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FADE | N:

An enpty SEATING CHART for a wedding reception fills the franme as
the Dixie Cups sing "Going to the Chapel.” One by one the spaces
are filled in wth the cast nenbers' nanes...

(Song carries us through the opening introductions...)
CUT TGO
EXT. MANSI ON- DAY
A stretch lino pulls up to this glorious estate. The CHAUFFEUR
zi ps around to the back, opening the door and unl eashing the PARTY
NO SE from i nsi de.
ANTHONY "HARD' KNOX staggers out, draped in garland and sporting
a Santa hat. He finishes off his cocktail before handing the

Chauffeur the enpty glass. Sounds of hollering WOMEN and MJSI C
slash the calmnorning air.

CHAUFFEUR
And you said |I'd never get you back
by nor ni ng.

KNOX

From now on, if ever | doubt you,
feel free to cattle prod nme right in
t he nut basket, mmkay?

Knox stabs into his pocket and hands the driver a wad of cash.

KNOX ( CONT' D)
What day is it, CGable?

CHAUFFEUR
Tuesday, sir.

KNOX
And that's a beautiful thing.

The Chauffeur, GABLE, closes the door, shutting off the noise.
In a noment, the window rolls down and a WOVAN S HAND r eaches out
and begi ns unzi ppi ng Knox's pants...

KNOX ( CONT' D)
Coul d you excuse us, Gable?

GABLE
O course.

Gabl e wal ks over to Knox's mail box, snagging the heap of envel opes
frominside. He starts handing Knox the nmail, one piece at a
time...



KNOX
(wth each envel ope)
Crap... <crap... not a chance..
not paying it... go fuck yourself..
(stops on a fancy
envel ope)
Stop the presses, Gable. | think we

got sonet hi ng here.

Knox hands the envel ope for Gable to open as he enjoys his early
norning BJ. Gable reads the card, then hands it back to Knox...

GABLE
From your friend, Jerry, back in
Chi 0. He sounds serious.

Knox reads the WEDDI NG | NVI TATION. His nmood is very suddenly
shattered, and from bel ow hi mwe hear:

VOVAN S VA CE

Uh, Knox...? | doing sonething wong?
KNOX
(sighs)
Any of you girls wanna go to a
funeral ?

CUT TO
EXT. SOUTH BEACH- NI GHT

The ever popular Ccean Drive, adorned in holiday cheer. W push
in on an open apartnent w ndow just above the strip...

I NT. APARTMENT- CONTI NUQUS

Steam fromthe shower pours into the bedroom where a CHUBBY YOUNG
WOVAN | ays nude beneath the sheets. The gratified | ook on her
face says it all

The shower turns off and VAL STRI CKLAND stanmpers in, naked and
refreshed. H's nonentary ebul | ience evaporates when he sees the
woman still laying in his bed..

VAL
You still here?

Her happiness is gone in a flash. She watches as Val shuffles
naked around his apartnent - gathering her clothes off the floor,
openi ng his door and dunping themin a heap outside in the hall.
He turns back - |eaving the door wi de open - and goes to his desk,
parking his bare ass in front of the | aptop.

CHUBBY
Val...? Wat the fu--



VAL
Val's got a deadline, kitten. Play
time's over. Take your carbohydrates
and boogi e.

She' s speechl ess.

Payi ng her no nore attention, Val stretches, takes a sip of sonme
cold cof fee and begins tapping on his keyboard.

CUT TO
I NT. LOBBY- MOVENT LATER

The Chubby G rl has dressed herself and storns through the | obby
in tears. Not far behind her, Val strolls into the |obby - stil
NAKED. He offers his salutations to a few returning TENANTS as

he keys into his mail box and grabs a single fancy envel ope from
i nsi de.

VAL
Christ. They found ne.

He starts back inside, ripping carelessly into the envel ope...
CUT TGO
| NT. APARTMENT- MOMENTS LATER

The nudi st gets back into his apartnment and finds his chair again
at the desk. He scans the wedding invitation, shaking his head...

VAL
Aw, Goddanmt, Jerry.
(lights a joint)
Hel | uva way to spoil a Chri stnas.

CUT TO
EXT. GOLF COURSE- DAY

A gaggle of OLD TIMERS hit the links on a glorious afternoon in
Hi |l ton Head, South Caroli na.

I NT. PRO SHOP- CONTI NUOUS

A sexy tonboy, RYAN SHARBO, runs the show here from her office.
She's fielding phone calls, paperwork, faxes, and emails. Just
when she has a quiet noment to herself, an EMPLOYEE steps into
the office and drops a fancy envel ope on the desk and steps out.
(The envel ope | ands next to a framed PHOTO of an adorabl e 4-year-
ol d boy.)

Ryan takes a deep breath and tears into the mail. She reads the
invitation and clipped newspaper announcenent bearing a col or
photo of the happy couple...



RYAN
Surprise, sur-fucking-prise. Well,
boys, |ooks like I'mcom ng home for
a bender.

Ryan drops the invite and reaches for the nouse beside her
keyboard, clicking on a travel website and scanning for airfare.
Just then, a GOLF BALL smacks the wi ndow behind the conputer,
startling her.

CUT TO
| NT. BEDROOM DAY

A junkyard of novie nmenorabilia, reels, scripts, posters and
suitcases. Sitting on the floor in the mddle of it all is a

m serabl e heap of a man, JOHN DI CKENS. He | ooks conpletely |ost.
Sonehow, though, he retains his handsone features.

In a moment, his MOTHER enters. She stands in the doorway with a
concerned | ook on her face that seens to have been there quite a
whil e now. Dickens does not even acknow edge her.

MOTHER
How you doin', sweetie?

Di ckens snaps out of his trance, rubs his face and transforns
into Marlon Brando. ..

DI CKENS
(as Brando)
You know, | really could' ve been
sonmebody. | could' a had class. |
coul d"a been a contender. Instead
of a bum Wich is what | am

| npr essi ve.

She sighs, then steps into the mddle of the roomand hol ds out
t he fancy envelope for him..

MOTHER
This cane for you today. |It's from
Jerry and Allison. | guess it's

official now Good for them

Di ckens takes the envelope, holds it a while, then drops it
carel essly anongst the piles.

MOTHER ( CONT' D)
You should go. | bet all your old
friends will be in town for it. Be
good for you. Gve you sonething to
wite about, |I'msure.

In a flash, Dickens changes gears - Hanni bal Lecter:



DI CKENS
(as Lecter)
You run along now, little Starling.

Fly, fly, fly... fly, fly, fly.
Hi s Mother turns away and | eaves.

Di ckens sits in silence for a while. He finds the envel ope and
holds it to his tenple, a la Johnny Carson's Carmac character...

DI CKENS ( CONT' D)
(as Carson)
You are cordially invited to attend
the marriage of Gerald Conrad Martin
and Allison Victoria Swaim

Di ckens follows through with Carson's patented envel ope revea
and reads the invitation silently to hinself.

Finally now, alone, he breaks character..

DI CKENS ( CONT' D)
Wrd for word. Jesus, Jerry, what
are you doing to yourself?

Di ckens whips the invitation across the room and resunes his quiet
sel f -1 oat hi ng.

CUT TO
EXT. HOUSE- DAY

Across town, a fat ox of a man, TIP McMANNUS, energes into the
cold of winter in nothing nore than fluffy slippers, an Chio State
t-shirt and boxer shorts. He waddles down the driveway toward
the mail box as his di sapprovi ng FATHER wat ches from the w ndow.

Tip digs into the mail box and finds the invitation anong the stack
of other holiday letters and cards. He opens it, scans over it,
shakes his head...

TIP
| hope they can find a tux ny size.

Tip sifts through the other mail to find this nonth's edition of
Pl ayboy. His sullen disposition vani shes and he raises the
magazi ne over his head in victory--

TI P ( CONT' D)
The new Pl ayboy is here!

Tip's Father hides behind the curtain.
A NEI GHBOR shoveling his driveway stops to observe.

A car passing by slows down to catch a glinpse. Tip turns to
t hem and waves the Pl ayboy at their w ndow -



TI P (CONT' D)
Hurry honme, M. Merrinman! The new
Pl ayboy is here!

Tip races back to the house.
CUT TO
| NT. SCHOOL HOUSE- DAY

The bespectacl ed BRODY CARROLL stands before a handful of South
Anerican STUDENTS in this snmall, dank classroom He is a nerdy,
pal e Irish-Anerican who perneates intelligence. The STUDENTS
repeat after himas Brody teaches them English - his version of
"contenporary” English - all the while nmaking ga-ga eyes at a
Col unmbi an bombshel |l sitting in the front row

In a noment, a MESSENGER arrives and hands Brody a fancy envel ope
before taking a seat near the back. Brody notions for a nonent

to hinmself as he tears open the envel ope and reads the
invitation...

BRODY
No fucking way.

The entire classroom REPEATS I T, garnering a smle from Brody.
He turns the invite to the beauty in the front row and bounces
his eyebrows at her...

BRODY ( CONT' D)
You ready to see Anerica, sugar bush?

M YALA - or "Sugar Bush" - bristles with excitenent.

We pull away fromthe scene, out the window and into the |ush
rain forest outside...

("Going to the Chapel” ends with the scene...)
CUT TGO
EXT. MARTIN S CORNER DELI - DAY

Thi s popul ar nei ghborhood deli stands al one on a busy street corner
here in Waterfield, Chio.

I NT. DELI - CONTI NUOUS

The place is hoppin' today - Waterfield TOMWNSFOLK in every aisle,
shoppi ng and acting |ike |ocals.

At the front register is the proprietor and groomto-be, JERRY
MARTIN. He brandishes his trademark sinper and Prom Ki ng good
| ooks as he greets his custonmers and adoring public.

The next CUSTOMVER steps forward with her basket full of smal
groceries and an all-too-eager snmle..



CUSTOMVER
When's the big day, Jerry?

JERRY
February twenty-fifth, Ms. Dol an.
Just three weeks away.

MRS. DOLAN
Oh, I"'mso excited for you two! And
what a catch!

JERRY

For nme or her?

M's. Dol an LAUGHS and Jerry is good to play along. He starts
ringing up her itens...

VRS. DOLAN
You two been together a long tine
now. How many years?

JERRY

Twel ve years. Since high school
MRS. DOLAN

That's so wonderful. | w sh every

couple in Waterfield could be so
| ucky. God bl ess you!

Jerry hands her a receipt and ushers her on her way with that
prized smle. Ms. Dolan bunps into a few new CUSTOVERS on her
way out as she is enraptured by Jerry's charm

A passing LOCAL calls out--

LOCAL
Wien you gonna run for mayor, Jerry?
JERRY
Next term M. Foley. Next term |
proni se
LOCAL

You got my vote!
O hers in the deli call out their support.

A high school boy, TOM steps up behind Jerry in his green
“"Martin's Corner" t-shirt...

TOM
Take a break, M. Martin.

JERRY
You' re early, Tom



TOM
Yeah, well, nmom s going through
menopause and dad's back on the WIld

Tur key, so...
The awaiting |ine of CUSTOVERS pretend they didn't hear him

JERRY

Too nuch information is not our
featured itemtoday, Tom

(to his custoners)
Try the pepperoni bread, folks.
Speci al today, three-ninety-nine a
| oaf .

(big smle, turns

back to Tom
Leave it at hone, Tomy Boy, mmkay?

Jerry steps out from behind the register, makes his way through
the cromd - all of whomwant to shake his hand, congratul ate him
have his baby, etc. - and steals away to his office in the back..

I NT. OFFI CE- CONTI NUCUS

Jerry closes the door behind himand collapses into his chair,
heaving a sigh of relief. The office phone starts to RING Jerry
catches it before the second ring - lifting it off the cradle and
hanging it up imediately.

He opens a desk drawer and pulls out his honeynoon tickets and a
brochure of the Caribbean. He stares, |onging...

JERRY
Three nore weeks... Twenty-one nore
days... Five-hundred-and-four nore

hours. ..

Jerry tucks the brochure into a framed picture of his fiance,
Al'lison. She is a beaming snmall town beauty.

CUT TO
INT. . BRI DAL STORE- DAY

ALLI SON SWAIl Mstands in front of three full-length mrrors adorned
in her wedding dress. She is flanked on each side by her MOTHER
(a sexy ol der version of Allison) and two bridesmaids, JEN and
MOLLY. The | ook on their faces is that of unrequited joy...

while Allison, on the other hand, stares at her reflection and
starts to CRY..

ALLI SON
I"ma fucki ng noose!

Al'l three ladies junp in to save her--8-8



MOTHER
No, honey, you're not. You |ook
sensati onal .

JEN
Drop dead gorgeous.
MOLLY
Total ly fuckable.
ALLI SON
(sobbi ng)
No, no, | know you're all lying to
me! Look at ne! |'m bursting out

of this dress!

Al three girls follow Allison's focus and, indeed, she is rather
snug in there. Still, they are quick with excuses--

MOLLY
Totally just menstrual, Alley. Be
gone in a couple of hours.

JEN
Everyone puts on a couple of pounds
after Christmas, Al. You're over-
reacting and you're nervous, you
need to relax and take a deep breath.

ALLI SON
I haven't exhal ed since they shoe-
horned nme into this thing! | take a
deep breath and we'll be spending
our weddi ng noney replacing every
w ndow i n the store!

MOTHER
Listen to your bridesnuaids, dear.
You're being irrational. You are,

you' re just nervous and menstrual .
Let Monmy and the Captain offer you
a hel ping hand. ..

Mom di ves into her coat beside the mrror and pulls out a FLASK ..

MOTHER ( CONT' D)
Mother's little helper. If it weren't
for Captain Mdrgan, |1'd never have
made it through your brother's weddi ng
two years ago.
(takes a swi Q)
Drink up, Alley, | promse..

She presses the flask against Allison's |ips--
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MOTHER ( CONT' D)
Get alittle Captain in you, you'l
relax, and that big ol' fart wll
just let itself out in no tine. You
wat ch.

Jen and Molly listen in awe.

ALLI SON
(cal m ng)
It's not gas, Mother. It's not
menstrual either. |[|'ve gained weight,

that's all there is toit. Jerry's
gonna have to stand up at the altar
in front of all his old friends and
famly and marry a zeppelin.

JEN
Al'lison, stop--

ALLI SON
"Hey, Jerry, where you going for
your honeynoon?" "Well, boys, |I'm
goi ng hoggin'!"

(crying again)
| can't do this!

