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THE FUCK | T LI ST
FADE | N
| NT. LONGWOOD HI GH SCHOCL/ HALL- DAY

A bell rings...but not just any bell. It’'s the bell which
signals...

SUMVER VACATI O\

TEENS st anpede out of classroonms with only two things on
their m nds.

SEX!' FREEDOM MORE SEX! GETTI NG LAI D
| NT. LONGWOOD HI GH SCHOOL/ SCI ENCE LAB- DAY

ERI C CALLOMAY, 16, horny science geek in a Metallica T-shirt,
cl eans up.

ZOOEY McPARTLAND, 16, book worm not the prettiest girl around
but not the ugliest either, helps.

ERI C
Any plans this sumer, Zooey?

ZOCEY
Not hing major. It looks like I'm
going to the Gal apagos Islands with
my Dad. Research for his new book

Eric’ s eyes bug out.

ERI C
The Gal apagos Islands? Ch nman! Darw n
rules. | even naned ny dog Darw n.
ZOCEY

You have a dog?

ERI C
No, but if I did---

They finish, grab their stuff, |eave.

ZOCEY
Yeah, |I'mreally psyched.

ERI C
|’d give ny right armto---

Eric stops in his tracks. Across the hall, the object of his
lust, ex-girlfriend BONNI E ELLWOOD pl ays tonsil hockey with
NEW BOY TOYV.



| NSERT DREAM SEQUENCE
Eric enthusiastically does it doggy-style to Bonnie.
STUDENTS stop to gawk.
MALE TEACHERS envi ously admre.
OTHER STUDENTS cheer Eric on. He gives them a thunbs up.
This is not just any fuck. It’s the fuck of the century!
It’s so good, it should be on CNN. On a nonitor on Tines
Square. On the Junbotron in Fenway Park. Trafal gar Square.
And it is! All of them MIlions of PEOPLE watch in shock
and awe as Eric Calloway gives Bonnie Ellwod the ride of
her life.
As Eric punps, he drinks soda, eats a \Wopper, flosses his
teeth, reads a com c book, w thout breaking stride or a sweat.
Bonni e’ s butt THWACKS against himlike a paddl e.
KID WTH STOPWATCH tines Eric.
KID WTH STOPWATCH

Five mnutes...ten

mnutes...fifteen...two hours.
Eri c GRUNTS, GROANS.

BONNI E
Harder. Faster. Harder. Faster. Both.

Eric works his wee-wee |ike a jackhamer. He’'s at Mach 1
He’ s super sonic. He's about to explode in ecstasy.

ZOCEY (V.0O)
Ericl!

END DREAM SEQUENCE
Zooey sadly stares at Eric.

ZOCEY (CONT' D) (CONT' D)
See you around, Eric.

Eric’'s so distracted he doesn’'t realize how he responds.

ERI C
Yeah, see ya, don’'t want to be ya.

Crushed, Zooey hangs her head, shuffles away.

Bonni e and New Boy Toy break the clinch, |eave.



Eric, exhausted, slunps against the wall.

| NT. LONGAOOD HI GH SCHOOL/ HALL- DAY

A BUTT CRACK STICKS QUT...AND I TS A BI G ONE

The butt crack in question belongs to JI MW LOPEZ, 16,
afflicted wwth SDS (Small Dick Syndrone), as he bends over
to clean out his |ocker.

It’s a full noon!

Unbeknownst to Ji my, soneone has stuck a pesticide flag
(the ones conpani es use to warn humans and pets not to go on
the lawn for the next 24 hours) down his ass.

EVERYONE | aughs and points as they pass Ji my.

A PUDGY G RL WTH ACNE, her eyes don’t match, oily hair,

steps up and deftly renoves the flag. This poor creature is
ROCHELLE VOGEL, 15. For sone odd reason, she has it bad for

Ji my.
Ji nmy unexpectedly stands up.
Rochel | e hides the flag behind her back.

ROCHELLE
Hey, Ji my.

Jimry slanms his | ocker shut. He barely acknow edges her.

ROCHELLE ( CONT' D)
What are you going to do this sumer?

Ji mmy gives her a snug | ook.
JI MWY
| got big plans. Big plans. Well,
see you in Septenber. Maybe.
Ji mry wal ks away.
Rochel l e stares after himw th goo-goo eyes.
EXT. LONGAOOD HI GH SCHOOL/ PARKI NG LOT- DAY

Late nodel sports cars and fancy foreign sedans peal out.

At the bike rack, N GEL THORNE, 16, soul of a poet, penis of
a teen, unlocks his bike.

MEAN CUTE BLONDE runs up.



VEAN CUTE BLONDE
Hey, N ger---

Ni gel frowns.

NI GEL
(British accent)
It’s N gel.

MEAN CUTE BLONDE
VWhat ever. | got twenty bucks riding
on this. Who sang that stupid song
about waiting in the rain at the bus
st op?

NI GEL
The Hollies, and it was not stupid.
It was one of their greatest hits.
They were a seminal British rock
gr oup- - -

MEAN CUTE BLONDE
What ever. Thanks, Ni ger.

Mean Cute Blonde rejoins her equally SNOTTY PALS.

MEAN CUTE BLONDE (CONT’' D) (CONT' D)
Told you he’d know. He knows
ever yt hi ng.

Ni gel beans.

MEAN CUTE BLONDE (CONT' D) ( CONT' D)
Yeah, he’s a fountain of useless
i nformati on. And---

Mean Cute Blonde s voice is a pretend whisper.

MEAN CUTE BLONDE (CONT' D) (CONT' D)
He's a virgin!

The girls CACKLE, wal k away.
Ni gel sl unps against his bike.

NATASHA (O. S.)
Don't listen to those asshol es. The
Hollies were great. They were never
t he same after G aham Nash |eft.

Ni gel turns, sees NATASHA ROALEY, 16, Goth Romance Grl,
hair colored Iike a rainbow, by her bike.

NI GEL
Thanks, Nat asha.



NATASHA
There’s nothing wong with being a
virgin. Everyone' s been one at sone
time or another.

Ni gel cringes, gets on his bike, rides off.
| NT. CALLOMAY HOUSE/ FI NI SHED BASEMENT- NI GHT

Eric, Jimmy and Nigel glumy watch “The Forty Year Ad Virgin”
on the w de-screen TV.

ERI C
That’ s us, except we’'re not forty.

They SIGH in collective nelancholy.

NI GEL
It’s just a novie. Steve Carell isn't
really a forty year old virgin. He's
married wth kids.

Ji mry opens a can of soda.

JI MW
Yeah? How do you know for sure? Wat
if his real life is the novie and
the nmovie is his real life?

ERI C
That’ s fucking retarded.

JI MWY

"Il tell you what’'s fucking retarded.

111

We're here watching this stupid novie
in your finished basenent, and you
coul d’ ve boi nked Bonni e El |l wood. You

et that prize pussy slip out of
your fingers.

Ji mry shakes his head in disgust.

ERI C
A week. It wasn’t enough tine to get
to first base, nmuch less try a fou
ball. And her snatch isn’t that rnuch
of a prize. She's been rewound nore
times than ‘1’ m Fucki ng Matt Danon’
on You Tube.

NI GEL
Yes, what was that all about? What
did she see in you?



JI MWY
Besi des getting an A on her final
and dunping his flat ass?

Eric throws a bow of popcorn at Jinmy.

ERI C
My ass is not flat. And you should
tal k. You al nost screwed Coma Grl.

JI MW
Dude, | didn’t know she had D abetes.
At |least | got her to the Energency
Roomin tine.

ERI C
Barely.
NI GEL
Were you aware that in Florida it
was once illegal to shag a porcupi ne?

But you can bag an animal in the
state of Washington so long as it
doesn’t weigh forty pounds.

JI MW
Rem nd nme to never go to WAshi ngton
you asshat.

NI GEL

Look, my Da says it’ll happen when
you | east expect it. For exanple,
when you’'re---

Ni gel notions at Steve Carell. They all | ook m serable.

JI MW
This is so fucking pathetic. The
first night of sumrer vacation and
we’'re watching Steve Carell get his
nuts cracked. I mght as well be
home basting the turkey.

DENNI S CALLOWAY, early 50's, salt of the earth, enters. A
gold shield is clipped to his belt buckle.

Jimry straightens up. When Dennis is around, Jimmy is on his
best behavi or, which is obsequi ous and cl oyi ng.

JI MW (CONT' D)
Hell o, M. Calloway. Any good nurders
| ately?



DENNI S
No. But give ne a heads up if you
know of one.

ERI C

Hey, Dad. Working tonight?
DENNI S

Yeah. |’mon a stakeout.
ERI C

Momis on a date?
Dennis tersely nods. Clearly, a sore subject.

DENNI S
Now wat ch your sister. | nean it.
Don’t | ock her room and nake her
watch a | oop of “Nightmare on El m
Street” fifty thousand tines.

ERI C
Do | have to watch that brat?

DENNI S
If you want to |ive.

Denni s gl ances at the TV.

JI MW
Pitiful, isnt it, M. Calloway?

DENNI S
I f you ask ne, it sounds about right.
|’ m not getting any either.

Eric cringes.

ERI C
Dad. Please. It’'s hard out here for
a virgin.

DENNI S

It’s hard out here for us non-virgins
too. N ght, guys.

ERI C
Ni ght, Dad.

JI MWY
Good night, M. Calloway.

Denni s goes back upstairs. Eric punches Jimry in the arm



ERI C
Do you have to act |ike that when ny
father’s around?

JI MWY
Li ke what ?
ERI C
An asshol e!
NI GEL
| don’t understand. Your parents are
separ at ed- - -
Eri c nods.
NI GEL ( CONT' D)
They still live under the sane roof.
JI MWY
And she’ s going out on a date? Day-
um
ERI C

Momcan't afford to nove out, and
Dad won’'t | eave. He says she’s going
t hrough a phase, |like when | ate
Chef Boyardee for a nonth.

Ni gel and Ji my nod know ngly.

NI GEL
Bosco.

JI MWY
Spreadi ng the sal ad dressing.

G NNY, 10, nom nee for annoying sister of the year, wal ks
in. She holds a couple of Barbie dolls.

ERI C
VWhat the hell do you want, Ginny?

G NNY
Daddy said you have to be nice and
play with ne.

G nny shakes a Barbie doll under Eric’s nose.

ERI C
Wul d you get the hell---

G NNY
Dad!



ERI C
Shut up! Al right! Get your stuff.

G nny runs out.

Jinmmy takes a Barbie, strips it’s clothes off, splays it’s
| egs wi de open.

JI MW
Let’s face it. This is the cl osest
we're ever going to get.

NI GEL
We shoul d’ ve been born in 1968. My
Da says the sixties were all about
shaggi ng.

JI MWY
Yeah? How many tinmes did he get |aid?

Ni gel purses his |lips, ponders.

NI GEL
At | east once that | know of. I'm
pretty sure.

Eric and Ji nmmy HOA.
ERI C

It’s not fair. The chicks we want to
bang don’t want to do us.

JI MW
And the girls who want to fuck us,
hell, | wouldn’t want to fuck even

if I wasn’t us. Eric, nmaybe we should
ask your Aunt for some tips. She
slept with the Dom no guy.

ERI C
She was off her nmeds. Anyway, her
husband t ook her back and they got
free pizza and garlic knots for two
years.

G nny runs back in with an arm|oad of doll outfits.

G NNY
Are you guys tal ki ng about sex again?
|’ mgoing to tell Daddy.

ERI C
W weren’'t tal ki ng about sex. W
were tal king about....pepperoni.



10.
G nny seens to accept that.

G NNY
kay. Who wants to be M dge?

JI MWY
| don’t want to be M dge. The | ast
time I was M dge you got nme drunk
and | ran ny car off a cliff.

ERI C
Fine. 1'll be M dge.

NI GEL
Can | be Ken?

ERI C
Just so you know, Barbie and Ken
aren’t married anynore.

JI MW
But they still do it for old tines
sake. | nean, eat pepperoni.
Ni gel shrugs.
NI GEL

That’s all right. It’s good training.
EXT. RESTAURANT/ PARKI NG LOT- NI GHT
MAUREEN CALLOWMAY, 40’s, slimand still has it going on (and
she knows it), and HONE, hair inpaired |oser, hold hands as
they stroll to his car. They get in, drive away.
Dennis, in his car, follows at a discreet distance.
SHORT TI ME LATER

Dennis’s car, blue light flashing, pulls How e's car over.
He goes to the driver’'s side and amably smles at How e.

Maur een | ooks like she’'s ready to kill.

DENNI S
How you doi ng toni ght, How e?
HOW E
How do you know ny name?
DENNI S
| know a | ot about you, How e, |ike

the fact that the SEC is about to
i ndict you for insider training,
( MORE)



11.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
you’ ve decl ared bankruptcy tw ce and
you haven’t yet sw tched your car
i nsurance to Geico.

Denni s gives Maureen a friendly wave. Maureen speaks through
cl enched teeth.

MAUREEN
This is ny soon to be ex-husband,
Dennis. The hom ci de detecti ve.

DENNI S
Haven't had a decent homicide in siXx
mont hs. Look, Howi e, you’ve got a
bad brake light, you ran a stop sign,
not to nention that you didn’t have
the right of the way at that | ast
i ntersection.

Maur een cl oses her eyes, rubs her forehead.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
|’ m not going to bust your balls
about that. Nobody’'s perfect.

Howie smles in relief.

HOW E
Thanks. That’s really nice of you
considering the circunstances. You' re
not at all what Maureen said you
woul d be.

Maureen is ready to slide under the hood.

DENNI S
|11 bet. But see, Howe, this is
the thing...the tires.

HOW E
My tires?

DENNI S
| f they were any balder, they d be a
sheet of ice. | don't give a bear’s
cl aw about you, kill yourself, |ose
a leg or two, no skin off ny ass.
But Maureen is the nother of ny
children, and | don’t want themto
see her drooling apple sauce in a
nur si ng hone.

Dennis smles at Maureen. She slunps agai nst the dashboard.



12.

MAUREEN
(under her breath)
Kill me. Kill nme now.
DENNI S

|’ mgoing to have to ask, no, |
insist, that my wife get out of the

car. |I'Il nmake sure she gets hone.
MAUREEN

No!
HOW E

Your husband’s right. | can’t risk

your life. Mne is shitty enough.
Maureen stares at How e in disbelief.
DENNI S
You heard the man. Step out of the
car and put your hands on the hood.
Maur een | ocks her car door.
Howi e is visibly agitated.
HOW E
Maur een, please, the car’s not
registered in ny nane. If ny wife's
| awyer finds out about---

Maureen hits How e wth her pocketbook.

