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"Youth is wholly experlmental

- Robeft;kouis Stevenson
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'EA llne of black sir trees on a hlll br
.-BAY, - the lLarge cady of dacer whlch glves
.fcommunlcy lts name. -

ﬂf'ANDY'E?FENSON

. Andy remains passive, stolid... Mary Jo br aks "it

FADE IN:

palr otigrown water RATS cavorc ;n;;ff

'_xr '_'":':-i__.'e 3

_é 6f amped Hbrmones as_

raWAboned and athlétic, wrestles w1th freshma
COPELAND, although it appears Mary Jo. is doing

her side of the car...

N MARY JO
What is your deal -- ?
ANDY e AL
Big game Frlday It’'s no- good - I need
my fluids. L
MARY JO

Your fluids..

'She pouts. Puts her feet on the dash, exposing ANKLES.

ANDY '
I‘'m curious. Why would you do that?

He points. To her ankle. To the

TATTOO

there. The Tasmanian Zevil - in perpetual sneer - and the
initials "M.J.C." scrawled beneath...

MARY JO
Why not?

ANDY
It's self-mutilation, really --




/Aﬁﬁ-i:':f]5 :' Jarﬁ va sbares at him."
. ”””"-'W-'agow smLLe spreads across‘ner £

Self mut -ate

';He pauses to a;r gultar the bleedingy

His black lab HYSTERIA darts ahead

| GAVIN (com" ST
Hysteria' C mere. glrl'L _ ;

[iysterza stops at the lip of the woods, L.
overlooklng the bluff. Gavin sees the Chrysler{belaw

: GAVIN (CONT. )} .

Andy Effenson. The Toast With The
Most.

(sportscaster vozce, 1nto

- hand mike) - -
You gotta like this kid, Effenson, Bob:
the star QB prospect cut of Cradle Bay
High. He can throw a pass w1thout '
interception.

CLOSE ON the fogged-up windows- cf the LeBaron --.

GAVIN ({(CONT.)
..and make one without rejection.
(beat) _
You gotta admit, Bob, they make an odd
couple. Mary Jo Copeland, she of the
' {MORE)



f*“-";aSj_atc:o ana',n. '
©  and poetry. - and nuGV
-;protocype nf‘"ocx sc*ao

:av;x* u:‘s hls “olnt “Pe ts. Hysts a

: L”"AND RED LIGHTS St311 she alr
The BLUff:

_Hey,,Coxy...-Mltch ==

fflcer Cox Leans down,'c10cks Mary Jd'.;HgsggiﬂsisEféhdy;s'

_OFFICER COX . -
You wanna step out for a mlnute, Andy

| EXT. THE WOODS - NIGHT

-Gav1n watches as Andy steps from the car and walks -a few paces
with the cops. Gavin loves lt , Stlll the commentator.

e _ | GAVIN ,
Oh, no. Thrown for a loss --

EXT. THE BLUFF - NIGHT

The cops confer with Andy.

OFFICER COX
You like your chances against Knight'’s
Ridge, Friday -~ ?

ANDY
We should do fine --



isten, .£al -- wou'can’t

The whole -~ut‘_nas been.;:
since the :;rsc ool

Andy looks dack at “he Ch rvsle*

ANDY
drr;ghc Qules re rules

rs.:c-go, <hen sudden:y

7wggr1mac1ng in’ paln.
~t;§com1ng on:

- grabs f'he cun"rom O
- uead at u"e cwo men

Ahdy, what the ‘hell

Andy pulls back the hammer of the servzce3'

OFFICER COX

RN ' Easy, Eff. Easy, buddy.:
- B o ANDY

Need my fluids...

OFFICER KRAMER
What's wrong with hlm,.Coxy - 2

OFFICER COX :
Shut-up... I can handle this... Easy,
EfL. .. Just re--

-BLAM! Andy fires -- punching a sizzling hole out of Officer
Kramer’s chest --

EXT. THE WOODS - NIGHT
The gun’s report echoes. Gavin recoils, wide-eyed --

GAVIN
Jesus fuck -- !

EXT. THE Z2LUFF - NIGHT
Andy is frozen in his firing stance..
Officer Kramer lies dead on the ground --

: Officer Cox 1s a statue, poised --



™

_l'and FIRES. A ¢rimson star bursc appears

~drained, -stares ac ‘the carnage he’s

- Andy looks at the pollceman
FROM GAVIN’S POV:

-~Andvl'wha: arE.fTL_ w“@T

She is at czhe car alncow

forehead; She sags cver t a car door

and, as. culckly as -ba T‘a.ge erup: d

Andy walks over to his car. Opensvthe'door;_ Mary Jo é body
flops to the ground. Andy climbs in. Starts 1t up .

GAVIN
You gotta be fucking klddlng me --___

EXT. THE BLUFF - NIGHT

The LeBaron drives off. Leaving Officer Cox wlth the two
bodies. He reaches into the crulser, takes the police mlke

OFFICER COX
'Hey, Clarice, it’s Coxy. We got a wet
one out to The Bluff. Soaking wet.
He clicks off. He fires up a Wwinston. Clocks the bodies.

OFFICER COX (CONT.)

Shit --
From the woods, a DOG BARKS. Cox looks up after it. He moves ¢
the retaining wall... There are steel RUNGS embedded into the
wall... Cox climbs halfway up ‘them... Looks arcund --

EXT. THE WOODS - NIGHT

Gavin runs off, deep intc the copse. Hysteria chases after him,
still roaring, the loud BARKS taking us into the --



Eatealbng“_as ch

:CR:DITS 'ROLL

"A MOVING

*405, sweater vested proﬁessorxal oVérééeS'ﬁthmQVéfsﬁ*

-- OPENING DOG BARKS cf Jane’s Addiction’s "Been Caygh

*ﬁTP Z”LnRK HOUSE - BUFFALO GROVE ':LLINO s - DAY..

'ﬂn subu*b oF Chlcago - MNuclear bamllles created by a fus

blg,_oomfortable homes and elm- llned strnets

VAN

- IN THE KITCHEN: his wife, CYNTHIA, assembly llnes ham
. sandwiches with daughter, LINDSAY 9 -- e

- ON THE WALKWAY: a Mover carrles a badly taped CARTON.. ‘The

bottom splits and a collection of BOOKS burst to the ground -

Nathan Clark helps the Mover collect the books He notes the
titles. MUSIC DOWN FOR:

NATHAN CLARK
(calling)
Steve -- ! Hey, Steve -- !~

And, from around back, carrying a stereo speaker, comes
STEVE CLARK, 17

with the terminal attitude of unchallenged youth - though
scmething about Steve radiates a determination that somehow
presages a boy whose stand will soon turn him into a man.

STEVE
What -~ ?

NATHAN CLARK
(re: books)
What are these?

Ncte the titles: a lot of Henry Miller, Rimbaud, Nietzsche,
Aleister Crowley, Burroughs..

STEVE
Books -- 7
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T unTHAN CLARK
;ﬁdaklng t“ese -

J;NhY_not?a="

”uesus Ch ist, Steve'
'Fthese would be the
_-o‘cake-'

'”@Beat

'”:Steve takes the carton of booksgand heads 1nto the.house
. passing Cynthla who glves her husband a dlsapprov1ng look

MUSIC UP AS

Steve treks through the house, and we see how truly empty it is.
Cleared out. Except for

ONE BEDROOM

'still intact. A boy’s bedroom Chlcago Black Hawks and Bulls

canners; posters: Soundgarden, Kurt Cobaln, Jerry ‘Garcia --

-Steve sets the books on the floor. He sits on the bed lles

back, studies the room, committing it to memory --
EXT. CLARK HOUSE - DAY

Nathan and Cynthia in a Jeep Cherokee... Steve drives a Honda,
Lindsay beside him... The moving van follows.

EXT. ROUTE 80 - DAY - CONTINUE MUSIC / CREDITS
As the Clark family hit the highway. The moving wvan follows.
SEVERAL TRAVELING SHOTS

Rest stops, Motel 6’s. roadside Stuckeys. The clime is getting
more and more Northern. More and more weastern --



0.0 7Y U Ar last the "wél;ome =5 uasn-nct n" sign -
© EXT.  FREEWAY - DAY

. -Cynthia has a magazine Fn-‘e*'¢sp”" £s cover-proua+
"THE ‘TEN BEST TCWNS TO RAISE ,uxm,ﬂ,iﬁ

he sakes the’ magaz-“ ;L-steve
ZTSECCNDARY ROADS

of che h-ghway,.the -1l 28 TUE
””“ﬂffrhen the 519n "Cradle 5 Island Towns

" EXT. CRADLE BAY FERRY LAUNCH - pay

' Under a gun-metal sky, they pull cnco the éﬁgki,@;;gé#&;ﬁhe;ff
cars... Come up to the deck. SR

EXT. FERRY

As the ferry shoves off... Heading tO"thé'largéftelephone-
receiver-shaped island of Lo

CRADLE BAY |

an place where the Ice Age left traces of its- passage - sharply
rolling with a series of wooded h*lls and drumiins - Ln the
center of this expansive BAY. ' _

They watch as the mainland recedes in the distance.l.-LindSay
- climbs onto Steve’s lap. '

LINDSAY
Are you excited -- ?

STEVE
About what?

LINDSAY

New school. New house. New tcown. New
everything.

STEVE
New everything.
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CEXT. (CRADLE 3AY FERRY LAUNCH

'“ INT CLnRK HOUSE - NIGHT

'LIWDSai .
nk i's thrilling. . He’ re. gcnna be}
r. We are, . _ e

Zirndsay smiles. ..

(r
]
3
o
’J
O
0
.x‘
n
]
o
)
o
n

- LINDSAY (CONT.)
‘We are. S

tes passengers. . I

- FROM TRACK.f 

hé'mov1ng van waits out’ gront,__

'Nathan plays "Go Fish" w1th Llndsay at the dlnlng .room . table
INT. CLARK HOUSE - STEVE'S BEDROOM N . '

Steve unpacks books onto the desk hutch.J Cyn:hia passes.
CYNTHIA CLARK
Hello there --

STEVE
Hey --

_ CYNTHIA CLARK
You all right? : '

STEVE
Yeah. Just trying to put some of this
stuff away..

CYNTHIA CLARK
Nervous?

STEVE
Nah.

She clocks the BOOKS in his hand. Frowns. She kisses him on
the cheek --

CYNTHIA CLARK
Good night --

Cynthia leaves the room.
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. Steve regards the books in-his hand: He “*v Mll e
. Migzzsche, Aleiscer ”VHWIny, Burr*"ah DR ;

“4a smiles. So we’ll =ND CQEDI*S

':xr; CRAD B BAY HIG DAY

“MR. ROONEY s ﬁlrst perlod Engllsh
_personable and sllghtly effemlnate R

”LASSROOM-— DAY

 Mr. Rooney Ls'ba'd‘and_:_

A student - TRENT WHALEN - blonde, handsome, chln so strong you
could rest your feet up on lt, ‘reads aloud

TRENT (CONT )
.and I had been s¢ innocent and .. .
llttle there, and all beyond was so '
unknown and great . ' . .

. MR. ROONEY .

Very good, Trent. To wit: when P1p
says this, Dickens is speaking of the
-joy of discovery, of newness, of change

(beat)
Mr. Clark, perhaps you can relate --

ANCLE:' STEVE. Situated in the midst of the classroom --
MR. ROONEY (CONT.)
Mr. Clark is new to us from Chicago.
Do they read Dickens in Chicago -- ?
But, before Steve can answer, the door opens and in walks
DICKIE ATKINSON

leather jacket, motorcycle boots, soiled GTO baseball cap --




9

MR. ROONEY
Welcome ey

_ : DICKIE ATKINSON
-Like Ou anow what one lS- ‘.

<ooney Fezgns ﬂuh‘.

flf I may be so forthrlght n dlsplaylng
f_my 1gncrance - a: "pecké’ 2

”Moreltitcers., Trent wears a tlght smlle chkle glowers'-v'

. DICKIE ATKINSON
What are you laugh;ng at, Whalengj— ?

| TRENT = |
Nothing, nothing, Richard. I was 3ust
thlnklng that lgnorance kllls

DICKIE ATKINSON
What does that mean?

TRENT
Exactly. ..

Trent chuckles. .. sharing it with his friend, ROBBY STEWART, a
handsome, African-American boy.

DICKIE ATXKINSON
You ass-kissing little fuck --

Dickie lunges for Trent, taking him to the ground -- but before
it gets nasty, other KIDS wrest him away --

MR. ROCNEY
Perhaps, Mr. Atkinson, ancther trip to
the Principal would serve you well --

Dickie gives the evil eyeball to Trent --
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| INT

Steve walks. the corridor toward hls 1ockef;

rat”

DICKIE ATKINSO

iou »anna Xnow what-a’ peckerneaﬁ
S {paintingito Trent] ST

“hac s a :ecxe*neaa --

: MR._RQONEY
.hank -you for the’ clarlflnac 0.
Please send 9r-nc1nal“ o
.hosannas- T :

_ocks over to avin

Steve

CRADLE BAY HIGH f'coanxnon DAY“

He passes a GIRL, 17. She is’ strlklng “too’ much llpszand too
much eyes; hasn‘t slept in weeks; silver NOSE RING. Yet. there
is something ethereal at work here. Somethlng lovely -

She catches him staring. Was that a smile or a scowl? Tough to -~
tell. But before Steve can determine this, he’'s -- .

KNOCKED INTO A BUCKET | |
of soapy water. Belonging to the MAN mopping the floor. He is

tall and gaunt, mid-50s, with an arthritic hitch of the hlp
This is DORIAN NEWBERRY, the custodian.

‘Some of the water splashes over.

STEVE
Sorry ’'bout that --

Newberry grunts, rheumy eyes looking at Stéve, as he Slops the
soapy water. Steve looks back for the girl, but she’s gone.

Steve nears his locker, coming upon Trent whalen  -and Robby
Stewart, who have a BOY - DRIP STILWELL - cornered and appear to
be menacing him... Drip is the 90-pound-weakling from the comic
ads come to life - :

Upon seeing Steve, Trent and Rokby desist.

Steve spins the combination on his locker.



«disheveled: Drlp Stmlwell‘

yAnd Drﬁp S gone and Steve looks after

" Hello, Steve. S

STEVE

Trent. SIS
TRENT

Making your.waY”OKaY?]-;?*ﬁ“ﬁf
st
Eve;ything’s_oool

-;;Good good

nnd;he'ano Robby walk away

';hank-you;

oINTJ CRADLE BAY HIGH - CAFETERIA - DAY L

_Lunch.__Thick'wich KIDS. Steve eats alonerfgifia.?”kh

GAVIN (0 S 3y
‘These seats taken -- ?

Steve looks up. Gavin Strick is there Wlth hzm is a
diminutive ALBINO BQY, s;mllarly clad in torn. jeans, black -
Slayer concert tee, long, white hair. This is EDWARD VAUGHN,
but they call him "U.V." : . . o L

- STEVE
No. Go ahead --

GAVIN:
I'm Gavin. This is U.V.

STEVE -
I’'m Steve --
COACH BOB, the trim, peripatetic GYM TEACHER, bounds by their

table, moving with the energized bounce that comes from a
Lifetime in shorts and sneaks.

COACH BOB
Strick!

GAVIN
Yes, Coach Bob --



LN . . COACH BOB.

S o I wanna .see vyou try-out £ox the

oot S ‘wrestling team, :Zhis year. .

: S ' S - like wvou, could make it - al-]
o ) ' the Sectionals -- .- =

GAVIN

f”hank you, Coéch Bob, sir

! in” s an enornous, 3;
:,:he bands U "q-& green anple

Muncnles ULV. here. has, PX _
i weed. We burned a fatty after .gym. .-
1 - - .~ ... - Check him out -- he looks. almost tan.
\ AR . don’'t he -- ?

UL ‘sniggers into his Granny Smlth A BUXOM GIRL walksihy
s o When Gavin sees her, he pauses, mid- chew.i Calls out to. her.n

GAVIN (CONT )
Hello, Lorna -~

She looks his way, her nose crinkling as lf she’'d ]ust found her
shrlmp salad seething with maggots -- _ : :

 GAVIN (CONT.)
How are you today, my dear -- ?

LORNA
Drop dead -- '

Lorna walks on by. Gavin pumps his fists in victory --

GAVIN
Contact --
STEVE
Who’s that -- 7
GAVIN
That -- that, my boey, is Lorna

"Love-Itis" Longley. My italics. Fire

of my loins. Purveyor of my every

masturbatory fantasy. The entire

female gender is separated into two
{MORE)

K-



Ao

'gf'ﬁNGLEE 7 guys in. leather jackets and'workboots and_tattocs

aroucs
cmpri ;'
of «omeu ;

You ever take nher out'——n?

i glagles Gav1n snoots him a lot

- Ir's'a-ci
Stevie EQy
Check 1* it

GAVIN (CONT. y

There you got your Motorheads. Car :
Jocks. All the world’s a. gasket: and a .
lube job and a pack of Luckys. . Music
of choice: Posi-traction overdrive. o
And Classic Rock: Skynyrd, The Allmans,
Bruuuuce. Drug of choice: beer.
Miller Genuine Draft. Keggers can’ t. be
chcosers. Freaks who fix leaks --

(beat)
Ah, now over there --

ANGLE: another TABLE. BOOKISH YOUTHS eat peanut butter
sandwiches and confer. Drip Stilwell is here.

GAVIN (CONT.)
The Microgeeks. Drip Stilwell and
various other bottom feeders. If your
books get dumped at least three times a
day -- chances are you're a Microgeek.
Music of Choice: the sound of an Apple
PC being booted up. Drug of choice:
Stephen Hawking’s "A Brief History of
Time" and a cup of jasmine tea on a
Saturday night. Freaks who squeak --

ANGLE: A few XIDS in baggies and tees carrying skateboards --



-,.There vou goz
. p*n’-*ac;n'“ .
; R _-tramps 3aggy pants, ‘i ck-e dools”
P Cre wosnon oo doint (50550 Grinds with-an: ;01
i ) R TR  '_flnlSh ar a homemade halfnlce
SRR <o woods. | Musicof. Choxce"
“for our’ sins, dude. .. ! D
. choice: Humboldt County; ud
Kin’ . ?reaks in sneaks .-

' choice: blotter acxd.
Freaks whc reek

" _ ANGLE Lorna "Love Itis" Longley,‘chattxng.wzth a GR
P _ f“ ‘'several tables down -- we recognzze Trent Whalen. Andy Effenson,
aﬁﬁ' G Robby Stewart - - W -

GAVIN (CONT ) L o
But here's where it gets really nasty
Lorna runs with that bunch over there.
Call them Jocks; call them Ncrmals, _
call them The Popular Crowd. They’'re
"Blue Ribbons" -- IR

STEVE
What’s that -- ? . '
' GAVIN
Community group. Good kids. Have bake

sales and car washes and kiss a lot of
adult sphincter --

Uu.v.
"Blue Rabots -- "

GAVIN
Here, here. Those three guys? Cradle
Bay'’s answer to Eichmann, Himmler and
Goebbels. Trent Whalen, Robby Stewart,
Andy Effenson. Bet you didn’t know
toast came in three flavors --

ANGLE: A pretty GIRL in an Ann Taylor outfit.