Allison swipes the flask fromher Mther and storns off. Jen and
Mol ly run after her. Mm neanwhile, finds a seat by her coat
and unveils yet another FLASK  She takes a shot, shaking her
head. . .

CUT TO
EXT. JERRY' S HOUSE- NI GHT

Jerry pulls the Lexus SUWV into his driveway and steps out into
the cold with a McDonal d's bag gripped tightly in his glove. He
noti ces his next door neighbor, G BBY, taking down his Christmas

lights...

JERRY
G bby, what's the good word?

G BBY
Partial to 'fuck' these days. You?

JERRY
Big fan of pap-snear, nyself. But I
l'i ke yours better.

d BBY
You should. Once you get nmarried,
you' Il be throwi ng that word around
like a lotto ball. How close "til

t he weddi ng?
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JERRY
Thr ee weeks.

d BBY
Jesus. Send me a post card from
hell, wll you?

JERRY
W1l do, asshole. You be careful up
there. Wuldn't want you to fal
and crack that charm ng personality
of yours.

G BBY
Allison don't like me for ny
personality, Jerry. She |likes ne
for the way | thrash her twat.

JERRY
She is a nasty fuck, ain't she?

Finally, they break fromtheir routine and LAUGH. ..

JERRY ( CONT' D)
Good ni ght, G bby.

G BBY
See you tonorrow, Jerry.

I NT. HOUSE- NI GHT

Jerry steps in, shimmes out of his coat and scarf and goes down
the hallway with his MDonald's. He stops at the bathroom door
and knocks. ..

JERRY
Al lison, sweetheart...? W sold out
of corned beef at the Corner, so |
stopped by Mckey D s and grabbed
you a sandw ch- -

The bat hroom door swi ngs open and Allison's stands there, crying--

ALLI SON
| put on weight, Jerry! | have put
on a Lot of weight, and the | ast
fucking thing I need is MDonal d' s!
Are you trying to make nme undesirabl e?
Do you want to try nounting a zanmbon
on your wedding ni ght ?!

She snags the McDonal d's bag and slans the door in his face.
Jerry - the poster boy for bew | dered men everywhere - stands
there in shock.

In a nmoment, the door opens again and Allison throws the MDonald' s
bag at him- it bounces off his chest and hits the floor.
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We can hear her SOBBI NG
JERRY
Jesus, honey. You don't have to be
a McBitch about it.

The door opens again and Allison throws a half-chewed Quarter
Pounder in his face.

Jerry shakes it off and heads toward the bedroom.

JERRY ( CONT' D)
Fi ve- hundr ed- and-f our nore hours...

CUT TO
EXT. TIPS HOUSE- NI GAT
Jerry's SUV waits at the end of the driveway. Tip enmerges from
the hone all bundled up in his winter gear and waddl es out to
neet Jerry.
From the wi ndow, Tip's FATHER gl owers as they pull away.
| NT. SUM( MOVI NG) - CONTI NUOUS

Tip wel cones the heat as he settles his fat ass into the seat...

JERRY
| can't tell you how many things are
wong with you still living with
your parents.

TIP

Can't say | see anything wong with
living rent free, no utilities, no
chores--

JERRY
You're thirty-one-years-old, Tip!
You're an accountant, you nake great
noney - you shoul d have your own
fucki ng pl ace.

TIP
--Not to nmention, ny nomstill does
ny laundry. | love it there.
JERRY
You' re |ying.
TIP
| amlying. | need to get the hel

outta there, Jerry. Wlatta' you say
| stay at your house while you and
Alley are in the Caribbean?



JERRY
That's a fabul ous i deal

_ TIP
You serious?

JERRY
Not a chance. You think | wanna
cone home to butter-coated furniture
and a Busch Light pyramd in nmy living
room agai n?

TIP
The pyram d was an engagenent gift,
Jerry.

JERRY

You didn't get our thank-you card?
TI P

Har dy har.
JERRY

Besi des, you don't wanna be at ny
house right now. Allison has gone
zoo over putting on, |ike, six pounds
since Christmas. Not exactly a safe
haven for nme right now

TIP
Hence the boy's night out?
JERRY
You got it.
TIP
Si x pounds ain't so bad. | can do
t hat at breakfast.
JERRY
Hey, have you tal ked to Dickens since
he's been back? | hear he's not

exactly the poster boy for sanity
these days, but 1'd really like to
see him

TP
| heard "nervous breakdown, " what'd
you hear?

JERRY
Sane. His nomcane into the store
| ast week and said he's pretty far
out there. Trapped in his ow little
novi e worl d.
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TIP
Yeah, you gotta figure ten years in
Hol | ywood. .. nobody comes honme with

all their marbles after that.

Jerry pops open the arnrest between themto unveil a six-pack of
beer packed in fresh snow He hands one to Tip, then cracks one
open for hinmself. They toast IN STEREO "To the Nei ghbors.™

TI P ( CONT' D)
Did you invite himto the weddi ng?

JERRY
O course | did. Dickens is an old
schooler. You and | have known him
| onger than any of the other cads we
used to haunt the neighbors wth.

TIP
This is true. Dd he RS.V.P.?

JERRY
No, not yet. Should we stop by his
parents house, drag himout with us?

TIP
If I know Di ckens, and | do know
John Dickens. . .
(drinks)
He's one step ahead of us tonight.

JERRY
Wher e you thi nki ng?

TIP
I's there anywhere el se?

CUT TGO
EXT. DI RTY WORDS PUB- NI GHT
Snow falls outside this Waterfiel d speakeasy on a starry, starry
night. The neon Iight boasting the pub's noni ker shines proud
above the door.
Jerry's SUV finds a space right up front.
| NT. PUB- MOVENTS LATER
Jerry and Tip kick the snow off their shoes and hang up their
coats. Across the bar a CROND has gat hered around sonmeone at the
Touch Screen Trivia nmonitor. |It's John Dickens, and he's shattered
every high score in the Muwvie Trivia round.

Jerry and Tip share a | ook and head up to the bar, where two tall
drafts await them courtesy of the bartender, PHL..



TI P
(drinking)

Ah, the soup of the day, every day.
PHI L

Christ, Tip, where you been?
TI P

I[t's winter time, Phil. | hibernate.
JERRY

Horseshit. He's been grounded.
PHI L

Still living at the McMannus Estate,

huh? Waitin' for nmommy and daddy to
nove out ?

TI P
Vell, they're both finally retired.
Death is the next step, right?
(drinks)

JERRY
Hey, Phil, how long' s Dickens been
her e?

PHI L
Coupl e hours now. You guys seen him
since he canme hone?

Tip and Jerry shake their heads.

PH L ( CONT' D)
Fucker ain't the same. Cot that
ook in his eye |like he just got
back from Nam or sonething. Been
sucked into that damm trivia gane
ever since he canme in here tonight.

JERRY
He pretty faced by now?
PHI L
He was faced when he got here.
JERRY
Start me a tab, Phil.
PHI L
O course.
TIP

Me too?

15.
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PHI L
Depends. You do ny taxes this year
and you don't have a tab tonight--

TIP
Done.

Tip takes a business card fromhis wallet and hands it to Phil..

TI P ( CONT' D)
My cell nunber's at the bottomthere.
Don't call the house phone or ny old
man wi ||l hang up on you

PHI L
Not ed.

Jerry notions to Tip and they take their beers across the bar to
wat ch Di ckens, who has yet to notice his old friends am dst the
gat heri ng.

More than just a tad drunk, Dickens remains inpressive as he plays.
Still totally i mersed, he reads his chall enges al oud--

DI CKENS
"What actor bared all for the 1973
film'Last Tango in Paris'?"
(taps the screen)
A fuckin' joke.

The machine CH MES with the correct answer: Marlon Brando. D ckens
turns to address his audience..

DI CKENS ( CONT' D)
Brando agreed to be in the novie
W t hout even seeing a script.
Bertol ucci showed Brando a painting
by Francis Bacon that showed "a man
in great despair"” and, snap, Brando
said yes. He knew he'd re-wite
nost of the dial ogue hinself, or
i mprovi se |ike al ways.

The crowd is inpressed.

Di ckens drains his cocktail and notions to Phil for another.
Jerry catches Phil's eye and quietly offers to pay for it.

Anot her question on the screen--

DI CKENS ( CONT' D)
"I'n what year did Charlie Chaplin
receive his Lifetinme Achi evenent
Gscar?" Tuffy
(taps the screen)

Anot her correct CH ME. The crowd ooh's and aah's.
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DI CKENS ( CONT' D)
Chaplin hadn't stepped foot on
Anerican soil for over thirty years
when he agreed to be honored. He
got a five-mnute standing ovation.
Unprecedented for the Oscars, prior
and si nce.

The screen flashes Dickens' paranmount score just as Phil returns
with his cocktail...

PHI L
Here you go, John. That one's on
the future mayor behind you.

And just as Dickens goes to drink, he stops. He turns around and
sees Jerry standing behind him..

JERRY
How the hell are you, John? You
never RS.V.P."d, so... Figured I'd

track you down and get an oral reply.

DI CKENS
Vell, well, well, M. Mrtin..
(raises his glass)
To the Nei ghbors.

CUT TO

I NT. PUB- LATER

Tip is a drunken nmess on stage, doing a horrible karaoke rendition
of Tom Jones' "Delila." The crowd hunors himand sings al ong.

In a booth across the bar, Jerry and D ckens play catch-up over
anot her round of tall boys...

JERRY
I'"mglad you' re home, Dickens.
don't think I've seen you in, what,
five or six years?

DI CKENS
Sonet hing |ike that.

JERRY
Your stay here in Waterfield
indefinite?

DI CKENS
| kind of let ny parents take over
for now For the best. I, uh, really

lost it there toward the end of ny
stay out west.



JERRY
So we've been hearing, sorry to say.
I"d rather get your side of the story.

DI CKENS
My side, huh...?
(drinks)
| couldn't get a foot in the door
out there. Long story short. |If

you're not a Jew or you're not the
one fetching Spielberg's latte, then

you stay off the radar. [It's not
what you know out there, it's who
you bl ow.

JERRY

Yeah, but didn't you actually get a
script optioned by a major studio--

DI CKENS
Not a major studio. More of an art
house. They cut nme a fat check and
et nmy script sit on a shelf for
three years. Never saw the green

l[ight. | got it back after that,
got to keep ny noney... that's that.
JERRY

Sorry to hear that.

DI CKENS
(as Rain Man)
Yeah, definitely not nmy kind of town.
Definitely not.

Jerry forces a smle as Dickens hides behind his cocktail...

JERRY
Shoul d you really be pounding the
sauce, considering... your fragile
condi tion?

DI CKENS

Been seeing a therapist since | got
back. Thinks | need to start over,
fresh. Retrace ny steps. Says being
back honme again is the best way to
do just that. This...

(shakes his gl ass)
...This is just a way to keep warm

JERRY
What do you think?
DI CKENS
| think... I think I will go to your

weddi ng.

18.
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JERRY
(genuine smle)
You'll have a great time, | promse
Al the old schoolers are com ng
back to town for the event. Be good
for you.

DI CKENS
Sounds |i ke a hoot. Wen's everyone
com ng in?

JERRY
February twentieth. Knox is renting
the ol d Krayni ak house on Lake Road.
The whol e gang's staying there for a
week.

DI CKENS
Shit. Hard Knox is even nmaeking the
trip hone, eh?

JERRY
He better be. He's the best man.
They' Il all be here, Johnny.

Across the bar, Tip brings the song to a rousing finish.

CUT TGO
| NT. BATHROOM DAY
Al'lison steps out of the shower and right onto the scale...
I NT. KI TCHEN- SAVE TI ME
Jerry is enjoying his norning coffee while thunbing through the
newspaper when Allison's SCREAM shatters his norning serenity.
Cof f ee shoots across the kitchen fromhis nmouth and he's running
down the hall in a flash--
Jerry bursts into the bathroomto find Allison cradling her knees

as she sits naked on the tile, sobbing. The scale is in several
pi eces on the floor beside her..

JERRY

Jesus Christ, Alley! You okay?
ALLI SON

I'ma blob, Jerry! | keep gaining

wei ght!
Jerry goes to kneel beside her..
JERRY

Baby, you have never | ooked better
in your entire life--



ALLI SON
Oh, conme down fromthere, Jerry!
The prom queen | ook has finally worn
off and I'mnothing nore than a
donesti cated rhino anynor e!

JERRY
Well that's not dramatic at all,
sweet heart .

ALLI SON

' m serious! Everyone keeps saying
how amazing it is that we've |asted
si nce high school and how not hi ng
has really changed for us. You | ook
the same, God damm you, while |I'm
harboring calories and turning into
ny not her!

JERRY
That's not true, Alley. You're
freaking out 'cuz the wedding is
right around the corner and it's the
bi ggest day of our |ives.

ALLI SON
That doesn't mean that |'m supposed
to be the biggest |I've ever been for
t he occasi on!

JERRY
You' re not the biggest--

ALLI SON
| keep gaining and |I'Il never fit
into ny dress... they'll have to
paint it on...

JERRY
And what's so bad about turning into
your nother? Joanie's a MLF. |
have a lot to | ook forward to.

Al'lison storns out of the bathroom Jerry is right behind her,
trailing down the hallway and into their bedroom where she is
qui ck to yank the sheets off the bed and shield her body from
him..

JERRY ( CONT' D)
Allison, you are officially being
ridiculous. You-look-fine. Better
than fine - you | ook amazing! |
wanna junp you right now Stop
freaki ng out!



21.

ALLI SON
It's happening, Jerry, it's finally
happening. | am becom ng one of the
Wei ghted Waterfield Wves--

JERRY
Al'lison, stop--

ALLI SON
Only it's starting now, even before
we're married! It's just a matter

of time now before I'mclipping
coupons, watching soaps all day and
pl ayi ng soccer with ny tits! On,
God. . .!

Jerry has given up. His head drops back and his eyes search the
ceiling for an answer. ..

ALLI SON ( CONT' D)
This can't be what you really want,
isit, Jerry? Some aging small town
has-been with an expired shelf life?
(squeezes her bl ankets)
Where did | go?

JERRY
You' re still right there in front of
me, Allison, just as striking and
sexy and beautiful as you were "back
then." Come on, you gotta snap out
of this and take another | ook.
Allison Victoria Swai m.. homecom ng
gueen, prom queen, vice president of
student council - | was president,
shoul d you have forgotten - college
graduate and | oving fiancee, soon to

be all of those things still. Just

as my wwfe. Allison 2.0. It's al

about the upgrade, girl. You didn't

go anywher e.
Al'lison's sobbing turns into happy tears and she drops her blankets
to envelope Jerry in a bear hug enbrace. It's a tender nonent...