MAUREEN
You're marri ed? You asshole! | hope
he does find out. |I mght just cal

hi m nysel f.
Maur een fl ounces out of the car.
How e speeds off.
DENNI S
You don’t have to thank nme now. |t
can wait until the norning.

Maur een, speechless with fury, walks in the opposite
di rection.

Dennis calls after her.
DENNI S ( CONT' D)

You’ ve got heels on. You' re going to
get blisters.



13.

Maur een slips her shoes off, hurls themat Dennis, walks
bar ef oot on the side of the road.

DENNI' S ( CONT' D)

| | ove you too, baby. See you at
home. 1’1l be right behind you.

Maureen flips Dennis the finger.

| NT. THORNE HOUSE/ KI TCHEN- DAY

COLIN, 60's, and PENELOPE, 50's, proper English couple, have
breakfast. Colin sips tea as he scans the newspaper. Penel ope
primy spreads clotted cream on her scone.

Ni gel enters, sits, pours hinself a glass of orange juice.

CCLI N
Good nor ni ng, son.

NI GEL
Hey, Da, Mum Can | have the car
t oday?

CCLI N

| don’t see why---
Penel ope coughs, gives Colin a subtle shake.

CCLI N ( CONT' D)
| don’t see why you couldn’t
ordinarily, but it’'s making a wee
bit of noise. Gotta get it checked
out. You under st and.

Ni gel nods, clearly disappointed.
Penel ope gets up, |eaves the room
COLI N ( CONT' D)

Well, son, what do you plan on doing
during your sumrer break?

NI GEL
| thought 1'd play ny guitar, wite
a coupl e songs, nmaybe get sone nuff.

Colin rattles his newspaper.
COLIN

That’s nice. If you need help, you
know you can count on ne.
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NI GEL
Actually, Da, there's sonething I'd
like to chat to you about. In private.

COLI N
A chat, eh? |'"'mall ears.

PENELOPE (O S.)
A chat ?

Penel ope returns, a sweater over her shoul ders.

CCLI N
Boy says he wants to have a chat.
PENEL OPE
What kind of a chat? Ch, don't say
it. I know. You knocked a girl up.

Enbarrassed, Nigel covers his face.

NI GEL.
No, Mum

PENEL OPE
The sl ag! Wiy shoul d you take al
t he bl ame? She opened her | egs.
see these Anerican tarts. Prancing
down the street w thout any support,
their nippies practically inviting a
man to hop on and suck.

NI GEL
Mum

PENEL OPE
| instructed you on the proper usage
of a Rubber Joe. What, do | have to
put it on nyself?

Ni gel slunps his head on the table.

CCLI N
Boy says it’s not that.

PENEL OPE
Then what? Nigel wants to chat, it
nmust be about sonet hing.

COLIN
Maybe if you let the boy speak---

PENEL OPE
Drugs?
( MORE)



From t he |

15.

PENELOPE ( CONT' D)
We didn’'t cone to Anerica for you to
shoot up, you can do that just as
well in Manchester. Good thing your
fat her has excellent insurance, you’l
go to rehab. They say it’s a day
spa. Maybe |I’'|Il go too. Soak nyself
in mud and rinse ny col on.

NI GEL
Mum |’ m not doing drugs.

ook on Nigel’'s face, he w shes he were.

PENEL OPE
Then there’s nothing to chat about,
is there? Got ne all worked up for
nothing, you silly twt.

| NT. LOPEZ HOUSE/ MASTER BEDROOM DAY

ANNETTE LOPEZ, 30's, Super Mom has her hands full as she
dresses JOLENE, JOCELYN and JOANNA, eight nonths, in matching

pi nk out fi

ts and headbands.

ANNETTE
Are you going to say sonething? If
you don't, | swear to God, | wll.

RICH LOPEZ, |ate 40 s-early 50’s, sticks his head out of the

adj oi ni ng

bathroom Hi s face is slathered with shaving cream

Rl CH
"Il talk to the kid as soon as |I'm
done.

ANNETTE
You better. I'’mnot putting up with
his shit anynore. I’mup to ny el bows
wWth crap as it is.

Rl CH
I f shit was noney, we’ d be
mllionaires.

Rich returns to the bat hroom

ANNETTE
| don’t want that pervert anywhere
near ny precious babies.

Ri ch sticks his head back out.
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Rl CH
Jinmmy’s not a pervert. He's sixteen,
he’s horny, he wants to get |aid.

Rich stares longingly at the bed. He’'s not the only one.
| NT. LOPEZ HOUSE/ BEDROOM+ DAY

Jimry, clad in his tighty-whiteys, inspects hinmself in front
of a full length mrror.

Hs dick is enornous. Huge. Big as a tailpipe, twice as |ong.
Jinmmy preens like a westler. Poses |ike a body buil der.
A knock on the door interrupts his routine.

RICH (O S.)
Jinmmy, can | conme in?

JI MW
One nminute, Dad.

Jimry pulls a | ead pi pe out of his underwear, throws it under
the bed, grabs his jeans, pulls them on.

JI MW (CONT' D)
Al right.

Rich conmes in, closes the door.

Rl CH
Hey.

JI MW
Hey.

Ji nmy opens a drawer, rummages for a T-shirt.

RI CH
Jimry, I’mnot going to beat around
the bush. Is there a problenf

Jimmy finds a T-shirt, puts it on.

JI MW
Not that | know of. | stopped going
to those web sites. At |east the
ones that charge.

RI CH
| know.



JI MW
The 900 nunbers. I'msorry. | didn't
know t hey charged that nuch.

RI CH
We got that taken care of.

JI MWY
| haven’t sent nude photos of nyself
on ny cell in nonths.

Rl CH

For sure, therapy hel ped. W' ve
noticed a big inprovenent.

Ji nmy beans.

Rl CH ( CONT' D)
|’mjust afraid that nmaybe we stopped
t herapy too soon.

Jinmy, it’s the credit
ener genci es.

Rich clears his throat,

card. | gave that to you for

clearly unconfortable.

RI CH ( CONT' D)

When | was your age, | thought a | ot
about girls. Ahell of alot. It’s
natural. It’s normal. But | sure as

hell wasn't t

hi nki ng about mal e

enhancenment products. Five hundred
dol l ars? On penis punps?

JI MWY

Dad, | tried
|’d grow four

Ri ch | ooks i npressed.

the pills. They prom sed
i nches in a nonth.

Rl CH

Four i nches.

VWhoah! Did it work?

JI MWY

Hel | no! That

's why | got the punp.

And the penis extender.

Rl CH
A peni s extender?

JI MWY
Yeah, it’s really cool. Leme show

you.

17.
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Jinmmy opens his closet, tosses out pill boxes, porn magazi nes,
XXX vi deos, various contraptions and enough condom boxes to
last well into the next century.

Ri ch grabs several of the porn mags, rifles the pages.

JI MW (CONT' D)
It’s like braces, instead of pushing
your teeth back, this pulls your
cock out and---

Ri ch GROANS, drops the mags, cups his balls.

RI CH
| don’t want to see it! Hearing about
it is torture. Jimmy, what do you
need this crap for? You don’t even
have a girlfriend.

JI MW
No, but when | do, | want to be ready
for ny big nonent.

Ri ch SI GHS.
Rl CH
| know this year has been hard on
you, | nmean, rough. Your nother noving

to Germany, you comng to live with
me, a new school, but this shit has
to stop. Annette took one | ook at

the bill and ripped nme two new ones.
She thought | was buying this crap.

JI MW
Dad, if you need a punp, | got plenty
to share.

RI CH

No, no, | don’t need it, ny dick is
just fine. And so is yours. It’s not
the size of the boat, it’s the notion
of the ocean.

Jimry gives Rich a puzzled expression.

Rl CH ( CONT' D)
Sex is not about the size of your
di ck! At your age you don’t do it,
you just think about doing it while
wat ching “Charlie’s Angel’s” re-runs.
| was in college, it took ne three
tries and I was drunk. You’re not
ready for sex. You don’t even have a
( MORE)



Ri ch goes

Rl CH ( CONT' D)
learner’s permt. Hell, you don't
even know how to ride a bike.

to the door

RI CH ( CONT' D)
| don’t want any nore of this stuff
comng to the house in brown paper
wrappers. 1’1l cancel the goddam
card. You understand ne?

Jimmy sl owy nods.

JI MW
You' re not going to make ne send it
all back, are you? | already used
nmost of it. | mght be able to return
the “Rubber Gates of Hell”. | haven’'t
opened that one yet.

Ri ch dares not ask. He shudders.

| NT. CALLOWAY HOUSE/ KI TCHEN- DAY

Just anot her normal day at the Call oways.

Maur een and Denni s scream at each ot her

Eric and G nny nonchal antly eat breakfast.

MAUREEN
| can’t believe you actually pulled
us over!

DENNI S
| can’t believe you actually went
out with that jerk!

ERI C
Can | have the car?

Denni s and Maureen exchange angry | ooks.

MAUREEN
Al right. Just as long as you drop
your sister off at the sitter’s and
me at ny job.

ERI C
Thanks, Mom

19.
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DENNI S
| wish you had never taken that
frigging job. It’s the worst thing
you ever did.

MAUREEN
No, the worst thing |I ever did was
marry an asshol e |like you.

DENNI S
Mommy didn’t nean that, Kkids.

MAUREEN
Want to neke a bet?

G nny dunps nore cereal into her bow .

G NNY
Daddy, Eric did it again.

Eric kicks G nny under the table.

DENNI S
Son of a bitch! Wiat did | say about
horror novi es?

Denni s thunps Eric upside the head.

G NNY
Daddy, no. They were tal king about
sex.

Denni s gl ares at Maureen.

MAUREEN
Don't ook at nme. | wasn't here. |
was on a date. A very pleasant date
until a rogue cop butted in.

DENNI S
Al right. This is the new rule. W
w ||l never, ever, talk about sex

again. Have | nmade nyself clear?
Maur een sm rks.

MAUREEN
That shoul d be easy. For you.

Furi ous, Dennis storns out.
EXT. “EGGALI Cl QUS" FAST FOOD PLACE- DAY

Hone of the never ending egg. The egg shaped neon sign gl ows
as if it were radioactive.



21.
| NT. “EGGALI Cl QUS” FAST FOOD PLACE- DAY
The place is nearly enpty.

Behind the counter, Jinmmy in uniform He wears a cap in the
shape of a nest; inside the nest is a plastic egg.

Ji mmy amuses hinmself by rolling eggs down the counter and
seei ng how many he can catch before they tunble off the edge.
Judging fromthe ness on the floor, not many.

FEMALE VO CE (O S.)
Excuse ne?

Jinmmy catches an egg before it rolls off, |ooks up. H's jaw
dr ops.

Standi ng before himis the | atest hot CELEBUBOOB of the
moment. His dream | ay! Everything spills out of her in al
the right places.

Jinmmy furtively glances down the front of his pants. From
the tell tale bulge, the beast has clearly awakened.

JI MW
Thank you for fucking, | mean
cl ucking, uh, comng to Eggali ci ous,
home of the free range fuck, er,
duck, egg! How can | help nyself to
you today?

Cel ebuboob leans in. Her neaty rack is a |lick away.

CELEBUBCCOB
What cane first, big boy?

Jimmry answers in a high-pitched squeal. If it was any higher,
he’d be in a Vatican choir.

JI MW
What ?

Cel ebuboob whi spers in Jimy’s ear. Her tongue, |ike a snake,
slithers in and out.

CELEBUBOOB
VWhat cane first---

Jimmy’s eyes shine in masturbatory glory.

CELEBUBCOOB ( CONT' D)
The chicken...or the egg?

PON Ji mmy expl odes. Gooey-ness all over the counter. Yecch.
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Except it’s not Jimmy...it's the egg he was holding in his
hand. He squeezed it so hard it broke.

Wrse, the woman before himisn't his dreamlay...but a
TOOTHLESS OLD GRANNY.

TOOTHLESS OLD GRANNY
I’ Il have the nunber twelve, please.
Over easy. Hold the ketchup.

Jinmmy wi pes his hands on his pants, hands her a ticket. She
shanbl es of f.

FEW MOVENTS LATER
Ji mmy, headpi ece on, at the drive-up w ndow.

JI MW
Thanks for com ng to Eggali cious,
twenty-five ways to scranble your
egg in five mnutes or |ess. Can
take your order?

A famliar voice conmes over the headpiece.

ERIC (V.0)
| want ny eggs on Panel a Anderson’s
butt with butterm |k dressing on the
si de.

JI MW
You asshol e!

Eric drives up. Nigel sits besides him

ERI C
Dood, is your shift over?

JI MW
[t is now

Jimry rips his apron off, tosses his egg hat aside, clinbs
t hrough the drive-up w ndow.

| NT. POLI CE HEADQUARTERS/ CHI EF OF POLI CE OFFI CE- DAY
Dennis and his boss, THE CH EF, a crusty old vet.

THE CHI EF
Denni s, | know what you’' re going
t hrough, I'"mtw ce divorced--
DENNI S

Chief, we're not getting a divorce.
W' re just separated.
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THE CHI EF
What ever the hell you’' re doing, knock
it off. The next tine your wife calls
to conpl ain about you, | won't be
able to keep alid on it. The
t axpayers aren’t paying you to spy
on your wife.

DENNI S
Fine. How about | plan to kill her?
Then | can investigate nyself on the
city's dine!

| NT. CAR- DAY
Eric, Nigel and Jimry cruise.
On the radi o, heavy netal crap.

VWhen Eric sees a HOT CHICK on the street or in a car, he
bl asts the horn.

ERI C
You know why Henry Ford invented the
Model T? It’s cos’ he wanted to get
laid in a back seat.

NIlCE RACK to the left. Honk!

JI MW
No shit.

ERI C
Thi nk about it. Wiy did Jonas Sal k
invent the polio vaccine? Thomas
Edi son and the |ight bul b? Al exander
Graham Bel | and the tel ephone?

NI GEL

For the good of humanity?
ERI C

Hell| no! For fane, fortune and

f ucki ng.

TI GHT ASS and ANGELI NA JOLI E CLONE at the pedestrian wal kway.
Honk! Honk!

JI MW
Fred Flintstone and t he wheel.

Eric and Ni gel exchange | ooks.

JI MW (CONT' D)
He wanted to nail WI ma.



Eric and Ni gel exchange | ooks.

JI MW (CONT' D)
You shoul d’ve heard nmy old man this
nor ni ng, going on about how sex isn't
about the dick. It was a hell of a
| ot easier with ny Mom She just
gave ne a nmango and box of condons.

Eric and Ni gel nod.

ERI C

| got the wing ding |lecture.
NI GEL

Coco Puffs.
JI MWY

|"mtelling you, ny Dad’s been psycho
since Annette padl ocked her pussy.