TN L . o ' - - GAVIN . C JTV)
: a That’'s randl Sklar -Trent S wo
Lorna’s cest ﬁr-enc.' Fucs. th
in "miech". This group!
cheice: The hum Of perfecti
of ambition. Drug of choice:

Y3

“y,

the expense of all'wno sn"‘
“hem Og th elr gowns .’ Freaks_J

Gavin and U.:

Q,""arvestev
'~mad '

.Drug of choice: - what a
‘alllll week -- - i e

o S o (beat) -
”'Q _ _ o ' That’s it. Lesson over
— : dlsmembered
STEVE
Wow -- -
GAVIN

Welcome to Cradle Bay High, Stev1e Eoy
Welcome to my nlghtmare -- _

INT. CLARK HOME - DINING ROOM - NIGHT

-Dinner. Lindsay’s new friend, SHANNON a pretty 9 -year-old,
joins them. Cynthia serves the food.

LINDSAY o
and we’'re having a Spelling Bee
against Hessel Elementary. And Shannon

and I made it to First Team..

SHANNON
They always get me on "phlegm." I just
can’t ever remember "phlegm.' _
LINDSAY

My brother, Allen, was the best speller

Nathan and Cynthia lock like they’ve been electrocuted.
Shannon turns to Steve.



e
\ P
! FURAN

a3

SiANNON B
> thought Jour name Nas S:eve__

LIVDSAY

cteve 5 mv ot har brother
orother who s dead

Cause around here, Peopié go crazy i EE
we talk about our dead brother}— S

And Nathan pounds the table w1th a flst, rattllng dxshes

Beat.. Then: Stave gets up. Knocking over a. pltCher of water
and sailing ocut the door. Lindsay shrugs to Shannon

EXT. CRADLE BAY CENTER - MAIN STREET - NIGHT

Perhaps five square blocks of storefrcnc busxnesses, a flre
station, town hall, and a half-dozen churahes

Steve walks along, hands jammed in his jean pockets'—¥
EXT. ROSCOE’S YOGURT SHOPPE

Brightly-lit, wrought-iron stools befores a formica counzer, like
the malt shops of yore.

The booths are cccupied with HIGH SCHOOLERS wearing nylon -
jackets with "Blue Ribbon Club" stitched con the back and "Go
Forward!" belcow that. Trent, Robby, Andy, etc. are here.
Steve watches them. Debating on whether or not teo go inside.
He chooses against. Walking away, down the silent street.
EXT. CRADLE BAY HIGH - DAY

Randi Sklar walks the path with a coterie of soph GIRLS.



o and now .what _
Mary Jo can away _ “;uat
he Cust up and _sf:c nis wWif e.and ran.

. away with her a'i:f“ann year-old’
"fleanag fresnnan I neard Mex1cu;ff4

~ta

-uezﬁ'rls gasp - and axgg ,.}“and

«axk rlahc-aast

-

}f;ﬁf;_uedgerow

BEhlPd dnlch Gav, ;u,nh"

”Qf déviﬁ'ﬁ$kés thé-biun;.' Tokes long'and deep... 

S T Wno you gonna belleveﬁ _Me'6f §5hdi”:
- S . - -Sklar? _ Lo

Gavin COUGHS a ragged, choking; Smoke-filled'haék... After it
subsides. - e : :

_ Uu.v. '
You, you, vou, bud... Defxnxtely you
INT;-'PRINCIPAL WEATHERS’ OQFFICE - uRADLE BAY HIGH - DAY
Steve sits before PRINCIPAL-WEATHERSf“de-GOS and Guiaancé
~Counselor MISS PERKINS, early 30s. A third chair is empty --

PRINCIPAL WEATHERS
We like to conduct an incoming
interview with all new students, Steve.
Standard procedura. And, as soon as
Doctor Caldicott arrives, we can begin.
Everything okay, so far?

STEVE
Everything’s fine --

MISS PERKINS
How are you finding your classes?

| STEVE
; Fine --
o



*daets'wlbh nls pen

steps in. Hi_-40s, smooth and soxxc1tousi
dollar na ut; charm s9° hhlck

Sdff?} folksh,fmf'”S

Wade any fglends yec’

| _ | s'ravs '
Yeah. I dunno f¥

MISS PERKINS -
You mlghc want to consider’ jOlnzng The
Blue Ribbon Club. I den‘t-know if’
anyone mentioned it to you.  It‘s a . :
student group, run by Dr. Caldlcott A
great way to make friends and help the o
community. They do wonderful thlngs -

Nothing frem Steve.

MISS PERKINS (CONT. )
.They help each other study and
practlce . It’'s a team effort. A
motivational workshop, if you will.
Blue Ribbon kids are truly making the .
grade and doing wonderful things on the
playing field.

Still nothing from Steve. The educators exchange glances --

. PRINCIPAL WEATHERS
Steve, all of us here are aware of the
brouble back in Chicagc and we want you
to know that --

STEVE
{as 1f strung)
I said everything’s fine --



‘his own_world...

: , LDI IT,

- My family m0fed arcuna culce
I was Your age.-’ T g

entering in :he middle ‘cf the’ s

year. : wakes=you.- 7OUr
you reall'e '

In splce or hlmse ; tave nods

{fnghat s'all_ H
- Whether:or no
'Elue a-bb ns

“library.
. microfiche
GS ...gulan ”‘lc

Okay';k

Good. Now, get dutta 'ew
EXT. PRINCIPAL WEATHERS' OFFICE |

Stewve walks out.

Andy Effenson (from our- openlng) sxts on the
waiting rocm couch.

Steve glances at the blg kld but Andy s in

EXT. CRADLE BAY HIGH - PARKING LOT - DAY_

Steve walks from the school

ROCK MUSIC cranks from an cld, battered PICX-UP TRUCK.. In the
ked of the truck -- _ _ _ .

-- it is the nose-ring GIRL, from the corridor. She wears torn
jeans and an oversized cable knit sweater, and is. danczng and
singing with the music: Cinderella‘’s "Ccming Home" ( I took a
walk down a road/It’s the road I was meant to stay...")

GAVIN (0.S.)
You like that?

Steve turns. Gavin is behind HKim,

wearing a t-shirt that
reads "Sick Of It All."

STEVE
What is it?




*@Thev walk

fV:eve ‘ooxs back at the g:.r1 | Iﬁ ;:at's =
f;«l-n ‘the sanltaCLOn deoarcment--- SR

Gavin lights a

Steve locks at

“Hey --

’ ureat o3
x..OOK S 138

*o':he ;ruck

Woo-hoo!
flying!

: _,.'zgav*n R
,j~ac;el;. Cook‘s Ri
ick, don’'c T M
i“ce ‘trash -- ..

where thelgirlffiACHﬁt'

Beat. Steve and Rachel Siié'eééh 6&hér?d§},§”

: GAVIN
Approprlace sparks are
The sexual tension’s so- thlck

I think I Just sprung wood -~ .-

Fail te b

cigarette.

What do you say we cruise town, chase a -

case, hit

RACHEL =
e a tumor, Gavin --

Lights one for Rachel
GAVIN

The Bluff and drink some

beer... Consecrate Stevie Boy‘s arrival
to this pathetic tank town... You down?

RACHEL

Sounds razor --

GAVIN

Stevie Boy -- ?

Rachel. She smiles. He returns it.

Sure --

Woo-noo!

STEVE

GAVIN
Appropriate sparks' Somebody

cue the power baliad --




;-avlu lsaps
in, Eachel b tel
.itears cEEL

. "So are-ydu tough endugh for ay love?
'uust o‘ose your eyes';o therne‘ '

H_CQADUE BAY CENTER

11 BLE AGED -MAN ron
-Qut -£rom behind some. ‘shoppi
:The man shakes ‘his head
} S e electronic doors

_ : GAVIN (CONT

The problem w1th America, -as we lurch.

‘ever-so- closely to the dawn of - the: let
century, is mankind’s abject

unwillingness to contribute. to the

delinguency of mxnors - :

;;);;;E

I
k\

A strapping BOY, 16, in a foo:ball jersey; walks{péoﬁ them.
This is CHUG ROMAN. . ST

: CHUG
Hellc, Rachel -- .«
| RACHEL
Chug --
CHUG
What are you doing?
.. RACHEL
Chasin’... Nobody'’'s willin’...
Chug nods... Looks at Steve, at Gavin..
GAVIN

Helle, Charles. Cycle any anabolic
goodies, lately?

CHUG
You‘re funny, Strick --



L : : : S GAVIN
A . : Thank 'cu, -Thank yc
CEUG
Fat faggot -- "
Ga VI‘I c

Perfeﬁc Y- D*onort‘onea

'Eeet. Chug and Gavin “old the glare

'SGhéfaﬁ
later.en_

”EThe Yocu". 1
ractive uUl”&rE"_j )
should “andle thls-

'They eveball each other for a beat
See ya,IRaéhel'-r

Bye --

4

G

She gives him a hot summer night smlle and Chug walks of £,

bumping Steve as he goes. Gavin and Steve lock at Rachel.

What?

GAVIN

RACHEL (CONT.)

What. You are actually ¢ lattered thac

barn door has a thing for you -- '

RACHEL
Bullshit. ..

GAVIN
I heard -- on acccunt of his bein’ on
the stercids -- his testicles are the

size of corn niblets --

Gavin gnaws on an invisible ear of corn --

INT. SUPERMARKET

Chug enters... He casts lcoks cut the
the way she runs her hand through her
midriff blouse rises up to reveal the

And fat keads of perspiration boil up

window... At Rachel... At
hair... At the way her
rig in her belly-bdutton...

cn Chug's forehead.



. Gavin and Rachel se
2.8., Ircm inside T
INT : SUP:RMARKEL - ZAY.

_;;Chug Roman,"ace in full cwitch and nlnch ‘agony
'“nPART the olckles/sauceS/ﬂulces alsles

‘‘petween a glistening pastrami and a handsome. br;sket i

The shoppers are horrified, Steve, Gavzn_

ZXT. SUFPERMARKET

.ASHIVG sounus_---

;Jes,:LOSSLng sncnplng

 '-n fcodétuf ;. turns. -on
'*1>a¥dead chargeffcr’

L.Head flrst into the glass, hlS bloody.f ce g

STEVE
What was that all abom:’>

RACHEL
Toxic Jock Syndrome --

But Gavin looks genuinely frightened. Officer Coxuenters'?-
OFFICER COX

Ckay, people... Calm down...
Everything’s all right --

.He sees Gavin. A look. Then is back to the business at hand.

ANGLE -- The meat case. Cox and a few others remove Chug from
the beef display..

INT. RACHEL‘S TRUCK - MCVING - DAY

Rachel drives, talking to Steve. Gavin stares silently out the
passenger window, still edgy.

STEVE
Wwhat the hell would make the kid freak
like that -- 7



o RACHEL S
It’s gotta be a steroid thingliall
_:hos= ‘ockos are int 1:,5u e

cnner sa*a she saw nndv13:i
-ne nead cff g klt:en inarf
_ K STEVEG"
Mo way. .. -

RAC&EL

Seriqus. I thlnk it’s: b

Gavin thi nks there’s somé sxnlster’”
force - taklng over the Cradle Bay

meatheads
C STEVE
- Some- sinister force?
_ RACHEL :
You know: Evil. Nowhere to turn. No
one to trust. Altogether ooky...
GAVIN _
Fail to be a bimmy bitch, Rachel..
RACHEL
Fail <o be a pucker-ass, Gav.
SAe blows him a KISS... Gav1n snatches it out of the air and
crushes it like a bug... Steve smiles.
INT. CLARK HOME - DAY - LATER
P.0.V through the upstairs window. Rachel’s truck pulls up.
NEW ANGLE -- It’s Cynthia's POV, watching from the window.
Seeing Rachel. Seeing Gavin. - And not liking what she sees.
CUT TO

A PAIR OF BOLT-CUTTERS

making neat work of a chain-link fence.



3,éxﬁﬁ,,5ALvAGE IARD

"Three scuare m:lés
'i::CKIE' ?WSOW

- ig the- wan , behind =
;entrv way .

?;JNOLSe from up abcve .
- left.  He whirls the llght N01se to the_rlght;

'At'last;_éténding above him,;is

‘He curns_f

it £6. the'
 {wh1rls lt'

e ‘flashes h

Move;

again -- _ K

TRENT WHALEN
A malefic look smeared across his pretty boy features

TRENT
I do believe I spy a junkyard dog

Trent lS jOlned by Robby Stewart

ROBBY
Look how dirty he is...

TRENT |
There’s no shame in getting dirty, Rob.
Only shame in staying dirty. -

' ROBBY
The uglier the menu, the better the
focd. .

DICKIE ATKINSON
Wwhat do vou want -- 7?

TRENT
Ycu, sweet Dickie --
And now there’s movement -0 the left... Dickie flashes nis
light... Ccming towards him are Andy Effenson and a few other



_noppy =all s frcm abcve

'”ffnnd they carry CAR AERIAHS
_they WHIP AT HIM WITH THE AERInLS

'And soon he is overnowered . And he goes down;

z»saons : And to.the ri;h:;'ﬁefe' omes Ch

o '*RGBBY
- Ae've gcr'i: vou,
goc'yOU~

converge on him... lee hungry rats.

DICKIE ATKINSON

CLOSE ON - HIS FACE. In some kind of HARNESS. Clenched in
fear. He screams. HIS RIGHT EYE. A METALLIC WHIRRING

A DRILL BIT-LIKE NEEDLE. Spinning. Splnnlng for chkle s EYW.'
OFF HIS TORTURED, AGONIZED SCREAMS WE - - o L .

FADE'OUT

FADE IN:

EXT. CRADLE BAY HOSPITAL / REAR WING - MORGUE - DAY
A SCHCOL BUS is parked outside --
INT. REAR WING - MORGUE - DAY
Ccach Bob has brought his class on a field trip to the morgue.
COACH BRQOB :
While instances of drunk driving have
rapidly decresased in Cradle Bay, one
can never overstate its evils.
The class is assembled in a CUTTING RCOM, with its walls of

refrigerator cdrawers. They stand arcund a GURNEY, upcn which
rests a CADAVER, its chest opened like a cornucopia --




N --fs-~<~?he_cdﬁch2tremoves-fi;al or

le holds ups a b |
nd Robky look: =nthralled

_' -Txcuse .me

d h _"eads r the et

ﬂtINT -THE MORG~ { SECOND CUTTING ROOM~

“Gavin 1li ghts a smoke . He paces, ]1ttefy}

. _,_f;.Z;More stainless steel tables’ with ‘double sinks. and_gut gutters
o>~ .. . .along the s1des A scale is suspended abcve each table :

s . He hears SOUNDS OF A SCUFFLE from beycnd one wall omethlng
CRASHES . Then, silence... :

Gavin leans back against one trolley, then jumps, startled,
he reallzes there’'s a sheet- covered ‘BODY upon lt '

_GAVIN_ o
Jesus -- ' :

The sheet covers the corpse, all except for the FEWT whlch
stick out at the end. Women’s feet. - The red toce-nail poli sh
‘somehow cbscene against the fish-white flesh of the feet.

Gavin goes wide-eyed, as he sees, on the cadaver’s left ankle...
A TATTOO |

of the Tasmanian Devil, with the initials "M.J.C." scrolled
beneath. Mary Jo Copeland. Gavin gasps. He reaches out
gingerly for the TOE TAG, which reads: "JANE DOE."

Gavin gces to the other end of the gurnesy. He is about o 1Ift
the sheet away from the face, when --

MISS PERXINS (0.8.)
Gavin Strick -- !

! Miss Marsh is there, hands on hips, glaring at him --



1 “155 Pernlus and cut

: - MISS B Rf-VS X
. What are you ‘doing ;n.“-refsvD'_
‘nave any idea the. C“em1”3¢5 ch_
and _eu’*e smoklng' Put T
get zack to the 'dther: room,_
man. _.vou’*e gectetg wrlc en . up

. 3avin glances back at the ‘Shape . under the shM 7
of che room P L

Boilers™ clank and "umble : 3:
"omehow ‘marn aglna £O . be dank>and mustymac,

- | GAVIN. X
They say she ran away . I saw her_#e e
shot. Now, I .can prove lt --_:. PR Ay

Why dldn £ you go to the polzce’
GAVIN n o S
The police were there, man. .. The cop.

didn‘t do shit.
Gavin goes to a remote CORNER Of the b011er room.' 
_ GAVIN - (CONT.)
"Cancer Corner." Best place in the
school, by far, to sneak a smoke --

Gavin reaches up into a pipe joint, taking a hidden pack of
Marlborecs from a stash-spot...

Gavin lights a cigarette. Steve glances around the tenebrous
environs... There is a CRASHING SOUND from further down...

GAVIN (CONT.)
Shic! Come on --

Gavin yanks Steve back into the shadows of a furnace --

-- just as Dorian Newberry, the janitor, shuffles into view.

NEWBERRY
Gnaw, gnaw, gnaw. Rattus ratctus.
Ah-ha! Excreta! And dragmarks... The

dragmarks of rat-tails.



\\ -

riggers of several

Soiler room when, suddenly, he Lasnes cut,_“au-lqg Ste

£ taccn fat, which he

ewberry carries a r c _
SRING TRAPS.

7uewcerry cegins sniffing at tnhe air... moist) eves chh ing the -

zavin Ircm their hid:ing space. U O

WEWBERRY : g
what are You dOan here, shltblrds°

fR;Lax{fmrq Wewoer*y_

:around “Steve’s. new to 'h

’ : NEWBERRY : e

New co The BayD Hmmmm New co The jt“

‘Bay. : o g
GAVIN

Mr. Newberry is the school janltor
And he’s got the full-on
Boo-Radley-village-idiot- Qua51modc
thing going. Don’t you, Mr. Newberry?

NEWBERRY
Hmph. :
- GAVIN

How goes the war agalnst the rodent
population of C.3. Mr. Newberry?

Newberry beglns to paint a pasty yellow rodentxcxde over the
caseboards.

NEWBERRY
Gotta fight ‘em... Gotta fight. Rats
from The Bay. Rattus rattus. The
carrier of the plague. Black death.
There are forty rats born in America
each second... That’s a lotta plague.

Newbe;ry cackles and centinues spreading his poiscns. ..

ZXT. CRADLE éAY PUBLIC LIBRARY - PARKING LOT - DAY

Steve ard Gavin walk from the school, passing the library.
GAVIN

Newberry's out of his tits, but he’s
harmless --



idéross U.V: standing near the il

~ 071-\1' AN .
-4 sl .

Wwnat's up, man?
u.?.-pCi""s -- _
“In the parxl g Loc,_a CAR WASH is being. neld

- using soapy sponges and hoses. We r=cccn1*e_affew of7the kids:
'g.~,nt xobby, Lorna uonglev, et-al. Blue Ribbons;

-gn’éé?%‘”"Blue'R,bbon Ca :dasn.

.-nped ans ;

2Led__1mbs,~

,-“ey ‘*ol*c ] Wate* jets out of boses
“wSoapy ‘suds” a‘lsten off toned teen corsos

. ) - v, V . T e e
Beautiful, huh?_ A Prozac Moment 5~ .

U GAVIN _
A Day At the Master Races --

Uu.v.
Check that out --

They see one KID in particular. A stocky kid, Armoralling Caddy
hubcaps. He wears wide-whale cords and a Stanford University
sweatshirt. And brand new Reeboks.

‘It is Dickie Atkinsdn.

GAVIN
Dickie -- ?

Gavin i1s very shaken.

C.v.
He’‘s one of them now. A Blue Robot --

ANGLE - perhaps 30 yards from where they stand. A primer-gray
CAMARO is parked. Standing around it, a few MOTCRHEAD XIDS.
Wacching the car wash. Watching Dickie.