ALLI SON

Stop looking at ny fat ass in the

mrror.
Bust ed.

CUT TGO

| NT. HOPKI NS Al RPORT- DAY

Jerry and Tip are belly-up at the bar, keeping an eye on a nearby
gate. ..
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TIP
He just | anded.
(drinks)
| can't believe he's com ng hone.

JERRY
I'Il believe it when | see it.

TI P
He know we're coming to get hinf

JERRY
| told him Never know with Val
t hough. Snpkes so nmuch hippy |ettuce
these days, it'll be a mracle if he
even renenbers the conversation

TP

What's wong with that?
JERRY

You still snoke weed?
TP

Every now and again, when ny parents
| eave town for the weekend.

JERRY
Shit, there he is!

Val energes fromthe jetway, wapped in a scarf but sporting
m rrored shades and canoufl age shorts. He wheels his carry-on
behi nd him holding a steady path.

Jerry and Tip toss a few bucks down on the bar and race over to
nmeet Val, who keeps on wal ki ng as they approach..

VAL
W couldn't do this in Florida, Jerry?

The boys have to hurry to keep up with him..

JERRY
Thanks for coming, Val. How was the
flight?

VAL

Long, unconfortable, snoke free.

TIP
Jesus, Val, you've really let yourself
go. \Wat are you, a hundred-and-
sevent y- pounds soaki ng wet ?
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VAL
You live in South Beach you live on
the South Beach diet. How far are
we fromthe car?

JERRY
Don't you have to go to baggage cl aim
or are you still just keeping al

that on the inside?
Finally, Val stops.

Jerry and Tip brace thenmselves... But Val lets his guard down
and sighs, smling--

VAL
Lord, how |I've m ssed you

He wraps Jerry in his arns, then reaches for Tip--

VAL ( CONT' D)
Bring it in!

CUT TO
EXT. GAS STATI ON- LATER

Jerry stands out in the cold punping gas into his SUV. Tip and
Val talk to himfrominside the car as Val is kind enough to |ight
ajoint. He takes a few starter puffs and passes it to Tip..

JERRY
Better get that shit taken care of
before we get back into Waterfield.
| get busted with dope in nmy car and

you'l|l be looking for a new mayor.
TIP

Rel ax. Be gone before you finish

punpi ng.
VAL

Hey, noney bags, how nuch does it

cost to fill up this woolly mamot h?
JERRY

I can handle it, Val. Wy, you

of fering?
VAL

Don' t be ridicul ous.

(snmokes)

I"ma guest here.

Val is nonchal antly ashing his joint out the wi ndow, inches from
Jerry's feet. Tip notices, but bottles his |aughter.
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JERRY

| hope you brought a suit, Val
VAL

Don't you worry about nme, M.

Waterfield. | dress to inpress.

Al ways.

(snmokes)

How s your fiancee. Still a hottie?

JERRY

Don't even bring that shit up
Jerry hangs up the punp and goes inside to pay.
VAL
(calling out)
Hey, grab me a Clark Bar an sonethin’
fruity!
Val , again, ashes near the punps.

CUT TO

I NT. HOUSE- DAY

Allison - in her WEDDI NG DRESS - wal ks on the treadm ||, watching
"Grey's Anatony." She goes for a swig of bottled water, stopping
short to react to the drama unfolding on TV...

ALLI SON
Oh, McDreany, how could you?

CUT TO
| NT. SUV( MOVI NG) - MOVENTS LATER
Val is chomping into a Cark Bar and washing it down with Tahitian

Treat. Tip rides shotgun with a nmouthful of beef jerky. Jerry
drives, cautious and sober.

JERRY
Am | dropping you off at honme?
VAL
My not her's house.
JERRY
Ri ght.
TIP

You talkin' to your dad yet?

Val is quiet. Jerry junps in to change the subject--
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JERRY
Hey, you all have to be at the church
for the rehearsal on Friday - don't
fucking forget.

VAL
Wiy do | have to be there? [I'mnot
in the weddi ng.
JERRY
Extra set of hands. Pretty please.
VAL
For the bridesmai ds you nean?
JERRY
You be a good boy, Valerie.
TIP
Al'lison's bridesnaids are hot! 1'd

turn "emboth into jungle gyns for
an afternoon and swal | ow ' em whol e.

VAL
Good to know.
JERRY
Get a hold of yourself, Tip. | need
you alive for the wedding.
VAL
Knox in town yet?
JERRY
Tonight. | thought you guys stil

tal ked on a regul ar basis.

VAL
We talk, we don't share.

TIP

(nmouth full)
Fucker's renting out a mansion on
Lake Road. Lap of luxury all week

for you asshol es.

VAL
' mgonna sway Ryan into sharing a
room Bunk up as lovers for a few
days.

JERRY
|'"mpretty sure you' re not her type,
Val. Never have been.



VAL
["mevery girl's type. Lean, nean,
stiff and straight. Besides, when
have we known the Queen of Casua
Sex to say no?

JERRY
Alright. See for yourself.

TIP
Yeah, what do you want with Ryan? |
t hought you were into fat chicks
now.

VAL
I"'minto fat chicks all the tine.
Just thought it would be nice to
treat nyself while |I'mon vacation

JERRY
Good luck with that, rehab.

EXT. OLD HOUSE- LATER

The SUV stops at the end of the driveway.

on the far side of town, long in need of sone upkeep.

Val's eyes peek out the back w ndow.

out. ..

Val stands at the end of the driveway with his carry-on.
at the house for a long while,

hi s nout h.

JERRY
Li sten, this doesn't work out for
you- -

VAL
"1 live.
JERRY
Knox gets in later on, I'msure he

won't mnd if you need to get in the
mansi on earlier--

VAL
11 Tive, Jerry.

JERRY
You need anything, Val, just call ny
cell--

Val starts up the driveway.

26.

CUT TO

This is a big old house

He takes his tinme getting

He stares

casually tossing a piece of gumin
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Jerry and Tip share a | ook. They watch Val a noment | onger before
Jerry pulls into gear and drives off.

I NT. OLD HOUSE- CONTI NUOUS

Val enters, kicking snow fromhis shoes. The house is plain,
drab, a woman's touch long in rem ssion

Val's nother, LILLY, 62, carries the Sunday paper and the wei ght
of the world. She has not heard Val cone in and is startled when
she sees himin the doorway...

VAL
Mom

LI LLY
Oh, ny goodness! Valerie!

She drops the paper and scurries over to hold him

LI LLY ( CONT' D)
Did you just get in? How |long have
you been standing there?

VAL
Just now. Jerry and Tip net ne at
the airport.

Val's trademark acrinony has vani shed here.

LILLY
Oh, how nice. Runor is Jerry's gonna
run for mayor next term Just like
his grandfather. How is he?

VAL
He's good, ma. The same. Born to
wi n.

Lilly pulls Val's sunglasses off himand steps back to take him
in...

LI LLY
Valerie, you're too thin..
VAL
Dad isn't here, is he?
LI LLY
(a beat)

He's comng by later. He knows you're
in town, wants to see you

VAL
Does he.

Val pretends to | ook around, hiding...
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LI LLY
You only brought one bag? You're
not staying too |ong, are you?

VAL

Leaving after the wedding. Sunday.
LI LLY

You have to get back so soon--
VAL

| got deadlines, ma. If | want to

pay ny rent next nonth, | gotta be
there and do the work.

LILLY
| still don't know how you can survive
down there on a journalist's salary--
VAL
I"'mnot a journalist, ma, | wite
adverti sing.
LILLY
Ch, yes, but... still so expensive

in Florida.

Val wanders into the living roomwhere a |arge high school picture
of his younger brother, DREW hangs above the mantle. Belowit,
an old picture of the famly fromyears ago - Mom Dad, Val and
Drew. Happier tines. Val takes the gumout of his nmouth and
presses the wad over his father's face in the photo. Pleased, he
turns back to his nother..

VAL
Knox'lI| be in town tonight. He's
renting a house on the | ake for
everybody. [|'m gonna stay there.
LI LLY

But you're staying here for tonight,
right...? That's what you said--

VAL

Nah, |'mpretty sure he's got sone

kind of a reunion thing planned for

everybody. Little party or whatever.

But that's alright, I'mgonna hang

out here with you a while.
Lilly fakes a smle... but it doesn't |ast |ong.

CUT TG

I NT. Al RPORT- NI GHT

(The G n Blossons' "Lost Horizons" plays Knox's re-entry...)
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Knox rides the escal ator down, dressed GQ casual with a smrk
that turns nore than a few heads.

At the foot of the escalator is his chauffeur, Gable, waiting
with a sign that reads "MR KNOX. "

Knox steps off at the ground and greets Gable with a hug that
squashes the cardboard sign..

KNOX
You beat nme here!

GABLE
| took an earlier flight. | wanted
to make sure everything was in order
her e.

KNOX

You see, old friend, that's why 1'd
never travel w thout you. What the
hell would | do wi thout you, Gable?

GABLE
Drive drunk.

They start toward baggage claim..

GABLE ( CONT' D)
Linmo's outside, M. Knox. There's
Hei neken on ice, porn in the DVD
pl ayer and snow on the ground.

KNOX
Figures. Nothing Iike com ng hone
to the main reason | left.
(stops, holds Gable's
shoul der s)

Listen, Gable. W' re both on
vacation. This is by no neans a
business trip. Al formalities are
officially on hold. Call nme Knox.

Gable is less than thrilled.
EXT. Al RPORT- MOVENTS LATER
Gabl e wal ks Knox out to the linm and opens the back door for him..

GABLE
Whi ch bag did you bring?

KNOX
Two bags, the ugly gray ones.

GABLE
Back in a flash
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I NT. LI MO CONTI NUQUS

Knox eases into the conforts of the luxury liner that lives up to
Gabl e's hype. He cracks open a Hei neken and heaves a contented
si gh.

He MJTES the porno and reaches for his cell phone, dialing Jerry...

JERRY (O S.)
Is this who | think it is?

KNOX
This is The University of Hard Knox,
Jerry, and class is now in session.

Knox clips his phone shut and gets back to his Hei neken and porn.
(Song fades with scene...)

CUT TO
INT. DI RTY WORDS PUB- NI GHT

Jen, Molly and Tip huddle in a booth near the front of the bar.
Enpty bottles and tall boys litter the table. Tip is flanked on
each side by the bridesmaids and is failing mserably in his
attenpts at seduction

Jerry and Allison are at the jukebox arguing over song sel ections.
Finally he lets her win and she punches in "Tubthunmping.” Al lison
starts to boogie as soon the song begins.

Just then, the pub door swi ngs open and in struts Brody Carrol
with the lovely Myala by his side. Heads turn i mediately.
Jerry's jaw hits the floor and Allison is quick to help himshut
it.

Brody knows he's the man and is all smles when he neets his old
team at the booth..

TIP
You gotta be fucking kidding me. |Is
t hat what you get when you pass the
bar exanf

Jen and Molly have lost Tip's focus and are quick to nmake
t hensel ves vi si bl e agai n.

Jerry and Brody do the man-hug thing..

JERRY
Brody, you fucking genius! | |ove
you! Thank you so nmuch for making
the trip. Wsn't easy tracking you
down.
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BRODY
You gotta earn it, Jerry.

Brody turns and reels in Myal a--

BRODY ( CONT' D)
Say hello to Myala, boys and girls.

She flashes a nervous smle before presenting her new ound
English. ..

M YALA
What's up, ny niggas?

W de eyes and open nout hs.
BRODY

Uh, sweetheart, let's use our formal
English for the first hour, shal

we?

M YALA
Oh, yeah. Hello, new friends. | am
M yal a

BRODY

Muich better. Sorry about that.

Been working with her on "contenporary
Anerican nomencl ature.” She's head

of the class right now

JERRY
| bet.

Tip steps in, pushing Brody aside--

TI P
Al oha, senorital

M yal a blushes at Tip's overt affections...

TI P ( CONT' D)
(to Brody)
Pl ease tell nme this is an inport
that you're |eaving here--

JERRY
Tip, contain yourself. Jesus. Myala
is obviously a wedding gift for
Allison and nyself. A honeynoon
gift, rather.

Jerry very suddenly makes a funny, wounded face. As he backs
away fromMyala we realize that Al lison has reached under and
grabbed him by the sack. Jerry relents.



BRODY
| can't believe we're actually here.
Same old bar, same old friends. And
you two kids are finally getting
hitched! Shots! Shots for all ny
friends!

Behind the bar, Phil is quick to prepare.
Brody waps Allison in a bear hug--

BRODY ( CONT' D)
You still got the best guy in town.
After twelve years, still, you held
on to him Good for you.
(pulls Jerry in)
| am so happy for you two! Let's
all drink!

Phil arrives with shots...

PHI L
Dej a vu.

BRODY
| know, it's |ike we never |eft.
This fucking town hasn't changed a

bit.
JERRY
["1l change it. | plan on it.
BRODY
Still looking to follow in
G anddaddy' s footsteps?
JERRY
Next term ny friend. |'mrunnin'.
You shoul d nove back. 1'Il need a
good | awyer.
BRODY
You want ny | aw degree? You can
have it.
M YALA
Kill the | awers!
BRODY
Sweet heart, formal Engli sh.
M YALA
No fun.
BRODY

Just for the first hour, | prom se.
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Brody starts to hand out shots...

BRODY ( CONT' D)
Cone on, bridesmaids, you're in on
this too.

Brody makes sure all the shots are handed out before toasting...
BRODY ( CONT' D)

So good to be hone agai n anpbngst old
friends and with a new | ove. ..

M YALA
Ballin'!

BRODY
Sweet heart!

M YALA
Apol ogi es.

BRODY

The first of many drinks this week,
no doubt. To our Neighbors.

They all touch gl asses and dri nk.

CUT TGO
EXT. LAKE ROAD HOUSE- NI GHT
Across town, Ryan and her |uggage are | ocked out of the Krayniak
Mansi on. She busies herself by practicing her golf swing in the
driveway.
In a moment, Knox's lino pulls into the driveway. Ryan stops m d-

swing. She races out to the driveway and neets Knox at the back
door, SHRIEKING ecstatically..

RYAN

| can't believe it's really you
KNOX

Vell, well, well, if it isn't the

Queen of Casual Sex. Ww, | ook at
you! You haven't aged a single
fucking day! You're drop dead
gorgeous, Ryan. Well done.

RYAN
| take my vitam ns.