ERI C
Tell nme about it. My Dad s been |ike
that for nonths

NI GEL
Do you know what happens to cum when
you don’'t---

ERIC & JI MW I N UNI SON
Shut the fuck up

JI MWY
(to Eric)
Dood, |1’ d boink your Momin a second.
She’ s hot.

Eric slaps Jinmmy on the shoul der.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
| f she wasn’t your Mom it would be
even hotter.

A cell phone rings. It’s Eric’s. He answers.

ERI C
(into cell phone)
Cousin Toofy. What’'s up?

FLOTI LLA OF LUSCI OUS LEGS stroll on the sidewal k. Honk
Honk!

24.

Honk!
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ERI C ( CONT' D)
(into cell phone)
Keg party? Friday night? Your house?
Col d booze? Crazy girls?

Jinmmy and Ni gel wag their heads in unison.
ERI C ( CONT' D)
(into cell phone)
Man, we are so there. Thanks, Cuz.
Eric clicks off.
Ji nmy does a happy dance in his seat.
JI MWY
W' re gonna get laid' W’ re gonna
get | aid! Maybe even a bl ow j ob!
NI CE ASS WALKI NG i nto a store. Honk!
Startled, N ce Ass Wal king whirls around. It’s Zooey!
Equal ly startled, Eric speeds up.

JI MW (CONT' D)
Hey, wasn’t that Gooey MPartl| and?

NI GEL
Yes, | believe it was.
JI MW
Damm! Who knew she had such a nice

ass?

Eric’s annoyed, but he doesn’t know why.

ERI C
I’mtelling you, it wasn’'t Zooey.
Her ass isn’t that great. | should

know. | sat next to it all year.
Jinmmy and Ni gel trade | ooks. Hmm
JI MW
You m ssed the boobs com ng out of
St ar bucks.
EXT. RESI DENTI AL STREET BLOCK PARTY- DAY
NEI GHBORS gat her. Music, food, drink.

G nny and OTHER KIDS play on a tranpoline and other inflated
rides.
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Zooey, Rochell e and Natasha eat and gab.

Maur een, Penel ope and Annette happily chat as they each hold
atriplet.

Dennis, Rich and Colin glumy eat burnt dogs and dry burgers.
Denni s gl ares at Maureen.

DENNI S
Sadi sts! They love to tornent us.

Rich bites into his burger.

Rl CH
| didn’t want any nore kids. Annette
said she could live wwth that. After
we got married, she changed her m nd.
Ckay, people change. I’'mnot a 32
inch any nore.

Dennis and Colin nod in synpathy.

RI CH ( CONT' D)
She needed fertility treatnents.

Rich smles as if in a dream

Rl CH ( CONT' D)
The best goddamm year of ny life. W
were going at it night and day. |
couldn’t punp it fast enough. W
were sSwWinmng i n senen.

DENNI S
Sounds like us the first couple of
years.

COLI N

First six nonths.
They all SIGH at the collective nenory.

Rl CH
Now, pfft. She’'s too tired because
of the babies, and when | try to
hel p, she won’t let ne. | do it al
wong, like |I don't know how to burp
my owmn kid. And this damm restaurant.
Screw eggs! We're bl eedi ng noney.
If | saw a chicken cross the road,
lI’d ripit’'s throat out with ny bare
hands.

Ri ch reaches for a beer to cal mhinsel f.



Rl CH ( CONT' D)
It’s getting so |’ m checki ng out
anybody with an ass. Even old

Grandmas. | already foul ed the nest
once when Annette was pregnant. | do
it again, |'m charcoal

The nore Dennis stares at Maureen, the nbre he seethes.

DENNI S
|"ve been married twenty-five years.
Never | ooked at anot her wonman. Never
wanted to. | love ny wife. So yeah,
the sex is kind of predictable.
Routi ne. Maybe even boring. For crying

out | oud, how many ways can you do
it?

Colin | ooks perturbed. He counts on his fingers. Gets to
t wo.

Dennis nakes a fist, slans it into his hand.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
| know what she needs, and Lord knows
|’mdying to give it to her. But she
won't let me. No, she' d rather |et
some hom cidal maniac from
i amadouchebag. com put his filthy---

Dennis rips his hot dog in two.

DENNI' S ( CONT' D)
It’s not all her fault. It’s genetic.
My sister-in-law got strep throat
fromgiving the Maytag repairman a
bl ow j ob.

Rl CH
At | east he got sonething.

Colin smles.

CCLI N
| got all that nonsense out of ne
before the M ssus. You wouldn’t know
it to look at me now, but in the old
days | was a rock and roll journalist.
| al nost shagged Marianne Faithfull.

Dennis and R ch | ook inpressed.
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CCLI N ( CONT' D)
Now the old lady and I, we’'ve settled
into a confortable pace. No pressure.
Not hi ng daft. Like clockwork, tw ce---

Dennis and Ri ch trade envi ous | ooks.

COLI N ( CONT' D)
A year.

Dennis and Rich trade incredul ous | ooks.

DENNI S
Twi ce...a year?

COLI N
Qur weddi ng anni versary and V-E Day.
G ves us sonething to antici pate.
Now you want to tal k about randy,
you need | ook no further than Mnty,
my ol d Da.

28.

Colin notions at MONTY, late 70’s, distinguished gent, as he

nuzzl es the neck of his LATEST SENI OR SQUEEZE.
CCOLI N ( CONT' D)
He’'s the toast and jam of the senior
citizen condo. Regul ar doctor he is,
makes house calls. The | adi es cal
himSir CumA Lot.
Denni s holds up his beer.
DENNI S
Gentlenen, if that's the case, then
| say, in all sincerity, that we are
truly, royally, deeply, fucked.
Dennis, R ch and Colin knock their beers together,
| NT. CALLOWAY HOUSE/ BATHROOM DAY
Eric dabs his bloody jaw and neck with tissues.
Ni gel slicks his hair back a la Elvis.

Jimry pours after shave on his face.

ERI C
VWhat the hell is that snell?
JI MW

After shave is supposed to be a turn
on.

chug down.
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NI GEL
To what ? Deconposi ng ani mal s?

ERI C
Come on, nove your butt. Time to go
cherry picking.

JI MW
You think you Il be able to keep it
up long enough to finish the job,
M. Premature Eric-tion?

Ni gel laughs. Annoyed, Eric slaps himwth a bath towel.

ERI C
|’d keep quiet, Sir Don’t Cum At
All.

Ni gel gl owers.
EXT. RESI DENTI AL STREET BLOCK PARTY- DAY

Eric, Jimmy and N gel sway and swagger in slo-no, their balls
on fire (cue balls on fire nusic).

Eri c approaches Dennis.

ERI C
W' re going to Toofy’s now. Can
have the car keys?

Denni s rai ses an eyebrow.

DENNI S
Are you sure about that? Your cousin's
ri ght over there.

Eric spots COUSIN TOOFY, 19, blue-eyed G eek-Turk smarm
artist, with his armaround, well, there’'s just no other way
to say it, an UALY G RL.

Jimry and Nigel ook stricken.

JI MW
What ' s goi ng on?

ERI C
| don’t know. Let ne find out.

Eric goes to Cousin Toofy and Ugly Grl.

ERI C ( CONT' D)
Hey, Toofy.
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COUSI N TOOFY
Hey, man. What’'s up?

Jinmmy and Ni gel stand behind Eric.

ERI C

You tell me. What happened?
NI GEL

The col d beer.
JI MW

My bl ow j ob.

Cousi n Toofy shrugs.

COUSI N TOOFY

Sorry, guys. My parents changed their
pl ans at the | ast m nute.

ERI C
No shit, Sherl ock.

A woeful Jimry pops open a can of soda.

COUSI N TOOFY
Yeah, it sucks, but it’s cool. | got
Bebe to keep ne warm all night.

BEBE sm |l es. Bad nove. |t nakes her | ook worse.
Eric trenbles.
COUSI N TOOFY ( CONT' D)
Bebe, how about you wal k over to the

buffet table and show t he boys how
you juggl e your waternel ons.

Cousin Toofy sl aps Bebe on her anple ass. She obliges and
wor ks her butt |ike a neat grinder. The boys can’t take their
eyes off her.

ERI C
She's really your girlfriend?

Cousin Toofy juts his jaw

COUSI N TOOFY
Yeah. You got a problemwth that?
ERI C
No, but usually you go out with, |
mean, | thought you were going out

with Tara. She was a babe.



JI MW
Yeah. Her Juicy Fruits weren't bad
ei t her.

Cousin Toofy snorts, makes a di sm ssive gesture.

COUSI N TOOFY
Ch yeah. Tara. High maintenance bitch
Desi gner cl ot hes, designer nose.
Plus, she was a lousy lay. You get
nmore action in a cenetery. Dudes,
w se up. | did.

The boys lean in, all ears.

ERI C
You wi sed up? How?

COUSI N TOOFY
Sinple. | don't fuck pretty girls
anynore, only ugly ones.

The boys exchange startled gl ances.

COUSI N TOOFY ( CONT' D)
Yeah, | know Bebe | ooks |ike sonething
the cat dragged in, but she’'s a freak
in the sack. | give her a crunb, she
gives nme a cake. |'mdoing her a
favor, man. Wth that puss, who the
hell else is going to do her?

The boys trade astoni shed | ooks.

COUSI N TOOFY ( CONT' D)
Haven't you ever heard of the song?
“If you want to be happy the rest of
your life, don't nmake a pretty girl
your wife. Her face is ugly, her
eyes don’t match, take it from ne,
she’s a better catch.

Eric and Jimy | ook amazed. N gel not so much.

JI MW
Toofy, we’'re not |ooking for no wife.
W just want to uncoil the snake.

COUSI N TOOFY
Then hook up with an ugly chick and
your dry hunps are over. Look around.
Ugly broads are everywhere.

The boys | ook around.

31.
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COUSI N TOOFY ( CONT' D)
Not here, you dickwads! You go to
the mall, scope out the dogs, you
take their pictures, you tell them
you work for a nodeling agency. At
the bowing alley, you say you want
to pin them At church---

ERI C
Chur ch?

COUSI N TOOFY
That’ s the best place! You put on a
sad face and cry that you only have
thirty days to live. Wrked tw ce
for me. Wth the sane girl!

Cousi n Toofy sni ggers.
Ni gel speaks up, properly offended.

NI GEL
That’ s not right.

COUSI N TOOFY
Hey. You want to be right or do you
want to get |aid?

ERI C
Dood has a point.

Bebe returns with a plate of food, folds into Cousin Toofy’'s
arnms. She bites into a strawberry, offers himthe other half.

COUSI N TOOFY
Smarten up, doods. Forget the hotties,
go with the notties. Take it from
me, now | got nore chips than Frito-
Lay.

O f the boys confused, yet intrigued, expressions.
LATER
TEENAGERS set off fireworks.

Denni s burns as Maureen talks with a KINDLY OLD GENT, except
in Dennis’s eyes, it’s a HOT YOUNG STUD.

Rich holds a triplet under his armlike a football. Annette
snat ches t he baby away.

Colin puts his arm around Penel ope. She gives hima nudge.
He renoves his arm



Ni gel and Natasha in deep conversati on.

Eric can’'t stop |ooking at Zooey’'s ass.

Jimry can’t stop | ooking at Bebe’'s ass.

Rochell e can’t stop | ooking at Jimmy.

The nore things change, the nore they stay the sane.
| NT. CALLOWAY HOUSE/ FI NI SHED BASEMENT- DAY

Eric on his |aptop.

Jinmmy and Nigel play a conputer guitar gane.

ERI C
You know, as much as | hate to adm t
it, I think Toofy’ s onto sonething

with this ugly girl thing.

NI GEL
| don’t. It’s nmean spirited.

JI MW
How s it nean? They get |aid. W get
| ai d. Whano- banp. W n-w n.

Ni gel shakes his head, not convinced.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
You want to pop the cork this sunmer
or not? Jesus, your grandfather’s
getting nore pussy then you. Unless
you' re already getting it fromthe
Bride of Frankenstein. You were awful
chummy at the party.

NI GEL
Nat asha isn’t the Bride of
Frankenstein. She’'s a very attractive

girl.

JI MW
To Frankenstein.

NI GEL
You're an idiot.

JI MW
Never said ot herw se.

Eric pipes up.

33.
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ERI C
| " ve been doing sone research. One
report says that seventy-five percent
of the tinme a man will mate with a
cosnetically chall enged wonman.

JI MW
Cosnetically chal |l enged? Wat the
fuck is that? The new word for fugly?

ERI C
It’s a fact. Not everyone’s going to
wind up with a Heidi Klum Hell
maybe the first time out, we should
| ower our expectations. Even A-Rod
didn’t hit a grand slamhis first
time at bat.

Jinmmy considers this.

JI MW
Well, Toofy didn’t ook |ike he had
any conplaints. Did you see the ass
on Bebe? Any bigger and it would
have its own zip code.

Eric types, brings up a file on the nonitor.

ERI C
Studi es show that the actual act
|asts fromthree to thirteen m nutes.
Young guys and old farts have trouble
keeping it up for nuch | onger.

Ni gel snorts.

NI GEL
They didn’'t time ny G andad. He told
me once he did it for three hours
straight.

JI MW
So what? We have to fuck an ugly
chi ck who doesn’'t have a watch?

ERI C
No, you dunb ass!

JI MWY
An ugly blind---

ERI C
Don't you get it?
( MORE)



Jinmmy mul |

Ji my and

Ji mry expl
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ERI C ( CONT' D)
If our first tine is with a honely
chick, she’s not going to care if we
| ast sixty seconds or six mnutes.
They' Il be so grateful they won't
care.

s this over.

ERI C ( CONT' D)
Wiy don't we try it?

JI MWY
Forget it. My dick is still the sane
size. The last tine | tried the stupid
punp, it nearly sucked ny ping-pongs
out.

ERI C
Not that, asshole! If ugly girls are
easy | ays, we shouldn’t have any
probl emnailing as many as we can
before school starts. Wat have we
got to |l ose? W' re not getting any
this way.

Ni gel seem unsure but for different reasons.

JI MW
| don’t know. | didn’t expect to bag
Mss USA on the first try, but I
t hought | could do better than M ss

Dog Face.

NI GEL
My Da says---
odes.

JI MW

| don’t give a stream ng pile of
donkey poo what your Da says! He
hasn’t been laid since the Battle of
Wat er | 0o.

NI GEL
VWll, it was a sem nal battle.

Eric laughs; he gets it.

Jimry stares blankly; he doesn’t.



ERI C
You think Darwin really wanted to
waste years of his life studying
turtles? Hell no! In the interest of
sci ence, he went where no nan had
ever gone before.