GAVIN
Look at 'em. The fuckin’ grape apes.
They have no idea why Dickie‘s hangin’
with the Jocks and Jerks --

: STEVE
Why is he -- ?



—— e n = Atk

IV il
- He nates ~Lose creeps. iTh
 1geckerheads.”  MNow ne’s scrub
fanders d"h ‘em? Look ar . those
cloches -- LT

_fou ao*_

A T

, U.v:
Wavce ne turned over

. GAvm“
{to U V )

This is where he accuses me of belng
paranoid --

U.v.
"Denial" ain’t just a river in Italy

STEVE I
You should stop smoking pot, Gav I
hear it makes you neurotic --

GAVIN

You are beige boy --
STEVE

I'm cutta here --
GAVIN

Fail to be a be a toast --

- STEVE
I'm not being a toast. I just don’
xnow what you’re getting at. I don’‘t
see the problem and I don‘t see how it
cencerns us. And I do gotta go --

They watch him go, miserable. Then they look back to the car

wash.

Where Trent and Dickie are having a spirited water fight.



[

-
- L
e

:e"e enter S

30SCOE, raper hat and baa.:eeth.

Beat. They smile.

=  POSCOE’S YOGURT SHOPPE. 5'"* HT

e Ribbdns ever/wnere.

© _Help jou == 2

-fCome sxt down

frent leads Steve over to & boocn,.
Atk;nson, randi Sklar, a brulsed Chug,

Eyes are cn him.
aoorcacnes

xOSCOE

'Rcbby;

. TRENT (CONT )
Steven, this is Andy, 'Dickie, Randz,

Lorna, Chug, you know Robby. ~This’ 1s”

Steven. He’'s new to the an _From
Chicago -- o

RANDT -

Do you like it here -- ?
STEVE "

1r's all right -- '
LORNA

¥ou had a lot of ¢riends in Chlcaco --

STEVE
Yeah --

DICKIE ATKINSON
You can have a 1ot of friends here --

Steve lcoks at Trent and Dickie

STEVE
Didn‘t you guys gect into a fight In
English -- 7

TRENT

Wwe've made peace, Steven. _t's wnat
separates us from the animals --




O
IS RY]

Ly

ﬂi Al S
'nas encered -ooklnc slﬁancly ho

-the ‘midst of the enemy --

,won the end for°

.'RANDI

. _.Why dcn Lt jou make llke a tree and
R ,leave
N | S | GAVIN

Clever girl.

(turns to Chug) o .
What happened to you, Charles? Too
much red meat? : :

. CHUG .
You want a piece of mé,-Strick?-

GAVIN
Yeah, the piece that arzbbled down your
daddy’s thigh --

'Chug moves for him. Gavin withdraws a steel PIPE ﬁrom his
sleeve... Raises 1t at Chug..

GAVIN (CONT.)
C'mon, Chug! I hit you with this,
you’'ll be out so long, when ycu wake-up
you'll need a haircut -- !

Chug racks off. Gavin turns to Steve.
GAVIN (CCNT.)
What are you doing here, Stevie Boy?
We get in one argument and you go bond
with the tad guys?

) - Beat. Gavin‘s eyes mploring. Steve goes to him --



_Sceve_lcoks at ‘him. .

-.S;eve stualeé

prcac“,_"et nzs face -s calm, smlllng i

1bbons for a beat

the

_-—che blg deal, Steven, is:;
_51tt1ng Wlth ‘us. - .The Blg Names
‘booths.:And:he comes “in,
abandon us’ Why" Why, why,'

But Steve and Gav1n have headed for the door. *They leave
The Blue Ribbons stare at each other. 'Sllen;3-~Betrayed,.“

INT. RACHEL'S TRUCK - MOVING - LATER - NIGHT

Gavin drives. Steve besides him. Gavin: is on edge ;:Heismdkes

a c1garette and fiddles w1th the radlo.}.
, STEVE
Where'’s Rachel? =
GAVIN .
Studying. She’s a degenerate scudler
Big on raising herself out of the

dregs; burying her white trash roots;
make the lambs stop screamlng, you know

STEVE
Okay. Here I am. Spill it. What, in
your opinion, is the matter with them?

GAVIN
They’re hypnotized --

STEVE
You’re stoned --



*Gavzn takes somethlng f*om his’ jac e

- -'JI:I .
what nas. thac gbc:_o do ulthtan*

_.:T:VE
-t makes ou rararoid.

GnVI\I o o :
So dces seeing rhe quartarback b
away a ccp and a bane -

R ldht *lghf;
_ -d*sannearanc'
{gofflcer

'is a PHOTCGRAPH. Gavin flicks on thesno.z

GAVIN {CONT )

You see: Robby Stewart-used to<b
- bud -- , _ . . .
ANGLE -- PHOTO -- Gavin and Robby, denim 5éékééé{fre5iéfédncérc

tees, before a 4-foot BONG, partying hard Robby: looks totally
different from the one we know - - : R o

STEVE -~ . . oo
This doesn‘t prove shit., Maybe he just
got sick of your rap.... I ;an_;g;atewﬁﬁg__
GAVIN

Okay. Fine. I thought you’ d say thac
That's the purpose of tonight's =
excursion. After tonight, you will
strap a hog on and be a man.

Gavin flashes a maniacal grin and cranks the scereo, wailing

along in tortured falsetto with a Nine Inch Nails tune... Steve

loocks back at the photo...
EXT. CRADLE BAY HIGH - NIGHT

Gavin pulls the truck into the darkened lot, perhaps a dozen
CARS are scattered about. They get out --

Gavin slips through a big, blue fire door. Steve follows --
INT. CRADLE BAY HIGH - 3ASEMENT - NIGHT

The KA-CHUNG, KA-CHUNG of the V-belt drives. Luminescent
machine dials cast a greenish glow over everything.




. Zavin gces to the -he .met
g:he FLENUM, wnich opens-onto the shafc cof auMAIN*A
'::STEI=UT:3N CUCT,  disarcpe ar:n into tne wall s

av-n ‘climbs inco t"e”31aft. Steve nhesitates

';Ef'h SRAFT —_MIGHT

‘-,:NT‘

HOT ~AZIR FURNACE, remeving the'm

;~our feet sy Four feet of galvanlze§_mlld

Sssshhh

BRANCH DUCT - NIGHT

They scurry along, the warm alrflow brlnglng them to_a sweat

h At last, they come to a dead end. To a square mesh an :hf_

GRILLE in the wall. Gavin peers through -

GAVIN
C’'mere --

Steve goes to the small register, peeks'out into --
INT. CLASSROOM - NIGHT | I .

“he outlet they lock through is HIGH UP ON THE WALL allowlng
~hem a perfect vantage point to watch the.

BLUE RIBBON MEETING

in progress. Perhaps 30 adults in attendance. We reccgnize
Principal Weathers, Ccach Bob, Officer Ccx, and, of course.

DOCTOR EDGAR CALDICOTT
who chairs the meeting. Miss Perkins takes the minutes --
INT. VENTILATICN SHAFT -‘NIGH?
Steve and Gavin crouch there --
GAVIN
(whispered)
Blue Rikbon Meeting. First Monday of

every month. This is where the shit
goes down... Listen -- .



e q--.-nnf\q-—w :
. wnuu-_u...

}_c:nauct_ng tne cake: sa
;on with th ‘pep rally
:CCKl“S at.a time:
when'SCPOOl Spl : 's ac s ‘optimum.
s .evel -- . ; : B

" steve locks at Gavin

Uh . ‘hls may sound- Strange'-- ‘but,

althcuch we couldn’t be more pleased

with Andrew’s xmproved studies, he’s: i
become somewhat, oh, different, sxnce

—~ T - returning from your weekend seminar.
- CALDICOTT

Different how?

JUDY EFFENSON
He’'s become'somewhat..;.cruel.

CALDICOTT
Cruel? : '

JUDY EFFENSON
Yes. For example: Andy’s best £friend
was a boy named Gordon Stilwell. . .. Now,
he won’t give Gordon the time of day.
And I find him to be short-tempered
with his sisters.

Some of the other PARENTS seem to be nedding in agreement.

CALDICCTT

I can understand that... But what you
have to realize is your children have
been helped. They’'wve Zeen imprcved.
We taught them things at the seminar
that has set them on a path to
excellence. And if, for some reascn,
they may be a little impatisnt with

: those who do not see things as

o (MCRE)



——ry w4y e Y

.

'”-:;dV'ﬁcds in acceocanca uald ott ylears ‘his

. Frinc: “al Neachers . And'shuf‘le

7_]n;nd1ng

VENTILATION SHAFT

Steve and Gavin listen -

chorus of

il()

;e
:'.e :
OO

4 néw candidate
. this month by Coac
__;Parents _fm“ ted;

;counseled pPri

“*candldate-*s-depressed
‘time listéning to rock”_,”
mascurbatlng S : '

STEVE -
(whispered)
Poor sap -- '

CALDICOTT

Candidate has a history ot truancy,
substance abuse, apathy and general
lack of dlrectlon/ambltlon. is a C- . -
scudent with, Miss Perkins informs us,
A- Dotentlallty He is highly -
intelligent, yet emotionally clumsy,’
and covers his inadequacies with verbal
cleverness and a ccndescension coward
the more robust individuals surrounding
him. Parents enthusiastic, signed Hold
Harmless and Form 341, wish "training"
to begin ASAP. : -

(beat)
All in favor --

"ayes" f£ill the rdom --

(=8
’J

CALDICOTT (CONT.)
All against --




‘Miss Serkins steps cutside the door =s the ¢l

Miss Perkins ‘is back, fcllowed by

. A small moan escapes Gavin,’

JﬂfAnd then it hits Steve: they are. GAVIN S'PARENTS
EXT. ~ SCHOOL - NIGHT

: . CALZICOTT {CONT,)
Ccroker candidate ccocnfirmed.
Coileen, 1f2 wou'll Zriihg in o

_3tsve and 3avin warch expectantly -- . - %

soon welcome Ernest an_:;

A FIRE DOOR BURSTS OPEN, Gavin emerges } Steve behlnd nlm.,.
Gav1n fires up a smoke with trembllng hands

_ GAVIN
What do I do? I can’t go home.
"Training to begin ASAP." You believe
this shit -~ ? S S
STEVE

I think you’‘re overreacting --

- : GAVIN

They’re gonna be waiting for me --

STEVE
So they want you to join their club
Big deal. You shine ’‘em on. Blow '=m
off. What can they do -- ? '

SAVIN
vYou still don’'t get it. You still
think this is about bake sales and
plood drives --

STEVE
Right, right. I keep forgetting. It’s
about brainwashing not car washing --



N | | | GAVIN PR
o YU are so ‘UCKln’”‘ELQE '8
savin cna-q-- izhts a fresh cig ﬂl ._“e-suc*g_f

: STEVE " R
I'm co:ng bome now _qav1“:ffj*

: GnV’N
I don’* thlnk you are

“vxn reache

dhere d you ge: 1t’

‘ GaviN B

kt belongs to that fuck I call "Dad."
Vow ilet’ s go -- W S ned

,;m;' - STEVE
N Put the gun away, Gavin.
:k\ /” _ : . A
Gavzn starts to protest. Steve is as seriouSIas we've seen him.

STEVE (CONT.)
Put the damn gun away, Gavin. - I'1ll go
with you. Just put that thing away -
Gavin stares at him. Blinks. Struck a nerﬁe. Gavmn pockets
the gun. And --

DARKNESS. Then: the TINKLING of a window being broken.

INT. MORGUE - NIGHT

Steve and Gavin drop into the morgue. Gavin holds a flashlighc.

It is silent as a crypt. Just so.
STEVE (CCNT.)
You are one sick puppy --

Gavin gestures for Steve to move into the second cutting room.

INT. CUTTING RCCM - NIGHT

-

We can almost smell the thick, fumy vapors of formaldehyde.

The high-pitched electrical WHIRR of refrigerator motors HUM.



'cav-u"is3berspi ing. He gces zo :re_wa” 'DRAWERS
Y Y i :

o 8
;"nseelna eyes. Gav

;Steve flashes the l*ght
iplastlc LABEL wzth the aecedenc 8 name wrltten on lt

_ '-srsva CONT;;
. bnwwhisper ;

Wwhat makes Kge)
n

g chink sne s e"en acrna
st*_; ce :er L

a_yaxy,?yel‘ ow pallcr, stares back
"shivers, cl ses_ehe drawer,

MLDERLY WOMAN "and emac1ated

"-And lndeed

: : STEVE (CONT )
Isn t that handy -~ 2

Gavin scané the labels. He becomes panlcked

_ GAVIN
She‘s not here. S

-STEVE SR
Maybe she got up and walked out. -The
Re-Animation Of The Dead is the only

horror staple you’ve yet to incorporate
in your paranoid theories -- - - S

Gavin goes over to where a SURGICAL CART has been placed agalnst
one wall... He moves the cart... Ancther series of DRAWERS
He sees-a drawer labeled "JANE DOE"

GAVIN
As they say in the church:
BING-FUCKING-GO -- !

Gavin cpens the drawer - A LUMPEN SHAPE is beneath the sheet --
Gavin makes to pull back the sheet... but...

GAVIN (CONT.)
I can’'t --




iy - . 4hac?

f"‘""'"
Voo

-

I .can’t. Fuck it ,{mauf;

Gavin l2ans back against the %all,_h?'

-_on, no.  We're here.
- Once and £or all .

: GAVIN
Where S her head St:eve‘J

AR “Steve rips Off the sheet. The body has been badly-MANGLED - one’;
i : couldn’t tell if she’d been shot or pureed. Steve lifts up her
el hand; the FINGERTIPS all smashed as 1f by a hammer---_ ;_

GAVIN (COV* )
Those bascards --

Gavin goes to the feet. To the left ankle And,'where4the_
tattoo had been, there is now a. I e

MISSING SWATCH OF EPIDERMIS _

and somehow this is worst of all. Gavin SHRIEKS, stumbling
-away, smashing into a huge TUB OF FORMALIN, inside which a
diseased STCMACH gurgles away --

Tub, stomach, and formalin CRASH to the floor. Gavin falls intc
some shelves, which topple, crashing more pickled organs and
appendages onto the floor, onto Gavin --

Gavin continues to scream, a tangle cf sheets and guts. Until
one HAND is there. A living hand. Steve’s hand.

Steve helps Gavin up. Up and ocut.
EXT. RESIDENTIAL NEIGHBORHOCD - LATER - NIGHT

Where Steve and Gavin must part ways --
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L ) P ' o RN ‘_.'L'.CU. :Ca.nl t e
Gavin zaxes cut Lis pige’
Maybe you

~ Maybe you sh

fto- T remember ‘reading
anrlngfleld who fell:

disposal, carrying a jar .of' sulfurlc
acid and four live p:

that S ner body in’ the morgue-

SNy A o STEVE .
{——? _ _ _ Gavin -- ' o
— o
‘GAVIN
Stop. Just stop it --
{(pig toke)

Fuckers ripped off her tattoo

Suddenly, Gavin grabs Steve in a beseechlng embrace .

_GAVIN [CONT.)
. Lemme stay at your place, Stevie Boy --

STEVE
Gc home, Gavin. You’ll be fine. I'll
see you COmMOrrow --

Steve walks off in the direction of his house.
GAVIN
Okay. Fine. But if I get there and
they’re waiting for me. I’'ll tell you
what happens.

Gavin reaches intc his waistband. Pulls out the PISTOL.

s



<}gQ}:

CGavin ~eo-gri s che cun, _aklhj'aim;
Gavin -- ... o= :

;“And Steve walks off... And Gav;n ls alcne

'"?ou kncw what - I“lLiteRé?this

'G'nig-n:, ‘Gavin -- .

He shadowboxes, flghtlng unseen enemies. The nlght lS quiet}
reflected . orange in the glow of street lamps and the Elaxen
moon. :

GAVIN
I woulda smoked ‘em all --

~EXT. STRICK HOME - NIGHT

Gavin stands across the street, surveylng his darkened house

ANGLE: From a block away. It's-Stevew He'’'s followed Gav1n

Gavin crosses the street. He tip-toes up onto the porch.

He goes to the front door, opening it --
STEVE

watches Gavin enter. He smiles to himself. Everything’s cool.
Stave walks back up the street, to his neighborhcod.

INT. GAVIN’S HOUSE - NIGHT
Gavin eanters. There‘s a ZREAK --

GAVIN
Hysteria -- ?



We 3ITAY WITH Gavin --

Aﬁ&;:-n pqg LAP max;ng us SOl l our popcorn

EZTA‘SCHOOL :ELL scarAMS

My, nconev walks tRe

scorpion.

I Rt S Rt S <o - T
SEN e mat (RN

o

'NT, CRADLE BAY hI

o : MR. ROCNEY
Jery nlce,_'"ery ugly,ﬁ very m.dloc e.

Steve enters. Late. =ooney offers hlm a dlsapprovzng glance
He gives Steve his te* paper hanqllng it llke lt was.a.live.

MR. ROONEY (CONT.)
Very awful

Steve sits down. Rooney continues to hand out the papers He
pauses. The class lcoks up --

Rooney is standing before Dickie Atkinson --

MR. ROCNEY (CONT.)
Pray tell, Mr. Atkinson - have you
found God? Or a crack term paper
service? This report is not only
beyond exceptional, it’s beyond belief!

DICXIE ATKINSON
Thank-you, sir --

Rooney eyes him suspiciously. Steve locks over at Gavin --
-- whose seat is, cf course, empty.
EXT. STRICK HOME - DAY
Mrs. Strick comes to the door. Steve is there.
STEVE

Hello. My name is Steve Clark. I'm a
friend of Gavin’s. He around?
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o MRS. STRICK ...
~He’'s at schoel. Why aren't you?

and I, uR, e“cuaht mayoe he was 81ck --,r*g. _ 4~

: o 'MRS. aTRICY i
Gavin‘s £ine. I ‘think.you’d be. best to-
leave us alone. Gavin's: afcoodfboy
_now. He doesn’'t ﬂeedfb iaf:

- and-that’ s what "youare
_[jslut ‘from. ‘the projects.. A
o boy “Bad’ 1nfluences,g_,

T mot su

I moved here s1x ‘weeks. ago

 MRS. STRICK. :
And my Gavin was the first frlend you
- made. Your parents must be very proud. .-

And with that, Mrs. Strick SLAMS the door closed. Steve walks
down the path. And then starts back for the house when --

RACHEL (0.S.)
He’s not home -- _

Steve turns. Rachel stands near the bushes on the 51de of the

Hysteria is with her.

STEVE
You know where he is?

RACHEL
Nope. I’m just a slut from the
projects. Do you?

STEVE
I was with him last night. He was
pretty crazed. He got elected into
that Blue Ribbon thing...

: RACHEL
Really? Shit. I bet he bailed. Left
tewn. Guaranteed.

STEVE
That’'s what I'm thinking.



RACHEL

Steve, 'Rachel and U.V. sit in the tack of v“e ple uo ghar;ngvafg

‘/ . -» . ) DRI
He'll sHow up. .. e s gocqa fun ‘out a
- weed sometlme g And_when he:does .-

*Stévé;éﬁfetéiﬁhé”Ediléf f¢5 T“.Vewbe:ry:glower
| R NEWBERRY
What do you: want?- . e

_ STEVE
You seen Gavin around?-

T

g NEWBERRY -
Gavin who? o

STEVE -
I was with him the cther day...