They enbrace agai n.
RYAN ( CONT' D)

Enough smal | tal k, asshol e.
( MORE)
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RYAN ( CONT' D)
You | ocked nme out. You were supposed
to be here forty-five mnutes ago.

KNOX
So sorry, lovely. Gable and | had
to stop for essentials.

Gable tips his hat to Ryan, then begins hauling cases of beer and
[iquor toward the house on a dolly. He keys into the front door
and presses on.

RYAN
A fucking limo. | shoul d' ve known.
KNOX
Only the best for ny old friends.
Wait till you see the house.

They wal k armin-armtoward the front door..
| NT. MANSI ON- CONTI NUQUS
Ryan drifts fromKnox's armas she steps into the mamoth foyer. ..

RYAN
Holy frog shit, Batman! This place
i s gi-gundus!

KNOX
Fi ve bedroons, three full bathroons,
hot tub, a full bar--

GABLE
(stocking the bar)
Wrkin' on it.

KNOX
And best of all...

Knox gui des Ryan toward the back of the house to a pair of |arge
French doors and whi ps them open, unveiling a resplendent panoram c
view of Lake Erie under a starlit wi nter sky. Breathtaking.

Ryan steps out onto the bal cony and watches her breath w sp out
over the |ake...

RYAN
I'"'min | ove.

KNOX
| get that a lot.

RYAN
I lived in this boring fucking town
the first eighteen years of ny life
( MORE)
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RYAN ( CONT' D)
and | swear it has never |ooked |ike
this before, fromany angle. 1It's
amazi ng.

KNOX
Many a man travels the world | ooking
for answers, only to cone home again
to find them

RYAN
Is that part of the Hard Knox
curriculum professor?

KNOX
El emrentary, ny dear Watson. Saw it
on the nen's roomwall in a bar

sonewhere in the Cari bbean. M/ w sdom
you' Il have to pay for. Everybody
el se does.

RYAN
(turns to him
Everybody el se hasn't known you since
ki ndergarten. Now go fix nme a drink,
peasant .

KNOX
As you wish. But you'll have to
funnel it, 'cuz we gotta be at the
pub to neet the other kids. They've
been waiting.

RYAN
Bring it!

CUT TO
I NT. DI RTY WORDS- LATER

Jen and Molly are singing "I Love a Rainy Night" on the karaoke

stage. No one is paying attention. Still, they give it their
al | .
Tip and Brody are armwestling in the booth. 1It's dead even.

Tip casually reaches for his tall boy and takes a sip. Brody
knows now he's being fucked wth.

Allison has had a few by this point and Jerry is chasing her around
the bar, insisting to her that she "is not fat!"

M yal a | eans w de-eyed agai nst the bar, trying to take it all in.

CUT TO
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EXT. LAKE ROAD- NI GHT
Across town, Dickens stands at a fence overl ooking the |ake.

In a moment, Knox's lino pulls over to the curb behind him The
back wi ndow rolls down..

KNOX
Don't junp, Dickens. Water's
freezing. You're dick will disappear
into your ass and you won't be able
to sit down w thout fucking yourself
silly.

Di ckens turns... finally, he smles.

Knox presents his patented smrk at the window Ryan's ear-to-
ear grin appears beside his.

CUT TO
I NT. DI RTY WORDS- LATER

Tip has passed out in the corner booth. H's dear friends have
decorated himw th coasters, napkins, straws and enpty shot
gl asses.

Brody and Jerry are drinking up at the bar..
JERRY

That's quite a catch you've got there,
sir. She a robot?

BRODY
Wiy does everybody keep asking ne
t hat ?
JERRY
Way out of your |eague, Brody. Good
for you.
BRODY
Not bad for a pasty Irishman with
gl asses.

They clink their tall boys together.

BRODY ( CONT' D)
| tell you, Jerry... Ever since
passed the Bar and hit the road, |
am a whol e new nman.

JERRY
| can see that. You're doing well?
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BRODY
| stay alive. Not making shit at
t he nonment, but us trust fund babies
don't really worry about "The Now. "

JERRY
Speak for yourself. | work |ong,
hard hours for ny dollars. After
tonmorrow, this will be the first
tinme in three years |I'll get a week
of f.

BRODY
Cy me ariver, M. Mayor. You sl eep-
wal ked into the famly business and
saved yourself a seat at the top
Vel |l played, certainly, but "work
hard"...?

JERRY
Arright, you got ne.

BRODY
And what about Alley? Wat's she
doin" these days?

JERRY
Freaking out, nostly. She's got a
degree in business, wants to open
her own place, run the show, but...
Pl anning this wedding for the |ast
year has cleared that schedule for a
while. After the honeynoon, we'll
see what she wants to do.

BRODY
Open her own place, huh? Good for
her. Put your ass out of business.

JERRY
She could, too. Savvy, that girl.
BRODY
Savvy and sexy. She's still got it,
| see.
(drinks)

You know, back in high school, we
used call her "Allison Swai m- the
Face That Launched a Thousand Wists."

Jerry spits sone of his beer. Phil sees this, shoots Jerry a
| ook, and whips the bar towel at him Jerry cleans his ness.

BRODY ( CONT' D)
I''m serious.
( MORE)



BRODY ( CONT' D)
I may have a sunptuous Col unbi an
cui sine on nmy hands, but you scored
the eternal honetown hottie. |I'm
serious, Jerry.

JERRY
Oh, | believe you. | don't know if
she will. You should tell her that.
ut a smle back on her face.

BRODY
Donesti cated paranoia. Happens to
al | suburban woman on the brink of
settling. This, too, shall pass.

Jerry swings around in his stool and calls out to Allison--

JERRY
Hey, honey! Brody thinks you're
still a hot piece of ass!

From her station at the jukebox with her girls:

ALLI SON
Hot to trot, maybe. Buy hima drink
anyway.
Jerry turns back to Brody...
JERRY
See what | nean--
BRODY
You heard the woman. Sponsor ne a
cocktail!
Both front doors of the pub swi ng open and here cones Knox - his
arns spread wide, lighting up the roomwith his smle and
swagger. . .
KNOX
Show ti ne!
PHI L

Look out, old Mackie's back!

JERRY
Legend!

Ryan races from around Knox to dive at her old friends. Even
Di ckens' sonber disposition has alleviated for the occasion.

The newconers nmake their rounds, grab a cocktail, get into the
groove of the party..

Knox is fast to notice Myala--
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KNOX
Hel -1 o t herel

Brody attaches hinself to Myala's hip at this point--

A beat .

BRODY
Can the charm Knox. Myala is here
with ne.

KNOX

You' ve never been a good liar, Brody.

BRODY
I"m serious, asshole. She's a student
of mine in Colunbia, and she just so
happens to share ny bed.

KNOX
Qut st andi ng, sir!
(shakes Brody's hand)
Not bad for a pasty Irishman with

gl asses.

M YALA
Wen we sex, we | ook |ike solar
ecl i pse.

KNOX

Nowthat |'d like to see.

Brody blushes a bit. Myala smles, unaffected.

Ryan and the Grls unite near the bar, bouncing..

ALLI SON
Om god, | haven't seen you in so
long! How are you?!

RYAN
" m fabul ous! QOm god, you | ook
amazi ng!

JEN
Doesn't she | ook amazi ng?!

MOLLY
Om god, everyone still |ooks fucking
amazing after ten years, but Alley's
still the queen.

RYAN
And you're getting nmarried!

More bounci ng and hi gh-pitched squeals. ..
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The reuni on has officially begun and the uproar am dst old friends
adds a cozy elenent to this dingy pub.

CUT TO
I NT. OLD HOUSE- NI GHT

Upstairs, Val walks into Drew s bedroomto find everything stil
as it was. He takes a silent tour of his brother's brief life
and pauses on an old PHOTO tucked into the mrror - he and Drew,
armin-arm both making a funny face. Priceless.

Val pockets the photo and steps out...
Downstairs, Lilly is falling asleep in front of the TV.

Val watches her fromthe shadows, waiting for the perfect nonent.
When it seens she is out cold, Val tip-toes to the front door
with his carry-on bag behind himand slips out.

CUT TO
EXT. MANSI ON- LATER

The linmo pulls into the driveway and the whol e gang - save for
Tip - unloads. They are a brood of drunken troubl enakers by this
point. Knox |eads themin..

I NT. MANSI ON- CONTI NUOUS
Ryan starts in as the overly enthusiastic, drunken tour guide...

RYAN

And just through here we have your
new y renodel ed kitchen with all new
appl i ances and wi ndows- -

(bur ps)
And back through this way is your
living room great room and back
office, where I'msure we'll all be
spending a few hours hard at work..

Knox and Jerry wander off on their own to find the bar. Gable is
already there waiting with cocktails...

JERRY
I like this guy, Knox. Another one
of your success stories?

KNOX
Gable, no. He found ne, actually.
The whol e flashback is a blur, to be
honest with you, but he's been ny A
number - one ever since.

Gabl e nods his gratitude as he prepares hinself a STIFF drink..
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GABLE
| remenber the story very well. Let
me get a couple of these guys in ny
systemand I'lI|l be happy to share it

wth you.
Knox | ooks worri ed.

Jerry smles and throws an arm around Knox, wal king with him
t hrough the rest of the mansion..

JERRY
Man, | always wanted to know what
the inside of this place | ooked Iike.
(drinks)

How d you swi ng this?

KNOX

A d man Krayniak's son attended one
of my semnars |ast year. The kid
was a total |ost cause - college
drop-out, in debt up to his eyebrows,
bilking his old man for a couple
t housand dollars a nonth. Rea
fuckin' wad waste, this kid...

(drinks)
A week after ny semnar, the kid
applied for a |loan, started his own
busi ness and hasn't had to ask big
daddy for noney ever since. Violal

JERRY
God bl ess the University of Hard
Knox. It really works then, huh?
KNOX

You gotta want it, Jerry. You really
gotta want it.

(drinks)
Anyhoo, the Krayniak Estate is ours
until Sunday. Warn the Neighbors.

They toast their glasses - clink! - Before stepping into the Hot
Tub room ..

And there's Val - stark naked, snmoking a joint and drinking a
hi ghbal | - soaking in the hot tub and stoned beyond sound reason...
VAL
Heeeeeey, | adies. Hope you don't
mnd | let nyself in.
JERRY

So there you are.
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KNOX
Pl ease tell me you haven't pissed in
there, Valerie...

VAL
You ki ddi ng? Wen |'ve got that
beauti ful bal cony to shoot from..?!
Pa- | ease.

Knox sm | es, drains his cocktail, then hands the glass to Jerry.
He darts for the hot tub and junps as high as he can--

KNOX
Jackkni f el

--and SPLASH

The tidal wave enpties nearly half the water and Val sits there,
notionless, wth a doused joint dangling fromhis lips. He takes
a drink.

In a noment, the rest of the gang finds themand piles in one-hby-
one. ..

KNOX ( CONT' D)
No clothes in the hot tub, kids!
House rul es!

Al'lison stops beside Jerry just a few feet away fromthe tub. He
pours half his drink into Knox's enpty glass and hands it to her...

JERRY
Whatta' you say, |lovely? You wanna
get naked and play a little hot tub

grab ass?

ALLI SON
Absolutely. But one fat joke and
" m out.

They drain their cocktails. Allison is first to drop trough and
hop in. Jerry likes what he sees...

JERRY
(to hinself)
Wll, | amstudying to be a
politician..

The cl othes cone off and the hot tub is rocking.

CUT TO
I NT. MANSI ON- LATER
The entire gang is wapped in bathrobes and towels, |aying

confortabl e around the main room of the mansion. Phish's "Bouncing
Around the Roonm plays on the stereo.



Cocktail s abound and Val is rolling a nonster joint for the
occasi on. ..

BRODY
Jesus, Val. You making a salad over
t here?

VAL

You' re not the only one who brought
alittle something from Col unbi a
Brody. ..

(holds up his bag of

weed)
Cha cha cha

ALLI SON
Hey, aren't we m ssing sonebody?

Jen and Molly share an inpish smle

JERRY
Ti p!

KNOX
Yeah, where is that fat bastard?

I NT. DI RTY WORDS- SAME Tl ME

The bar is closed, lights out.
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CUT TO

Back in the corner, Tip energes from bel ow the booth under a pile
of coasters, straws and napkins. He is bew |ldered. He gets to

his feet and | ooks around... enpty.

He wal ks around, goes behind the bar, turns on the main |ight and

takes in his situation. A snle devours his face...

TI P
Hal | el uj ah!
| NT. MANSI ON- CONTI NUQUS
Gabl e wal ks around, refilling everyone's cocktail.
BRODY

How coul d we forget the biggest guy
in the state? You can fucking Google
Map that kid.

KNOX
Gable, would you mnd taking a trip
back to the bar and seeing if that
behenoth needs a ride, or a | awer?

CUT TO



GABLE
| can do that. About tinme for another
run to the candy store anyway.

RYAN
Did we drink all that booze arready?!

KNOX
Pretty damm cl ose.

RYAN
We rock!

Gabl e grabs his keys and heads out.
ALLI SON

He's awesone, Knox. You two al ways
travel together?

KNOX
Al ways and everywhere.
(drinks)
JEN

Got anynore roomin that |ap of
| uxury, Knox?

MOLLY
|"ve got bigger tits.

Jen shoots Mol ly a | ook

KNOX
Ladies, ladies... There's plenty of
Hard Knox to go around.
M YALA
Pl enty?
BRODY
Honey, be still. Chillax.
JERRY

I nmust say, Brody, you're quite the
instructor. Myala' s English is
ri ght on the noney.

BRODY
Like | said, it's nore "contenporary
Anerican" than English. [If she wants

to fit in here and be under st ood,
better get it right.

M YALA
Anerica is funny tal k. Everyone
talks in colors and i nnuendos.



The entire gang is inpressed.

M YALA (CONT' D)
Brody teaches us this code. Anericans
tal k sideways, never straight on.

BRODY
Vell, this group is an exception to
that rule, ny |ove.

JERRY
Her e, here!

They raise their glasses and drink.

Val puts the finishing touches on his nmasterpiece and holds it
out. ..

VAL
(feigning tears)
It's beautiful. Let us begin.

He lights the whopper - it takes a mnute - and gets it started.

He passes to the left, where Molly is the first to receive...

MOLLY
Jesus, | haven't snpked weed since
college. | hope |I can renmenber how
this works.

VAL

Ch, it's easy, Mdlly. Wat happens
is you snoke it, pass it on to the
left, meet ne upstairs and we fuck.
Sel f explanatory really.

