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The year is 1978 Jimmy Carter was president,
Sony introduces the Walkman, and the nations
past time has become waiting in line for gas.

It was also the year of the release of a little
known documentary about a group of juvenile
delinquents and their three-hour session with
actual convicts called

Scared Straight




INSIDE OUT
FADE IN:
EXT. AERIAL VIEW - FLOWERS - LOMPOC, CALIFORNIA

Slow pan in on police transport bus. Destination medium security
prison. Slow zoom in on one prisoner starring out the window. He
is DANNY BELSON, early 30's, good looking, cold and distant. As
he sits disgusted and alone we dissolve to another time when his
best days were before him.

CUT TO:




(CONTINUED)



(CONTINUED)




4

Ang atr Lhe party ton' ‘dht""
,1ntroduce"’m' S ":to tﬁe lovely :

CUT TG:

INT. TRANSPORT BUS - DANNY - DAY

Fade back to him staring out the window. A small smile forms and
he once again closes his eves.

CUT TO:

IN’I’ . CASTIZNG OFFICE

An 01 der

: ;f7 HOMAN
orry, Mr: Belson, you? re just
what we: are 1ook1ng for i

CcuT TO:

INT. TRANSPORT BUS - DANY = DAY

Lunging forward with his head between his arms, a huge black prisoner noticing Danny is
Disturbed begins to hassle him.

PRISONER
What's you all bent out of shape for for? This is my
third time back inside in the last seven years. Geis to
be like summer camp, man.

Danny ignores him. As the sound of laughter from the other prisoners staris to echo,
he once more stares out the window.

cUT TO:



(CONTINUED)




(CONTINUED)



(CONTINUED)



CUT TO:
INT. TRANSPORT BUS - DANNY -DAY

Deep in thought, he is interrupted by the jerking of the bus as it
breaks to a halt. He quickly turns his head trying to see out the
back window. He knows what he will see. We pan out revealing the
large grey dingy buildings with hundreds of arms waiving through
the bars. Zoom back to Danny's dreadful stare, as a whistle
sounds and the prisoners file out of the bus.

CUT TO:

This scene uses only voice-overs as we pan the entire prison
during the prisoners indoctrination.

VOICE OF GUARD
Listen up, listen up. Any time you
are addressed by an officer of the
State you will look forward and shut
your mouths. Do you understand?

VOICES OF PRISONERS
(Loudly)
Yes, sir!

VOICE OF GUARD

You will not talk unless spoken to.
Is that clear?

(CONTINUED)




VOICE OF PRISONERS
Yes, sir!

VOICE OF GUARD

For the duration of your stay here,
you are the property of the State of
California. You have no freedom.
You fucked that away! This is a
medium security correctional
institution. That does not mean we
are not watching you at all times.
Is that clear?

VOICE OF PRISONERS
Yes, sir!

VOICE OF GUARD
There are rules which you must obey.
Read them and put them to memory.
If you can't read or you don't
understand, get help. There are no
- excuses.

FADE OUT:

FADE IN:
INT. INDOCTRINATION ROOM - GUARD - DAY

As his speech comes to an end, the prisoners stand in a straight
line. GUARD is a tall black man in his late 40's who is a retired
Drill Sergeant  which gives a military flare to his
indoctrinations.

GUARD
(Continuing)
Is that understood?

PRISONERS
Yes, sir!

GUARD
As I call out your names drop your
pants and bend forward.

As he calls out the names, each prisoner in turn follows his
directions.

GUARD
(Continuing)
Abdolla, Adams, Arnez, Barry,
Belson.

(CONTINUED)
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A guard with a glove steps in back of Danny. He bends forward and
as we zoom in on his face, we see a look of disgust and he closes

his eyes.

cuT TOs

(CONTINUED)
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CUT TO:
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INT. CELL BLOCK - DANNY - DAY

Echoes of the song are heard as Danny, now a prisoner, walks the
same cell block unknown and unnoticed. Suddenly a cold chill comes
over him that stops him momentarily. He looks up to see Gigolo's
deadly stare once more. Danny moves on as we zoom in slowly on
Gigolo's wicked smile.

CUT TO:
INT. DANNY'S CELL - DANNY - DAY
He stands at the door of his cell as we pan it in its entirety.
Exhausted, Danny crosses to the bottom bunk and collapses. As he

lies on his back, he again begins to reminisce.

CUT TO:

(CONTINUED)