NEWBERRY
Nothin’ down here but me and the
vermin. And the vermin down here come
in all kindsa colors...
Newberry cackles and wolfs into his sandwich..

And, as the OPENING LICKS of Marilyn Manson’s "The Beautiful
People" burst onto the TRACK we

CUT T0:
A PAIR OF SHOES

Brand new Sperry topsiders... Walking... Down a corridor..
TILTING UP... We take in the beige chinos.

They walk down the corridor..



,/:§> _ : And we. are ina eJBu;CTIVE‘p o ";j
L . oI, XIDS. '.aome s ;:lec laugnte* :

We arri ve at :h ZAMP leading[incd il
T TERIA - DAY

_'CCNTINU"'MUSIC;-J"he'caf i crowded

. Lorna and scme "of the other Blue Rlbbo
“ SALE, selllng baked goods ‘at ‘a’

’Steve and u. v. follows her gaze ;?_l"

To the ramp. ‘Because. --

-- GAVIN STRICK HAS ARRIVED ---

(DX

At the top of the ramp. He'’'s cut his halr and wears a pressed
Oxford shirt and those chinos. The Doc Martens’ traded~1n for
the boat shoes. He also wears that beatlflc Blue Rlbbon grln
The. cat becomes silent. All eyes on Gavzn as he descends

Gavin passes our trio’s .table. Marchlng rlght over co the Blue
Rlbbons, where he’s given a hero’s welcome --

Rachel gets up, heading for Gavin...

~STEVE
Rachel --

She ignores him. Walking up to Gavin --

RACHEL
Gavin -- ?

GAVIN
Hello, Rae --

RACHEL

What’s up with this?



Gav1n goes

Z2 smiles :tnat smile again.

Later, Rae -

_c-hié'new

Marilyn Manson CRANKS

Steve watches as Gavin walks over to the bake sale

Gavin approaches the table Selects a wedge of carrot cake;-

- GAVIN .
What do I owe you -- ?

Lorna gives him a smile that could grlll cnlons

_ LORNA
On the house --

Gavin smiles back --
LORNA ("ON“
And, 1if you re not doing anythlng after
the game... I could be available for a
yogure. . - : -
They share a long lcok leaden with concupiscent promise...

GAVIN
Incdeed.

Steve walks toward the bake sale. When ne is GRABBED --
ANLY EFFENSON

scands over nim, florid --
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| :nndv rurls U V

You’'re nct wanted... Leave hlm bef,;

andy shoves Steve zo the ground. U.V, ls_tnere=

“/Steve throws himself into Andy, tecll_c_liing'fh_i__m -'_--;_‘-—t':ﬁ‘efa';'wdr-'jb;éyjsj‘_-
';-alllng to the ground -- R _' T

Steve gets in a few punches, but Andy is all muscle, andlseen_

he’ s klcklng the Shlt out of the smaller Steve -

A CROWD gathers, forming a circle around the combatants. keepxng

Rachel out... She tries to penetrate, but- 1t 8 futile.
Andy finishes Steve off with one last,'powerhouse'haymaker.
Steve lies on the floor, bloody and beat. '

The circle is broken. Gavin Strick stands there, above Steve
A beat. Then Gavin offers Steve a hand ==

Andy glares at Gavin --

mspeve'clutches at Gavin, getting slowly to his feet. Steve

whispers to Gavin --

STEVE
I'm sorry, man. I shoulda believe
you --

Gavin gives him a sad smile. They walk a few paces.

., GAVIN
No problem, Stevie. We Shall QOvercome.

Steve looks at Gavin. Gavin winks.

STEVE
You’'re okay -- ?

Gavin nods.



~ .

| - sTEve .
Aw, man. .. -antasc;: =

Auav-" smiles. Nhispe:s:
C‘ vnp

'7ou wanna know what lt s al 1aboht?a
.This whnole thzng’ =~hat *t s al; ab

“steve nods.

“he crowd

tave co--anses back on“

_;Dorlan Vewberry watches chrough a: wlndow" utszdeA“

”-As Gav;n turns back to hls table ia

,?And Andy hlgh fives him on. the way Ll

o~
- _ And the crowd dissipates, Rachel flung to the ground 1n thelr
T yahoo exodus -- :

From 'the top of the ramp, EdgarTCaldicoEt'watcheS'it all --

Steve is left there, in the dirt --

Rachel, on hands and knees, crawls over --

She reaches out to him --

- Only Steve shrugs her off... Getting to his feet.

Walking away --

Rachel locks after him.--

And still the Marilyn Manson CRANKS --

.~ MARILYN MANSON (0.S.)

"I don’t want you and I don t need you/
Don’'t bother to resist I‘1ll beat you/
It's not your fault you’'re always
wrong/The weak ones are there to

justify the strong/The Beautiful
People/The Beautiful People... "
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ZXT. .uﬂq

hills of :he lslano
- LOG vipping. at hls 51de L.
'lw;nter NaV: .

;_;"he dog . is’ Hysteria. : The flgure is St ' |
=#lltcle more dlsheveled a litcle- more slouc_

mall

iSteve comes to a_CROSSWALK Randl Skler passes-by
‘helping an OLD LADY cross the street.  She grlns at-Steve

STREETS - CRADLE BAY - DnY

B CH:LDRVN froloc anouc i
~_n3nOCVVY_came down on- che h*ozen over QUARRY

nll_;s 511”

*n snowdr:f:s

‘Steve walks by Roscoe’s Yogurt Shoppe ; which is now . . -
overflowing with BLUE RIBBONS. Every booth taken Roscoe

busting ass to £ill the nonfat orders

IN THE PARK:

There are only 3 or 4 Deadheads now
tossed... The boom box lamenting "Ripple."”

INT. BOILER ROOM - DAY

Steve sits amidst the furnaces and velometers, eating lunch.

Dorian Newberry enters the boiler room. Glowers at Stave.

NEWBERRY

You ain‘t supposed to be down here --
STEVE |

I hate the caf --
NEWBERRY

Ever’body hates the caf --

Newberry takes out his own lunch. They eat in silence, Steve
watching the janitor --

STEVE

You think the kids around here are odd?

NEWBERRY
Sure. But like I always say: Christ
was a child prodigy. 3ut so was Jackie
Coogan. And he became Uncle Fester --

[

._The'Frisbee



Ay . INT. GUMMASIUM - CAY
A |

achel tasses the Ivm. Wrestli
jauses Lo watcch Savln Strick g

- Fachel Looks acrcss ¢ 3
~watches Gavin's gxhibizisa

N

at the other sxit, Q- whe*e_Steve-“
Racnel. rles so gec hlS al

But Steve watches Gavin. Watches him per orm a Darticularly
vicious "grapeving" on nis cppcnenc. '

_Qteve looks disgusted atc hls frlend s sf.'"'
Rachel ‘ollows afser_slm '

.CORRIDOR

. . e
et i o0 i e
o i b

".S'e"e walks ..Racnelfappearsffph_

STEVE --

~  He keeps walking... She chases hlm dcwn.;1‘3
" him around... He looks at her, his face blank

STEVE .
What do you want, Rachel?

, RACHEL S
e ' Ch, I dunno. A returned phone call?
N _ An answered locker-note? A fucking
break? ' _

STEVE
I got nothing to say --

‘RACHEL

Why are you blaming any of this on me
and U.V.?

STEVE
This isn’t about blame.
keeping to myself.
way .

I'm just
It's better that

She stares at him, He’'s so serious...

RACHEL

Squirt socme chocolate syrup in your
Coke, man --

Stave walks away from her... She calls after him.

RACHEL (CONT.)
There’s a Blue Ribbon meeting tonight.
You want tc hit the vents? Steve?

, (MORE)
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" 'And he does:

: . NEW ANGLE - :
. Robby Stewart watches them. ..

. INT.

Steve enters,.

,Yau;wannaf

CUTTSustWaE

From further dcwh:the hall.

FACHEL BE NT

Heils? Iround control to Majc* .
Tom -- 7 : C e
Whirls cn ~a2x

STEVE

No: 7#0':
rents.

o continue

;_~ust aan*

Awd 'from*ne:. She watches nlmMQQ" <l T
¥ T mge -

' RACHEL
Have a shit hemorrhage, why dcn t you -

" Around the corner
All smzles

CLARK HQUSE - NIGHT

To find his sister, Lindsay, and her friend,

Shannon, playing "Candyland" with Lorna "Love-Itis” Longley --

STEVE
What are you dcing here?

LINDSAY _
Lorna’s babky-sitting. She helped us
prepare fcr the spelling bee against
Casterville --

Lorna smiles sweetly at Steve...

LORNA
Shannon is nhaving a devil of a time
‘with the word "phlegm." 1It’s like she
has a menta: block --

STEVE
Wwhere’'s Mom and Dad --

LINDSAY
They’'re at some meeting --

LORNA

Yes. At the school. Some meeting.



S :: ;£e=_._ . Lorna smiles at Stevejo.'

e o
-
- ¥

_ QIVDSAY
Steve, 4e’re olavxng -

_ {-_ _ EVE
'She can’ g0 now. I m nome
. .with you guys.. .-

...No you’won

ag:another t‘_?}jﬂﬂ:%,ﬁ5

She tousles the glrls’ halr Gathersvher7thlngs.;:’Smilee.
again to Steve... And is gone ' S
S | o - LINDSAY . ﬂ
fﬁ¥ o _ . What color do you want’ to be’.'
N : - STEVE =
' What color what? '
LINDSAY

You said you’d play withtus.

STEVE -
I lied. That’'s whac older brothers do

He heads outside...

LINDSAY
Not all of them...

He comes back in...

STEVE
What did you say?

LINDSAY
Noching. I didn’: say nothing.

He looks at her for a beat...

STEVE
~ I'll be right back --



AR . EXT. CRADLE BAY HIGH - NIGHT

Steve tikes up = the school... 3 scat:erzrg ob oarkea
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INT. CRADLE BAY HIGE

Caldicots stands tefore the assemnl/ _whlcn has
noticeably, in numper... . ol :

We scan the crowd... Steve’s parents are. nof
THE "VENTILATION REGISTER, up- on the- wall’,
_"ENT - and *HRODG& :ijento the DUC'

eggwﬁgg,hrwﬁ.on a- morewa‘
' *.Wcanaldate Gordon

e S L

class,
should be'a member : o e
parents, after belng evaluated and .
contacted, rejected our offer . R w!

s As buzz of disbelief sounds from those assembled

| CALDICOTT (CONT.)
" ‘ F.Y.I. The #2 ranked senior -
. classman... The vice- valedlctorlan, if

you will, 'is our own Trent Whalen. .
ANGLE - STEVE. Watching... | N
- EXT. CRADLE BAY HIGH - FRONT ENTRANCE - DAY

Dfip Stilwell heads into the school. When Steve appears...

TEVE
Hey, Gordon --
DRIP
Hulloc.
STEVE
How ya doing?
DRIP
Okay. I'm Late for class.
STEVE
You, uh... Doing anything after school?

Drip eyes nim suspiciously...



i 5 SRIZ
. _ . Why? L
o STEVE
1 T ' -wanna hang cut? B
: s _ |
ORIP
No. .. . o
| 'q@dad 'us; gt
l

oy
ihe

| wazk-‘svﬁ *

=AY”QiGH”-”' :

B0IZER 'ROGM o
: Steve enters the bcller_*oom w1th hls, g-lunct “p1 isfhgﬂf' it
‘Newberry, sitting in the corner readlng:a paperback copy of ANNA
KARENINA, which he nromptly dltches Steve retrleves lt.
~ T Tolstoy - o S .
== Newberry munches an oatmeal cookie, lodks around -
NEWBERRY
The rats.. - _ '
STEVE
Forget the rats
it?

Ic’'s a_l_l _aICtr
Nothin from Newberrvy .
g

isn't .

STEVE (CONT.) _
Doesn’t it ktother you that everyone
treats you like an idiot --

' ?
Newberry blows his nose into a soiled dew-rag --
Ty

STEVE (CONT.
Kind of a pathetic way to go thrcugn
life --

Newperry looks at nim for a keat

£ ! As 1f deciding. Then,
voice bereft of its moron cadence

NEWBERRY
Not cnly does it not bother me -- I
encourage i« I'll drool for the
(MORE)

o
ia

is




TN L ST ot NEWBERRY 2%
A .. . masses,:as long-as they don'tTrim
- - i ‘on my privacy. : This allows me o
cack, rest the scars ci my Life m
- Korea, losing . my'first dlte To- cancer:

“and my second to diabertes; & . . o

: dysfunc::snax rapport with ﬂy thre
- married daughters; and. olay ouc my
string in-‘relative onscurltv : (
proolem dearlng bells;on my' '

'Drlp.walks out of school.

_ Up ahead, he sees Steve... Waiting
for him... I P S
5 . STEVE
R Hey, Gordo -- -~ = -
] : - DRIP. -
~ . Please. Just... leave me alone
And Drip trots awvay..
STEVE

| shit.
EXT. THE QUARRY - DAY
A POND really. Surrcunded on all sides by stone.
.An ICE HOCKEY game underway, cver the pond’s frozen surface.
A sign reads "SKATE AT YOUR OWN RISK."

We know the hockey players, tricked-out in full pads: Trent,
Robby, Dickie, et al --

EXT. MAIN STREET - DOWNTOWN - DAY

Drip walks along... Steve still trailing him. Drip is
panicking now.

Andy Effenson is up ahead. He stops and talks to Drip. Steve
slips into a store to watch:



- Mot cJ*-z;ng,eAndy_ac:ually says .scmething that o

Zrig _eoxs arou : for

':“lav has stopped -or, at r'he quarr/ entrance Andy:Ef

'Varioﬁs "hellos" and "let's: play'" from the others.,,;ee~-mu

-

-aL. 1'1

-

teva. He doesnﬁ;ﬁgéeubf
ind’steve watches as °rip leaves with andy...... -

ZXT. THE ?OND - HOCKEY unMp

fenson - .

R

_Nltu_Dr-O ookzna“goof

‘Does everybod
saw him unecw'

H-hello. ..

Andy slaps Drip on the back

- ANDY -
Let's skate, brother --

Steve has arrived. He walks to the edge of the frozen_pond.
Drip sees him. Drip stares at him.
As Drlp follows the others out onto the lce --

EXT. THE POND

" The game continues, intense. Blue Ribbons competing furiously -

Robby controls the puck, skating swiftly, weaving and dodging --
Dickie slashes for Robby, throwing a lethal cross-body check --
Robby passes the puck to a cutting Trent Whalen --
Trent slows to a stop. With careful aim, he sends a perfect
Wwrist-pass over to Drip. But it is too long, sliding across the
ice...

To a PATCH at the perimeter of the pond..
Drip skates to shag it --

The Blue Ribbons skate to a stop. Watch. Wait --



. Spiderweb :RAC&S raaiat;“g ocut from Nner= he . stands--fﬁ7fff

fied

(o8
'
'

-
-

Drip looks'dcwn. cerri

AND "HE IC~ GIVES"f

'”he Blue x*bbons sxate o"e* to D"“

S"eve dashes toward n1m,_~uc ‘is KNOCKED ﬁVER_
‘Effenson... ateve s heaa H;ts the: Lce T

f;'The Blue Ri bbons stand at ‘the’ fresh Hole Clrcllng Watchlng
'Drip flail. They EXTEND HANDS to him.’ And every .1me Drlp
- reaches for them, they wltrdraw And glcgle Ve

Steve flghcs to get in through- the c1rcle But The Rlbbons
don’‘t allow him tc penetrate -- - _

o STEVE
HE'S GOING TO DROWN -- !

The Ribbons laugh. At last, they allow Steve into the circle --

_ ROBBY
Drop, Drip, drop --

-- in time for him to witness Drip Stilwell go under.

For good.
TRENT
Maybe we should dial 911 --
ROBBY
But there’s nothing left of him --
TRENT | ‘
Then maybe we should just dial 9 --
Laughter £rcm the group... Except Steve DIVES INTO THE HOLE.
INTO THE PCND... :
They stare after him... Long beat... Then...
TRENT

Somebedy’s bucking for sainthoed.
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Ay and. finally, 3teve zursts through the surface, with Or

o Stilwell. His skin nas geone blue. .. _Q;V;j_,j :
Stews attempts =O rasuscitate Drip... Pounds. on nrs’_“esc L
Mouth-to-moutn. .. IZ’'S 1o use. Zrip is gone g '

Sreve- Lcoxs at The Elue Ribbons -

ST:‘I E -
Peorls are going to hear about thls
fou “on’ t get away with i

e éard hlm For a beat '. Bllnk ~as if concerned
. Look! It's Rand; a d Lorna’ AR
 they'-e brought cookle §and hot
'chororate' B R _

. They skates away frcm the “ole, tcward che ]ustrarrlvna uorna anc
-~ Ranpdi, ‘armed with c_“s of sweets and “hermoses of.cocoa -~

Steve sprawls on the ice, shlverlng, out of breath B He lcoks'
. at Drip.. : :

whose unseeing eyes stare up at the sky.
INT. CRADLE BAY POLICE STATION - NIGHT
~ - Slight pandemonium. OFFICERS escort WITNESSES in and out.

INT. CHIEF ROMAN’'S OFFICE

Steve, huddled in a blanket, sits before CHIEF LOUIS ROMAN, 50s,
the recipe for sour mash spread over his ruddy face in
connect-the-dct capillaries.

' CHEIEF ROMAN
_ and I appreciate everything you’'re
! ' T saying. But understand this: the -
- notion that the best kids in town, just
watched as a classmate drowned. That’'s
a bit tough to swallow..

_ STEVE
I overheard something the other night.
A meeting at the high school --

A RAP cn zhe door. CLARICE, the secretary, pops her hesad in.

CLARICE
Sorry, Lou. Edgar Caldicott is on line
4. Says he’d like to put together a
suppcrt group f£or the accident
wirnesses --
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A ) : T2il’im Zine. . Tail'im ¢

Tlarice lsaves. The'C“;ef turns back :

"HIEF QOMAN {CONT. ) .
You were gayin’ wou overheard someth1n'~3?

But someth‘ng nas caught :teve s eye --f5=~jr"

opeve goes the ﬂolor of

| xot reallgﬁff'fgiﬁjgﬂg

-~ . ' CHIEF. “soman
sSo what s thls you overheard’

' STEVE : _
Now that I think about it, smr, it’'s
probably nothing. 1I'11l leave’ now --

CHIEF RQMAN
But what about --

4.

STEVE _
Goodbye, sir. Sorry to bother you --

Steve walks out of the office. Chief Roman watches him'gc .-

We linger, long enough to get a look at the stand -up FRAMED
PICTURE on the Chief’s desk:

ANGLE: THE PICTURE -- a photograph. Of The Chief, in fishing
gear, with a big ass bluefish, and his son, Charles.

Also known as Chug. Chug Roman.
INT. POLICE STATION

Steve walks out of Roman‘’s office. Shaken. Qfficer Cox
approaches. _ T .

CFFICER COX

Chief wants me to give you a ride home
STEVE

That’'s okay --



~ L :FFICER]_G:
GBS o Ph:ef wantcs me to. So I will
“INT. PCLICE CAR - 40v;uG -_NIGHT
Cox drivaes. .. Steve beside him. .. ,oth castlna s;delong c‘ances-“,
at each other. .. after a few beats of 51lence -

_ : OFFICER Cox (CONT )
‘e*rlble abOUC the Stllwell kid.