MOLLY
You just saw ne naked. Isn't that
enough for you?
VAL
Let's call it a followup interview
MOLLY

So | neet your weight limt
prerequisite, izzat right, Val?

VAL
Absolutely not. You're a willow a
reed. |'mover fat chicks now.

It's back to basics.

MOLLY
How fl attering.
(snmokes)
Jesus.

45.
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BRODY
Cone on, Val, what's your heaviest?
Two-fifty, two-seventy-five...?

VAL
Keep clinbing, slim
BRODY
(stunned)

Thr ee- hundr ed?
Val punps his thunb upward as he takes a hefty swig...
BRODY ( CONT' D)

Ckay, | don't wanna play anynore.
VAL

Try three-fifteen.
DI CKENS

(doi ng the gesture)

Tat unka.
ALLI SON

Christ, is that even |egal ?
JEN

Does that qualify as a threesone?
MOLLY

Ckay, yeah, you can retract your

offer. | can't conpete with that.

Mol Iy holds the snoke in as |ong as she can, then passes the doobie
left, to D ckens..

DI CKENS
Just what | need.

KNOX
Damm right it is. You' ve been way
too quiet over there.

VAL
Wiy ruin it now?

Dickens is an amateur with the joint - doing his best Wody Allen
as he snokes. ..

DI CKENS
(as Woody)
This is crazy. The last time | snoked
grass, Soon-Yi and | wound up naked
in Central Park, scream ng "the Nazi's
are comng, the Nazi's are com ng!"
Not pretty, | can assure you
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KNOX
Still living in the novies, eh, kid?

DI CKENS
Beats Waterfield.

KNOX
You know, Dickens, you sent nme a
copy of one of your screenplays a

few years ago... a revenge story..
was pretty good... That's the one
that sold, right?
DI CKENS
(exhal es)
Yep.
JERRY

Whi ch one was that?

DI CKENS
Call ed "Son of Cod."

KNOX
Yeah, right. What happened there?

DI CKENS
Studio sat on it.

BRODY
Too many revenge stories out there
at the tinme, or what?

DI CKENS
@Quess so.

ALLI SON
Hey, Knox, you got sone serious coin

t hese days. Wy don't you produce
it?

KNOX
| don't know di ck about maki ng novi es.

ALLI SON
D ckens does. Knows nore about novies
than all of us conbined. Probably
nore than sone of the suits running
the studios out there. A n't that
ri ght, Johnny?

DI CKENS
(as Sean Connery)
O course you are, darling.



Everyone | aughs.

Di ckens | ooks wounded, but Knox is the only one to see it.

bl ows over.

KNOX
Fair enough. Tell you what,
Di ckens. ..
(snmokes)
You | et me take another | ook at that
script...
(exhal es)
And "Il seriously think about it.
DI CKENS

| got a stack of scripts back at the
house, Knox. Take your pick.

VAL
Hey, | got a great idea for a novie,
Knox. How 'bout throwing a little
fundage ny way?

KNOX
Sorry, bestiality porn just isn't as
mar ketable as it used to be.

Except Val
KNOX ( CONT' D)
Besi des, | already gave you nobney,
Val. You blow it already?
JERRY

Wioa, whoa. Wiy would ever give Va
any noney?

KNOX
Val hel ped me ghost wite nmy first
book. Natch, he got a percentage of
t he gate.

JERRY
No shit?

RYAN
| didn't know that. Jesus. And it
still managed to be a best seller?

Val spits sone of his drink at her...

VAL
You' re just pissed 'cuz there weren't
any pictures, you illiterate tree

nonkey.

It
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RYAN
Hard to find tine to read when the
rest of us are actually out working
for a living, Val.

VAL
Hey, | work! |I'munder contract
with South Beach Magazine. | wite
ads for half the |local business that
fund that little rag. M schedule's
always full, honey.

RYAN
Yeah, well so's nmy golf bag. [I'll
pay you doubl e what you're getting
fromthe neon queers in South Beach
to haul my clubs every day, how 'bout

t hat ?
VAL
A caddy? Are you joking?
RYAN
You can drink and snoke weed on the
course. ..
VAL
Keep tal kin'.
RYAN
Plenty of heifers belong to the club,
Val, you could do very well for

yoursel f out there.

VAL
Do | get a conpany car?

RYAN
Golf cart. Al yours.

VAL
W' re gonna seriously continue this
conversation, Ryan. You and ne. |
i ke where this is going.

She | aughs, shaking her head as the joint finally nmakes it over
to her...

JERRY
How t he hell did you wi nd up running
a golf course? Didteaching really
pay that little down south?

RYAN
Nah. Just wasn't what | wanted to

do anynore.
( MORE)
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RYAN ( CONT' D)
(snmokes)
Better hours, |ess stress, and the
noney' s about the sane.

JERRY
| thought you | oved teaching.

RYAN
Yeah, well ...

The gang is aware of a shift in Ryan's usual jocularity.
KNOX
You do any pro work, offer any kind
of private | essons?

RYAN
Sorry, kids. | just run the show
these days. Not a bad little gig.

Di ckens is across the roomwhere he has found Ryan's golf clubs...

DI CKENS
You really brought your clubs to
Ohi 0?
RYAN
(snmokes)

Never | eave hone without 'em

DI CKENS
It's fucking February. In Chio.
Snow doesn't nelt around here until
June!

RYAN
Never know. Wiy don't you take 'em
over to your fol ks place with you?
Set up in the backyard, whack a few
balls into a catch-net. Good way to
get sone aggression out.

DI CKENS
(to hinself)
A net?
RYAN

G eat stress reliever.

KNOX
So is fucking in public.

RYAN
The country club's only restriction.
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VAL
Well, |I'mout then.

Di ckens pulls the driver fromRyan's golf bag and sizes up..

KNOX
You break it, you buy it, D ckens.

Dickens is |less than careful as he practices his swing, barely

mssing a few of the estate's nost expensive decorations. No
harm no foul

Jen gets hold of the joint and prepares for a hit--

M YALA
Jen, do you know how to shot gun?

The whol e gang is wi de-eyed. They lean in..

JEN
Um yeah, but...--

M YALA
You snoke, then | snoke fromyou

For once, Brody is in no hurry to silence her.

JEN
O kay.

M yal a positions herself for the take just inches fromJden's
face. .

M YALA
Fire away, sugar bush

Jen is kind of nervous as all eyes in the roomspotlight her..

JEN
Dear lord, | can't believe |I'mdoing
this...

KNOX
W all believe, Jen. [It's a group

experience. Trust your gut. And
everything below it.

Jen takes a long hit and holds it... she turns to Myala, who
waits with puckered enthusiasm.. they lock lips... their nouths
open. . .

Nobody blinks. Jerry has a firmgrip on Allison's tits. Val
tries to hold Mlly's hand... she pulls away.

Myala pulls back - we hear a collective "Aaww' fromthe boys -
and blows Jen's snoke into the group. In a second, she is |aughing
hysterically. Jen, however, is in a daze. She liked it.
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M YALA
Alright, Jen! A-plus!

Myala H GH FI VES Jen

JERRY
Brody, what are you teaching these
ki ds down there in the rain forest?

BRODY
(in awe)
| thought | knew. But that, ny dear
friends, was clearly extra credit.

CUT TGO
EXT. MANSI ON- LATER
Fromthe | ake - the Krayniak Mansion gl ows under a snowy, starlit
sky. The Dave Matthews Band bl ares fromthe house speakers wth
"Lie In Qur G aves."
| NT. MANSI ON- CONTI NUQUS

The gang has spread out all over the estate. For now we're stuck
with Jerry, Brody and Ryan kicking back in the encl osed patio.

They're all lined up side-by-side, drinking beer and watching the
wat er . .
RYAN
You're really gettin' married, huh,
Jerry?
JERRY
| am Jeal ous?
RYAN
Har dl y.
BRODY

W're all really happy for you guys,
Jerry. Any couple that can | ast as

long as you and Alley... a mracle
t hese days.

JERRY
Thank you, guys. I'mreally very

happy about the whol e thing.

BRODY
You should be. You got it made in
the shade, ny friend. For the rest
of your life you can just coast.

JERRY
| don't know about that.
( MORE)
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JERRY ( CONT' D)
We got sone big plans for our future.
Sittin' back and just watching it
happen doesn't really seem!like an
opti on.

RYAN
Let me guess: Kkids, dog, tree house,
yacht club nmenbership, running for

of fice--

BRODY
Anot her Lexus SUWV, summer hone, a
m stress--

JERRY

Jesus, one adult step at a tine.
Al'l that stuff is way down the road.
Real |y, no pressure.

BRODY
May not feel like it now .. but
once that ring goes on her finger
and the mnister takes a step back. ..
Landslide, Jerry. You'll be building
that tree house the day you get back
from your honeynoon.

RYAN
Don't ruin this time for him Brody.
This week is supposed to be the
happi est of his entire life. Let
himenjoy it.

JERRY
Thank you.
RYAN
He'll have the rest of his life to
be m serabl e.
Across the house... Val finds a seat beside D ckens on the couch.
They sit in silence, drinking their cocktails...
VAL
So... nervous breakdown, huh?
DI CKENS
Yeah.
VAL
Bunmer .

(drinks, a beat)
They got you on any good neds?

DI CKENS
Nope. Sorry, Val.



54.

VAL
Good seei ng you.

Val gets up and | eaves.
Allison is standing wth Myala on the bal cony...
M YALA

| did not know Anerica was this
fucki ng col d.

ALLI SON

Si x nonths out of the year up here.
M YALA

| cannot wear ny g-string in this.
ALLI SON

Good thing for us bulging brides.
M YALA

Bul ging? You are perfect, Allison.

Perfect for a white girl, | nean.
ALLI SON

You really think so? Thank you

Inside... Val sees Jen and Molly "shotgunning”" a bong hit. His
chances just went up. He goes over and sits between them

In the kitchen... Dickens is in the fridge rummuaging for nunchies
and anot her beer. Knox appears behind him..

KNOX
Any chance old man Krayniak left us
a Honeybaked Hamin there?

DI CKENS
Gabl e knows to stop off at 7-11 to
stock up on Doritos and Tw zzl ers,
ri ght?

KNOX
He' || surprise us, |'msure.

Di ckens finds a beer way back in the fridge and settles for an
old jar of banana peppers.

KNOX ( CONT' D)
Listen, Johnny... | didn't nmean to
poke at any scar tissue before in
t here when | nentioned Val hel ping
me with ny book...

DI CKENS
No bl ood drawn, old friend. | totally
under st and.



KNOX
You know | came to you first, right?
I woul d never put Val before you
when it comes to raw tal ent, Dickens,
you know that - -

DI CKENS
| know t hat - -

KNOX
But when | flew out west to go over
t he whol e book idea with you... you

weren't doin' so hot. Kind of the
begi nni ng of your. ..

DI CKENS
Yeah. Sorry about that.

KNOX
You don't need to apol ogi ze to ne,
man. | know you were goi ng through

some shit right then, but |I'mhere
if you need ne. W all are. And |
meant what | said about backing your

script.

DI CKENS
"Il hold you to it.

KNOX
You better.

DI CKENS

Rat her see it done fromthe inside
than let a studio thrash it, gut it
and make somet hing el se out of it.

KNOX
W' || see what we can put together.
But you gotta hang in there, D ckens.
Everybody falls fromgrace. 1It's

the return flight that proves who
you are and what you truly have to
offer. You renmenber that.

DI CKENS
It's in the vault. Thanks.

Knox turns to | eave, then spins back..

KNOX
Don't eat too many of those peppers.
They' Il ring around the Tw zzlers
and you'll be shitting a chain-link
fence for the next week.

Di ckens stops shy of eating anot her pepper as Knox wal ks out.



Back in the main room.. Val and the girls still on the couch.

They are good and cranked by this point...

VAL
I"msaying all three of us, one big
bed, one great time. Tonight's the
night. Both of you together makes
one very fat chick. | totally see
this happening. Wio's with ne?

JEN
Wiy, why, why the fat girl fetish?
Seriously. | don't get it.

VAL
You don't have to, Jen. It's a nme
thing. It's all part of Val's vices.
Hey, | like the sound of that.

JEN

I wanna know. Please. You tell ne
why and Molly and | w Il consider
having a threesone with you--

VAL
Here's the thing, girls. Fat
chicks... they never get any. And
when they do... when gracious,

conpassi onate rogues |ike nyself
cone along and lay it down and those
fl abby mares put out Iike |ightning!
Al'l those years of bottled up
unanswered mating calls just explode!
It's like a Dairy Queen during an
eart hquake! They talk the dirtiest
t hey' ve ever tal ked; they fuck the

| ongest they've ever fucked; they
scream shout; they're willing to
try any and every position in the
book; they swallow - surprise,
surprise; and when it's all over...
when there's enough sweat to put out
a forest fire and as many cal ories

| eft smoking on the sheets... | am
a God to them

Jen and Molly are horrified by Val's inpassioned testinony.

I n anot her

VAL ( CONT' D)
Truly an event to behol d.
(l'ights the bong,
takes a pull)
|"ve said too nuch

room.. Allison is talking incessantly about her
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upcom ng nuptials, body mass, and future - to Myala. Myala sits
across fromAllison with the bl ankest of stares.
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No habla Ingles. After Allison is out of personal current events,
and out of breath, she sighs and offers Myala the sincerest of
smles...

ALLI SON
You' re such a good friend, Myal a.
(stoned revel ation)
You have to be in ny weddi ng!

Gabl e returns through the front door with another dolly stacked
high with booze. He knows his way to the bar.

Tip staggers in behind him He |ooks |ike shit. Everyone turns
to see himand they erupt in a round of APPLAUSE. ..

TI P
Did I mss the weddi ng?

CUT TO
I NT. JERRY'S OFFI CE- DAY

Jerry and Knox are surfing the Wb in the back office of the Deli.
Knox upl oads his personal website - "U HardKnox.cont - for Jerry
to behold. It's an el aborate page boasting Anthony "Hard" Knox's
talents as a notivational speaker. Jerry is inpressed..

JERRY
Holy shit, Knox. This is the real
deal right here. How many teckies
did you have to hire to put this
t oget her ?

KNOX
One fucking guy, do you believe that?
Payi ng his way through coll ege
bui | di ng websites for anybody who'l
et him

Jerry is navigating through the site...

JERRY
This is incredible, Knox. You' ve
really arrived. And people can book
you right here through the website?