JI MW
Darwi n butt-fucked a turtle?

Eric rolls his eyes.

JI MW (CONT' D)
Al right. | guess it’'s all the sane
snatch. I'’min.

Eric and Jimmy glance at N gel. He shakes his head.

NI GEL
Those girls have feelings too. Wo's
to say they’d even sleep with the
likes of us? We’'re not Brad Pitt.
Not even close. Mrre |ike Pee We
Her man.

Ji nmy wi nces.

NI GEL ( CONT' D)
You' d better not count on ne.

Jinmmy grabs Nigel, rough houses.

JI MW
Cone on, dood. We can’'t do this
w thout you. It’s not the Two
Musket eers.

ERI C
For science, man. For the good of
t he speci es.

Ni gel SIGHS, slowy nods.
Eric and Jimmy high-five.
ERI C ( CONT' D)
It can’t be anyone from school. Like

t hey say, you don’t shit where you
sl eep.

JI MW
Yeah, no ties, no lies. W just want
to fuck em and shuck eni.

Ni gel cringes.

36.
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JI MW (CONT' D)
| guess that |eaves Zooey out.

It’s Eric’s turn to | ook troubl ed.

ERI C
You | eave Zooey out of this.

JI MWY
Al right, she’s not that ugly.

NI GEL
And she’s not even around. She’s off
with her Da.

ERI C
We'll do what Toofy said. W'll try
the mall.

JI MWY

Yeah. The bra departnent at Macy’s.
NI GEL

| m not picking up no bird at the
bra departnment. Mum shops there.

| NT. FLORI ST SHOP- DAY

On the counter, a gorgeous bouquet of flowers. Dennis hands
a credit card to WARM HEARTED SALESPERSON.

WARM HEARTED SALESPERSON
It’s a lovely bouquet. She nust be a
speci al | ady.

War m Heart ed Sal esperson hands the credit card back to Dennis.

DENNI S
She is. I’"’mgoing to surprise her. |
can still surprise her. |I’mnot that

predi ct abl e.
| NT. MALL/ FOUNTAI N- DAY
SHOPPERS t hr ong.
LOTS OF TEENS i n groups.
Eric, Jimmy and Ni gel hang out.

JI MW
VWhat do we do?

Jinmmy eyes a PRETTY G RL I N SHORT SHORTS. Eric el bows him
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ERI C
No pretty girls, renmenber?

Ji my sul ks.

NI GEL
Perhaps it would be better if we
branched out. Like lions in the wld.

ERI C
Good i dea.

Eric, Jimmy and Nigel go off in different directions.
| NT. CLOTHI NG STORE- DAY

SALESG RL strai ghtens clothes on a display.

Denni s enters, bouquet in hand, goes to Sal esgirl.

DENNI S
" m | ooking for Ms. Calloway.

Sal esgirl gives hima bl ank | ook.

SALESG RL
Excuse ne?

DENNI S
Ms. Calloway. The manager.

SALESG RL
Are you sure you're in the right
pl ace? My manager is M ss Donovan.

Denni s does a sl ow burn.

DENNI S
s that what she’s calling herself?
Al right. I's Mss Donovan avail abl e?

SALESA RL
She’s on lunch. Try the food court.

DENNI S
Thanks.

Denni s wal ks away. H's shoulders sag a bit | ower than when
he first cane in.

| NT. MALL/ MEZZANI NE- DAY

Eric shadows a G RL WTH A GOOD BUTT. She stops, checks out
a store display.
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Eric considers. Is this his first lay?

The Grl Wth A Good Butt turns around. She may be a girl
fromthe rear, but fromthe front, she’'s sixty if she’'s a
day. Her face is ten mles of rocky nountain road.

Eri ¢ shudders, hangs back.

| NT. MALL/ SECOND FLOOR- DAY

Jimmy trails a GROUP OF ARLS into a store.
| NT. MALL/ ENTRANCE- DAY

Eri c scopes out an OOGY G RL. Suddenly, sonmeone shoves him
from behi nd.

It’s MENACI NG OOGLY BOYFRI END. Pitbulls |ook nore friendly.

MENACI NG OOGLY BOYFRI END
Dood, what the hell you doing?

ERI C
Hey, man. |I’mlooking for ugly girls.
You know one?

Menaci ng Oogly Boyfriend grabs Eric, but he manages to slip
out of his grasp.

Eric runs down a corridor, nakes a left into a store, crouches
under a clothing rack, watches as Menaci ng Oogly Boyfriend
runs past.

| NT. MALL/ ELECTRONI CS STORE- DAY
Ni gel checks out some new rel eases.

NATASHA (0. S.)
| wouldn’t waste a dine on that one.
It’s not very good.

Ni gel whirls around.

NI GEL
Nat asha. What are you---

Nat asha points to her nane badge.
NATASHA
It’s ny first day. Wiat’'s your excuse?
Looking for girls to fuck?

Ni gel Dbl ushes.
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NI GEL
Course not. What kind of a bl oke do
you think | anf

| NT. MALL/ FOOD COURT- DAY

Filled with HUNGRY NO SY PECPLE

Denni s lunbers up, flowers in hand. He scans the tables,
spots Maureen (fromhis view, alone at a side table). He
smles as he strides toward her...until he realizes she's
not al one.

Maur een and HANDSOVE SHARP DRESSED MAN are in ani mated
conversation. She tilts her head in a coquettish manner,

| atches onto his every word.

Dennis darts behind a tall potted plant. He watches her,
heart in nouth

Maur een and Handsone Sharp Dressed Man rise, shake hands.
She goes in one direction, he in the other.

Dennis tosses the flowers in the trash, foll ows Handsome
Sharp Dressed Man.

| NT. MALL/ G RLS TEEN DEPT. - DAY
Eric discreetly snaps LESS ATTRACTI VE G RLS on his cell phone.
BURLY SECURITY GUARD 1 (O S.)
What the hell do you think you re up
to?
Eric turns. Two BURLY SECURI TY GUARDS stare hi m down.
ERI C
" m not doing anything. |’ mjust
taki ng pictures of---
Burly Security Guards give hima | ook.
Eric gul ps.
ERI C ( CONT' D)
Clothes. | want to be on Project
Runway.

BURLY SECURI TY GUARD
s that right?

| NT. MALL/FI RST LEVEL- DAY

Jimry still trails the Goup of Grls. They dart into a store.
He foll ows.
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Monents later, the Goup of Grls race out, drop their stolen
mer chandi se.

Jinmmy isn’t so lucky. He' s nabbed by the STORE GUARD.

JI MW
| swear, | didn’t take anything! I
just wanted to get |aid!

Store Guard hustles Jimy off.

Ni gel and Natasha see the commotion. Nigel races off after
Ji my.

EXT. MALL/ PARKI NG LOT- DAY
Handsone Sharp Dressed Man gets into his car, drives off.
Denni s, crouching behind a car, speaks into his cell phone.

DENNI S
| repeat, license plate nunber B as
in bastard, A as in asshole, D as in
di ckhead, 234 and Y for you are so
going to die. | gotta go, | have
anot her call.

Denni s touches a button.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
Capt. Dennis---
(beat)
What ? Son of a bitch!

| NT. MALL/ SECURI TY OFFI CE- DAY
A shanefaced Eric, Jimmy and N gel wait.

ERI C
| am so nmuch ground beef.

JI MW
Maybe not. Your Dad’ s a cool guy.

From an inner office, LOUD ANGRY VO CES.
Eric slunps down further in his chair.

Monents later, a visibly agitated Dennis energes. He stares
at the boys.

DENNI S
You are so goddamm | ucky that the
Head of Security is a retired cop.
VWat the hell were you thinking of?



Eric, Jimmy and Ni gel exchange wary gl ances.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
Is this sonme kind of school project?
Li ke an essay about what you did
over summer vacation?

ERI C
Ki nd of.

Denni s hands Eric his cell phone.

DENNI S
| erased all the pictures. Don't |et
me catch you doing this again. You re
grounded for a week.

Eri ¢ GROANS.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
Come on. I’'Il drive you honme. No
reason to tell Mm about this.

Eric, Jimmy and Ni gel rise.

DENNI' S ( CONT' D)

(to Ji my)
Did | say you?

ERI C
Dad.

Dennis stares at Jimmy, lets out a long SIGH

DENNI S
Are you sure your father didn't drop
you on your head when you were a
chi |l d?

JI MW
It was only once. And the doctor
said | was okay.

42.

Dennis reluctantly nmotions for Jinmy to follow They go to

the exit.

ERI C
Dad, you got here awful quick.

DENNI S
Just happened to be in the
nei ghbor hood.
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| NT. LOPEZ HOUSE/ BATHROOM DAY

Rich gives the triplets a bath. They splash water all over
t he pl ace.

Annette wal ks in, blanches.

ANNETTE
What are you doi ng?

Rl CH

VWhat does it |look like? I'’mgiving
t hem a bat h.

Annette glares at Rich, takes the kids out.

ANNETTE
It’s not bath tinme. It’s nap tine.

RI CH
But they weren't sl eepy.

ANNETTE
W have a routine.

Rl CH
|’mnot going to drop them if that’s
what you're afraid of. | only dropped
Ji nmy once.
Annette whi sks the babies out.
| NT. CALLOWAY HOUSE/ FI NI SHED BASEMENT- NI GHT
A norose Eric and N gel.

ERI C
A week! This sucks.

NI GEL
It could have been worse. You could
have been banned fromthe mall.
Eric shrugs. It still sucks.
Ni gel picks up a postcard stuck on the conputer nonitor

NI GEL ( CONT' D)
VWho's that fronf

ERI C
| don’t know.

Ni gel reads the back of the postcard.



NI GEL
It’s from Zooey. Didn’'t you see?

Eric grabs the postcard, shoves it under a sofa cushion.

NI GEL ( CONT' D)
| think she’s soft on you.

ERI C
Soft in the head, maybe.

NI GEL
So you wouldn’t---

Eric vehenently shakes his head.
ERI C

Perish the thought. She's |ike ny
sister. Way would | screw ny sister?

NI GEL
Then it’'s off.

ERI C
VWhat's off?

NI GEL

The ugly thing. | have to say, |I'm
not too upset. Didn’t like it to
begin wth.

ERI C
Are you kidding? Did Galileo give up
when the church said the world was
flat? Al bert Einstein? Keith Ri chards?
W'll just goto Plan B

NI GEL
|’ m not going into no church!
ERI C
No. The “shit where we sleep” Plan

B
O f N gel’s uneasy expression.
| NT. EGGALI Cl QUS FAST FOOD PLACE- NI GHT
Jimry cleans the grill.
Rich enters.

RI CH
Has she shown up yet?

44.
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JI MWY
Who?
Rl CH
Annette’'s niece. | mght hire her.

We coul d use the hel p.
Jimy | ooks around. The place is deserted.

JI MW
You really think you need to?

Rl CH
It’s Annette’s niece. If the kid
conmes in, show her the ropes. |11l
be in the office if you need ne.

Ri ch | eaves.
Ji nmy continues to cl ean.
Rochel l e enters, beans at Ji mmy.

ROCHELLE
Hey, Ji my.

Ji nmmy shanbles up to the counter

JI MWY
You' re not sick of eggs yet? You ve
been here every day since school got
out.

ROCHELLE
| love eggs. | could eat eggs three

tinmes a day. Dessert too. Eggs and
ice cream Yunmy.

The door opens...and in wal ks the nost w nsone, beautiful,
LUSCI QUS CREATURE, 23, that ever graced the planet. She's
Kat e Hudson, Uma Thurman and Charlize Theron rolled into

one. (Cue for ‘M Sharona’ song done funky).

Jinmy’s tongue drops to the floor. H's dream | ay!

The Luscious Creature struts her lovely stuff to the counter.
Rochel | e wat ches, nesnerized, as if in a car weck.

Jimmy | ooks down at his fly; it’s unzipped. He tries to zip
it without anyone noticing. Everyone does.

Ji mmy bl abbers.
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JI MW
VWhat, what, what---

LUSCI QUS CREATURE
Is M. Lopez around? | was told to
speak with himpersonally. I’'m
Sharona. Sharona Bostw ck

JI MWY
Are you ny, uh, Annette’s niece?

Shar on nods.

JI MW (CONT' D)
My Dad, hum he's M. Lopez, he said

RICH (O S.)
Jimy, did you order---

Rich stops dead at the sight of Sharona. They | ock eyes.
other things. He straightens up, tugs on his belt.

RI CH ( CONT' D)
Jimry, you take care of the custoners.
"1l handle this.

JI MWY
But, Dad, you said---

RI CH
The picture Annette showed ne, it
didn’t do you justice.

SHARONA
The one with the braces? | was really
ugly then.

Ri ch takes Sharona by the el bow, noves her al ong.
RI CH
Do you have a | ot of experience with
eggs, Sharona?

Sharona may be the nost beautiful woman in the world, but
that’s all God gave her.

SHARONA
Not a whole lot. Only that the chicken
cane first.
Ri ch escorts Sharona into his office, closes the door.

Jimmy | eans agai nst the counter, drooling.

And
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Rochel | e SI GHS.
| NT. CALLOWAY HOUSE/ KI TCHEN- NI GHT
Denni s, an apron around his waist, puts food away.

Maur een enters through the back door, throws her coat and
pocket book over a chair.

DENNI S
| can nmake you a plate.

MAUREEN
| grabbed a quick bite at the mall
| nventory is a bitch.

DENNI S
"1l bet.

Dennis slanms a lid on a plastic bow .

MAUREEN
How are the kids?

DENNI S
They’'re fine. | just put G nny down.
You want to hear about ny day?

MAUREEN
Do | have to?

Maur een opens the fridge, |ooks for a water bottle.

MAUREEN ( CONT' D)
Ckay. Big case?

DENNI S
Yeah. A wonan’'s head was found in a
basket .

Maur een barely pays attention.

MAUREEN
That’' s cool

DENNI S
Her husband chopped her up into tiny
little pieces because she was
st oonpi ng anot her guy.

MAUREEN
St oonpi ng?

Maur een cl oses the fridge.



DENNI S
Look, Maureen, |1’ve been giving this
a lot of thought. Maybe you're right.
Maybe we shoul d expl ore the concept
of an open nmarri age.

Maur een opens the water bottle.

MAUREEN
| didn’t say | wanted an open
marri age, Denni s.

DENNI S
You want to fuck another man, | cal
that pretty open.

MAUREEN
| didn’t say that either.

DENNI S
No, your exact words were “Mama wants
a new pair of shoes.”

MAUREEN
If you re going to be like that---

Denni s opens a drawer, slanms it shut.

DENNI S
l’mdown with it. 1'd really
appreciate it if tonmorrow night you
could cone hone on tine. | have a

dat e.
Maur een spits out her water.