. Not:hlng Zvam Steve

. " OFFICER COX (CON
BraVe a /ou Po co “n after hlm

..;hls ~s'hot che way to. my house:g

“Cox looks at hln - Darkl/ | o
' 'fOFFIcER cdx”'
Short-cut.

And Cox drives on. &And it seems a most c1rcu1tous route. Fewer
homes. Fewer street lamps... Steve turns to Cox

> o | STEVE

Did you know Cfficer Kramer?

"OFFICER COX
He was my partner --

- STEVE
He ran off with some girl?

‘QFFICER COX
Mary Jo. She was a little wild thing.
Krames loved the little wild things...

STEVE
She hot?

OFFICER COX
She was hot. 3But me... I thought his
wife was even hotter.

STEVE
Kramer’'s wife.

QFFICER COCX
Damn straight. Hot wife. But like
they say: our favorite breakfast can
- (MORE)



© . Steve geﬁs'cut_bf :he carlf. And Cox watches hlm go:,

e ce:eal S £ill oy
T uace—‘- « » .

)
1
W
3
®

-0oks at nhim.

.,f—r;,-_ c _-;fffoFFICER Cox -
. 'See? Short-cyt:

-‘“anks

: CUT TO
A T.V. SCREEN

A BOY, 18, long hair, hocp earrzng, N.W.A. t- shlrt, walks
through the house carrying two Cokes. He sees the CAMERA.
IMAGE is shaky, hand-held, home-movieish. The boy is ALLEN
CLARK. He’s handsome, alive, too coal for school and rules;

- ALLEN :
Hey, what are you doing, dipshit?

We HEAR Steve’'s VOICE. He is running the camera --

STEVE (0.S.)
Say a few words, Mr. Clark.

- Allen heads upstairs. Camera tracks him down the hall...

ALLEN
A few words? Okay: fuck ‘em all and
sleep till noon. Heow'’s that?

STEVE (0.S8.)
Very procfound.

ALLEN
Oh, you wanted profound? Okay. How
about: don’'t worry about the snakes in
the garden, when the spiders are in
your kted... Ycu like?

STEVE
Ch, yeah.




; . B T X -_.‘aI‘. GU . )
e S anT=ar —"‘!Q' cave

e T e

zhe sweec [ S€
-They d ove to 5;_Ze=*ﬁ
And we enter Allen’s BEDROOM.. . It* '$'the  Foot

~the Chicago Bulls and Soundgarden and‘J'r v Ga
‘earlier ‘back at_ehe Clark -hous

_ L L e
Not Abbey, you- ragged pxlgrlm
but sweet Iseult. ‘As I am Trlstan c Lo
And love drives her.ancient plough- tor R
us. And gives us an abundant store of
o : all those thlngs chat go to make heaven
J— here on earth.. : : .
N (beat)

Wanna Coke, babe7

And she takes it, laughlng . And'he lies beside her.;ﬂ;And they
are quite a couple. : R

INT. CLARK HOME - DEN - NIGHT-

The room is dark. Steve watches the v*deotape alone A sad
smlle cn his face -- :

”The LIGHTS FPLICK ON. Nathan Clark comes into the den --

NATHAN CLARK
Steve -- 7 '

Steve hits the remote. The images of Allen Clark and Abbey
vanish.

NATHAN CLARK (CONT.)
You aokay?

STEVE
Yeah --

Nathan cleccks the TV. The Weather Channel. Some vacuous
HAIRCUT talking about cold fronts --



and Nathan leaves, :roubled And Steve hxbs the remote

wiSteve hlcs rewxnd aaaln Qlay,__ ::

~and again.

STEVE (CONT.) -~
I'm Zine. S
Nathan looks dubious) ¢
I'm :;ne -- '

Rewind. ~Flay. And there’s Allen again. nnd Allen says

‘ALLEN u_ v
... don’'t worry about the snakes ln the
garden,_~nen che splders ar "
bed . . R

o "ALLENﬁAébNT
.. when *"e spzder are 1n_your

ALLEN (CONT )
splders are in your bed.

INT. SCHOOL CAFETERIA - DAY
Rachel and U.V. eat lunchlat an empty table -

A BANNER is raised by Coach Bob and Miss Perkins: "GRADUATION
LOOMS -- ORDER YOUR CAPS AND GOWNS NOW!" o w

QUICK SHOTS

Around the caf. The cliques Gavin documented all those pages
ago. They have shrunken considerably. Only a few Mctorheads, a
tric of Microgeeks, a couple of Skaters, etc. -

But the Blue Ribbon tables have flourished. Until they occupy
very nearly half the caf.. '

RACHEL
You wanna grab a smoke -- ?

U.V.
Naw... I gotta sell some bud... I got
like twao customers left... This keeps

up... I'm 7-11 guy...
INT. CRADLE BAY HIGH - BOILER ROOM - DAY

Rachel enters. She goes to "Cancer Corner" and reaches up into
Gavin’s hiding place for the pack of butts..

But her hand finds something else -- a VIDEOTAPE. ..

A NOISE and she retreats behind the furnace...



Come cut, zome cut, wherever you are - .

Hda _:zcks a*ourd £or ner --

cwr'mmm)

I saw you down here... I saw.the look
“of.a crled and-true nic it on'your”_
 face . Come out, Rachel .

shr;nks ~urther_ln:qthe"_darkne_ss'_g.

UQOnlv "hug 1s chere

3 'RACHEL |
NO -- ! T

He corners her. She has no place to run.

: RACHEL (CONT )
I‘ll scream --

o What do you think will happen if you
7 . do? I'm a Blue Ribbon. You'’re one

notch above being spread-eagled on a
pool-table pulling a ten-sailor train.

RACHEL
Jesus. ..

ANGLE - Dorian Newberry has entered the basement. He hunkers
down in a far corner --

' 'A pair of RATS shriek and disappear through a ventilation grid.

CHUG
Besides. I ain’t gonna gc¢ banana pie
on ycu, baby. I just want to know
if... And me askin’... My friends‘d
not... Uh... Rachel, will you go to the
prom with me -- ?

He looks almost contrite. She stares at him.

RACHEL
You're kidding, right?

CHUG
Will you?



Wy _ o T RACHEL
;

LA IR Yo, CThug. Mo, I wom’t. .
: CHUG;_
..o Why not? '
' ' RACHE S
How about that - you C"uldn t'. ’”EDUlse

me any more if you were made out of
aqual parts Shlt and maggor

:He grabs Zfor her,-shovzna her agalns”f ;

. cHUG
C'mon, baby. Gl"e up the plat
_  un the plate for g L

- i . - His gnarled, :hree-oomnc 'starce ‘hands’ ére on ‘her breasts,_ﬁis
e ;'g_-afeterla “ea:¢oaf breach is no: on her ‘ace e ¥

= " RACHaL

No --
CHUG -

Just ‘cos I'm a Blue Ribbon, doesn’t .

mean I don‘t have needs -- .,

,.w-...\ . : . . B
i He undoes her jeans... and his own... his eyes aglow with the
qjj : fires of his hormeones... Crushing her, choking her... When --

-- Chug’s HEAD SNAPS BACK. He turns on his heels. And walks
across the boiler room, in something of a docile TRANCE.

He stands there. Gazing dolefully at the banded steel belly of
the boilers... Eyes blank. Expre551cn slack.

Rachel takes one last lock and, still clutching the videotape,
flees the basement... : '

" Newberry steps out from his hiding spot. He’s seen the whole
thing. He walks over to the glazed Chug. Waves a hand cover
Chug‘s face. Nothing.

And something catches Newberry‘'s evye:
A BLACK BOX

akbout the size of a portable television set. Tethered tc a
cangle of ctipes behind the boilers --

A RED LIGHT on the box’s face glows intermittently -- a
nigh-pitched, barely-discernible squeal accompanies the ¢low.

Newberry approaches the tox... Rubs at nis whiskered chin..

1 EXT. RESITZENTIAL NEIGHBORHQOOD - DAY



()

-Steve Knosks cn —h2

ey S R e B Y L
LD FRAMER

Thay call. is. sscIion, The Hei
cradle ~a;. The czircular driv

. Yes.
“'ceuid I Rave’

_ o - '“*UL
~No, :.donﬁ*'thlnk 80

STEVE
It's about your husband

This gets a reaction, though it‘s.a slightﬁone,f-

She allows him passage. He goes into the house. . .Julie scans
the street, making sure no one’s about. She closes the door

INT. XRAMER HOUSE - DAY

As elegant as it is outside, the inside is a shabby mess: dirty
sheets cover the furniture; the walls are rotting plaster. The
drapes ars drawn and, :in the few shafts of sunllght that manage
to penetrate, motes of dust hovers.

Trash is strewn about the flcors, providing ample amusement for
the dozen or so CATS that roam about.

JULIE KRAMER
I'm one of those cat people. I love
cats. You like cats -- 7

STEVE
I hate cats --

Julie Kramer giggles and makes a drink frcm the cluttered bar.

JULIE KRAMER
Cocktaill -- 2

STEVE
Iit’s 9:30 in the morning --

Julie squints at him, as if trying to figure out the
significance of his words. ..



Where did”ybu-bhlnk he wasg"“*“ ;

‘Intrinsically. But';gommcn thouth
rumor, is “thit” HE” Tett me. He ran

.Mary CO Coneiéﬁd --

=z KRA ‘1ER

DES) IS

to me about ! Mitch.
STEVE -

Do »zu xnow now he dlea°

_ JULIE &RAMER
I was unaware he was dead --

STEVE

S  JULIE KRAMER
I mean, I was aware he was" dead

iR

Wwith a young girl. A young schcol:dftﬁﬂ
| STEVE |
JULIE KRAMER

So vou’'re well-versed in common thought
and rumor -- _

Julie Kramer takes a long draught of her drink.

' JULIE KRAMER (CONT.)
I hate cats too, really. They're a
lousy substitute for children.
Especially when teaching them to
read --

. STEVE :
wWhy don’t you believe he ran off?

JULIE KRAMER
There are people who repair the damage.
Who £ix things. Mitch had suspicions.
There were too many incidents. But the
thing these people neglected to see,
was that Mitch and I were insane in
love... insane in love. He would no
sooner run off with some little girl,
than I could pull a chicken out of ny
ear. But these, these nefarious types.
They don’t get that; that human heart
stuff. It’s beyond them --

STEVE
Caldicort --

JULIE KRAMER
I think I'd like you to leave now --




o | STEVE
WNhy did weu et them, cet aday
' She opens the front deor. F"es :ceve wlcn a xounced starep
" Her words are -guiet: - o : _

o N JULI KRAMER

What-am I sunnosed to de? My man _s .
- gone. This town sucks for" heroes You -
jtlooking_bo be: the flrst -- R

LIE;BRAMER_S hOUSE_—_A“ROSS THE STREET

a_porch sw1
N;in of ﬂlxed blSCUltS

'*n a pretty sun dress,_n;bpiingjffpm_a

-*Randl strokes the cat and watches Steve leaves the Kramer house.

She hums. L R
—~ . exr. CRADLE BAY HIGH - FIELD HOUSE - DAY :
\Qj _ ~ The field house overlooks ‘the various playlng f1elds surroundlng

the high school. Two BOYS -- Dickie Atklnson and another BLUE
RIBBON, toss a baseball nearby..

INT. FIELD HOUSE - DAY

Fiithy;windows overlock the field. The f‘eld house is. crowded
with lawn mowers, gardening tocls, rusted -ackllng dummies .

Steve is here. With Dorian Newberry. And Newberry has a BLACK
~_BOX - like the one in the basement - on his work bench.

STEVE
What is that thing?

NEWBERRY
Scund generator. Emits high frequency
sound waves that are supposed to
control rats. Socme jokers sold a bunch
of ‘em to the town council a few years
back -- on account of the ratcs from the
3ay had become a problem...

Newberry spins the knob on the face of the box. An
ear-splitting FREQUENCY HUM shrieks stridently. ..

o Steve, startled, backs into a shelf, knocking over a jar of
; penny nails...

_____



. Newberry chuckles..

E REVEALS: Ac{;“e a;r:y wznacws, holr ‘noges pressed up”
flat, their eyes dull: are D1c<1e ntklnson~and L S
che field.. . - - _

Both boys gaze at the black:box*éhd?ifs“sc

QJWhatever makes_w
smart and nasty and - all'_
activated, 1t draws 'em.t'

' : STEVE
Shouldn t we cell someone°

NEWBERRY , SR
Tell ‘em what? Who s gonna belleve us°
I'm the village idiot and you’re some
new kid having assimilation troubles.
I'm staylng the way I am -- . ain‘t .
sayin’ dick -- and you should too --

Newberry reaches out and tweaks the knob kllllng the nolse

Dickie and the boy come out of thEII trance They stare at'
Newberry and Steve, confused, bllnklng, dlsorlented

DICKIE ATKINSON
Hellc, shit-for- brains

They giggle cruelly and walk away from the fleld house. Resume.
their catch.

Newberry and Steve watch them go. They regard the black box.
INT. CRADLE BAY HIGH - DAY

Steve walks by himself. PECPLE pass him, wearing those smiles.
Some of the ARCHETYPES Gavin pointed cut in his caf speech (a
skater; a hippy, etc.) are now clad in cardigans and goofy
grins...

As if to reinforce this, a sign says: "GO FORWARD! GET READY
FOR SENIOR WEEK" With a COUNTDOWN CALENDAR which reads: "ONLY
1 DAY TILL THE EROM... 2 DAYS TILL GRADUATION!!:"



- - ‘.ou.

_:nazr _OOKS,':nelr seers,

_Qacnel pulls up in her pick-up,

- She nits the brakes. Jumns
zhe passenger door, and. ba51cally THROWS "HIM INTO

' Peels off.

sandi tears :He numbe* sheers... so it now reads

-2 Tuz TRCW = “‘YS TILL C“‘ "ATIDV"'"

"""" ‘2 turns :p cho collarx :i-“ls ‘acaec_ana walks--on
chel NLCKEQ.“JICKEd eyes

=XT. ”QAD&E BAY HIGH - DAY

Stere walks away from the sc! ool. 'A-HORN_HONKS,“sEartl“

-_Hoplin}fjf "

No uhanks

rom the truck

, He ¢
Slamming the door after him. - She cllmbs behlnd che wheal
RACHEL
Like I said: hop in --
INT. RACHEL'S PICK-UP - DAY - MOVING
Rachel drives, Steve beside her.
RACHEL .
The Rebel-Without-A-Friend shit is .
getting old, Clark -- _
He looks at her. She drives on. Beat. Then:

STEVE
Where we going?

| RACHEL
My place. You need to see something --

EXT. RACHEL'S APARTMENT HOUSE - COOK’'S RIDGE - DAY

Cook’s Ridge is the government-subsized low income housing
section of Cradle Bay. Pre-fak duplexes are surrounded by
numbered parking spaces and shrubs and trees of the same height.

INT. RACHEL'S APARTMENT - DAY’

Cramped and scqualid. Her mother, DETRICE, 40, faded blue, like
a woman in a Roy Orbison song, watches TV and smokes --



. . Sl . L : X : —qc [33nhd
S W L s : . HzL

! e Tetrice, ::is_*s Stceve.
: :etri:e.'ﬁShe'xorKs .1::“
ara Icr relax

ing. QLg. 3$Q?J}T"J

o DETRICE . .
Tou aoc it, baby Stceva’'s cute m e

o . RACHEL"
Not your tvpe. Ng~ca;;aos

”°WQWe can Elx::hat

1e sries a sultry smile on Steve'
‘zlé-days. .. Steve “ods

‘ /DETRICE “(
bhoulcn t "ou klds ke ;n; _

.. But che kids have "anlshed lnto Rachel s room. . Detrice shrugs
- and lzoks-at the TV -- : : R

 DETRICE (CONT;i"Tu' |
(to the TV) ' I
Buy a vowel, you salad bar --

INT. RACHEL’S ROOM - DAY

Overflowing with tapes and CDs and magazines, but also a
COMPUTER SET-UP and neatly arranged notebooks, textbooks,
diskette files and stacks of paper. Rachel closes the door.
She clocks Steve clocking the papers -- _

A

RACHEL
College applicatiens. I’'m outta here
Cook’'s Ridge, Cradle Bay, Detrice, Blue
Ribbons, kiss my ass gocdbye --

She drops to her knees, reaches behlnd the desk, to a hiding
place there. Her hand comes out holding the v1deotape --

RACHEL (CONT.)
I found this in Cancer Corner --

Rachel pops it into her VCR, turns on the TV --

ANGLE - the TV. Snow. Then:

GAVIN STRICK

in nis darkened basement, camcording himself. Tool’'s

"Stinkfist" thromping in the b.g. Gavin smokes a cigarette,
speaks intc the camera --




. 3 - EEEER R . I ) . an..h .
B : . R . . :h._-‘ e : :
[P P

2o, Ras.. Gav:: Strick, fere, Live :
: o - . unclugged. I guess if you’we foumd-. i :
b T : tzis and ‘ice fossed my Rage records.
i S : - and jeined the «restllng team. -'*hen

YCU Xncw. Aam I'm nangin’ with Trent
and Repby and- the rest of The Robots°
. Am I capable only of stralght A’'s’ and
sadism? God, I hope.not: --:But - if
_oam -~ check out ‘a:town .up;no
.. Flats. “.fhe ‘M3d Doctor; - N
Ca‘d-cott s lasc stomplng.gr U

. ie ~n WV . 1t

up -here cne o-;:hese davs;
is :n case!)I .don’ tpmake it Rl
them "The BlShOD lats Eleven.™"
wWhatever.that means. “Wait: tlll, S
nightfall." Brlng the hew ‘kig, Stev1e’;f
Bey. = It 11 convince him, if " he = Stlll
not convinced. Don‘t go lt alone

(beat)

: - I think what I’ 11 miss the most are

" ‘ Eddie Van Halen'’'s guitar golos -- '

ny (he wails one; beat)

- . I gotta split. My smoke’s down to the

: ' filter, and I gotta go get paranoid.’

| See ya, baby. Hope you graduate. - Love

; yva. This is Gawvin Strick, reporclng

live from The Reconstructlon

| The picture gces back to snow. Tears stand in Rachel’s ayes --

RACHEL
I really miss that fat bastard --
STEVE
Bishop Flats --
RACHEL
It's a four hour drive --
STEVE
Were you plannlng on going. to the prom
tonight -~ ?
- RACHEL
Yeah, right. Ycu down -- ?
STEVE
Let’'s go --

Steve’s expression is set. He’'s practically smoldering.

s 353 MRS



';;She drl"es on. The nlghwav flanked w1ch thujder,
W%*ﬂdwoods”and sequOLas - o . :

I = RS

ind, in FRE-LAP, EZddie Van {
WaLls --

=XT. -PAC:?IC_NCRTHWEST RCAD"/ -NT. nACHEL S ”RUCK - DAY

Rachel drives, Steve beside her. Van Halen on the tapedeck

: L QACHEL

_Det*lce is wostly ‘cool; bl :
talk too much. mean,_she s ‘not
tactly a “ole model --.sv-i

_ _ RACHEL (CONT )
Remember the PEANUTS cartoons -~ ho_[j Co
all the teachers, the store owners, the .
parents, all spoke in that v01ce7" B
(imitating voice) )

Waaa-waa-waa-waa-waa. J'remember° )
STEVE '
Yeah --
RACHEL

I mean, all my life, that’'s how they
sounded to me. Like what fuckin’
language are you guys speaking anyways?