KNOX

Sure as shit. That's how ninety-
percent of ny shows are set up. |
got a whole team of strangers nonitor
this site twenty-four-seven. They
pencil nme in, tell ne when and where
to be, | show up, "Be this, be that!"
coll ect ny handsone fee and nove on

JERRY
Incredible. Good for you, man.



KNOX
It's good for them Jerry.

JERRY
You're off the clock, asshole. Save
it for the next class.

The office door opens and Tip pours in. He |ooks awful.

KNOX
Jesus Christ.
TI P
Don't talk so loud, don't talk so
| oud. .
JERRY
Hurtin'. N ce.
KNOX

Jesus, did you eat fireworks for
br eakf ast ?

TIP
Jerry... Advil?

JERRY
Aisle two. Half-way down. If you
reach the tampons, you've gone too
far.

KNOX

Actual ly, you m ght want to grab
yourself a box of those. Does your
husband dri nk?

Tip gives them THE FI NGER as he | eaves.

I NT. DELI - CONTI NUOUS

Tip is glacial as he hunts for the Advil. He passes Val who is
surreptitiously filling his coat with nunchies and condons.

I NT. OFFI CE- CONTI NUCUS

Jerry notices Val on the surveillance nonitor next to his desk.
He taps Knox and points at the screen..

JERRY
Twenty bucks says he goes for the
SlimJims.

KNOX
You' re on.

JERRY

Sane old Val.
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KNOX
How i s he?
JERRY
You tell ne. | thought you two stay

pretty tight.

KNOX
E-mai | s and drunken text nessages
nostly. He stays off the radar.

JERRY
Guarded like a castle. Anybody needs
to take one of your sem nars..
(taps the screen)

KNOX
He seen his fam |y since he got in?

JERRY
What's left of them you nean?
Dropped himoff at his nomls after
we picked himup at the airport. |
think he |lasted three hours.

KNOX
They fell to pieces and he fell off
the map. Shanme. Have to catch him
at the right tinme, have a heart to
heart.

JERRY
Good luck finding a pul se there.

I NT. DELI - CONTI NUOUS

Just when Val thinks he's in the clear, he notices the SECURI TY
CAMERA ainmed at himfromthe ceiling...

I NT. OFFI CE- CONTI NUCUS

Jerry and Knox are watching Val on the nonitor. He WAVES to them
They wave back.

I NT. DELI - CONTI NUOUS

Val turns away fromthe canera and steers out of the aisle - but
not before pocketing a handful of SlimJinms...

JERRY (QO.S.)
Bam  Twenty bucks!

CUT TO
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EXT. WATERFI ELD H GH SCHOOL- DAY

Di ckens stands outside his old stonping grounds, taking in the
menories. He goes inside...

I NT. H GH SCHOOL- MOMVENTS LATER

He wal ks al ong the enpty corridors until he finds the "Wall of
Fanme" hi gh above a row of |ockers. WHS graduates who went on to
fame and fortune... Anthony "Hard" Knox has nade the wall wth
the title "Renown Mdtivational Speaker" under his autographed
phot o.

Di ckens can't bare the sight of his absence. He wal ks on..
The bell CH MES and the classroons enpty... Dickens stands out

in this sea of youngsters scranbling to find their |ockers, |overs,
friends and subsequent cl asses...

He approaches a classroom and peers inside... D ANE MANNI X, 45,
the attractive WHS Drana teacher cleans up the ness of
Shakespearean props left by the last class... she hears Dickens
enter and turns, startled... then a belated snile...
M SS MANNI X
Vel |l | nmust be having a flashback.

Is that who | think it is?

DI CKENS
The one and honely.

M SS MANNI X
Hardly. John Dickens. Ww |
figured the next time |I saw your
face it would be on the silver screen.

DI CKENS
That was the plan.

M SS MANNI X
What are you doi ng back here?

DI CKENS
You want the |ong version or the
epi ¢ version?

CUT TO
I NT. AUD TORI UM LATER
D ckens and M ss Mannix sit alone in the school auditorium one
seat enpty between them He has filled her in on his fruitless
journey and its affects...

M SS MANNI X
And so now you're back...?



DI CKENS
Trying to figure it out, see where |
derail ed.

M SS MANNI X
| don't think you derailed at all,
John, | think you just... have nore

talent than nost actors and witers
your age, and it carries a heavier
stress on you. You're an old soul,
we all knew that, then and now. You
have a gift - scratch that, you have
many gifts - and | think you just
need to find a new bal ance for your
outlets. Trying to do it all at
once for so many years... no wonder
you broke down.

DI CKENS
| don't get it. Al |'ve ever been
able to do well is act... and
wite... and imtate just about

anybody. To entertain. How could
novi ng out west to show anybody who
woul d | ook, listen or read not be
the right outlet for all of that?

M SS MANNI X

You tell me. You just spent ten
years out there. You told ne about
all the auditions, the agents, the
cal | - backs, the no-call-backs, the
nepotism.. The only thing you didn't
mention is what you did get
acconpl i shed.

(a beat)
You did a couple comercials, right?
| remenber those

DI CKENS
Yeah- -

M SS MANNI X
And you had witing jobs out there,
you did theater. You filled in the
bl anks, John, it wasn't all just
wasting time and tal ent--

DI CKENS
But it was. Wen | left here,
everybody had noney on ne novi ng out
west and becom ng the Next Big Thing.
I had three screenplays finished
before graduation. | had head shots
ready to go, query letters, nonol ogues
that I'd witten nyself.

( MORE)
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DI CKENS ( CONT' D)
I knew everything there was to know
about novies and all the people who
made them Even you... you said ny
audition for--

M SS MANNI X
Your audition, John Dickens, is still
the finest piece of acting | have
ever seen on that stage by any student
in all ny eighteen years here. To
this day. | tell all ny students
about it - how you totally inhabited
another soul and left this entire
auditorium silenced as we watched
you. It was magic. | knew right
then... you had it. W all knewit.

DI CKENS
It'"s like you all kept it a secret
that 1| wasn't allowed to pack up and
take with ne
(tears start)
Big fish left the pond, | guess.
That old story.

M SS MANNI X
If you think your story's done being
witten... then there's a few parts

you left out...

She reaches across and holds his hand, squeezing. Dickens finds
her through his tears and they | ook at one another... Her slight,
hinting smle can only nean one thing...

Cue the first few chords of "M s. Robinson" over the soundtrack..
CUT TO
EXT. JERRY' S HOUSE- DAY

Jerry's SUW pulls into the driveway. He and A lison, Brody and
M yal a unl oad and nmake their way toward the house.

G bby is shoveling his driveway next door...

G BBY
Any chance of getting ny snow bl ower
back before July, fuck stain?

JERRY
It's ny snow bl ower, G bby. Go fuck
yoursel f and your fat alcoholic wfe.



G BBY
Wsh | could, but I'mstill alittle
exhausted from boni ng your grandnot her
last night. She likes it in the
ass, you now?

JERRY
That's necrophilia, Gbby. Stil
illegal in Waterfield. Skull fucking,
on the other hand...

d BBY
She didn't seemto m nd.
(waves to Allison)
Hey, sweetie. Excited for the
weddi ng?

Brody cannot believe his ears.

ALLI SON
You kidding? [1'll send you a postcard
fromHell. See you |ater, needle
cock

G bby | aughs, keeps shoveling - then notices Myala and doubl e-
t akes. ..

d BBY
Hel | oooooo0!
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M yal a skips through the snow, offers G bby a neighborly snile..

M YALA
Hey, douchebag, you missed a spot.

G bby's eyebrows hit the clouds. He's frozen
Allison H GH FIVES Myala as they enter the house.

JERRY
Your star student, Brody.

BRODY
She's a keeper.

Jerry holds the door for Brody, then packs hinself a snowball..

G bby, still stunned by Myala's remark, takes one in the face!
I NT. HOUSE- CONTI NUQUS
Allison | eads Myala down the hallway...

ALLI SON

Vamanos, chica. W gotta get you
measured up



They di sappear into a far room

Jerry goes to fetch a couple of beers as Brody takes his first
tour of the house..

BRODY
["msorry this is nmy first tinme seeing
t he place, Jerry.

JERRY
Not |ike you still live in the area.
BRODY
| know that, but this... all this...
this is a big deal. Real grown up

stuff here. How long you two kids
been shacked up here?

JERRY
August was two years.

BRODY
And it's good?

JERRY
(hands him a beer)
Look around, brother.

BRODY
Yeah, | can see the materi al s.
mean you and Alley. Heaven on earth?

JERRY
I"d be a fool to conplain about
anything, really. She's wonderful.
I mean, shit, 1've had the |ast twelve
years to catch on, right?

BRODY
Touche.
(drinks)
And what about all else? The store,
the political hopes...?

JERRY
Same ol d song.
BRODY
You need sonme extra votes, I'Il fly
back for the election, just for you.
JERRY
No need, ny good sir. Be a |andslide.
(drinks)
Besi des, you and the Col unbi an
concubine will be married and noved

back here by then, right?
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Brody al nost chokes on his beer--

BRODY
You bite your tongue, Jerry!

Jerry laughs. ..

JERRY
Still wal king that yellow brick road,
eh, counsel or?

BRODY
You nean by that?

JERRY
Us grown-ups know there's no pl ace
i ke home.

BRODY
What the fuck are you tal king about ?
Time stands still here for you, |
know. You're still the nost popul ar

guy in town; heir to the Martin Famly
busi ness; nailing the prom queen;
l[iving in the dead center of
Waterfield...

JERRY
So how s that--

BRODY
You haven't exactly grown up. Aside
fromyour hairline, Jerry, what's
real ly changed for you? |'mserious,
I wanna know.

JERRY

Fuck, Brody, | dunno.

(goes to drink)
I"mnot just nailing the prom queen
anynore - |'mgonna marry her. |
don't just work the register for ny
old man anynore - | run the whole
damm show. And this isn't ny parents’
huge house over on Avalon Drive -
it's ny house, ny nortgage.

Jerry is obviously defensive... Brody loves it...

JERRY ( CONT' D)
VWhat ?

BRODY
I ruffled your feathers, didn't 17?

JERRY
Nah, | just--



BRODY

Sure | did. |'msorry.
JERRY
You didn't--
BRODY
Here | was trying to deflect your
inquiries into nmy personal life by

spotlighting yours and |I--

JERRY
So what is it then, Brody? Wen are
you gonna stop running and grow up?

Brody shakes his head, |aughs, hides behind a sip of beer.
defensive... Jerry loves it...

BRODY

You shoul d've been the | awyer.
JERRY

Uh- huh. Keep stalling.
BRODY

Arright, arright. I'm.. |'mstill

runni ng because | don't want to m ss
out on the life that ny father wanted,
coul d've had, and never |ived because
he was trying to appease his father.

JERRY
(a beat)
Too Freudian. |'mnot buying it.
BRODY
It's textbook, | know. But | nean

it. Wen we were kids back here...
you renmenber us every hanging out
over at ny place?

JERRY
Hell no. You're old man was a
m ser abl e sonof- -

BRODY
Preci sely.

Jerry nods, taking a sip.

BRODY ( CONT' D)
The day after he finished | aw school
he was in a fucking suit and tie,
strapped to a desk, a briefcase and
a phone for the rest of his life. A
full-blow asshole | awer at twenty-

five.
( MORE)
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BRODY ( CONT' D)
And why...? To keep a smle on ny
grandfather's face by addi ng "And
Son" to the firm s marquee outside.
You were about to say it, Jerry - "a
m serabl e sonofabitch.” Never did
anything for hinself.

JERRY
So you bounce the gl obe a couple
years at a tine..

BRODY
Dam right | do. 1've seen nore in
the | ast seven years than nost people
ever even read about. | love it.

JERRY
I know you do. |'m happy for you.
And even a little jeal ous.

BRODY
Shit, you can afford to go anywhere
you want - -

JERRY

Not jeal ous of the traveling, Brody--

Jerry notions down the hall with his beer... Brody turns to see..
Myala is standing at the end of the hallway in her bra and
underwear as Allison takes her measurenents in front of the mrror.

G bby is pressed to a nearby w ndow outside, his jaw agape.
CUT TO
I NT. H GH SCHOOL- LATER

The stage of the auditoriumis dressed for "Little Shop of

Horrors.” Al is quiet as we push in the nonster Venus Flytrap...

t he nmout h OPENS and both Dickens and Ms. Mannix energe frominside -
panting, sweating and very, very satisfied..

M SS MANNI X
I was wong... That was your best
performance on this stage - ever.

An unfamliar smle marks Dickens' face as he fights to catch his
breath. ..

DI CKENS
You wanna be ny date for Jerry
Martin's wedding?

CUT TO



I NT. RESTAURANT- DAY

Val and Lilly sit together for |unch.
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It's awkward. Lilly pokes

at a salad. Val flags down the WAITRESS for a refill on the

coffee. ..

WAl TRESS
Be just a mnute, sir.
you anot her pot.

She | eaves to check on the coffee. Val

A MAN wal ks into the restaurant and Val
He's pissed. He looks across to Lilly,

LI LLY

He knows you're in town.

wants to say 'hello.’

VAL

W' re brew ng
has no nore distractions.
recogni zes himimmedi ately.

who forces a snile..

He | ust

He uses his checkbook for that.

LI LLY
Val - -

WADE STRI CKLAND stops at their table.

He never | ooks at Lilly.

Al'l eyes on Val, who tries his hardest to resist nmaking eye

contact. ..

WADE

Don't be mad at your nother, Valerie.

She just wanted us all to have a
little time together.
(a beat)
Been so | ong.
VAL
Well, fuck, have a seat then. Let's

get all caught up. You're right.
Been a long tinme since the three of

us sat down together. Probably
since... now |let ne think about
this... probably since Drew died
and you started cheating on nmom -
LILLY
Val - -
WADE
Let himsay it, Lilly. He's got a
right.
VAL
Ch, | could go on for days...
WADE

' mgonna sit, Val.
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VAL
Be nmy guest.
Wade takes a seat next to Val. He angles hinself away fromLilly -
so their eyes NEVER neet.
WADE
Look, | knew you were coming to town

for your friend' s wedding and |'ve
been trying to track you down at

your nother's house. | guess you're
not staying there while you' re hone--

VAL
Not much of a hone to stay in anynore,
Dad. Fuckin' haunted, really.

WADE
Val, | cannot tell you--
The Waitress returns to fill Val's cup..
VAL

Sweet heart, you mind bringing nme a
coupl e shots of Janmeson to go with
this, Irish style? You know what,
just bring the bottle. You're a

dol | .
She nods.
LI LLY
Pl ease try and relax, Val. You have
to see the good in this.
WADE
Son, you've spurned all ny attenpts
to contact you, you don't return ny
calls, ny letters--
VAL
| get your checks.
WADE
| just want us to get past Drew s
death together, but you left us--
VAL
You' re wrong, asshole, you' re wong!
Heads turn...