MAUREEN
You? A date?

DENNI S
Is that so out of the real mof
possibility? It’s someone from worKk.
Maur een | aughs.
Denni s seet hes.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
No, it’s not soneone | arrested.

Maur een G GELES, | eaves.
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Denni s kicks his foot against a chair. He grabs the phone,

di al s.
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DENNI S ( CONT' D)
This is Capt. Calloway, did you get
the information |---

Denni s cocks an eye.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
Is that right? A headhunter. That’s
what they call them nowadays?

| NT. CALLOWAY HOUSE/ BEDROOW+ DAY
Eri ¢ and Zooey have a webcam chat.
Zooey holds up a turtle.
EXT. THORNE HOUSE/ DRI VEVAY- DAY
Ni gel, car keys in hand, sprints toward the car.
PENELOPE (Q. S.)
Just where do you think you're
gallivanting off to?
In the garden, Penel ope ri ses.
NI GEL
Picking up a friend who needs a ride
home fromwork. Da said it was okay.
Penel ope throws her gl oves and trowel aside.
PENEL OPE

Did he? Since when does your father
rule this roost?

NI GEL
Mum

PENEL OPE
|’d like to go out. We could stop by
the nursery, get sone plants. |’'m

sure your friend wouldn’t m nd.
Colin conmes out on the porch

COLI N
VWhat’' s the probl enf?

PENEL OPE
No problem Nigel wants to go for a
drive, told himwe’ d cone too. Lovely
day for a drive.

Ni gel | ooks hel plessly at his father.
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COLIN
Boy wants to go by hinself. | told
hi m he coul d.

Penel ope wi nces, rubs her forehead.

COLI N (CONT' D)
VWhat is it, dear?

PENEL OPE
Ch, just one of ny mgraines. A bad
one, too. Hope it’s not an aneurysm
But that’s all right, N gel. You go

for a drive. Hopefully 1'Il still be
al i ve when you get back, but if not,
Da knows where ny will is.

Ni gel throws the keys to Colin, stornms off.

Penel ope happily goes back to puttering. She catches Colin
eyei ng her. She stops, puts her hand to her forehead, MOANS
dramatically.

PENELOPE ( CONT' D)
Coul d you get ny hat, Colin?

CCLI N
Boy has to grow up sone day. Can’t
keep himin knickers forever.
Colin goes into the house.
Penel ope smles to herself. Yes, but not today.
EXT. RESI DENTI AL HOUSE- DAY
Dennis gets out his car, walks up to a throng of COPS.
DENNI S
(to Cop 1)
VWhat ' s goi ng on?
COP 1 notions at a DEPRESSED GUY on a very high perch
COoP 1
H s nane is Terence Miurphy. Says
he’s going to junp.

DENNI S
Any room for ne up there?

Denni s grabs a bul | horn.
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DENNI S ( CONT' D)
M. Mirphy. I’m Capt. Dennis Call oway.
How about you cone down and we figure
this thing out.

MURPHY cups his nouth, screans.

The ot her

MJURPHY
Not hing to figure out. I'"ma | oser!

DENNI S
Havi ng problenms with the wfe?

MURPHY
| cheated on her on-line. Didn't
matter that we never net in person.

DENNI S
Hey, we’ve all done that. |’ve made
it with Sigourney Weaver a mllion

tinmes.
Cops stare at Dennis. Sigourney Waver?

HORNY COP 1
Well, she was kind of hot in ‘Alien’.

DENNI S
Don’t forget *‘CGhostbusters’.

HORNY COP 2
You know, | always had a thing for
Stevie N cks.

OLD HORNY COP
Shel l ey Wnters.

GAY HORNY COP
M chael Dougl as.

MURPHY
| wanted to make nice. | bought her
sone new cl ot hes. You know what she
di d? She burned theml She coul d have
just returned them they still had
the tags on. Goddamm bit ch!

Mur phy teeters on the edge.

DENNI S
Mur phy, | know it’s hard. You think
you' re doing the right thing, you
gi ve her everything she wants. D d
you really want to shell out fifty
( MORE)
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DENNI S ( CONT' D)
grand on a kitchen upgrade? Hell no!
You woul d’ ve been happy with form ca,
but she insisted on granite---

Kl TCHEN REMODEL COP
A commerci al oven

FOOD NETWORK COP
A butcher block island. Wth a built-
in deep fryer.

Mur phy hangs his head, downcast.

MURPHY
It’s no use. Wthout her, |’ m nothing.
Nobody wants ne.

DENNI S
There has to be sonebody. There’s
al ways soneone you could do the
hori zontal manbo wth.

DANCE COP
The tw st.

BALLROOM COP
The Cha-cha-cha.

Mur phy ponders, then brightens.

MURPHY
Well, the | ady who hel ped ne at the
store, she was hot. | wouldn’t m nd
stuffing her turkey.

DENNI S
There you go, Murphy. If you junp
now, soneone else wll stuff it. |I'm

in the npod for a beer. How about
you? My treat.

MURPHY
| don’t drink.

DENNI S
McDonal d’ s?

Mur phy consi ders, nods...and junps down all of TWO FEET (he
was on a porch rail) on the ground.

Everyone bursts into appl ause, shake hands, pat each ot her
on the back, hug, cop a feel (where appropriate).
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| NT. EGGALI Cl QUS FAST FOOD PLACE- DAY
Ri ch shows Sharona (clad in a short dress uniforn), around.
Ji mry wat ches, envi ous.
| NSERT DREAM SEQUENCE

Sharona | ays on the counter. The only thing she has on is
her egg hat.

Ji nmy crouches over her.

JI MWY
Ready for the Gla Mnster?

Sharona |icks her lips |asciviously.

Jimmy breaks two eggs over her boobs. They sizzle.
END DREAM SEQUENCE

Ri ch shakes Jimy out of his stupor.

Rl CH
Ji my!

Jimmy stares at Rich, dazed.

RI CH ( CONT' D)
| said you can | eave.

JI MW
But ny shift isn't over.

Rich sm | es at Sharona.

Rl CH
Oh, I"'mpretty confident that Sharona
and | can handl e the evening rush.

Sharona bends over to pick up a nenu that accidentally fel
on the floor...and she does a Britney (aka she doesn’t have
any underwear on).

Jimry sees all the way to China. He covers his crotch, races
out .

| NT. MALL/ SECOND FLOOR- DAY

Ni gel and Natasha wal k side by side. He slips his hand into
hers...and she doesn’'t pull away.



| NT. THORNE HOUSE/ DI NI NG ROOW+ NI GHT

Ni gel, Colin and Penel ope eat.

CCLI N
So how s summer vacation com ng al ong,
son?

NI GEL

Pretty good, | suppose. Wuld be
nice if | could have the car once in
a while.

Penel ope pretends not to have heard.

PENEL OPE
Could I have the butter, please.
That’ s a good boy.

Ni gel pushes the butter toward Penel ope.
Colin cuts into his neat.

CCLI N
You' || be getting your chance soon
enough. | have to go to San Franci sco
for the conpany. I'll take a few
days off, your Ma and | can see the
si ght s.

Nigel’s face lights up
Penel ope sputters.

PENEL OPE
Ch no, | can’t go.

COLIN
It’s all arranged. | booked the flight
and hotel room it’s non-refundabl e.
| talked to my Da, he'll stay here
with the boy. Knowng him he Il get
good use of the jacuzzi.

Colin w nks at N gel.

Penel ope i s aghast.

PENEL OPE
But - - -

CCLI N
You’' ve al ways said you wanted a second
honeynmoon. This is it, wonan. | won't

( MORE)
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COLI N ( CONT' D)
take no for an answer. W' re going,
and that’s final.

PENEL OPE
What about ny garden?

CCLI N
The garden can wait.

Penel ope bursts into tears.

Nigel smles at his father, give hima thunbs up

Da!

| NT. CALLOMAY HOUSE/ FI NI SHED BASEMENT- NI GHT
Eric stands by an easel, magic marker in hand.
Ni gel and Jimmy sit on the sofa.

ERI C
Look, summer’s hal fway over. This
keeps up, we’'re going back to school
wi t hout having nail ed the beast.

Jinmy scratches his crotch

JI MW
Man, |1'd |like to pound ny bol ogna
i nto Sharona. You know she doesn’t
shave.

NI GEL
Her | egs?

Vel |
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done,

Eric wites “THE FUCK-IT LIST” in big letters on the easel.

Ni gel | ooks disgusted.
Ji mry nods ent husi astically.

JI MWY
Now we’'re getting sonewhere. Tine to
prinme the punp!

ERI C
How about Lucy Canpbell ?

JI MW
One tit is bigger then the other.

ERI C
Mar gar et Dover ?
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Ji nmy gags.
Eric turns to N gel

NI GEL
Beauty is in the eye of the behol der.

Jimry throws a sofa pillow at N gel
HOURS LATER

A pile of papers on the floor. Tons of names crossed out on
easel

ERI C
Vera Dawson?

JI MWY
She’s got a nole on her nose. It’s
probably cancer.

ERI C
We’re running out of possibilities.
Rochel | e Vogel ?

JI MW
Only if | put a bag over her head.

ERI C
Nat asha Rowl ey?

Ni gel is vehenent.

NI GEL
Not Nat asha. Heard she’s got sone
ki nd of di sease.

JI MW
Cr abs?

NI GEL
Not sure. But whatever it is, it's
contagi ous. You m ght get infected.
Your balls could fall off.

Jinmy protectively covers his crotch
Eric throws his hands up.
ERI C

This is getting us nowhere! W can’t
even agree on who's ugly.



JI MW
You know what? Fuck the fuck it
list shit! It’s too conplicated. W
throw a party and any chi ck who shows
up is fair ganme. Like N gel said,
beauty is in the eye of the cock.

Eri c pauses, nods.

Ni gel appears uneasy.

NI GEL
Anyone?
JI MWY
Anyone. You got a problenf?
ERI C
Not Zooey.
JI MWY

ANYONE! | don’t care who! | can't
take it anynore. After a shift with
Sharona, I'mready to do it with a
dead chi cken

ERI C
Al right. Wiere are we going to
have this party?

JI MW
Can’t be ny place. Annette would
have a fit.

ERI C
| don’t think nmy fol ks would go for
it either.

Eric and Jimy turn to N gel.

NI GEL
No.
JI MW
You have a pool. And a jacuzzi.
NI GEL
No.
ERI C
It's perfect. They' re going to be
out of town. | bet your grandfather

woul d even get us beer.
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JI MW
And pot. You know those old farts
get the choice stuff. The nedica
weed that won’'t make your nose bl eed.

Nigel can’t think of a way out. He shrugs.

NI GEL
Ckay, 1'Il ask him

Jinmmy |l eaps around |like a frog.
JI MWY

y going to get laid before
urn to stone!

m

[ final
my ball

|
st
| NSERT

The top of the basenent stairs. Gnny quietly plays with her
dol | s.

| NT. CALLOWAY HOUSE/ LI VI NG ROOM+ NI GHT

Denni s nurses a beer as he watches a gane on the w de screen
TV.

Maur een cones in, wapped in a robe, her hair in a turban.

MAUREEN
You' re sure it’s all right if ny
date picks ne up here? | was running
| ate---

DENNI S
W said we were going to be civilized.
Who's the lucky fella?

Maur een stares at Dennis. Hmmm

MAUREEN
A custoner. Seens nice enough, just
goi ng through a rough patch. How did
your date go the other night?

DENNI S
It was great.

| NSERT
Eggal i ci ous eatery.

Denni s eats al one. For entertai nnent, he watches Sharona
hang pronotional posters while she teeters on a | adder.

BACK TO
The doorbell rings.
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MAUREEN
Damm. He’'s early.
DENNI S
Take your tinme. 1'Il keep him

occupi ed.
Maur een gives Dennis a wary gl ance.

DENNI' S ( CONT' D)
[’I] be nice. | swear.

| NT. CALLOWAY HOUSE/ FOYER- DAY

Denni s opens the front door; his face registers shock and
surpri se.

It’s Murphy, the guy Dennis tal ked out of junping.
Mur phy seens equal |y taken aback.

DENNI S
Mur ph?

MURPHY
Capt ai n. What are you doi ng here?

DENNI S
| live here. My wwfe is your turkey?

SHORT TI ME LATER
Denni s and Murphy, each with a beer, engrossed in the gane.

Maur een, dressed and ready to go, enters.

DENNI S
You can’t go now.

MAUREEN
Excuse nme?

MURPHY

Denny’s right. It's tied with the
| ead ahead run on third. And the
pi zza shoul d be here any m nute.

MAUREEN
Denny? You two...know each other?

DENNI S
Yeah, |ast week | stopped Murph from
br eaki ng hi s neck.

The doorbell rings.
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DENNI S ( CONT' D)
Honey, can you get that?

Maureen i s apopl ectic.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
Don't worry. | got mushroons.

Maur een stornms out.
| NT. CALLOWAY HOUSE/ MASTER BEDROOW DAY
Maureen rips off her earrings.
Denni s enters.
DENNI S
Murph’s a great guy, aside fromthe
ganbling, the crack and the sex thing.

MAUREEN
The sex thing?

DENNI S
PE. Penis Envy. He doesn’t have one.

Exasper at ed, Maureen takes off her high heels, throws them
across the room

MAUREEN
What kind of idiot do you take nme
for? I know what you’' re doing.

Reverse psychology. Kill themw th kindness. And you know
what ?

Maur een sounds nore annoyed than anything el se.

MAUREEN ( CONT' D)
It’s working!

Maur een bolts into the adjoining naster bath, slanms the door
shut .

Denni s grins.
| NT. LOPEZ HOUSE/ KI TCHEN- DAY

Annette tries to feed the ranbunctious triplets, but it’'s a
| osing battle. They get nore on her then in them

Jimry enters, rummages around for something nasty to eat.

Ri ch enters.



JI MWY
Just give ne a mnute, Dad.

Rl CH
| don’t need you today. Take the day
of f. Take tonorrow too. It’s the
summer, take advantage of it.

JI MWY
Ckay. Thanks.

Annette w pes the babi es nout hs.

ANNETTE
How i s Sharona doi ng?
Rl CH
She’s doing great. |’ mthinking of
maki ng her an Assi stant Manager.
JI MW
But I’ mthe Assistant Manager.
Rl CH
So we’'ll have two. The nore the
merrier. Gotta go. The breakfast

rush.
Ri ch pecks Annette on the cheek, runs out.

ANNETTE
| know what you’re thinking.

Ji mmy gl ances around. Who is she tal king to?

ANNETTE ( CONT' D)
Let me tell you, it’s not |like that.
Not at all. You think about it for
so long, it finally happens, and
when it does you' re not prepared.