INT. CRADLE BAY HIGH - ROONEY’'S ENGLISH - DAY
Rooney takes attendance..

MR. ROONEY
Steve Clark? Has anyone seen Steve
Clark?

Nothing from the class. Rooney tsk tsks. Trent and Robby and
Gavin share a baieful look.

EXT. HIGHWAY ACCESS ROAD - DAY

It winds along the spine of these mountains, the rcad hugging
the ridge, twisting with the cold, clear creeks --

HIKERS hump the dells and canycons along trails on either side.

They pass through sleepy VILLAGES, with their antique shops,
souvenir stands, bed and breakfasts, etc.

They cross a BRIDGE and, there, sown into a valley carved wide
encugh to hold the small willage is.



Bisnop Flatcs seems ceaceful on04an,~asfthey pass ‘a ‘columned
courchouse and matchin Cengregacional Church and cown hall
']Smoxe cnuffs from c*lbk cnlmnevs,. s the rch bel;a RING éé

RACHEL -

Seems nlce ondugh---:j.; L

*?3-35 BELKNAP ROAD -

__;-s a -arge. hOSDl"al lOOkan snrawl oF mauve”bul¢dlng and : iy
lush, Lanascape LA SLgn savs WQo§smor= house:“f~Ye s .
”lxe a. sanltarlum .,0 o : L

Tbe* c*lva to the back . -o an old “rl"k

ERRE RN story
o s;and f majestic maples A S

: RACH?L
Now what do we do?
STEVE o
We wait. You heard the man.
- Nightfall. |
— - , RACHEL
S~ o Razor --

INT. CLARK HOME - DAY

Cynthia makes up Steve’s bed. Tucking in -the bottom sheet - she
feels something beneath the mattress... Removes it..

It is Gavin’s GUN... Cynthia stares at the cily weapon. The
look on her face is one of supreme agcny.

EXT. BELKNAP RCAD / INT. RACHEL'’S TRUCK - NIGHT - LATER
Rachel’s truck is parked there. Steve and Rachel inside.

STEVE
... he was wild, no doubkt. But he was
also brilliant. I mean, on ancther
wavelength. If he’d made it chrough
his teens, he would’ve been something
amazing -- ’

Steve fiddles with =he radio.

STEVE [(CCNT.)
and Abbey was incrediple. To meet her
was -0 fall in love with her. But
) {MORE)




q

" Steve coughs.}

-much pa n You kno'“

"~ .That: nart of lcve chat lS-

PR
STEVE
STEVE

falks._ ber"ainly uou hars. Voc ner
gx-boyfriend. Or nher brcchers ‘or hls_-,-
cld girlfriends. Everyone bhought she
was bad for him. aAnd he was bad-for

ner. I dunnec. I never met EwWo ceople o
1ore cood for each other.  But they’ re -
ceing cﬁaether caused so many peonle so-

dESurOYS
uncs thac

BOY,""

nllen couldn’t take it anymdre "All

the people angling to break ‘themup.

" So they planned to run away. Go to

California or something. The. plan was
tc meet at this playground by school.
And take off. Abbey was going to tell
her parents, even though Allen never
told mine. But she wanted to make a
clean break. So she told ‘em. And
they freaked. And locked her in her.
room. And Abbey’s brother - this
shitball named Frank - he drove to the
playground. And Frank tocld Allen that
Abbey wasn’t coming. That she decided
to stay. But he should go on himself.
Allen freaked out. He couldn’t believe
it. He sat at that playground for
hours. Till it got dark. Till the
bottle of Jack Daniels was drained.
And then he d4id it. He had a gun. I
don’'t know from where. And he shot
nimself. And Abbey finally forced her
way out of her house. And made it to
the playground. And she found him.

STEVE
And she picked up the gun. And she did
it to herself... Just like that... Just

Like Tristan and Iseult.

Steve mists with the memory --



. STEVE (CONT.
. And sm" *Oﬁ:h_ eo the day t“ey,_lwwz .
..cn-what would have oeen Allen’s i9th .
bircnday - Tad told us we were mov_ng. .
My varents are prime candidates for the -
doctor’s cures. They prcbanlf only '
wish thev’d mec-him sooner. They
probably Zigure if they had, aAllen‘d
still be alive. Running track and =
banging ciue bloed babes in the Ivv
- League or something. ~Maybe they :
;3;*1gnt "Wayne he would

stralned mi

'eéeetf Steve shrugs He offers her;i

And cn that not__

- He cers out of the cruck. Qac eL wipes;her:eyes and follows. . -

EXT. BELKNAP ROAD - ‘JIGHT

They crouch run to che rear of the hospltal and 1ts darkened
- windows --’

They creep to the door --
; _ RACHEL
—— _ - (whlspered) : '
g ' Maybe this isn’ t such a good Ldea -~
STEVE
(whispered) _
Think of it as our first date oo

He offers her a grin. And pushes ‘open the door which,
naturally, goes with a CREAK --

’NT RCSSMORE HOUSE

Nlde corridors... Bad buzzing fluorescents cast it in a mealy

glow... TV NOISE_from further down one dark hall --
) RACHEL
What’s that smell -- ?

They tip-toe into the shadows, when suddenly --

A FIGURE lurches at them... A YOUNG MAN in a dirty bathrobe...
Rachel stifles a shriek.

The voung man is worklng furiocusly at nis MOUTH -- which is
BLEEDING PROFUSELY... We soon realize what he is doing: He 1is
FLOSSING HIS TEETH. Flossing his teeth with an insane fervor.

The young man KEENS and scampers down the hall, out of sight.



i CHAIRS. - all'befors a WIDE SCREEN TV --

o
.
1
n

xes Rachel’s nand, lsading ner down ti

('1. uy

o A
0 (b

avzs::vlnoow'--

41
t .

Sk

Rachei cackes back a gasp. s:e#§7§:";"
' REVERSE ANGLE REVEALS -- o
Here, i this cozy family :oomdare :_f-
- TEN. PECPLE. Q?.s,ylgfj;qnnyﬁﬁi

‘in theiz. early 208, sitting ina careful arrangem neso EASY' i

_Thev al’ Jear ohose GRINSfﬂ

ind thev are all_encaged Ln some

u--'One a0y makes and ‘remakes hls_“IE over and over agaln_,;a_.

-~ A GIRL applies MAKEUP w1th her compact, though she already
has two inches of the stuff caked to her. :

-~ Another BOY COMBS nis thick hair furxously

-- A GIRL KNITS, trance-like... working on a SCARF that is
already puddled below her, 25 feec long -- . .

And all of them watch the TV, eyes glued to it... The TV
broadcasting. .. :

THE HOME SHOPPING NETWORK

Now pitching a diamond and emerald pendant -- the blg FINGER
with the long, red-painted nail stroking it to give it scale;
the unctucus, cloying voice of the female HAWKER...

~-But the inhabitants of the living room watch the TV, rapt, like
it was a broadcast of Dealey Plaza, circa November '63.

They pay no mind to the intruders, though one BQY, incessantly
BRUSHING HIS TEETH, turns to them, face smeared with Crest and
drecol. _

He gives them an idict’s grin and blows Rachel a crippy kiss.
Rachel has backed away... BacKed intoc a

PRIVATE ROOM _

where a GIRL sits. She is perhaps 26. Long blonde hair. A

clear, expressionless face. She could be beautiful. But
something’s not right..



e et e

,-_:he ~u51cal lige
nide amonc th f’cwers

over and dver ‘she *npeats.bnese ;
y_;ove*._r-“ a culrny 1z ttl= sunshl,e
S MOJO . :

 Steve joins Rachel “and they‘ﬁatch't_gugffg;éf

he chants... -
And then: R

RACHEL = -
Steve -- ~ L

And he looks at her. And she's pointing. To a NAME PLATE on .
“the DOOR to the girl’s rocom. And it reads:

BETTY CALDICOTT

EXT. THE ROSSMORE HOUSE - NIGHT

Rachel BURSTS OUT THE REAR DOOR and drops to her . knees, freaked,
When she cpens her eyes, Steve is there . He looks grlm

STEVE
C'mon --

And they head for the truck.

ANGLE - a second-story WINDOW. A WOMAN - in nurse’s whites -
watches the two kids run into the darkness. '

EXT. RACHEL’S TRUCK -~ NIGHT
Tears off, spraying gravel as it heads cut of town --

INT. RACHEL'S TRUCK - MOVING - NIGHT

Steve drives, Rachel watches their wake. The moon glows above.




. 'tAC::L-”
How can'":zcdv not Xnow - there s
scmeching f‘_*y fucked- -up. -1 ElShOD
rlats? _ o L ,

_ : STEV" S
igure the = ownspeople ; Keep the secr=t‘
Figqure Cald -,ott cruises t“-ough here,
tries out 2is stuff - but theére ars’
still a few ougs_-jso he. regroups-and.

f]l

~Théy share a 1ook. No sh “This dude’s all
MIRRORED BALL
revolv1ng from the ce*llng. _ _ _ _
INT. CRADLE BAY HIGH - GYMNASIUM - SENIOR PROM -“NIGHT'
The ball throws little paramecxums of llght over everythxng
The BAND, "The Midwich Cuckoos," are a rag tag bunch of rockers,
jamming a pretty awesome cover of Kiss’ prom-~-night staple "Rock
And Roll All Night." )
During the solo, the lead SINGER goes over to the BASSIST --
SINGER | - o
What’s up with this? Do we suck or
gomethin’?
The bassist shrugs and a.

REVERSE ANGLE: allcws us to sees the crowd fcr the first time:
glittering, shimmering, a sea of tuxes and gowns.

Only they stand there. Hovering. Buzzing around in little
clusters. Huddled in little groups. Trent, Randi, Andy, Lorna
et al.

Gargoyles in evening wear. an’t dance. 2on’t ask ‘em.

EXT. CRADLE BAY FERRY - MOVING - NIGHT

The ferry is fairly empty. Dark. Rachel’s truck is the only
cne in the carport. They sit in the truck, blcwing smoke-rings.
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=ACHEL : o .
This Is.-ust how I pictured my prom -
wouid e .
' STEVE
Sorry
RACHEL
Flease.

(she looks about)
I was deflowered in this room, Terry IR
-~ Neolan’s Chevy Bel- nlr He was" older -- '

Leave it to you =3 lLose your vxrglnlty
in a floatlng pa:klng garage]r1 e

: QACHEL R
z remember Zhe song, Dolson. "Every.
Rcse Has Its Thorn.* ST

Steve looks startcled --

RACHEL (CONT.)

You, too -- ?
STEVE
Yeah --
Beat.
RACHEL
I'm scared, man. Tell me you got the
full-on razor plan, Stevie Boy... Just

tell me that...

A look. He can't. Beat. So he leans into her. His mouth
finding hers. Her arms around his neck.

They go slow down... Down, down down...

This is urgent, desperate, necessary lovemaking. Somebody cue
the power ballad..

EXT. CLARK HOUSE - LATER - NIGHT

Rachel drops Steve off in front of his dark hcouse.  They sit in
silence for a minute.

STEVE
You gkay -- °?

RACHEL
Oh, yeah. Sex on a ferry. That's the
cure that’s never failed me... No..

No, I'm not ckay --




-And ]usc as thlnqs ar= cocklng up agaln

“and Cynthla C‘arx is at :he ﬁfdnc”&dbr;;{'”

o 1 ST“"”ff*
Tners musc e something
zanight. .. We need proof il i3z
what ne's doxng her 'inf_‘fn;

_ R.ACIZ:L e e
 You can da uhatnver vou Nant.ﬂ”T'm3fj'~”
gonna go nome, burn a serious blunc -
and try t©o forget The Bishcp Flats -
Zleven... at ‘east, for now. 4.omorrow
' "’l graduace ~Aand  th e

fﬁey ."];,

: ?She moves for.hlm

he_OUTSIDE uIGHT GOES on

. CYNTHIA CLARK: .
Stéve -- 72 " S

.Théy separate.

RACHEL
Mommus interruptus..

STEVE
I should get in --

RACHEL
Right.

Beat. Steve nods and gets out. Rachel watches him go... Then
drives off.

Steve’s mother has left the frent door cpen for him. He can
hear his parents ARGUING inside.

Steve stops befcocre the door. He doesn t go in. Rather, he goes
to-the garage. Climbs on his bike. Peddies off..

INT. CRADLE BAY EIGH - FRONT CORRIDCRS - NIGHT
A door is JIMMIED OPEN... It 1is Steve, peniight in hand.

The corridors are dark... creepy... Steve makes his way down
their length... ’

INT. CRADLE BAY HIGH - EDGAR CALDICOTT'S CFFICE - NIGHT
Steve BURSTS into the darkened office. Penliight in his teeth,

he goes to the file cabinets, begins scanning files... taking in
their facts and figures, when --




— oy,
=1 3 S S e = 3 . - y
aldicors 1s Lo zThe doorway... C:“e-,

ALDICOTT - T
You’re becoming culze the second -story
Tan, aren’t you, Staven -- . .

STEVE = . . .-
I've benn Lo BlShOD Flats -

CALDICO
Is that up north’ T -have": €

'adequacely explore ‘the: Pacxflc_
Northwest. _*'m an nast Coast"

- know --

' ' : ﬁAS1nVE _
Tou -abk=a uo there "-;,f"

preorr
Wwatch ycur language ST

STEVE g
I saw the Bishop Flats Eleven --

CALDICOTT :
Nice name. Makes them sound somehow
mythical. Notorious. Like a radical
Sixties group. The Bishop Flats '
Eleven... Although now, I suppose, one
would have to call them The Bishop
Flats Zero. Thanks to your meddling,
they had to be -- what’'s a good,
mythical word? Eliminated?

Eradicated? Erased?

STEVE
Your daughter -- :

CALDICOTT
Yes. She’ll be spared. Moved.

STEVE
You used her like a guinea pig.

CALDICQOTT
I used her as the basis for all my
work. She was .a troubled girl. A bad
girl. She couldn’t function without
drugs and boys and aicchol.

STEVE
She’s sure functioning ncw --




Steve thrusts a file into Ca‘dlcct:

_*stralght AT
Roman, ntx;nson

S-nn‘fE e PR - .
You’' re ccmparing /ourself bo them";'””' '

_ : CALDICOTT
Science is God, Steven_~<

CnLDIuOTT
What’'s the nroblem WLth chat’ ST

STEVE :
They’'re not the same people --

- CALDICOTT _
You’re right. They’'re better --

STEVE '
The Blue Ribbons are evil. They commlt
murder.

CALDICOTT
A glitch. A bug. We‘re looking into
it. You want to cure cancer, . you ve
got to kill a few white mice.

STEVE
That’'s a fucked-up metaphor. Even for
you --

CALDICOTT
Again with the swear words...

STEVE
Drip Stilwell’s parents didn’t want him
in your club - so Drip died...

CALDICOTT
Drip Stilwell fell through the ice.
You’'re going to blame that on us?

STEVE
People need to know --



\;i§ o T .- . - People do knew. 5.A.T.'sccéras’. ave
o T L - rigen thirty-seven "nrcnnb--:':ne past
tWo. yvears; the mean GPA Lhas. sen
- forty-chree cer”ent,.the-'--' L o
aprlicant-tc-acceptance racid among ”B
-nlgh kids to Ivy League schcdls -s the
best ¢n the West Coast 51nc= my
arrival; both the footbali ==zam:and the
oaskethall team have made ;: to the
. State finals. Paople know
“”;Aavoe_"ou too,f? a

"f:up on t“efbus —f-'

jVouf own_fuc lnéfdaughtér

ce ' .;CALDICOT" s
“QWatch your ;anguage, ;elloa T
~ '(beat) L
" If we’ve learned anythlng £x zm the -
scientific revolution - it's that you
can’'t stop ‘progress --
(leans into Steve; vqice

N - _ : a hiss) : '
— and if you break into my office again,
) you little fuck, you'll be

; . power-flossing in a Bishop Flats
basement before you can say "Pavlov’s

. Dogﬂ P
And Caldicott moves for him... And Steve ducks and fades and
PUNCHES Caldicott in the solar plexus... Caldicott goes down
with a huff... And Steve is out of there

EXT: CLARK HOUSE - LATER - NIGHT
- Steve bikes up to nis now-dark house...
INT. CLARK HCUSE - STEVE’'S BEDRCCM - NIGHT
Steve begins dialing the phcne... His parents appear.

CYNTHIA CLARK
What are you doing?

STEVE
Calling Rachel.! Why are you still up?

NATHAN CLARX
This came today --

Nathan nolds a piece of PAPER --



'.;after hlm --

. Steve turns...

NA vvq:r o -RK
Tour grades;_Steven.—:;:wﬁi*

STEVE __‘
‘agsume I didn’t do so hot

| — ;:NATHAN CUARK;;;;,_QQ
No, 'you did not. |
SsTEVE
Whatevnr - Bt

ctﬂve brushes pasc them, headipg;downs:-iré

Looks-at':hemffdfﬂ

Do whac to YOu T _ _
' NATHAN CLARK

We’'re not going to live through 1t

again, Steven. We're not -- !

STEVE
' Where’s Lindsay?

HEADLIGHTS from outside. Cars pulling up --

CYNTHIA CLARK
Everything we do, Steve -- we do for

you --

STEVE :
What are you talklng abom:’J Where’s my
sister? '

More headlights --

And, from out of the kitchen, steps Trenc, Gavin, Robby, still
in their TUXES --

GAVIN
May I have this dance, Stevie Boy?

Steve backs up - into Lorna and Randi, in gowns and corsages --

ROBBY
The Blue Ribbon Mother Ship has
landed --

STEVE

What do you want?
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SAT I

Sim MO::lSunJ RPN _-__';:f,f
've wansc -he worli nnd W W

ind here comes Andy Zffenson... And Dickie..
ANDY
March or die, a:eVLe Bov

DICKI

_ ATY-NSON
zombie-see,_-amnle do

. pad -- ..
- Rel-ax ; _. SOI’I,

Where s m.ndsay‘J

: ROBBY v L S S

The Struggle Nlthln, Steven You wear . -
it well -~ | SRR

TRENT
Go forward -- .

LORNA
Move ahead -- -

ANDY

Be excellent --
They close in. Steve backs up slowly'-Q

GAVIN
Ice, ice, baby --

- And Steve makes a dread break for the back of the house.
Hurtling forward, he DIVES cut of the dining room WINDOW --

The Blue Ribbons are cumbstruck. They stare at the window.

TRENT
Fudge.

EXT. THE WQODS - NIGHT

Blue Ribbens beat the woods in their tuxes and gowns --
Steve runs through the thickly-settled forest --

The Ribbons call his name --

Steve runs on --



- -~ — - = . N . - . . . N e -
A TIGCEE leaps cut Izrcm Tehind a tree, tackling him -+

Thev rzil about on ~he greound --

"At Last, 3teve intrcduces Chug’s skul* -3 a Tree stump. Steve

~runs cIf...

"n formal wear.

,5 b-ea_nless Steve arrives at‘thé entrance co Cook s

CHASZ ENSUES. The woods swarming with tireless Blue Ribbons

a ﬁSteve vdns faster - Harder. 1Evéntuéliy*£e¢éding»ihébgthégpight.

IKT : OK S RIDGE - NIGHT

xache;{s nousing develcpment -- . -

' Cnly_cffi:er Cox is =heras, in hls cruiser, standihg-gua;d.;,.*

Aﬁd tefore Steve can make a plan, VOISES from behlnd nlm

As che Blue Ribbons continue th91r search llke the tuxedoed
Terminators they are.