VAL ( CONT' D)
W were all coping just fine until
you started fucking that skinny teeny
bopper from West| ake- -
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WADE

You don't know what you're nother
and | were going through, Valerie,
you have no idea. Parents have a
harder time healing together after
burying one of their children. She
wasn't the same after, and neither
was | .

VAL
No, you certainly weren't. Nobody
was. W |lost Drew, dad, and it was
sonmething we had to deal with on our
own and as a famly. | didit. Mm
didit. W were making out okay.

Wade tries to retaliate... he chews his |inp.

VAL ( CONT' D)
But you fucking crunbled. And now
you wanna sit here, ten years later
and tell nme that we need to get
t hrough this together...?!

WADE
Yes. Yes, | do.

VAL
Wien you nmake it through this...
['1'l be the guy standing on the other
side with Drew, waving you in and
still calling you an asshol e.

Val stands to |eave just as the Waitress returns with a bottle of
Irish Wi skey. He takes it fromher and points to his father..

VAL ( CONT' D)
Have himwite you a check for the
damages, hon. He's good for it.

Val goes to |eave, then turns back to the Waitress--

VAL ( CONT' D)
And if you should ever gain fifty,
sixty pounds... You | ook ne up.

The Waitress stands nortified in the mddle of the restaurant.
Val already has the cap off the bottle as he exits...

CUT TO
I NT. MANSI ON- NI GHT

Ryan is on the phone in the back office. She talks quietly, yet
affectionately to a little boy on the other Iine.
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Knox wal ks by the office - cocktail in hand - and stops. He goes
to knock, but realizes he is interrupting a private nonent. He
steps away fromthe door but listens in..

RYAN
Ckay, baby, you let your Aunt Liz
tuck you in and then she'll read to
you from"The Gving Tree" again
okay? | wll see you after | get
back, | prom se.
(I'istens)

Soon, baby, soon. Aunt Liz has you
t hrough next weekend and then you'l
be back at our house for the whole
week after that. Sound good?

(I'i stens)
| know, baby, |I wish it was |ike
that, too. Now go let her tuck you
in. Mmy |oves you.

Ryan listens for a nmonment |onger, then hangs up. |If only the

wei ght of the world were so easy to set down. She rubs her face,
conposes hersel f, and pushes away fromthe desk--

Knox takes his cue and bolts away fromthe door.
CUT TGO
I NT. DI RTY WORDS PUB- NI GHT

Most of the gang has returned for cocktails and rem niscing while
"96 Tears" plays on the jukebox.

Val sits at the bar, sunglasses on, snoking. Several straws stick
out of his glass and he uses themall to suck down his el eventeenth
drink of the night.

In the corner booth, Jerry and Allison are trying to explain
details of the rehearsal dinner to the parties involved...

ALLI SON
Brody, you and Myala cone down.
Then, Tip, you and Jen.

JERRY
And no funny stuff, Tip. Not at the
chur ch.

TI P

But afterwards anything goes, right?
Jen huddles close to Molly. Tip raises an eyebrow at her.

ALLI SON
Then Knox and Ml ly, and then..



72.

JERRY
W' re forgetting sonething.
ALLI SON
Music. W need someone to cue up
t he nusi c.
JERRY
Ryan? You ganme?
RYAN
At noon, right? I'Il be too shit-
faced by then.
JERRY
How ' bout Val ?
ALLI SON
Are you serious?
JERRY
Yeah, he'll be fine.
(calls out)

Hey, Val!
Val doesn't flinch.
JERRY ( CONT' D)
You're in charge of nusic tonorrow
at the rehearsal
Val offers a THUMBS UP from across the bar.

JERRY ( CONT' D)
There, done.

ALLI SON
You sure he's okay?

JERRY
Val erie had a rough day today. Direct
quot e.

KNOX

You better hope that kid' s sober
enough by then. According to Phil
he's been in here since Happy Hour
started.

TIP
They have a Happy Hour? Sonof abitch.

JERRY
He'll be arright.



BRODY
No suits and shit tonorrow, right?
Casual garb until curtain rises on
Sat urday, correct?

ALLI SON
Yes. And it's a good thing, too. |
need anot her day to slimdown before
| try and squeeze back into ny weddi ng
dr ess.

JERRY
Here we go. ..

KNOX
Allison, you' re beautiful. Accept
it. W all have.

JEN
Are you still freaking out? You
| ook amazi ng.

MOLLY
Total |y fuckable.

TIP
| agree.

ALLI SON
You guys are so sweet.

KNOX
And speaking of fuckable... | didn't
cone here to jerk off. S cuse ne.

Knox shi mm es past the others, out of the booth...

MOLLY
You in heat, Knox?

KNOX
Cotta get some stank on ny sw ng-
low. |'ve been dry since | got off
t he pl ane.

MOLLY
Ni ce.

TI P

Split one with you?

KNOX
| can split "emall by nyself, Tip.
But thank you

TIP
Can | watch.
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KNOX
Don't just watch, nmy friend. Take
not es.

TIP
Any of you girls have a hi-liter in

your purse?
Knox starts doing stretches beside the booth...

JEN
Don't hurt yourself, Knox.

KNOX
Not me you shoul d be worried about.
(one last stretch)
Good to go. Tinme to sniff out the

pussy.
JEN
Jesus, do you have to use that word?
KNOX
It's not a word, Jen. |It's a cuisine.
And with that, he's off. In a mtter of mlliseconds Knox has

i mersed hinself in a cromd of YOUNG WOVEN across the bar.

The rest of the gang sits back and watches...

TI P
The Master.

CUT TO

I NT. DI RTY WORDS- LATER

Knox has taken center stage for karaoke. He rips into Bryan Adans'
"There WI|l Never Be Another Tonight." He's into it 110% It's
a mni-concert.

The crowd - especially the LADIES - cheer himon.

Across the bar... Brody and Myala are engaged in a drunken English
| esson. ..
BRODY
No, no, sweetheart. Listen to ne,
like this - "N nety-nine problens
and a bitch ain't one.” Now you.
M YALA

Ni nety-ni ne problens...

Just down the bar, Val snaps out of his coma and flags down Phil..
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VAL
"Not her cup of grease, Phil. |'m
goin" hoggin'.
PHI L
You killed ny last drop of Irish
mout hwash, Val. How 'bout a beer?
VAL
Beer?! Beer is a marinade where |
cone from
PHI L

(fills a beer nug)
So you can dip your neat in this.
Fat chicks love it.

Phil sw pes Val's enpty highball in exchange for the beer..

PH L ( CONT' D)
Wr ks the sanme, only slower.

VAL
| suppose | could afford a retardation
at this point.
(notices a | ady next
to him
Heeeey, chubby.

The sl ender LADY besi de hi m cannot believe her ears.

Up on stage, Knox has attracted some FEMALE dancers. Fuel for
the fire.

CUT TGO
I NT. LI MO LATER
The hoopla continues. The gang is packed into the [inb - a few
new additions to the party on each side of Knox. Laughter, nusic,
burping and hollering fills the car.

Knox is able to pull hinself away fromhis new LADY friends to
knock on Gabl e's wi ndow. ..

KNOX
Do ne a favor, Gable--
GABLE
Isn't that all | do?
KNOX

You're hilarious. Sw ng by D ckens
place, will ya'? He mssed out on
tonight and I'lIl be damed if he
doesn't join us for after hours.



76.

GABLE
W11l do, Knox.

CUT TO
EXT. DI CKENS' HOUSE- LATER
Di ckens stands in his driveway, teeing up for a drive with Ryan's
golf clubs. A collection of enpty beer cans are scattered behind
himas he belts one long into the neighborhood. In a nmonment, we
hear a | oud CRASH.
I NT. LI MO SAME TI ME
The gang parties hard. A faint THUD is heard. |In a second, the
nmusi ¢ goes OFF - the passengers all "Boo!" - and Gable's w ndow
rolls down...
GABLE

Heads up, kids. | think we're under

fire.
SMACK! A golf ball bounces off the hood of the |ino.

KNOX
The fuck...?

EXT. DI CKENS' HOUSE- CONTI NUQUS

Di ckens tees up another. \Wack! Sonmewhere in the distance a cat
SCREANMES.

Just as he cracks open another beer, the lino pulls up and stops
at the foot of his driveway.

DI CKENS
| zzat you, M. President?

Knox's face peers out fromthe back w ndow. ..

KNOX

Mnd if we play through?
DI CKENS

Not at all. You're up

The gang files out of the lino and crowds the driveway.

RYAN
G ad to see you're getting sone use
out of ny clubs, Dickens. | told
you.

DI CKENS

I"'mreally getting a hold of the
bal | tonight.
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Jerry trips through the enpty beer cans on his way to shake
Di ckens' hand- -

JERRY
Been working hard all night, Johnny?

DI CKENS
Had a m|d breakthrough today.
Thought 1'd crack a few to cel ebrate.

JERRY
| don't know if you renenbered or
not, but Allison and | thought about
getting married on Saturday and we
wanted to get everybody together to
run through rehearsal --

DI CKENS
Fuck, am 1 in the weddi ng?!
JERRY
Wll, no, but we all agreed to neet

at the pub tonight, remenber?

DI CKENS
Sorry, M. Mayor. Johnny got
si det r acked.
(drinks)
Busy day.

Ryan has arranged a private golf |esson for her drunken peers.
She tees up and whacks a doozy down the road. They CHEER.

Brody cannot resist...

BRODY
Arright, you silly sonsabitches,
step off. Let the drunken Irishman
show you how it's done.

KNOX
Fanous | ast words.

Brody takes the driver from Ryan and sets a golf ball on top of
his beer can. He sizes up, sloppies into a stance, and reels
back. .

WHACK! The can flies out of the scene, but the golf ball drops
at Brody's feet. He stares off in the distance, waiting for a
sound. . .

BRODY
Anybody get a look at it?

They all cast a drunken eye into the distance.

CUT TO
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I NT. CHURCH DAY
The M NI STER gui des the weddi ng party through rehearsal.

In a pew near the back, Ryan and Val share a flask...

RYAN
Wiy are we here?
VAL
Free wi ne.
RYAN
Bonus.
(a beat)
You see your fol ks yet?
VAL
Thanks for bringing that up. 1'd

al nost forgotten about the whole
experience.

RYAN
W're all trying to forget a little
aren't we?

VAL

Yeah, sonething |ike that.
RYAN

Your dad still--
VAL

Saw t hem both yesterday. Supposed
to be just me and nomfor |unch..
Dad wal ks in... | don't think
even let himsay a word.

RYAN
How | ong' s that been brew ng.
VAL
Ten years sound about right?
RYAN
Long tinme being pissed off.
VAL
You don't know the whole story.
RYAN
Don't need to. You' ve been pissed
off for along tine, Val. You're

home now. You got it off your chest.
Let it simmer, then nmake anmends.
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VAL
Not my anmends to nake, Queeni e.

RYAN
Doesn't matter. Your dad may stil
be the asshol e you renmenber himto
be, but at |east he's reaching out.
Time to hold out your hand, don't
you t hi nk?

Val turns to Ryan...

VAL
He wal ked out on us when we all needed
a pillar He wal ked out.

RYAN
And you followed. Hding in Florida
ever since.

Val | ooks away. ..

RYAN ( CONT' D)
You lost a brother, Val. That's
horrible. 1 can't even inmagi ne what
that's like, but I know | woul dn't
wanna do it al one.

Jerry is notioning to Val..

VAL
That's ny cue.

Ryan sits back and watches as Val stands and takes his sweet ass
time getting up to the altar.

JERRY
On the mnister's cue, Val.

VAL
| zzat how this works?

Val kneels beside a small CD player. Wen the wedding party is
di stracted, he takes a CD fromhis jacket pocket and places it in
t he system

The wedding party lines up near the back. The M nister waves
them forward and the procession begins...

Val presses 'play'... "H ghway to Hell" blares fromthe speakers.
Jerry and Allison hide their faces.

VAL ( CONT' D)
Whoopsie. M bad.

Val changes out the CD and cues up the "Weddi ng March."
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Myala quietly tugs on Brody's sleeve...

M YALA
This is hilarious?
BRODY

(whi spering)

Yes. This is very hilarious.
CUT TO
| NT. SWAI M HOUSE- LATER
Al'l have gathered for the rehearsal dinner. Friends, neighbors
and relatives congregate all over the house. "Martin's Corner
Deli Catering" signs nmark all the food stations.
Allison's nother furtively spikes the punch bow from her flask.

Jerry confronts Val ..

JERRY
Cl assy.
VAL
Slip of the wist, Jer. | apologize.
JERRY
Yeah, |I'Il remenber that at your
weddi ng.

A beat.
They erupt in LAUGHTER

Across the room Dickens - dressed ultra casual in his Mranax t-
shirt - has told his story to Tip and Brody. They are in awe...

BRODY

Ri ght on stage?!
TIP

How was it?
DI CKENS

It was... theatrical, really.
BRODY

Was this during school hours?
DI CKENS

Yes.
BRODY

| need to conpletely re-structure ny
| esson pl anni ng.
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TI P
High five, D ckens. Just what you
needed.

DI CKENS

Certainly cured ny witer's bl ock,
"1l tell you that.

In the kitchen, Knox takes center stage. He is lecturing a group
of 50-sonethings on the powers of self-notivation..

KNOX
The first thing | say to ny audi ence:
"Go back to school. Finish up, get
your degree." Because w thout that
[ittle stanmped docunent, our society
is going to enjoy making it hard for
you to succeed. You may be able to
rub el bows with sonmebody who knows
sonebody, play the nanme-drop gane,
or just cash in on sone good old
nepotism but if you want to really
establish yourself... if you want
your name to resound in the ears of
prospective enpl oyers and buyers...
you shoul d succunb to the second-
rate education system of our Anerican
universities. |If you absolutely
cannot subject yourself to it - as |
nost certainly could not - then you
get out your pen and paper, kids,
‘cuz Hard Knox here is gonna show
you how to get it done..

Hi s audi ence is enraptured.
Val, Jen and Ml ly sneak out the back door..

G bby stands with Allison by the spiked punch...

d BBY

You ready to go through with this?
ALLI SON

Been twel ve years. | think so. |

just hope ny dress is ready for ne.

d BBY
You need a little help, an extra set
of hands getting your sweet vanilla
ass into that thing, you just holler,
nmkay?