JI MW
| am

Annette plays “airplane” wth her spoon except
herself, not the triplets.

ANNETTE
You may think you are, but you're
not. No one is. You tell yourself
it’s going to get better, but it
never does. You don't realize until
it’s too late how far you’ ve gone.
And then you' re stuck. Stuck like a
rat in a trap.

it’s wth

61.
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JI MW
St uck?

Ji mry gl ances down at his cock.

Fed up, Annette throws the spoon and bow into the sink.

ANNETTE
If I had to do it all over again,
woul dn’t. Don’t get ne wong, | |ove
it, but it’s driving nme crazy. Sone
days | just want to expl ode.

JI MW
Man, | know that feeling. You just

want to grab everything and go.

ANNETTE
So what do you do about it?

JI MW
Me? You don’'t want to know.

Ji mry backs toward the door

JI MW (CONT' D)
Have you tal ked to ny Dad about this?

ANNETTE
| tried. He says it’'ll pass. That’'s
it to be expected. | don't think it
will, Jimmy. | just don’t know how

much |l onger | can hold on w thout
sone help. WIIl you help ne?

JI MW
Sure. Uh, but not now. Later. If |
don’t get hit by a train.
Ji mry makes his getaway.
EXT. MALL/ PARKI NG LOT- DAY

The Handsone Sharp Dressed Man hands a manila folder to
Maur een.

POV

Denni s, nmadder by the m nute, watches the pair through
bi nocul ars.

| NT. Al RPORT/ PASSENGER TERM NAL- DAY

Ni gel and Monty see Colin and Penel ope of f. Penel ope hugs
Nigel as if she’'ll never let himgo.



PENEL OPE
You hear me? No funny stuff. If you

spill sonething, clean it up. | don’'t

want the house to snell.

COLI N
Conme, nother.

Colin hugs Nigel.

We'll call once we get to the hotel.
Penel ope frantically rummuages through her purse.
PENEL OPE
Ch no. | forgot nme Dramam ne.

COLI N ( CONT' D)
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Colin takes Penelope firmy by the el bow, guides her al ong.

Once Penel ope is safely out of sight,

car keys.

PENELOPE ( CONT' D)
Do you have the car keys?

COLI N
Tucked in ny coat pocket.

| NT. CAR- DAY

Ni gel drives.

MONTY
Ni gel, you nusn’t be too hard on
your nother. You were her neno
mracle, and then you were born so
early. It was touch and go.

NI GEL
| know, but Grandad, |’ m not a baby
anynor e.

MONTY

Way do you think your Dad cooked up
this trip?

Ni gel | ooks surprised.

NI GEL
Da said it was business.

Monty gives Nigel a m schievous |eer.

Monty hands N gel

t he

Monty is next to him The radio plays ol dies.
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MONTY
More |i ke the devil’s business. Your
father could have gone far if he had
kept at it. Al those | adies. But
once he net your M, that was that.

Ni gel chews on this.

NI GEL
Grandad, how do you know?

MONTY
Know? Ah, the fook. Don’t get ne
wong. The ladies at the condo, it’'s
been a godsend, it’'s fantastic, ny
todger hasn’'t seen so nuch activity
since | was in secondary school. But
you know, 1'd give it upin a
heartbeat if | could have anot her
hour with your Granny, her hand on
nmy sl eeve, the way she’'d | ook at ne
at certain tinmes---Mnty lets out a
deep SI GH

NI GEL
VWhat was it |like? Your first time?

Monty CHORTLES.

MONTY
It was terrible. Good thing one of
us knew what the hell they were doing.
It was in a bonb shelter. | |asted
maybe five seconds. Listen. Any
school boy with half a stick can fook
Takes a real man to treat his woman
right and satisfy her the way CGod
meant .

Monty pats N gel on the shoul der.

MONTY ( CONT' D)
You're not putting anything over on
your old Grandad. | know what this
party is about. I'll go al ong but
don’t you |l et your nates pressure
you into doing anything you re not
ready for. Wien you know, you’l
know. And she will too. And then it
won’t be a fook.

| NT. EGGALI Cl QUS FAST FOOD PLACE- DAY

Jimry and Eric enter. The place is seemngly enpty.



JI MW
Dad?

Jimmy shrugs, goes to the register, opens it.

ERI C
You sure he won't m nd?

Jimry grabs a fistful of cash.

JI MWY
Nah. He's been in a real good nood
| ately.
ERI C
Your stepnother opened up shop?
JI MWY
Her ? You ki ddi ng? What a psycho! She
hit on ne.
Eri ¢ HOALS.
ERI C

Wth what? A broonstick?
| NT. MARKET/ FROZEN FOOD Al SLE- DAY

Eric has all sorts of junk in his cart: chips, cookies,
etc. He opens a freezer door, grabs a dozen pizzas.

ZOCEY (O S.)
Hey.

Eric whirls around, drops the pizzas on the floor.

ERI C
Zooey! You're back. That was fast.

Zooey gives hima strange | ook.

ZOCEY
| told you | was com ng hone | ast
week , renenber? | thought | could
conme by sonetine and show you the
pi ctures---

Zooey looks in Eric’'s cart.

ZOCEY ( CONT' D)
Having a party?

ERI C
Yeah. No. My Dad. It’s a retirenent
bash for one of the cops.

65.
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Jimmy lunbers up, dunps a shit | oad of condons and ot her
sexual pleasure aids in the cart.

JI MWY
You think this is enough? Ch hey,
Zooey. Did Eric tell you about the
party? Saturday night, wear sonething
| oose.

Zooey inspects a box of extra large lubricated “femal e
pl easure” condons.

Eri c snatches the box back, tosses it under a bag of chips.

ERI C
We gotta go. Later.

Eric scurries off with the cart. Jimy scoots to catch up

JI MWY
Did you ask her?

ERI C
Dude, shut the hell up!

Zooey stares after them perpl exed.
EXT. CALLOMY HOUSE/ DRI VEWAY- DAY

Dennis works on his car. Another car pulls in behind his.
Maur een gets out, slanms her door hard. She's pissed about
sonething and it shows.

DENNI S
You' re hone early.

MAUREEN
That’ s because you' re | ooking at the
newest nenber of the great unwashed
ranks of the unenpl oyed.

Denni s’ jaw drops.

DENNI S
VWhat ?

MAUREEN
| was fired!

DENNI S

How coul d they fire you? You' re their
best enpl oyee.

MAUREEN
Tell that to HR
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| NT. CALLOWAY HOUSE/ MASTER BEDROOM DAY

Maur een takes off her work clothes. She crunples themup and
throws themin a corner.

MAUREEN
Bi t ch!

Dennis enters, closes the door.

DENNI S
VWhat bitch?

MAUREEN
My assi stant manager. She nust have
found out that I was neeting with a
headhunt er.

Shit. Dennis |ooks uneasy.

MAUREEN ( CONT' D)
Dennis, | swear, | wasn't looking to
change jobs. He cane to ne. | admt,
| was tenpted. | wanted to know how
much I was worth. |[Is that a bad
t hi ng?

DENNI S
He offered you a job?

MAUREEN
Hell yes. District manager for one
of the largest retail chains in the
country. Twice the salary |’ m maki ng
now, and like a jerk |I turned him
down. Now | have not hi ng.

Denni s | ooks queasy.

DENNI S
We're not hurting. You can al ways
find anot her job. Wiy did you turn
hi m down?

Maur een goes into the adjoining bathroom Dennis follows.

MAUREEN
Because of you and the kids. The
noney was great, but |1'd always be
on the road. 1'd never be hone.

DENNI S
Thought you didn’'t want to be hone.



MAUREEN
GQuess | thought wrong.

Dennis closes the door. Locks it. Steps up to her.
DENNI S

What about your dates? What about
what you’ ve been m ssing? The shoes?

MAUREEN
| really don’'t want to tal k about
this now.

DENNI S

Fine. No nore talk. Too nuch talk
sunk the Bi smarck

Denni s grabs Maureen, hoists her on the sink.

MAUREEN
Dennis, what the hell are you doi ng?

He shows her.

MAUREEN ( CONT' D)
Denni s!

SHORT TI ME LATER

G nny cones into her parents bedroom

68.

G NNY
Mon? Dad?
G nny sees the bathroom door is closed, goes to it, knocks.
G NNY ( CONT' D)
Mon? Dad? What are we having for
di nner?
| NSERT:
On the sink, Dennis and Maureen hunp |ike hansters. She gropes
for the faucet, turns the water on.
MAUREEN
Momrmy and Daddy are fixing the shower.
We'll be out---
Dennis lifts Maureen, her legs still wapped firmy around

him and carries her into the tub/shower area.

Maur een grabs onto the shower curtain/rod for support. The

whol e thing conmes down. They don’t even noti ce.
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| NT. SAN FRANCI SCO' HOTEL FRONT DESK- DAY
Colin registers with the CLERK
Penel ope on a cell phone.

PENEL OPE
Colin, he's not answering. Maybe |
dialed it wong.

COLI N
You've tried twice already. Let it
go, wonman.

FEMALE VO CE (O S.)
Cocky Thorne! | don’t believe it.

Colin whirls around.
lt’s MARI ANNE FATHFULL in the fl esh.

CCOLI N
Mari anne! Good Lord.

Colin and Mari anne enbrace.
Penel ope arches an eyebrow.

COLI N ( CONT' D)
Penel ope, this is ny old friend
Mar i anne.

PENEL OPE
| know who she is. Heard about her
of ten enough. The one that got away.

Mari anne | aughs. She pinches Colin' s cheeks.
MARI ANNE FAI THFULL
| think it was the other way around.
Isn’t that right, Cocky?
Cocky, er, Colin preens.
EXT. PARK- DAY

A picnic. Bl anket, basket. N gel plays his guitar for Natasha.
He stops, puts the guitar aside.

NATASHA
That was really good.

Nat asha | eans over, kisses him



NATASHA ( CONT' D)

You know I |ike you, don't you?
NI GEL

And | |ike you. Very much.
NATASHA

Do you want nme to take off ny shirt?

Nigel is startled.

NI GEL
No.

NATASHA
My pants?

Ni gel shakes his head.

Nat asha si

NATASHA ( CONT' D)
You want to do it with our clothes
on?

NI GEL
No.

ts back, amused.

NATASHA
God, you really are a virgin, aren’t
you?

NI GEL
| suppose | am

NATASHA
Nigel, it’s not a big deal. It’s
like a root canal. The sooner you
get it over with, the better. You
don’t know what to expect the first
time, it hurts like hell, you bleed
alittle.

NI GEL
There’ s bl ood? Nobody sai d anyt hi ng
about bl ood.

NATASHA
Alittle. But you get used to it.

Nigel frowns. Sex is a root canal ?

70.
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NATASHA ( CONT' D)
Isn’t that what your party is al
about ? Because Eric couldn’t seal
the deal with Bonni e?

NI GEL
It wasn’'t ny idea. Eric’s cousin, he---
what are you tal ki ng about ?

NATASHA
Maybe you’ d better ask Eric. And
what are you tal ki ng about ?

| NT. CALLOWAY HOUSE/ KI TCHEN- DAY
G nny eats pizza.
Eric and Jimy enter.

ERI C
Save sonme for ne, wll you?

Eric grabs a slice. Jimy grabs two.

ERI C ( CONT' D)
VWhere's Mom and Dad?

G NNY
They’ re in the bat hroom havi ng sex.

Eric snorts.

ERI C
Yeah, right.

The back door opens. It’s N gel.

ERI C ( CONT' D)
Hey, where have you been?

NI GEL
| need to talk to you. Now.

| NT. CALLOWAY HOUSE/ FI Nl SHED BASEMENT- DAY
Eric, Jimmy and Ni gel .
ERI C
| told you. Nothing happened with
Bonni e. Not hi ng.

NI GEL
That’ s not what | heard.

Jimry stares at Eric, confused.



JI MW
You been hol di ng out on us?

Eric S| GHS.
ERI C
W were just, you know, fooling
around, at her house---

| NSERT
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Bonnie’s room Eric straddl es Bonnie. She pushes and pulls

on his cock |like taffy.

ERIC (V.O ) (CONT' D)
| got carried away.

A jet streamin sl o-no.

O f Eric’ s shocked expression.

O f Bonni e’ s aghast | ook.

The squirt |lands smack in Bonnie's eye.

BONNI E

Bonni e shoves Eric off. She runs out, SHRI EKI NG

Ji nmy HOWLS.

JI MW
No way! Man, that’'s gross.

NI GEL
|’msorry, mate. It is.

Eric averts his eyes in disgrace and angui sh.

ERI C
That’s not all. She got it on video.
She threatened to put it on You Tube
if I didn't help her cheat on her
final.

JI MW
That bl ows. Well, you know what they
say, two in the hand is worth three
in the bush.

Ni gel stares hard at Eric.

BACK TGO



NI GEL
Maybe we should rethink this whole
party idea. Soneone m ght get hurt.

Ji my bl ows up.

JI MWY
No way! We can’t back out now. W
got the food, the vibrator rings,
the Lubiderm Qur cocks are on the
l'ine!

Eric | ooks unsure.

ERI C
Maybe Nigel’s right. This whole ugly
t hi ng has gotten out of hand.

JI MW
You're going to listen to hin? He's
a Linmey wss. Damm it, we had to
help themw n the war.

Eri c considers, shrugs.

ERI C
Nigel, it’s just a party. It doesn’'t
mean we’'re going to get any junk.

JI MWY
O course we're going to get sone
Master Card booty. Soneone has to
get laid. And I want it to be ne.

Eric and N gel trade gl ances.

NI GEL
Vll, it’s true that Grandad has
gone to a | ot of trouble.

JI MW
That’s right. W can’t di sappoi nt
Granps. The old coot wants to see
hi s grandson get sonme hot nookie
cooki e before he kicks the bucket.

Meanwhi l e, in another part of town...
| NT. VOCGEL HOUSE/ BEDROOM DAY
Zooey, Natasha and Rochell e.

NATASHA

| know there’s nore to this party
than Nigel's telling ne.
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ZOCEY
| think you' re right. You should ve
seen the stuff Eric and Jimy were
buyi ng at the market. That wasn’t
for his Dad.

NATASHA
There has to be a way to find out.

ROCHELLE
My little sister is friends with
Eric’'s sister. @Gnny’'s a brat. She
m ght know sonet hi ng.

EXT. VOGEL HOUSE/ BACKYARD- DAY

Zooey, Natasha and Rochelle grill G nny as she and ROCHELLE S
LI TTLE SI STER ki ck a soccer ball around.

G NNY
They’ re al ways tal ki ng about sex.
That’ s all they ever tal k about.

ZOCEY
Do you know anyt hing about this party?

G NNY
Not a whole |ot.