- EXT. WOODS - DAWN

Steve sleeps in a tree-shrouded culvert. He stirs. Gets to his
feet... Walks... '

INT. RACHEL’S ‘HOUSE - DAY
The phone RINGS. Detrice answers. It is Steve.

STEVE
Rachel there -- ?

DETRICE
No. She‘'s gone to graduation. I‘'m on
the way myself... Who's this?
But Steve has hung up..
EXT. TOWN STREETS - DAY
U.V. redals his bike, scrawny legs pumping --
CUICK TRAVELING SHOTS

We follow U.V.’s jcurney, seeing a very different Cradie 3ay
than we’d noticed previcusly --

COP CARS scour the streets --



. =ating yogure,
-ne*“ Touths pl

.HTnere .are NO Deacheaas £ro
'empt«... vnlu rthe Frisbee

: 'At':ne Cradle Bay Fer
- Officer Cox quest ons

ifQEXTz_f CRADLE BAY EIGH - FOOTEALL FIELD.

ﬁ_ﬁ?Cald*cct*}stands-'

:Dorlan Newberry secs uo ne~

Zlue Rikbdns walx

:1(!

: xing about the park.:": The benc 157
ains. nbanaonea.ng-orgotten '

r Launch, a SENTRY has” been oosted
a*s ‘that w1sh £0 cross

”fhool FIELD

lectern, &nocklng cve ealdlc;ét-sﬁpaéérs

o . CALDICOT”
Goddamnit, Newberry' ' :
be such’ a morcn ~~r?

_Newberrf gathers the fallen. papers _ Cal&icott"Shéﬁes him -

_ : CALDICOTT (CONT )
I'll do it. Go away --

Trent and Andy arrive at the field. CaLdicott-lecks at them.
Trent shakes his head. No. o | |
Caldicctt fumes. Trent and Andy'begin unfolding ehairs;

EXT. THE HEIGHTS - JULIE KRAMER’S HOQUSE Q'DAY_ |
Steve walks up to the house. RINGS the bell.

The door opens to Julie Kramer. She scowls at Steve’s filthy

-clothes and cuts and contusions..

STEVE
Hello, Mrs. Kramer. I was here last
week? About ycur husband?

JULIE KRAMER
Yes.

STEVE
Could I talk to you? 1I've found proof
of what’s going on. And I could sure
use a place to hide out until--

She retreats into her house. Steve frowns. Follows her in.

INT. KRAMER HOUSE - DAY



Ty Th-ca. o I it .was a bomb site: cef::§4
EooE cerri dish now. The di rey sheets nhave
- ~cvely brccade f- rnizire. The clace h
rclished, ~axea o '

-

sulie Kramer turns to him.

:TEVE'
Wnere are the cats’

LIn FRAMER

I tired of, i |
- feline, do 1
j:'SeCretive.
N Cacty. )

;7he a&galos into one- frill ¥ handkerch1e¢ed ‘hand
;teve swa--vas A -Jok Qf dread assert

_ ' ' STmVE S
Cculd I have a’ drlnk Mrs._xramer?,4,~~
Maybe some whlskey° EAE

JULIE KRAMER
No. I m afraid not. I have no alcohol
in the house. No cats, no alcohol.
I've replaced them both -- :

\\’__/ . STEVE
With what -- ?

JULIE KRAMER
Wich these...

She goes to a large plastic fish tank..

JULIE KRAMER (CONT,.)
Sea Monkeys! Amazing instanc pets.
What a hobby. Just add water and the
fun begins.

ier voice is a drone. Her grin completes the picture.

STEVE
They got to you..

JULIE KRAMER _
This is my Micro-Vue Agquarium, with its
patented Aerc-Vent Cover.

STEVE
Mrs. Kramer --

\\\.v .



«®)
(V) PR

¥RAMER |

CULIZ _
The Zate of a small world is in my .
hands -- S
STEVE
~B8USs -

JULIE XRAMER |
Look at them. They do tricks. They
play taseball -- '

'.-ﬁSteve goes tc her, grabs her, shakes. her.;ﬁt;;;;;w;;QQﬁﬁﬁT:?*”

Wha_ dld they do Lo youv What}did @hey SR

Rt

_ JULIE IRAMER
Absolutely Guaranteed -a u‘ve --

Steve releases her. Julie giggles and leans down tc examlne the _

*lny particles dancing and cwlrllng 1n the aquarzum

JULIE KRAMBR (CONT.)
They do tricks. They play baseball

SMASH CUT TC:
STEVE
running like a wild man through the woods. ..
EXT. WOCDS - DAY
at last, he comes to a stop. Catching his breath.
All appears quiet. Birds chirp in the trees,

Ahen suddeniy, a CRY splits the silence. The agonized SCREECH
of an animal.

Steve comes to a clearing in the woods. And there, sitting on
the ground, 1is

SHANNON

Lindsay’s little friend. And there is a black CAT in her lap.
AND SHANNON IS STRANGLING THE CAT!!!

And she looks up. Her eyes vacant. And we know that smile.

Steve watches, horrified... And we HEAR 0.8S.
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ves me great pleasure £g¢ii ool

‘s commencement speaker:

>Y _dgar Calc* COtC. Doc
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And Steve runs cff into the brush 4-,1

EXT. CRADLE BAY. HIGH - rOOTBALu :IELD - DAY

The flela is oacked with PEOPLE sxttlng in nhlteiFold g chaxrs
_set up before a_-ona,.leccern tcpped riser. .. .We .
. .Efaces of the graauat*ng SENIORS o
~24all those mortarsoards :

T*ffCaldlcott -1n hls best_ccc:on and v1s (o)1’
fcakes the -ecteru._

Th ank vou Thank-you
once, many .years.ago,.
"suffered: from a delusxon‘._ et
‘he was a volcano; '@ He’ feltf_ G oag” any
given time, he- may erupt He dldﬁnot
know how that " eruption would manifest
itself, but he was quite sure it would
occur. I told him this was nct'a = °
- ' curse, not a suffering, but rather a
N splendid thing; that this was, in
r‘"ﬁ effect, humanity’s sacred essence...

ANGLE -- The faces of graduating Blue Ribﬁons'(Trent, Ahdy,
Randi, etc.) below their caps -- looking truly inspired --

CALDICOTT (CONT.)
I, myself, was a peaceful man, working
at a university in Boston, studying.
pharmacotherapy and its applications in
areas of neurclogy. I had a beautiful
daughter, who was troubled. Tempted by
‘the wicked vagarles of adolescence. In
working with her, in helping her to
come through it, unscathed, I
discovered the great resource that is
the human mind. That is the pillar of
higher wisdom we need to support
healthy, rich lives..

ANGLE - Blue Ribbons, moved to near-tears.

CALDICOTT (COCNT.)
Bad children turn into bad adults.
Good children, like those I see before
me, turn into good aduits. A credit to
their generation.



':@4;;'_-.33¢~ﬁwﬂ~*the promlse df”_bﬁ _

" and the crowd thunders ics anproval

ANGLE. - Dorian Newberry. A&t tHe back of -he c*odd
~=b the speech -- disgus: s:adlnc-chrough n;s c‘accy

' MLDTCOTT ’CONT )
"As the Rabki of Nazarech said: '"Vou dld
not w‘ocsa we; no, I chese. vou. -
- Indeed, oung people of Cradle Bay. I
implore ycu: go forward. Answer your
cosmic_Ca;Ling. . Go cut.  pe the .- -
volcanoes. Erupt. nrupt Erupt. . You
have been 'ven entitl emenc el at..
. adventur= Se1~e it 2 5
 ‘forward. _--cu , o}
: creatures . _nat ‘hide among )
- And: rememper: ‘;he mcst wcnderfulvthlng
-about - tomorrow,;

:nelr feet_*n app‘ause --;_ o L
| EX’I‘ CRADLE BAY HIGH - UPPER PARKING LOT - DAY

Overlooklng the field. Rachel’'s TRUCK is narked " Steve is
here. He approaches the truck -- :

The driver’s door is wide open. The KEYS are in the ignition.

Steve is looking about in the truck, when he is TAPPED ON THE
SHOULDER -~-

-- he whirls, fists bunched. But it is only U.V.

U.v.
Jeez, man. Chill. Where ya been?.

STEVE
You seen Rachel? She left her door
open and the keys in the ignition...

U.v. :
She’s just pumped, man. To graduate
and bail The Bay... What's going on?

But Steve moves to the fence, giving them a good vantage point
from which to watch the ceremony --

EXT. LECTERN - DAY

Principal Weathers reads the names and STUDENTS come up the
riser, shakes his hand, accept their diploma, and stand down.

PRINCIPAL WEATHERS
{into mike)
Nancy Wade. ..



;2@ _ _ L7 UP?ER”?ARKING,LST - ZAY . '

Tl

Steve scans :he'c:cwd_gor'iaché;”feﬂ}f“
o . xSTEVE.-

“Tnev'“a on ;he ws . :She SnOLLQ b

_ vuu\lna U.'D - —. .
EXT. \uECT:RN

Prlnc:.pa1 Neache*s shakes another studnnt*s*nand

EXT.

*]Steve wacvues

':ut no cns scands ftcm t.e senlor secs

On;

R PRINCTPAL WEATHERSar'
Rachel Wagner -- .

Steve begins to panic --

N ' STEVE
s Where is she -- ?

< EXT. LECTERN
Principal Weathers shrugs into his mike --

PRINCIPAL WEATHERS
Oh, well. Can’t blame a guy for

trying.

: {crowd laughter)

Uh -- Jeremy Wallace --
And JEREMY stands to collect his prize.
EXT. UPPER PARKING LCT

Steve is aghast.

STEVE
Where is she, U.V.?
. U.v.,
Z -- I dunno, man --
Steve picks up a softballi-sized rock... He skirtcs the fence.
Uo.v. [(CONT.)

What are vou doing -- ?



. ANGLE -eThe;Blue-Ribbons

-Wewberrv sees Steve,

.””Robbv, chkle, Chug,,_i

":A'fen rEOPLn'bealn ofe) stand

Steve is nearing . the'reser Nearlng

. 'C
-n: >

-t

walx “m the cark
gves flxed on Ca;a

| | STEVEa;_-”
Where is she. SRR

sees hls t"

He_rlser “

j;or ealdlco

Lide

assassin... The BElue Rlbbons are the Secgret. Servi i
is the Pre31dent . They are ‘all converglng, f_f:e__H_-

-~ EVERYONE STANDS... For the ceremonles are over ;The CIéSs
has been graduated. .. e

The seniors CHEER... MORTARBOARDS are hur;ed 1nto the air.
U.V. is lost in the tangle of celebratlon...

Caldicott gives us a smug smirk from his place on the riser..
STEVE o |
fights the crowd.. _

He is jarred from behind, by a h?podermic-wielding Rcbby .

ROBBY
It's time to graduate, Stevie Boy --

DICKIE ATKINSON
Off e an institute of higher learning.

Steve sags intc Dickie’s arms..

’ ROBBY
You ain’t seen nuthin‘’ till you’'re down
on the muffin..

The cheers.. The pomp and circumstance... The last thing Steve
sees are all those FLOATING MORTARBOARDS, sailing through the
sky in glorious SLO-MOC..

TO BLACK:
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':;uanks Keddd ‘luorescents dr;v&ng awav all snadows

_INT. ”QEATMENT ROOM - ngHT

)Huger;Lke an cneratlnc zheater.: rormlcd

“%wlke La Z Eoys,ﬂvast and. sulkyr

':teve is dragged over :;' 51ncle chair

.and vaguely, their OCCUPANTS: in ‘one” chalr lsﬁA;KIDﬁ

Sy
'U

RDE <

Ul

smes ©a. Stranned ts. a zurnev. dheeled dc

Thrduch'swinging doublé_ s6rs. ‘Into.

of: llghts, aurnevs_;work tables anv

"fOF CHAIRS

Things are fuzzy, but he can make out the CHA;RS n e

y A
skater or hippy we remember frcm Gavin’s’ ;ecture) And next tc ,
hlm, -s a -GIRL. : _ :

And it is RACHEL --

She is hooked up to a myriad of EQUIPMENT. 1.V, trees around
her, tubes dripping into her arms, face partlally ‘Obscured by .
some kind of ELECTRONIC HELMET, covering her eyes and ears.

Tubes and wires from Rachel’s arm and neck lead to an input-box
near a biofeedback monitor -- .

A lab-coated MAN (who we recognize as the CORONER from the -
morgue scene) hooks up Steve to the same equlpment ln another
chair --

Dickie stands by the Skater’s chair --

DICKIE ATKINSON
It isn’'t like you think, Stevie Boy.
It’s a new kind c¢f cocl. You become
better, freer. I can’t explain it, but
I've never felt so alive in my life --

ROBBY
"Humanity’s sacred essence -- "

The I.7. tubes are fixed %o Steve’s right arm --

DICKXIE ATKINSON
"A pillar cf higher wisdom -- "

A machine BEEPS. And the Corcner switches on a whirring
SURGICAL PRESS before the Skater’s RIGHT EZYE. Steve watches.



‘The 2RESS HUMS as a ~uge diamon nd’

‘has a pointed CHIP -actached to

“jf¢intaf;§e:pr§in,.r3;”e Skacer s body shakes and-_hudders;

-
. e
4 new and Ziner ag

“th

ravealed. Its cazb--ng FOINT, i_

D:C&Iu ATKINSON L
-- wnich no lapse in human characte*'r_,,gir
can ever: ﬂake ocsolete -- _ -

The needle is THRUST FORWARD, PUNC”URIVG THE*'. 

P 7 poBBY o
L Cont*ol }ourself.f;w-vdsf""

| _ B Dchf" ATKINso'"

Go forward - co
| -ffRoéBY e

_ Be the ball :q_' S g o

The hypo is RETRACTED from the Skater 5 eye’ ---coated with GLOTS

OF VISCERA -- the POINTED CHIP TIP now consplcuously ABSENT
The Skater’s body goes SLACK.

EXT. WHALEN HOME - GRADUATION PARTY - NIGHT

A tent has been set up in the backyard and the GUESTS are
beginning to arrive. A BAND plays on the gazebo. Blue Ribbons
revel in this, the dawn cf their futures..

EXT. CRADLE BAY HIGH - AUTO SHOP - NIGHT
Empty. But for a single car - an EL CAMINO - backed in.

Dorian Newberry uses the shop WINCH to load a huge OBJECT,
covered with a blanket, into the ped of the car.

INT; THE LAB - TREATMENT ROCM - NIGHT

Edgar Caldicott has arrived. Robby hands nim a clipboard... He
peruses the charts and notations.

ROBBY
Weinstock’s done. Puncture complete.
The girl s in her seventh hour of
prep. And Steven is just under way --

Caldicott goes to Steve... Grabs him by the hair... Steve is
woozy, but retains some of nis fight --

CALDICOTT
Who'wve you told --



veryons -s

1]

aho’"a ou bold»—

 He grencnes :te"e a*ound D{ the
. Let the girl gof-
.qz;Who ve vcu told -

U The ‘uckin_=wor1d

Zaldicort i

When you’re dohé’

B

.STnVE
- be fere;ﬁny?m£gu5w4“,qp{u

eans into Steve's ear.

TEV

u

A -

RO ETORE OO 1 s

-
- o

balr.

CALDLCOTTQQh_a“
_Q?T: S

Wlke Wal ace

.ﬁ?Soits? :

'CALDICOTT
When you're a-

should

Blue S
Rikbon? = You’'re going to come work £
me. You’ re going to be my bitch.
I'm going to make you do things you
never knew human belngs were capable

And, 

of.
ST,
o/ But, pefore Steve can react, the HELMET is snapped down over his
\\,] head... and he begins to go under. :

ROEBY

See you in twenty and twenty --

DICKIE ATKINSON

Yeah: in twenty hours - and twenty
times more capable of achieving all

that you are --

STEVE’S POV - BLACKNESS. But for a single amber PULSE. A
light. Beeping on/off, somewhere in the deep,

Have you engaged

Not yet --

Do iz. 1It’'s a good one.

it myself. With

Robby speaks into a micrcphone

Engagé Unit 2’'s

CALDICOTT (O.S.
his "H8 Red?"

ROBBY (0.S8.)

CALDICOTT

somber pitch.

I programmed

his parents’ help --

ROBBY
"H8 Red" --



. Zaldicctt smiles at Rokby and Diciie,

INT. A HOUSE - DAY

-- A BOY, 18, -ong nalr, hoop earrlng, N w A shlrt dalks by
us (We are seeing all of this as if we/CAMERA are ‘Steve  s-- _

-hough it has the sllgnc’y flat,=e~o dlmen51onallty ccn51stent -
*.w1t "’RTUAL REaLITY) ' - :

s ALLEN CLARK. Our brothet.
. .irhig is Steve’s VIDEO!. Onlv_*"g
“}and sampled and re- dubbed £0.'app

'e'Hey, what are you, QOln

'~; He[says.:o:US._ ‘And he heads upscalrsié

: ' ALLEN (CONT ) - :
Do your viewers care tgo enter. The Cave
of The Lovers and meet the sweet -
Iseult’

™ sTEVE /jus
o | They’d love to --f- PO G
And we enter Allen’s BEDROOM... Metallica’s "One" on the

stereo...And there is Abbey, on the bed... And Abbey has
something in her hand... '

And it is A PISTOL - a snub-nosed .22 caliber automatic... She
raises it, puts it under her chin... BLAM! . Abbey‘s -face is a
smudge of pulp.. :

ALLEN
Sweet Iseult. Sweet Iseult has become
face pizza.. -

Allen turns to Steve/Us... He puts the gun under his own chin..
He howls, gleeful:

ALLEN
Par-tayyyyyy!'!'!

BLAM! Allen shoots himself..

Blcod everywhere. Brain tissue and gray matter spattered about
the walls and posters like a grlsly Jackson Pollock.

INT. TREATMENT RCCM - STEVE’'S FACE

visibly shocked, Zfeatures contorted in horror --




WE go over :=o.the body on the loor --

- Alien lay there, gun inghand} Dack of hls head blow

-t A4 R ; ; L [P . 7
Caldicott and the crthers chuckle their apgroval

/T ""f‘f\ aad
\.—J‘L..;«.JL\,\JT

Goed, gccd. I'll see rrou ::;s ct the
parcy -- . .

And ne l2aves... And we resturn £o --

INT. ALLEN’S ROCM - STEVE‘'S P.O.V.

STEVE / Us'

‘allen --

«and Eﬁénf"inekplicabiy;fAilen TURNS “ND' COKS! AT
ais head a mass of torn flesh -~ e T
T "ALLE& N R
‘Hey, dude. Go:Forward --__;- .

It beccomes dark... Eazy... A phantcm dlorama a Faces come at us
~from the dark... Ghoullsh grlstle -encrusted faces . Faces that "

have been pulverized by bullets. o
Abbey's face. .. Broken, gooey teeth... Excoria;ed.flesh.

Allen’s face... Blackened... A foul miasma;..-They'try.to speak
through the thick sludgy remnants of their tongues:

ABBEY
Meer the musical little creatures that
hide among the flowers -- !

And they begin to GIGGLE, high and sweet and scafy as hell,
their shattered mouths barely able to contain their drool...

