ooks back to see that he has tripped over Dewey, who is
sprawl ed out behind him

DEVEY
Help me! | think I got cord or barbed
W re or sonething caught around ny

| eg!

Bernard crawl s back and di scovers that a vine is wapped
tightly around Dewey's leg. He tries pulling it free but it
won't give. The rustling in the garden sounds cl oser.

Bernard brings his foot around and drives the | ower part of
the vine into the dirt, breaking it in two. Bernard hel ps
Dewey to his feet and they run to the canper.

| NT. CAMPER - CONTI NUQUS

Bernard and Dewey burst through the open door. Peachy is
standing there clinging to a baseball bat he has found.

PEACHY
VWhat happened?
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BERNARD
(hel ping Dewey sit on
t he bed)
Dewey tripped over a plant. | think
whatever it was, is still out there.

You think it's a raccoon?

Dewey begins exam ning his leg. The physical damage is
mnimal, he is nostly just shaken-up.

PEACHY
| don't know but it scared the piss
out of ne.
DEVEY
Me t oo.
BERNARD
Ch man, | dropped the bottles out
t here.
PEACHY

Gve it a couple of mnutes. W got
all night and I ain't going back out
there "til I'msure...

Peachy stops short. Hs is staring intently at sonething
just over Bernard's shoulder. Wat he sees is just outside
the canper window. It is a snakelike vine/root of sonme sort
and rai sed up off the ground, cobra-style, about six feet.

Bernard turns to see what Peachy is staring at.

Dewey hasn't noticed what's going on; he's still fussing
with his |eg.

Bernard is in awe of the shape outside the window As if
hypnoti zed, he slowy reaches a hand up toward it. H's hand
i nches up at the double-fist-sized blob the thing has for
head.

Bef ore Bernard touches the thing, though, Peachy springs
forward, pushing the other two back. He swings the bat in a
home run arc against the fabric canper wall and billowng it
out enough to nake solid contact wwth the head of the thing
on the meaty part of the bat.

The head obliterates and small pieces go spraying all over
the yard. Sone fragnents stick to the nylon nmesh w ndow and
sonme stick to the bat.

Peachy exam nes the bat for a nonent, then turns to the
ot hers.
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PEACHY ( CONT' D)
It's a goddamm pot at o!

DEVEY
(1 aughi ng nervously)
That's how he al ways knew what we
did. That's how he knew. The
potatoes in his garden were spying
on us.

Anot her potato appears in the wi ndow on the opposite side of
the canper. Blank potato eyes stare in at the boys.

The potato eyes blink and the boys recoil.

Peachy steps forward and swi ngs again. The vine falls linply
to the ground once the potato head has been smashed.

Peachy turns to | ook at the others.

PEACHY
C non.

EXT. CAMPER - NI GHT

Bernard opens the canper door. Peachy and Dewey are right
behind him Bernard and Dewey have al so found weapons now,
Bernard, a |arge French knife, and Dewey, the pipe support
from under the dining-table-turned-bed.

The boys | ook out and see the | awn covered with withing
vines/roots. Bernard | eads the way out.

After a few steps, Bernard, still in his bare feet, steps on
a vine. It pulses under his foot and he junps away. The
vine has sensed his touch, though, and it begi ns wappi ng
itself around his |eg.

Bernard sl ashes the vine with the knife and it falls to the
ground, nere vegetable matter now.

Peachy and Dewey have been watching this, but now they see
that vines are closing on themas well. Like chain gang
menbers busting rocks, they swing their weapons downward,
smashi ng pot at o heads.

EXT. CAMPER - LATER

On and on the boys are still swinging. Potato heads are
smashing. Bernard is cutting up pieces of vine and throw ng
themin the field at the edge of the garden.

The inpossibility of what they are doing conbines with the
beer they drank and it al nost becones a gane.
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Peachy swings low, golf-style. Potato fragnments splatter
all over Dewey's back.

PEACHY
For e!

DEVEY
(di gging potato
fragnents out of his
col l ar)
Cut the crap!

Peachy snorts, trying to hold back his |aughter.
EXT. GARDEN - LATER

Bernard has finished wwth the vines and is going after the
beer bottles to bring theminside.

Wil e picking up the last bottle and putting it in the paper
bag, he notices the granddaddy of all the vines.

It is as thick as his armand pushing a potato head the size
of a small punpkin.

It edges toward himand he steps out of its path. It turns
in his direction, still trying to advance.

Bernard | ooks down at the beer bottles he is holding and
then to the eyes of the potato. The CAMERA PANS fromthe
bottles to the eyes of the potato as Bernard nmakes the
connecti on.

BERNARD
All witnesses are to be kill ed.

He squats down and cleanly slices the vine just behind the
head, using the French knife.

I NT. CAMPER - LATER

Peachy and Dewey are just putting their weapons away as
Bernard cones through the door carrying the knife, the
bottles, and the granddaddy potato head.

He sets the bottles back in the cooler, closes the Iid and
sets the potato on top.

BERNARD
We'll get rid of the bottles tonorrow

DEVEY
What ' ve you got there?
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BERNARD
(to Dewey)
Open the bottom | eft cabi net under

t he si nk.

Dewey opens the cabinet and pulls out a deep fryer. Bernard
begins slicing the potato into rectangul ar wedges.

BERNARD ( CONT' D)
Put it in the sink and plug it in.

I NT. CAMPER - LATER

EXTREME CLOSE-UP of the hot oil as raw, sliced, steak fries
are dropped into it. The oil boils furiously.

I NT. CAMPER - LATER

The boys are kicked back, finishing up eating the steak fries
and puffing on cigars.

PEACHY
(bl ow ng a snoke ring)
Ahhhhh.
BERNARD

This is what | call a snpboth ceeegar.
EXT. CAMPER - LATER

The CAMERA starts on the canper, but DOLLIES toward the
gar den.

The boys can still be heard talking inside. Their voices
are echoing strangely through the night air.

PEACHY
(of f screen --
finishing a joke)
So, he says to the guy, "Do you snoke
after sex?". And then the guy says,
"l don't know, | never | ooked."

The sound of the three boys | aughing.

DEVEY
(of f screen)
My old man says there's nothing |ike
a snoke after a good neal .

PEACHY
(of f screen)
He's got that right.
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BERNARD
(of f screen)
You know what? That snall potatoes
stuff is a lot of crap.

The CAMERA cones to rest in the mddle of the garden.
Featured in the shot are ears of corn

As Bernard finishes his last line, the stalks |lean closer to
t he canper and the husks open and fold in the fashion of a
hand bei ng cupped to an ear in order to nake out a faint
conversation

BERNARD ( CONT' D)
(of f screen)
VWhat really matters is that you don't
get caught.

ROLL CREDI TS over the ears of corn
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