G nny brightens.

G NNY ( CONT' D)
| renmenber. They nade a |ist.

NATASHA
O things to buy?

G NNY
No. It was about girls.

NATASHA
Were we on this list?

G nny nods.
Zooey seet hes.

ZOCEY
That son of a bitch

NATASHA
Did they tal k about us?



G NNY
Yeah. Ni gel said you were sick. He
said they didn’t want to get infected.
Their pee-pees could fall off.

Nat asha i s knocked for a | oop.

ROCHELLE
What about ne?

G NNY
Jinmy said he would only if you had
a bag over your head.
Rochel |l e bursts into tears.

ZOCEY
Did Eric say anything about nme?

G NNY
Only that you were fair ganme. Do you
know what that neans?
Zooey cl enches her jaw
G nny and Rochelle's Little Sister scoot off.

Nat asha conforts Rochell e.

ROCHELLE
He scranbles ny eggs just the way I
i ke them

ZOCEY

| can’'t believe | was starting to
fall for that jerk

NATASHA
| know Nigel. This list thing couldn’'t
have been his idea.

ZOCEY
Maybe, but he’'s going along with it,
and that’s just as bad. Sonmeone needs

to teach those asshol es a | esson.
And we're just the bitches to do it.

| NT. SAN FRANCI SCO RESTAURANT- DAY
Colin | ooks over the nenu.

Penel ope tries the cell phone again.

75.



PENEL OPE
He’'s still not answering. Oh, | have
a bad feeling. W should go hone
ri ght away.
CCLI N
Nonsense.

A WOMAN AT THE BAR waves at Colin.
Penel ope bristles.
PENEL OPE

What is this shit? You bring ne to
San Franci sco just to wave your pecker

around?

COLIN
| never saw that woman before in ny
life.

PENEL OPE

Hunph. Just |ike how you al nost
shagged Mari anne Faithfull.

CCLIN
| didn’t.

PENEL OPE
Didn't look |Iike alnpbst to ne.

Penel ope tries the cell again.
Colin grabs it, puts in his breast pocket.
| NT. CALLOWAY HOUSE/ MASTER BEDROOM NI GHT

Dennis fixes his tie. Eric sits on the bed.

DENNI S

So you' re sl eeping over N gel’s?
ERI C

Yeah.
DENNI S

Good. Gnny’'s all set at your aunt’s.
Your nother and | are going out for
a nice, long, romantic dinner.

ERI C
So you guys aren’t separated anynore?

DENNI S
| should say not.
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Dennis puts on his suit jacket.

ERI C
Dad, how do you know when you’'re
ready to, you know.

DENNI S
Well, first | check ny zipper.

Denni s gl ances down. Qops. He zips up.

ERI C
No, Dad. The other thing.

Dennis stares at Eric. Reali zes.

Denni s sm

DENNI S
OCh, that thing. | didn't lay a finger
on your nother until our wedding
ni ght .

ERI C
Real | y?

l es. Not quite.

ERI C ( CONT' D)
So you didn’t do it with anybody
el se besi des Mn?

DENNI S
| didn’t say that.

ERI C
|"d use a rubber.

DENNI S
| should hope so. But what if it
br oke? You know, you don’t have to
go all the way for a girl to get
pregnant. Then what ?

ERI C
| don’t know. | hadn’t thought that
far.

DENNI S
Eric, don’t kid yourself. There’'s no
such thing as an easy lay. If you
have to ask if you' re ready...you' re
not ready.

Maur een, radi ant, dressed to the nines, enters.
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MAUREEN
(to Dennis)
Come on, slowpoke. W have
reservations.

DENNI S
Just want to | ook ny best for ny
best girl. My only girl.

Dennis puts his arm around Maureen' s wai st, Kkisses her.
MAUREEN
(to Eric)
Honey, don’'t forget to | ock up when
you | eave, okay?

Maur een ki sses Eric on the cheek.

ERI C
Don't worry, | will. Mom you | ook
great. I'’mglad you and Dad are back
t oget her.
Maur een beans.
MAUREEN

Me too.
| NT. EGGALI Cl QUS FAST FOOD PLACE- NI GHT
Ji nmmy behind the counter.
Sharona sweeps the floor.
Ri ch cones in.
Rl CH
You still here, son? Go on, get out.
It’s Saturday night, you nmust have
better things to do.
JI MWY
You' re right about that. Thanks,
Dad.
Jinmmy tears his apron off, takes off.
| NT. THORNE HOUSE/ LI VI NG ROOW DAY
Ni gel and Eric put out bow s of chips, etc.

ERI C
VWhere’'s the beer?

78.



79.

NI GEL
Qutside on the patio.

Eric | ooks out the sliding glass doors, sees two kegs.

ERI C
Two? Wow.

NI GEL
He wasn’'t sure which one we |iked,
so he got |ight and dark.

ERI C
And he got pot w thout any trouble?
NI GEL
He said it was easy. | guess Jimy
was right.
ERI C

Probably the first tinme in his life.

NI GEL
Do you think anyone will show up?

ERI C
Free beer and pot? Hell yeah! W'l
probably have to beat the chicks off

with a stick. We’'ll have to draw
straws. Toss a quarter. Paper scissors
rock.

Nei ther Eric nor N gel |ook particularly enthused.
Ji nmy bounces in.
JI MW
| thought of a newline. Dig this.
‘“New pants? Can | help you with the
zi pper ? Zi ng!

Jinmy pulls his zipper down, thrusts his hips like Elvis on
crack.

A knock on the door.

Eric answers. It’s Cousin Toofy and an especially fetching
Bebe.

COUSI N TOOFY
Now we can get the party started.
Toofy’s in da house!

Bebe yawns. Looks |i ke paradi se has worn thin.
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| NT. EGGALI Cl QUS FAST FOOD PLACE- NI GHT
The place is enpty.

Annette holds the door open, pushes the triplets in their
stroller inside.

ANNETTE
Ri ch?

No answer .
Annette pushes the stroller toward the counter.

ANNETTE ( CONT' D)
| bet Daddy’s in his office.

Annette pushes the stroller down the hall. To the left, the
men’s room the right, the ladies’s room The office is
further down.
Annette puts her hand on the office door handl e when she
hears nmuffl ed noises comng fromwthin. She cocks an ear to
t he door.
Heavy PANTS. GROANS. MOANS. Furniture SCRAPI NG
One voice rises above the din.
SHARONA (O S.)
Ch, baby, | want to suck your
i ncredi bl e, edible egg!

Annette turns a new shade of white. She reverses the stroller,
bolts out of the restaurant.

Monents later, Rich, drying his hands with a paper towel,
energes fromthe nen’s room

EXT. /I NT. SAN FRANCI SCO TROLLEY- NI GHT
Penel ope’ s voice is a hushed, shocked whi sper.

PENEL OPE
But it’'s not V-E Day!

| NT. SWANKY RESTAURANT/ BAR- NI GHT
Lovely setting. FANCY DINERS in fancy attire.

Dennis and Maureen wait at the bar. They have eyes and hands
only for each other.
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MAUREEN
| got another call froma recruiter
t oday.

Denni s caresses her face.

DENNI S
What did you tell hinf

MAUREEN
That 1’d only consider jobs that
didn’t involve a |lot of travel

Dennis WHI SPERS into her ear. She A GALES. They kiss, giddy
with | ove and passi on.

MAUREEN ( CONT' D)
You know, | was mad at first, but
getting fired was a blessing in
di sgui se.
Dennis smles, but his eyes tell a different story.
| NT. THORNE HOUSE/ PATI O- NI GHT
TEENS line up with plastic cups to get beer.

Cousin Toofy mans the keg tap and wldly splashes the cups
wi th foam ng beer

The Teens all drink in one huge gulp...then all spit it out.

COUSI N TOOFY
Not col d enough?

DI SGUSTED TEEN 1
It’s fucking root beer!

Cousin Toofy puts the tap in his nouth, guzzles. He spits it
out too.

COUSI N TOOFY
Who got this shitz?

| NT. THORNE HOUSE/ BACKYARD- NI GHT

Monty | ounges in the jacuzzi with NUBILE YOUNG LADI ES. They
seemtaken wth G andad. He laps it up.

| NT. THORNE HOUSE/ LI VI NG ROOM NI GHT
Teens everywhere. Sone nake out. Music bl ares.

Jinmy sidles up to A PLAIN LOOKI NG G RL.
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JI MW
Hey, are those pants new?

PLAI' N LOOKI NG G RL

No. Wy?

JI MW
Cos it looks Iike you need help with
t he zi pper.

Jimry pulls on his zipper...and it snags on his underwear.
He frantically tugs on it. It only nmakes it worse.

D sgusted, Plain Looking Grl wal ks away as Ji nmy conti nues
to pull.

| NT. THORNE HOUSE/ KI TCHEN- DAY
Ni gel hands out Monty’'s joints to DOPEY TEENS.
NI GEL
My Grandad’ s special blend. He calls
it fine herbs.
Dopey Teen 1 lights up, puffs.

DOPEY TEEN 1
Good shit, nan.

O her Dopey Teens |ight up, nod dopily.
| NT. THORNE HOUSE/ LI VI NG ROOM NI GHT

Eric sits in a corner. A GRL OF DUBI QUS LI NEAGE sashays up,
pl ops herself in his |ap.

G RL OF DUBI QUS LI NEAGE
|’ve got thirty days to live. \Want
to screw? In church?

ERI C
No.

G rl of Dubious Lineage shrugs, gets up and goes.
| NT. SWANKY RESTAURANT/ BAR- NI GHT
WAl TER appr oaches Denni s and Maur een.
WAI TER
|’ msorry, we overbooked. It |ooks

i ke another ten mnutes for your
tabl e.
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DENNI S
Ten mnutes? | don't knowif | can
hol d out that | ong.

MAUREEN
Me either.

DENNI S
Coul d we pl ease have the check?

Of the Waiter’ s cluel ess expression.
| NT. SWANKY RESTAURANT/ PARKI NG LOT/ CAR- NI GHT

Foggy wi ndows. In the back seat, Dennis and Maureen go at it
i ke rabbits. Al you see are her high heels.

| NT. LOPEZ HOUSE/ KI TCHEN- NI GHT
Rich enters, turns on the |ight.

Rl CH
Annette?

Rich sees a |letter propped up on the table. He opens it,
reads. He grimaces, slunps into a chair.

I n the background, a baby WAILS. Make that three babi es.
| NT. THORNE HOUSE/ PATI O- NI GHT
Teens splash in the pool.

Eric sits on a lawn chair. Fromhis dispirited air, it doesn't
| ook |i ke he’ s having nuch fun.

Nat asha si dl es up.

NATASHA
Hey.

ERI C
Hey. What are you doi ng here?

NATASHA
It’s a party. Have you seen Zooey?

Eric is flustered.

ERI C
Zooey’ s here?

NATASHA
She was fifteen m nutes ago. She was
with N gel.
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Eric frowns. He doesn’'t |ike the sound of that.

ERI C
VWhat do you nean she was with N gel ?

Nat asha LAUGHS

NATASHA
You idiot. Do | have to draw you a
map?

Nat asha straddl es herself on Eric’s lap, snothers himwth
ki sses, unbuttons his shirt.

Eric pushes her off.

ERI C
Cut that out!

NATASHA
VWhat’'s the matter? | thought this
party was all about the quick fuck
with an ugly girl. This whole sumer.

ERI C
Maybe it was, but not anynore. And
you’' re wong about Nigel. He wouldn’t
do that. Jimy, yeah. That donut
woul d butt fuck a zebra. But not
Ni gel . He thought it was a | ousy
i dea. Besides, he’s soft on you

NATASHA
Why shoul d you care about Zooey?
She’s ripe for the plucking.

Eric is increasingly incensed.

ERI C
Don’t you tal k about her |ike that!

A cell phone rings. It’s Natasha's. She answers. Her eyes
wi den.

NATASHA
Looks Iike we were both wong. N gel
has his rocket in the socket.

ERI C
What ?

Nat asha shows Eric her cell; on the screen, the back seat of
a car. Nigel’s parents car. A naked Zooey and N gel are
entwi ned Iike a pretzel.
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Eric can’t believe what he sees.

NATASHA
| won’t ask you again. This is your
| ast chance to whip it and to whip
it good.

M serabl e, Eric shakes his head.

Nat asha shrugs, wal ks away.

Eric hangs his head, holds his upset stonmach.
| NT. THORNE HOUSE/ BEDROOM NI GHT

Monty takes Jimy aside, hands hima small plastic bag filled
wi th crushed | eaves.

JI MW
VWhat's this?

MONTY
My secret blend. It’s what nakes ne
so popular with the ladies. Rub this
on your Little John before you have
a go. The ladies will thank you for
it.

Jimmy takes the bag, inpressed.

JI MWY
Did you give sone to Nigel and Eric?

MONTY
Heavens no! Keep this between us.
|’monly sharing it with you because
you' ' re the nmature one.

Ji mry preens.

EXT. THORNE HOUSE/ FRONT YARD- NI GHT

RONDY TEENS m|Il. Cars parked all over the street.
EXT. SWANKY RESTAURANT/ PARKI NG LOT- NI GHT

A cell phone rings. Dennis, Maureen's | egs w apped around
hi s neck, funbles to answer.

DENNI S
(into cell phone)
This had better be good.

Hol ding the cell to his ear, Dennis fondles Maureen s breasts.
She MOANS
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DENNI S ( CONT' D)
(into cell phone)
A rowdy party? You called ne for---

Dennis rises so fast he hits his head on the roof.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
What ' s the address again?
(beat)
Oh shit!

EXT. THORNE HOUSE/ PATI O- NI GHT

A bored Bebe watches as a nude Cousin Toofy stands on the
di ving board and pees into the pool.

Ji nmy goes up to Bebe.

JI MW
Man, that Toofy---

BEBE
You want to fuck?

Jinmmy can barely nove. Bebe takes that as a yes, takes his
hand, gui des hi m away.

In the distance, police sirens WAIL.
EXT. THORNE HOUSE/ FRONT YARD- NI GHT

POLI CE adm ni ster Breathal yzer tests to Teens, check their
IDs and driver’s |icenses.

| NT. THORNE HOUSE/ LI VI NG ROOM DAY
Eric, Monty and SEVERAL DI SBELI EVI NG COPS.

MONTY
| assure you, if any of those wankers
have beer and pot, they didn’t get
it here. How daft do you think I an®

Dl SBELI EVI NG COP 1 enters.

DI SBELI EVI NG COP 1
The old guy’ s right. The kegs are
full of root beer. And the joints
are oregano.

MONTY
Fi ne herbs.

Dennis enters. He takes in the scene and shoots a | ong | ook
of di sappoi ntnent and di sgust at Eric.
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Eric wi shes he were invisible.