And, as Allen RAISES THE PISTOL, its bore glistening with gore,
and he AIMS IT AT US, pulling the hammer back --

-- there is a CRACKLE of STATIC. Of SVOW And the horror-Allen
is momentarily replaced by the live Allen, who says:

ALLEN (CONT.)
Don‘t worry about the snakes in the
garden, when the spiders are in your

bed -- !
And the image and the words repeat themselwves... Over and
over... As 1f there’s a short in the tape...

STZIVE’'S EYES



as ne ZighTs nis way
ol N .

. EXT.. . TOWN smawrs NIGHT

mrr ..AB "'QE&T‘(?ENT ROOMZ: 3

nrough whacever drug : :nev'"e purned
s P P

nis cody, urged oa by hi crother’'s words.

CLOSE CN - ALLEN. although it's the '1dec"acea tmaqe we' d seengfﬁ

=arl;er, ne seems scmehow_-mplorlnc - :c;“g

anc, ar last, Steve RIPS THE HELMET OF: HIS HE AD . He qrabs a
' .nearbyzzv cree... Swinging it 1nto a surpr sed Robby Stewart

Robby goes dcown.:.. Steve LOOKS w1ldl/ akouc.’ . .here s no cne

else hrere. t=ve moves to Racnel s cnalr

--fla”sllent llwo cars about Except or a sxngle El tamlno, whlcn
- j;prowls the_ elcnborhoods, tts myscerlous cargo in the bed el

;teve_ eg‘“ " to unhock her tubes ana wlres, not knowxng what o
he’s deing - but doing it anyway oy _ C

| -Hésiifts the nelmet from her" head FF

Rachel opens her eyes. Blinks. Looks at him. He helps her up.
She is slow, woozy, unsure in her movements. - .

STEVE
C’mon, Rae --. .

He puts an arm around her. But --
DICKIE ATKINSON
stands in the doorway, barring their exit --

Dickie walks towards them. Steve grabs the I.V. tree, wielding
it like a spear -- ' :

STEVE
Dickie‘--

Dickie charges. Steve raises the I.V. tree, two hands on it --
THUTCHHH! !

Dickie has run right into the I.V. tree. Impaling himself.
Dickie falls to the ground. Piked. Dead.

Steve z Rachel book it down. Past the body of Robby Stewart --
-- WHO REACHES QUT AND GRABS RACHEL AROUND THE ANKLE!!

Rachel shrieks. Steve jumps on the grinning Robby, unclenching
the death grip Irom Rachel’s ankle --



3teve and Rcbpy rcll arcund on th
ht

‘A STAIRWAY

o
cut ne cu_s uo a ~ood paplie
st last, Steve cnokesf',";

-~ 2Xcept a;door.a:'
1§ there. .. Wich_a

Steve drébs Rac

?hey_come :c,ancthe: DOCRf, Steve opens

Leading up. They climb it, burstlng through yet one . more door,
into bright lights, they realize they are 1n.l.'

INT. THE MORGUE |
The lab occupying the expansive basement beneath the hospital.

The Blue Ribbons are in hct pursuit. Sc they high-tail it out
of there -- o "

" EXT. HOSPITAL / MORGUE - NIGHT

They emerge from the hospital. SIRENS wail ih'theidiscénce -~
HEADLIGHTS flash to the right of them. A truck pulls up.
Rachel’s truck. U.V. at the wheel, Hysteria beside him --

Steve helps Rachel into the truck and gets in himself --

You guys okay? Ygﬁvélue Robots yer?
STEVE
Not vet..
U.V. studies them, suspicious..
U.v,

Okay. Then what's the capital of North
Dakeota?



[
(l!

- Ckay... ¥ou'rs. cool.

Zachel get intd che_truck:.,g;

' -n full swlnc

'1;s:ens,f=ves coxd He

U, V
nel;

the this island.

We should ge;'

s~'w SR

We had a little problem
The Clark boy

OFFICER COX
Wwhat do you want to. do°

: CALDICOTT
We can’‘t let him get to the malnland

CLARK HOME - NATHAN'S STUDY - NIGHT

Cynthia is locking cut the window --

CYNTHIA CLARK
Nathan, there‘s someone here ---

Nathan sees the truck parked outside.

He opens the door to his study. In time to see Steve comlng
down the stairs, a sleepy Lindsay in hls arms --

NATHAN CLARK
Steve! What are you doing -- ?

STEVE
Taking my sister away from here --

hrows her arms around Steve, weeping.

Cynthia

CYNTHIA CLARK
Steve! God. Where have you been?

STEVE
At Dr. Caldicott’s. Getting my mind
fucked --



; S ' o whera are fcu 301ﬁg

o ST"'VE
Home. We're dOlng rome,

NATHAN CLARK
Steve --

S”EVE oy
dcq t uant to ever se”
o agalq fou want to.see Llndsay.
- betcer do a lot cf thlnklna

' .édeve}._h- was not £o eme'or,
‘mother. . This was for ‘yeu. . For jOU;Ru
to te 11<e nl R _ SR

STEVE IS
Hate to be the bearer of bad news,-'
folks. But the only thlng wrong with
Al - was you.

And he’s gone. Out the door. Carrylng Llndsay Wlth him.

r;;j - _ Cynthia whirls on her husband -- - ' '

i | CYNTHIA CLARK
We have to do something -- !

But Nathan Clark sits down on the foyer chair --

'NATHAN CLARK
God help us... we already have --

EXT. CLARK HOME - RACHEL'S TRUCK - NIGHT

U.V. hops in the bed with Hysteria. Steve puts Lindsay in the
frent with Rachel and drives cff -- -

EXT. CRADLE BAY - QUICK SHOTS

of the Eiue Ribbons... Tearing through town like Gestapo

storm-troopers... Searching shops and restaurants... Questioning
RESIDENTS ... Roughing-up KIDS..

EXT. CRADLE BAY HIGH - NIGHT

Caldicott emerges from the school, carrying several banker’s
boxes full of notes and £iles... He opens the trunk of the
Volvo. Deposits the boxes.

o He gets tehind the wheel. Tears off. Caldicott’s con the run.



‘01-\—ﬂ-

S - N r oo eeA e - RNITQMT . e
/’{23' P L . . ..N'_I_'. Y o O P ‘Cu- - T e emd T O N et . :_'~‘IG!.'1T T LR

e :Calqiccc:'s on zhe :el,;;ar.:

: LDICOT“ et s
Trmion my way ”L" We'ré benn
o S corprcmised. We may have to shut-down
\ R - and cover. That's all well and good,
- ' sir, but we were close this time. Real
close... I understand. S AR -

- EXT. CRADLE EAY STQ“ETS RACPZL S TRUCK - NIGH .

C,__,;ééevé r*ves '.“ev c*est the r:se, they can see t_e FERRY-f
;f LAUNCH in. the dlscance T : :

QaZO“'

And he aims che car doWn -he hl l ; Excent that suddenly there
‘are BLINDING LIGHTS streaming" t"_ough ‘their w;ndshleld Steve
_hits the brakes... For :hey have - come upon-*ﬁ.;ﬁp,_ R

A ROAD BLOCK

Blue Ribbon-style. Officer Cox is here... With Trent, Andy,
Chug, Randi, Rebby, and a number of the others... Their cars

T parked nose to nose along the road...
i : :
~ Steve rips the wheel, spinning the truck in a 180... Only a
half-dozen CARS have pulled up behind them... They’'re trapped.
TRENT
It's cver, Steven. Your way of praying

is over.
And they are PULLED FROM THE TRUCK... And tossed in é heap.
And Cox has his GUN pulled...
OFFICER COX

Okay, naw... We’‘re all just gonna go
back to the lab... Everything’s gonna
be--

HEADLIGHTS

appear from around the curve in the fire road, around the bend,
momentarily blinding Officer Cox --

As the El Camino glides slowly ty - Dorian Newberry, smiling, at
“he wheel --

MNEWBERRY
Rattus rattus. Gnaw, gnaw -- !



- sp:_still.:he El Camino rolls ca...

'_,nly,the blagest coddamn one ever.: Lo snook”

nigh- frequency sound waves that draw the:

He cackles... and the car is headifg ot
“Eficer Cex raises nis GUI. .. and FIRES
windshield - . o

Rolls_past

ind as it passes, Steve/we can see just wnat’ Lu &s'lh}che_bea¥¢fﬁﬁ
~he E1° Cam‘no ' : : s ST

AN ULTRASOWIC SOUND GENERATOR

huge,;it’'s.red ‘1ight” bllnks 1ncessantly,h
cnlldren £ Hamelln

hev fall in behlna LGt _
oddlng s_cwly after the El Camlno, leavxng;

ewberry slows to all ow chem to cacch up a

Until it is only Qfficer Cox standlng there w1th-our heroes,

watching after them..

_ STEVE (o.-s,. )
Qfficer Cox -- ? B

And Cox turns... And Steve holds a'TREE'SRANCHethe:siieaof a
tromboene. . _ -

And he solos with Officer Cox’'s squash.
EXT. TOWN STREETS - NIGHT

Newberry's El Camino rolls on slowly. Followed now by at least
twenty-five Blue Ribbons: Trent, Andy, Randi leading the pack --

Steve follows alongside them, out of harm’s way of the churning
multitude --

They watch, as the procession winds it way down thne road --
Steve sees, amidst the marching mob --
JULIE KRAMER

walking with the others..

STEVE
Ch, shit... Wait here --
and he jumps cut of the truck... And runs after them --
U.v.

STEVE --



ers the EI Camino dcwn the narrow, Zoliage-flanked Sathway . . .

. Overloocking the bay. The Blue Ribbons ~ollow _'Marchinglin'a* |

kind of dazed processicn now. Double- fllé

- Steve runs up ahead cf them... To the slow movxng “l ;amlno

To Newberry...

o 'éfgvgf
Don’'t do this +--y-i'

CT NEWBERRY
'-*Lunchboyt"fou liké my hand1work7- :
- Point, Village Idiot.. Can‘t: very: well
have the shitbirds graduatlng and gOLng
ouc into the world- -now, can we: <

STEVE
They can be helped.

NEWBERRY :
No they can‘t. And either can I -~

And Steve sees the BLOOD soaking Newberry s shlrt . He's been
shot

Newberry pulls the car up tc the slight lncllne fac;ng the
woocden parapet - scarce protection for the 150 foot drop into
the bay below --

STEVE
Don‘'t --

NEWBERRY
"And it’s whispered that socon/If we all
call the tune/Then the piper will lead
us to reason/And a new day will dawn
for those who stand long/And the
forests will echo with laughter..."

Newberry cackles... And the car BEGINS TO ROLL... And it hits
the ramparec, SMASHING THROUGH --

It rolls off the edge of the Bluff, careening down --
STEVE
runs to the front of the procession..

STEVE
Stop! Please! Don’'t!



7 Thev ignore nim... Walkin rigr: ; _
"Ta_nelr uloches ‘their limbs. Eut. they are.ﬁndqm;table;,*“~“i-~

“_C;TREVT ANDY, RANDI

"‘ollow the1r comrades, ;eaping after:the sounds,

‘oy... He tries. bo.gfab.hcidf”

are the first to the parapet. and, withouc hesitation, they

;'”~eaoj~rom the bluff, floacting through the air, droppizng inco the
- inky bl ackness Like the lemmings they are -- . .o L0l D

':TTHE COLUMN OF BLUV RIBBONS

goes to SuliérKramér, crabblng her, ‘Shaking”

__Mrs Kramer'

 5'qe tries to restrain her : But the mob pulse5;fo ward, .
-~ Sweeping them alcng g _ s

STBVE (éONTZ),f '
NO -- ! R

and, at the last moment, he loses his grasp on her...

- And she walks right over'the edge...

‘Steve grabs for the. STEEL RUNGS EMBEDDED INTO THE RETAINING

WALL.

... as the procession'passes below, on intoc the void... More -
than half of the Blue Ribbons are gone -- :

Steve climbs onto the retaining wall..._tanding at the feet of

EDGAR CALDICOTT

‘who watches from up here..

CALDICOTT
Impressive display of previcusly-
unsuspected leadership potential,
Steven... You really crumbed my deal,
here... Are you happy?

STEVE
It’s finished, man --

' CALDICOTT
Finished? There are always other
towns. Other towns, other troubled
teens, other worried parents.

' {MCRE)



o . ':ALD*COTT‘(conc a4y
”'Finished?-~ﬁhy,.S::Jen,@zs nasn €
" even geBgun’ -- R

~#Caldicott smiles.
- STEVE .o R
Sounds like a plan. But vou’ know whatfj.:&a
- you have to do f;rsc Doc? SRR

o L CALD COTT f'
'5;What s thac, cteveq 2

SR . USTEVE
'You have co gg g*wagg

_ s_sz GRABS CALDICOT”

_ Caldlcott is carrled atop the throng 3 Try ‘as . he;m B = o
. extricate himself, the mob carries hlm llke a vzctorlouS-l-*”““
football hero --- . . o

'CALDICOTT*f'

a4

No... don’t... nooooococ =-- ! o
Caldicott stares up at Steve, terrified... As he isﬂcarried-OVER

THE BLUFF AND INTO THE AIR --

And Steve watches as the last of the Blue Ribbons dlsappear into
the mystic --

EXT. FIRE ROAD - RACHEL‘S TRUCK - NIGHT o
Rachel and U.V. and Lindsay, horrified, from the embankment.

Steve comes back from The Rluff and gets into the truck without
a word. Steve turns to Rachel --

STEVE
You okay?

RACHEL
I dunno. You?

STEVE

I dunno --
Steve starts the truck down the embankment --
EXT. CRADLE BAY FERRY LAUNCH - NIGHT

The FERRY waits there... A low fcg skims the wild black water,
along the pilings and races.



AN ; Rachel’s gick-up approaches...

A | , g.v.
- Steve - check i:'Out---

U.v. points. There, in front of the launch-ticket booth,-lies
~Lorna "Love-Itis" Longley - T

U.vV. jumps from the truck --

| STEVE B
»areful fF. ' '

“*?YU V goes to the clrl s body, bends over 1h

o B ~U. V :
She s been shot She s gon

: STEVE
C men, let's go --

"U v, heads back for the truck 'when Hysterla beglns to GROWL S
'And, from the ticket booth, . _

GAVIN STRICK
steps out, brandishing a rifle - sticking'itginto‘U.V.'é face.

, : GAVIN . ‘
= . I killed her. I shot my baby down
- Believe that action? You pine your
whole life for a certain vixen. You
finally get her, and then you gun her
down for no gcod reason. Ah, the
tribulations of being a Blue Ribbon.
Something has to be done about these
psychopathic episodes.

STEVE
They’'re gone, Gavin. Trent, Andy,
Caldicctt. All of them --

GAVIN
I know. And I would’ve been too.
Except -- '

He plucks cotton balls from his ears --

GAVIN (CONT.)
-- I always was smarter than the
average robot...

STEVE
Gavin --



GAVIN

00K at zou, Stevie 3Boy: you cot Rache*v’

_}f ' | ’ and T.V., your s*st--, L~e deg, :_ne_mf
ruck. You're like the king of your ...
own little mini-society The nvatcllanlﬁ

cf Ceca-Cola. And what: do I have? A -
dead wixen. A tweaked brain. A ruined .
cown. =ut, oh, look, coys and girls:
I've also got a shotgun. Qut of the
cruck. All of you -- '

_ GAVIN : o
Stevie Boy. I want' to demystlgy the”
process for you: ‘we llve, we’ dle, no -
cne knows why“‘wﬁkay"‘ : i

Thny aec out of the truck. Steve xeeos a pro eCC1ve hand on_
L Llndsay s shoulder -- D _ SRR

STEVE : _
Come with us. We’ll get you a
doctor -- '
GAVIN '
e I had a doctor. Caldicott was a
. visionary. A genius. He.created a
) psychic jambalaya. Perfect ycuth. I
~ was honestly beginning to enjoy

supervised athletics, chamber music, my
studies. What’s wrong with that,

Stevie Boy? Why did you have to fuck
things up?

STEVE :
You’re not well, Gavin. Remember what
you used to be like?

GAVIN
A fat, drug-addled burn-out. A bad
dresser. A shambles with che ladies --

RACHEL
You’re still a bad dresser --

GAVIN
Very funny. You didn’'t get to
graduate, huh, 'Rae? Nc problem --
where there’'s a trailer park, there’s a
gang-bang - so you’‘ll never be alone --

RACHEL
Fuck you --



He. crains the gun cn Rachel --

:-AVI-:?

Still =h2 racent I sea th
treatmenc :Lc“‘: nave a chan
T e T ey
T

Ira'ses :he Jun) - e
. Try this cn_fﬁr_SLZee4§eQT*P“'““

" R 'STEVE.V
' N0 -- '

As.Gavin's abouijQJSQOQFQtfgfgf'

Shuc ~up, atevze Your bltChAlS
dowwwnnn- ;

_fBuc the bullets don t come frcm Gavzn s gun Féf”

”fRacher, they punch into hlS body, squxbs &~ flylng -
.Gavin goes down --

U.V. stands there, Officer Cox’s PISTOt'smokihg in his hand --

There is a beat. As the gun’'s reports echo about the bay --
U.V. goes to where Rachel is crouched by Gavin’s fallen form --
Gavin can barely speak --

GAVIN : '
Three times? You-hadda shoot me’ three
times -- °?

U.v.

I'm sorry, man... but --
RACHEL
Gavin --
GAVIN

I remember the days when I was the
leader. MNow it’'s Stevie Boy. I wonder
where he’'’l take you? I wonder where
you’ll go? I gotta tell you: you make

some twisted family --

Gavin cougns a ilittle klccd. His eyes lose their light.



CZAVIN ,:CNT"

l

Dy A : This diminishes considerably ‘theé
A ' - chances of me =ver:gec:;n i
' ' . Trent Reznor -- 7 S
_(beac.-.e c~uchs
Wow. Maybe I'm comlng around
Sut Gavin dies. U.V. and Rachel bow. cuelr.head
them. He helps Rachel to her feet :
__C mon, >-_'
the truck S
“ana they drive .o.nté.'.?.h_e ferry, as we.

A TV REPORTER _

doing her "stand-upper" to the side of a.
) : INT. CROWDED AUDITORIUM - FLASH FORWARD - NIGHT

\\ /

! Cameras film the on-stage doings...

TV REPORTER
... thank-you, Joan. I'm here at New
York’s Madison Hall, where we have a
" winner in this year’s All-American
Spelling Bee... Here’'s her winning
word. .. L '

TAPE IS ROLLED - WE SEE - THE_MODERATOR.
MODERATOR
... the last word, for :the win, 1is
"Phlegm."

And a tiny GIRL stands, facing the Moderator (we only see her
from behind) .

GIRL (0.§5.)

"Phlegm." P. H. L. E. G. M. "Phlegm "
And the crcocwd goes crazy... And the moderator cries '"we have a

winner,.. "

AND A NEW ANGLE REVEALS - 1itt;e Shannon. Victorious at least.



'n,horlzon --

And she looks Intc the camera. nnd clves us

and we

ZXT. CRADLE 3AY - THE FERRY - NIGHT

U.v. at :he helm... The ferry chuffs out lntO the water

And once agaln we bump Clnderella S "Comlng Home"?.f'
opening cries of "I took a walk dcwn" rroag/; e
-meant ~to- stay/I see che flre in your eyes‘But arman’’
_*make hls way _ .

."*As Steve, Racnel and Llndsay wacch the 1sland vanis

the: blue haze 3 the lonely el

"'%‘

And the ferry crosses the. wacer.i*f"‘"

Forever.