DENNI S
(to Eric)
So this is all you and your stupid
friends can cook up?

MONTY
Hey, now, you |leave off ny N gel!
He’s a good boy. This fuck-it |ist
wasn’'t his idea, it was your |ad’s.

DENNI S
The what ?

The Cops sni gger and snicker.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
(to the Cops)
You norons think it’s funny? Did you
count how many cars are out there
bl ocki ng the road? What if there had
been an energency and an anbul ance
had to get through?
The Cops turn sonber and seri ous.
Eri c | ooks even nore ashaned and enbarrassed.

Cousin Toofy and a SCANTILY CLAD CHI CK run in. Cousin Toofy’'s
di ck hangs out like a bent flag.

COUSI N TOOFY
Hey, Unca Denny.

Dennis rolls his eyes. He should have known.
At that noment, Ni gel enters. He seens very proud of hinself.
Eri c expl odes, |lunges at Nigel.

ERI C
You fucking ani mal!

The two boys grapple, then fall on the floor.

Dennis and the other Cops break it up.

EXT. WOODS- NI GHT

Bebe waits as Jimmy tries to put a rubber on. Judging from

the ri pped condons on the ground, he’'s gone through at |east
two boxes.



BEBE
Fuck thi s!

Bebe grabs Jimmy, rides himlike a bull at the rodeo. He
life

hol ds on for dear
| NT. CAR- NI GHT
Dennis, Maureen up front, Eric (in the back seat).
MAUREEN
You' re grounded until you're forty.
First thing in the norning, |’ m buying
you a chastity belt.

Eric is beyond nortified.

DENNI S
Maur een, when it’s a guy, it’'s a
cock cage.

MAUREEN

VWell, whatever the hell they cal
it, he's getting two of them

Maur een gets out of the car.
A | ong nmonent between father and son.

ERI C
Dad, |'msorry.

DENNI S
| can’'t believe you listened to Toofy,
t he pi nhead who stuck toilet paper
up his ass and lit it on fire at
your cousin’s baptism

ERI C
If you're going to rip me a new one,
just do it and put nme out of ny
m sery.

Dennis turns, regards FEric.

DENNI S
Wul d you want your sister to be
treated that way? Your nother? How
coul d you?

ERI C
Dad, | get it. | fucked up! Haven't
you ever fucked up?

88.
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DENNI S
Not like this. | don’t know what |’ m
nmore appall ed over, the utter
di srespect or the absolute | ack of
comon- - -

Denni s shakes his head. Wio is he describing, hinself or
Eric?

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
You don’t treat wonmen like this. Any
woman. | don’t care how ugly she is.
You don’t trick theminto bed.

Dennis stops, ruefully rubs his forehead.

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
And. ..you don’t spy on the woman you
profess to | ove when she’s at work,
and you don’t nake phone calls behind
her back that you know will get her
in trouble.

Eric is confused. What the hell is he tal king about?

DENNI S ( CONT' D)
Here’'s the deal. Non-negoti abl e.
Indefinite total | ockdown. No
conputer, no |I-Pod, no cell phone,
no TV, no nothing. You don't breathe
unl ess we say you do.

ERI C
How about pi ssing?

DENNI S
That t oo.

Too beaten to argue, Eric nods, al nost eager to accept his
puni shnent .

| NT. LOPEZ HOUSE/ KI TCHEN- NI GHT

Rich bottle feeds one of the triplets.

Jimry enters, excited.

JI MW

Hey, Dad. CGuess what? | did it! My
first fuck. It was great. You
shoul d’ve seen ne. | only | asted
three m nutes but man---

Jimmy opens the fridge, takes out a soda.
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JI MW (CONT' D)
VWhere's Annette? Shouldn’'t she be
f eedi ng t henf?

Rich takes his tinme to respond.

RI CH
She’s gone. And | don’t think she's
com ng back

Of Jimmy’s stunned expression.

| NT. CALLOMAY HOUSE/ MASTER BEDROOM NI GHT
Maureen wears a flinmsy negligee.

Dennis enters, takes off his jacket.

MAUREEN
You read himthe riot act?

DENNI S
Oh yeah. He won’t be pulling this
stunt again anytinme soon.

Maur een goes to Dennis, pulls his shirt out.

MAUREEN
Now that’s that settled, can we pick
up fromwhere we left off before we
were so rudely interrupted?

DENNI S
Maur een- - -

MAUREEN
Wy don’t you go put on that skinpy
| eotard bikini I got you for |ast

Val entine’ s Day?

Maureen GROALS |ike a tigress.

DENNI S
Before we do that, | have to tel
you sonet hi ng. Baby, you know how
much | | ove you
MAUREEN
And | | ove you.
DENNI S
When we were separated, | mssed you

so goddamm much. The thought of
anot her guy putting his shoes anywhere
near you, it just about killed ne.
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Maur een’ s eyes cl oud.

MAUREEN
Why are you bringing that up now?
It’s all in the past.

DENNI S

Renmenber what you said at the
restaurant? You said getting fired
was a bl essing in disguise.

MAUREEN
Sure was. | didn't realize how much
work was wearing nme out. 1’'d rather

have you- - -
Denni s wi nces, braces hinself.

DENNI S
It was ne.

Maur een snuggl es up agai nst him

MAUREEN
| know. | was there. | wasn't that
dr unk.

DENNI S
No, not---it wasn't the assistant

manager. She didn't call HR
Maur een pl ays al ong.

MAUREEN
Okay, if she didn’t, then who---

Denni s points to hinself.
Maur een steps away. Her face registers shock and disbelief.

MAUREEN ( CONT' D)
No. You didn’'t. This is a joke.

DENNI S
| thought they’'d wite you up or
gi ve you probation. | never dreaned
they’d fire you. | just wanted to
scare you. To make you think about
what you were doing. Honey, | was

desperat e.

Maur een’ s shock and disbelief gives way to fury.



MAUREEN
Desperate to get nme back in your
bed! How could you? You knew what
that job neant to ne. | busted ny
butt!

92.

Denni s | ooks even nore mserable, if that’s even possible.

MAUREEN ( CONT' D)
And you reanmed Eric out? At |east
now | know where he gets it from

Maureen rips her negligee off, puts on a T-shirt and sweat

pants, grabs her purse.
DENNI S
Where the hell do you think you re
going this tinme of night?

MAUREEN
Anywher e but here!

Maur een storns out.

| NT. LOPEZ HOUSE/ BEDROOM+ DAY

Jinmmy in bed, a lunp underneath a blanket. He smles in his

sl eep as he touches his dick.

He suddenly jolts awake. He furiously rubs his balls, then

pul I's down his paj ama bottons.

Jinmmy screans for his life.

| NT. Al RPORT/ PASSENGER ARRI VAL TERM NAL- DAY
Ni gel and Monty greet Colin and Penel ope.

MONTY
Good trip?

Colin puts his armaround a giggling Penel ope.

if they have a new | ease on life.

COLI N
Excel l ent, thank you for asking.
Closed the deal, as it were. Got ne
a bonus, too.

Penel ope el bows Colin. But she smles.
PENEL OPE

And how was everything here? | hope
you didn't | eave the house a ness.

They | ook as



NI GEL
Not too much. | wote a song, nade
out with a girl, alnost got |aid.

COLI N
That’ s nice. Soneone you Iike,
hope. Al ways better with soneone you

like.
NI GEL

Da, | didn't like her at all.
COLIN

Wll, that’s good too. Sonetines

it’s even better when you don’t.
PENEL OPE

So long as you weren't driving the

car.
| NT. CALLOWAY HOUSE/ MASTER BEDROOW DAY
Denni s packs his clothes in a suitcase.

Eric | eans agai nst the door.

ERI C

This is ny fault.
DENNI S

No. | really did it this tine.
ERI C

| hate wonen! They should all burn

in hell!
Denni s slaps Eric upside the head.

ERI C ( CONT' D)
Were wll you go?

DENNI S
There’s a couch with ny nane on it
at Aunt Cheryl’s while we sort it
out .

ERI C
Dad, this is so fucked! M and Zooey,
Zooey and Nigel, Jimry and his prick,
you and Mom Mm and you. W're al
fucked!

DENNI S
| would say so, son



Dennis closes his suitcase, picks it up, |eaves.
EXT. EGGALI Cl QUS FAST FOOD PLACE- DAY

s no longer. It’s now a | aundronat .

EXT. LABOR DAY (END OF SUWWER) BLOCK PARTY- DAY

Dennis, Rich and Colin comm serate as they each hold a
triplet.

Rl CH
No matter how many tinmes | swore to
Annette that | wasn't cheating on
her, she wouldn’t believe nme. |
finally realized it was just an
excuse. She really didn’t want to
have kids after all.

The nmen cluck in synpathy.

COLI N
Heard about Jimy being in the
hospi t al

Rl CH
Two weeks. What a dunbass. It' 11 be

a long time before he dips his w ck.

DENNI S
Sounds |ike Jimmy got off easy. My
nephew was in for a nonth
Unfortunately, they were able to
save his.

RI CH
What about you and Maureen? Thi ngs
any better?

Denni s sadly shrugs.

DENNI S
No. She’'s in the city talking to a
headhunter. If she takes the job,
she’s off to California.

CCLI N
You're all right with that?

DENNI S
No, I'"'mnot. But if she’ s happy, |I'm
happy. Even if we’'re not together.

Monty and a NI CE LADY yuk it up

94.
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DENNI S ( CONT' D)
VWho' s that?

COLI N
Hs fiance. She’s an old flane, net
her in a bonb shelter. Fancy that,
reconnoitering after all these years.
The | adies at the senior citizen
condo are devast at ed.

Colin glances at his watch, puts a triplet in the stroller.
COLI N ( CONT' D)
Have to go. Told the wife 1'd help
in the garden. Since we got back
fromour trip she’s had an itch to
pl ant. Bul bs. Lots of bul bs.
Colin gives thema conspiratorial w nk
EXT. CALLOMAY HOUSE/ FRONT PORCH- DAY
Eric sits on the step.
Jinmmy and Nigel cones up to him

JIMW & NIGEL | N UNI SON
Hey.

ERI C
Hey.

Jinmmy and Nigel sit down.

NI GEL
When will you be all owed out?

ERI C
| f my Mom has her way, never. How s
Zooey?

NI GEL

Zooey? Got no clue. Haven't seen her
since the night of the party.

JI MW
Dood, | can’t believe you fucked
her. | thought for sure Eric would

get to her first.
Eri c rages.

Ni gel shrugs.
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NI GEL
It was easy, if you nust know. Not
at all what | expected. Best to get
it out of the way up front. Like a
root canal

Eric can barely contain hinself.

NI GEL ( CONT' D)
Wll, mate, see you at school

ERI C
Yeah. See you.

Jimry and Nigel |eave.

Seconds later, a car pulls into the driveway. Maureen gets
out .

MAUREEN
Where’ s your Dad?

Ni gel notions at the party.
MOVENTS LATER
Maureen stornms up to Dennis.

MAUREEN ( CONT' D)
You know you’'re a horse’s ass, don’t
you?

Rich and the triplets nmake a discreet exit.
Denni s cri nges.

DENNI S
VWhat have | done now?

MAUREEN
Not hi ng. Absol utely nothing. And
guess what? | did it. Not just once.
Twce. In the Mdtown Tunnel in broad
daylight. Wth a headhunter.

Denni s bl anches. H's heart drops.

DENNI S
| don't want to hear it. Stab ne in
the groin, why don't you

MAUREEN
Not that, you nitwit! | turned the
j ob down. He called ne back, offered
me tw ce the---
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Denni s sweeps Maureen into his arns, carries her toward their
house.

G nny runs up

G NNY
VWhat’s wong? Did the shower break
again

DENNI S & MAUREEN I N UNI SON
Yes!

| NT. LONGWOOD HI GH SCHOOL/ HALL- DAY

A bell rings...but not just any bell. It’'s the bell which
signals...

THE END OF SUMMER VACATI ON

TEENS st anpede into classroons with only two things on their
m nds.

SUMVER VACATI O\l SEX! FREEDOM GETTI NG LAI D
| NT. LONGWOOD HI GH SCHOOL/ SCI ENCE LAB- DAY

Eric slowy cleans up his space. He | ooks |ike he s just
| ost his best friend.

| NT. LONGWOOD HI GH SCHOOL/ LOCKER- DAY
Ji mry opens his | ocker, grabs sone books.

Around him OTHER STUDENTS nudge and whi sper. Sonething is
goi ng on.

Jinmmy turns, sees the reason for the hubbub. He's agog.
It’s his dream | ay! Ckay, his second dream | ay!
A BEAUTI FUL G RL, busty, junk in her trunk, flaw ess skin,

perfect hair, the total G ade A package...and Jimy doesn’t
realize until it’s too late that her eyes still don’'t match

JI MW
Rochel | e?

Rochel |l e doesn’t blink in Jimry’s direction as she flounces
away, the star of her own reality show.

JEALOUS G RL 1
| heard she went on an egg diet.

Jimmy, his tongue out, pants after Rochelle |ike a pooch in
heat .
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| NT. LONGWOOD HI GH SCHOOL/ HALL- DAY

Eric exits the class...and in the sane spot where he gave
Bonni e Ell wod the fuck of the mllennium is Zooey, N gel
and Nat asha.

The nonent Eric has been dreading. For a nonent he hangs
back...then clenches his jaw. He's not going to slink away.
He’s going to be a man and take his nedici ne head on.

Zooey LAUGHS.
Eric lowers his head, presses on.
ZOCEY
You know, for sonmeone who cane in
second place in the county science
fair, you re awful dunb.

Eric stops, bew | dered.

ERI C
VWat the hell are you tal king about?
NI GEL
Dood, haven’t you figured it out
yet? Zooey and |, we didn't do it.

Eric stares at Zooey in disbelief.

ERI C
But | saw you. Together. In the---

ZOCEY
Oh, the beauty of Photoshop.

Ni gel puts his arm around Natasha. They kiss, grin like
nonkeys.

ERI C
You didn’t? Really?

Zooey takes Eric by the hand.

ZOCEY
| know you still want to screw, but
my Dad’s giving a lecture at the
uni versity next week. Do you think
if he talks to your parents they
m ght let you go? In the interest of
science and the welfare of man and
all that crap?

Eri c squeezes Zooey’'s hand. She takes that as a yes.
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NI GEL
| guess Cousin Toofy was right after
all. “If you wanna be happy the rest

of your life, never nmake a pretty
woman your wife, so for ny personal
poi nt of view, get an ugly wonman to'-

ERI C, ZOCEY & NATASHA | N UNI SON
Shut the fuck up!

FADE OUT
THE END
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