ALLI SON
You' re an angel, G bby.
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EXT. HOUSE- CONTI NUQUS

Val shares a joint with the bridesmaids on the side of the house.
After a few passes, Myala peeks her head around the corner -
startling themall. She steps into their circle and Val hands
her the joint...

M YALA
No nore, schwag, Senor Val. | bring
you the real honmegrown from Col unbi a.

And with that, Myala unfurls a baggy with three tightly rolled
JONTS inside. Val l|ooks as if he's just seen Christ.

JEN
Shot gun!

I NT. HOUSE- CONTI NUQUS

Al'lison's Mther is sneaking up behind her guests and topping off
their drinks with a dash of the Captain.

Jerry and Allison hold hands as they do the neet-and-greet.

Di ckens has found "G engarry G en Ross" on TV and is acting out
all the roles for an attentive CROAD

Val and Ml ly sneak back into the house. Jerry spots them com ng
in and shakes his head with a slight snicker. Val shrugs as he
makes a bee-line for the hors d oeuvre table.

EXT. HOUSE- CONTI NUQUS

Jen and Myala are MAKING QUT on the side of the house. 1In a
nonent, they separate and Jen exhales Myala' s snoke. They LAUGH
uproariously.

I NT. HOUSE- CONTI NUQUS

Val is stuffing his face at the hors d' oeuvre table. Wen he
finally takes a breather - a collection of horrified GUESTS | ook
on. ..

VAL
No SlimJims at this soiree?

EXT. HOUSE- CONTI NUQUS

Ryan steps out for sonme air. Just as she nakes it to the end of
t he driveway, Knox runs out of the house to catch her..

KNOX
Vant some conpany?

RYAN
Only yours, Knox.



KNOX
Kind of getting crowded in there.

RYAN
Yeah, that, and | think soneone spiked
the punch a little too heavy. |
needed to get sone air after ny | ast
cup.

They start to wal k along the sidewal k of this |ovely suburban
nei ghbor hood. Naked trees and piles of snow line their path...

RYAN ( CONT' D)
Big day tomorrow. |s the best man
ready?

KNOX
Absol utely. Finished witing ny
speech on the plane ride in, actually.
Gonna be a great day.

RYAN
It's hard not to be happy for them

KNOX
You don't wanna be?

RYAN
O course not. | guess that cane
out wong. | just... jealous,
guess.

KNOX
You sayi ng you're not happy?

RYAN
' m happy. Just unfulfilled.

KNOX
Uh huh. .
(a beat)
Li sten, Ryan, | have to confess
sonmething to you

RYAN
You' re queer, | knew it!

KNOX
You wish. | was wal king by the room
t he other night at the nansi on when
you were on the phone. Initially I
just overheard the first part...
after that | was just flat-out
eavesdropping. I'msorry | did that.



84.

RYAN
Don't cry about it. Actually, you
shoul d' ve just wal ked in. | needed

sonmebody to talk to after that.

KNOX
So you have a little boy?

RYAN
Jack. He's ny son, yeah.

KNOX
Ww, Ryan. That's an awfully big
secret. W all knows about this?

RYAN
Just you, ne and his Daddy for now.

KNOX
Your parents?

RYAN
Are you kidding? M nomis stil
teaching here and ny dad's on the
Waterfield charter. Wrd gets around
that their only daughter had a child
out of wedlock... They'll be exiled.

KNOX
Yeah, but Jack is their G andson.
Once you get past the initial blow
of breaking themthe news, you know
how nmuch joy that kid could bring

t hem -

RYAN
From where, Knox? | live in Hlton
Head, they live here in Chio ' m
not noving back. |'m happy down

t her e- -

KNOX
A mnute ago you just told nme you
were unful filled. Wat's m ssing?

RYAN
My noral conpass, | guess. The Queen
of Casual Sex, remenber?

KNOX
Just a fuckin' bullshit nicknane
fromold school. Your jealous prick

guy friends - me included - just
harpin' on you 'cuz none of us were

| ucky enough to wind up in your casua
rotation.
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Ryan cannot hel p but | augh..

KNOX ( CONT' D)
| zzat what bothers you nost? Your
consci ence?

RYAN
My consci ence, what the fuck's that -
God' s surveillance canera?

KNOX
You said noral conpass--

RYAN
My parents are the die hard Catholics,
not nme. | gave that shit up years

ago. Sone national best-seller about
a magic Jewis not ny guide to a
guilt free life, sorry.

KNOX
Amen.

RYAN
| just... It's a shitty situation
And it's ny fault. | don't |ose
sl eep because of that fact, | just

learn a little nore about nme every
tine | see ny little boy.

KNOX
"Nuf f sai d.

Knox drapes an arm around her as they wal k on...

I NT. HOUSE- LATER

Still a strong crowmd. Allison's Momis blitzed by this point and
MR. SWAIMsteps in, finally, to steer her away from annoyed guests.

Jerry and Allison share a |ove seat in the corner, watching the
party froma distance. They both heave an exhausted sigh..

JERRY
So, you got plans tonmorrow? W should
catch a novie.

ALLI SON
Can't. | gotta get up early and try
to squeeze ny tanky suburban ass
into a weddi ng dress.

JERRY
Oh, that's right. Rain check?
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ALLI SON

Deal .

Val goes wal ki ng by

- Jerry stops him snags the beer fromhis

hand and sends himon his way. Doesn't even faze Val as he finds
an abandoned pl ate of food near by.

JERRY
| hope everyone behaves tonorrow.
(drinks)
ALLI SON

| hope | survive tonorrow.

(takes the beer)

One full year of planning, designing
and ordering cones to a head all at
once, all day tonorrow. | could

care | ess about how everyone el se
behaves. Tonorrow is about ne, nyself

and

And

l.
(drinks)
maybe even you. Maybe.

JERRY

Gonna be amazing, Al. Sad thing is,
so much will be going on all day for

the both of us... the whole thing
will be over before we even know
what hit us.

(drinks)

| told Jen and Molly - it's their
responsibility to make sure you stop

and
get.
I''m

take it all in every chance you
It's your day tonorrow, chickie.
just the guy you're gonna take

advantage of in the hotel suite
t onorr ow ni ght .

Hel |

ALLI SON
yeah, baby. Gonna be freaky,

| oud, explosive, dirty, jungle sex.

You

t hi nk you can handl e this?

Near by, Allison's Father hears this exchange and grinmaces. He

t akes the cockt ai

out of his wife's hand and drains it.

Dickens is the only one left in front of the TV. He watches,
transfixed, nouthing all the words to Pacino's final blow out in

"Gengarry..."

As we start to pull

back to watch the gathering in full sw ng, we

hear Allison's Mther over the noise..

You

MOTHER
guys can't |eave yet! You haven't

tried the punch!
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Her drunken tittering envel opes the room.
CUT TO
I NT. DI CKENS' HOUSE- NI GHT

Di ckens steps into his bedroom which by now has turned into
somewhat of a confortable living space. H's novie posters are
hung up, his laptop plugged in, his DVD s organi zed, and his
scripts stacked neatly in piles.

He grabs a bag out of his closet and begins filling it wth his
scripts. Al of them

CUT TO
EXT. LAKE ROAD- LATER

Di ckens' old Honda with California plates rolls over to the curb
and stops. He runs around to the other door, grabs his bag and
heads for the wooden fence that trins the edge of the road

overl ooki ng Lake Erie...

He takes a | ong noment to hinself, watching the waves crest under
the moonlight. Finally, he unzips his bag and grabs a handful of
screenpl ays... and whips them over the side!

More scripts hit the freezing cold water. Dickens is on a m ssion
t ossing over every piece of manufactured drama he's ever witten.

One last handful - and they're all gone.

But somet hi ng down bel ow catches his eye - a single script floating
on the surface... the title page reads "Son of Cod."

Di ckens cannot believe his eyes. The script never sinks... just

fl oats away. ..
He sm|es.

CUT TO
EXT. MANSI ON- DAY

Morning. The Big day has arrived as the sun crawl s higher into
the vault of blue sky.

| NT. MANSI ON- CONTI NUQUS

Knox, coffee in hand, wi pes the sleep fromhis eyes as he nakes
his way down the hall. He stops at a door, knocks, then lets
hi nsel f inside...

Val is asleep in bed. Jen and Molly lay on each side of him

Knox can't believe his eyes...
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KNOX
Christ, aml| the only one not getting
laid on this trip?!

The girls stir back into consciousness... they nake eye contact...
t he hangover del ays their stupefied reactions.

Val wakes up, rolls onto his side... he sits up, book-ended by
the girls... he lifts the sheets and peers under. .

VAL
Oh yeah, so that happened.

KNOX
Don't you girls have a wedding to
prepare for?

Jen and Molly tunmble out of bed and begin scranbling for their
cl ot hes.

VAL
Wait, don't go. W should get sone
pi ctures, make an al bum

As the girls dart for the door, Knox reaches into his pocket and
hol ds out his bottle of Advil. Jen swipes it on the way out and
the girls disappear.

Knox and Val share a big smle..

KNOX
Sooo0000, how was that?
Val takes a nonent to reflect... then smles...
VAL
Li ke one big fat chick with two heads.
(sighs)
I'"'m cured.

CUT TGO
VEDDI NG PREPARATI ON MONTAGE:
("Manbo #5" plays throughout...)

1.) Allison plops down in front of a large mrror. Behind her, a
TEAM assenbl es to begin make-up, hair, nails, etc.

2.) Knox is shaving. Val sits on the toilet beside him flipping
t hrough a Reader's Digest.

3.) Allison, in her curlers and a bat hrobe, knocks on a bathroom
door. Inside we can the SHOAER running...
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ALLI SON
Jen? Mlly? You ve been in there
for alnost an hour! Hurry up!
(wal ki ng away)
How dirty could it have been?

4.) Jerry is all smles as he lays out his tux. He sifts through
his drawer for socks... he holds up the only clean pair - YELLOW

5.) Dickens is at his laptop - typing |ike nmad. He's possessed.

6.) Jen, Mly and Allison are lined up in front of the mrror -
pl ucki ng, tweezing, waxing, concealing. Beside themis Myala.
She needs no preparation - a natural beauty. She scans herself
in the mrror for a few seconds before skipping away.

7.) Brody and Knox are in their tuxes. Their efforts now focus
on Tip as he is struggling to button his pants. Going to be a
teameffort here..

8.) Allison, too, is having a little difficulty squeezing into
her dress. She has plenty of help.

9.) Jerry dresses in front of a mrror. The bowtie is in place
and he steps back to admre his work. He's a stud. He lifts his
pant | egs, revealing his YELLOWsocks for just a second.

10.) Dickens is dressing hinmself in front of his |aptop, re-reading
his work as he buttons up..

11.) Brody, Knox and Val are all in on the mssion to squeeze Tip
into his pants. Even Gable is in on the action. Just when it
seens they have no chance of getting the pants buttoned - Ryan
steps into the roomin just her bra and panties, a towel w apped
around her head. ..

RYAN
What the hell is going on in here?

Tip sucks in his stomach and the boys seize their nonment. M ssion
acconpl i shed.

12.) Allison's entourage puts the finishing touches on her dress
and hair. She is stunning. The entire roomtakes a step back to
admre... They're in awe.

Al'lison, however, sees herself in the mrror and struggles to
hol d back her tears...

ALLI SON
I look like a pregnant pol ar bear!

The girls all close in on her - an arny of reinforcenent.

13.) Jerry steps into the mansion and imedi ately starts into a
faux nodeling routine. Knox is there to put himin his place.
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Brody and Val step in to offer handshakes and hugs. Tip w pes
his sweaty brow before follow ng suit.

(Song fades as the MONTACE ends...)
| NT. DRESSI NG ROOM LATER
Al'lison sits ALONE in the dressing room staring at her reflection.

There is a KNOCK at the door, then her MOTHER enters..

ALLI SON
| can't believe |I totally let nyself
go like this--

MOTHER

Al ley, you need to | ook at this day
beyond that damm mrror. You | ook
beauti ful - the best you' ve ever

| ooked in your whole life - and there
isn't a person out there that doesn't
t hink the sane.

ALLI SON
Mom it took el even people to squeeze
me into this dress! The first tine
| tried it onit was just you, ne
and the bitchy |lady at the bridal
store. How did this happen?

MOTHER
Honey, |I'mgoing to give you sonething--

ALLI SON
| don't need a drink, nother.

MOTHER
It's not a drink, relax. Mmy's
saving the good stuff for the
recepti on anyway- -

ALLI SON
Jesus.

Mom di ps into her purse, renoves an old PHOTO and hands it to
Al lison..

MOTHER
You recogni ze her?

Al'lison studies the picture - a faded shot of her Mther, then
28, barefoot in a wedding dress. The resenbl ance is uncanny.

ALLI SON
Is that... you?
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MOTHER
You bet your sweet ass it's ne.
ALLI SON
You | ook amazi ng, nom
MOTHER
That was taken three hours before |
married your father. | was twenty-

ei ght-years-ol d, one-hundred-and-
thirty pounds then. Sanme as you
t oday.

MOTHER ( CONT' D)
| gai ned six pounds before ny weddi ng
and swore up and down that | would
never wal k down that aisle |ooking
the way | did. | see that picture
now and | see you today...

Allison's teary eyes find her nother's...

MOTHER ( CONT' D)
W all get older, nmy dear, but sone
of us are |ucky enough to have it
happen gracefully. You may not
inherit a fortune fromyour father
and I, Alley, but at |east you got
good genes.

ALLI SON
You cal ling yourself a hottie, nonf

MOTHER
Ch, what are all the kids saying
these days...? I'ma MLHF
Allison's tears are gone in an instant--

MOTHER ( CONT' D)
You will be too when you get to be
ny age. And your husband won't be
able to keep his hands off of you.
Al'lison stands up and bear hugs her nom..

ALLI SON
Thank you, nom

CUT TO
I NT. MANSI ON- DAY

Jerry and his friends stand at the bar as Knox prepares them al
a pre-weddi ng shooter. ..
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KNOX
Alittle something to take the edge
of f the | eading man, here.

Knox pours everyone a shot, hands them out. ..

KNOX ( CONT' D)
"Il save the good speech for the
reception, but for now. ..

The gang huddl es around Jerry. ..

KNOX ( CONT' D)
To the nost popular guy in town. To
Waterfield s future mayor. To a guy
we'd all give a kidney for.

BRODY
['d give a nut.

RYAN
Here, herel

KNOX

To Allison's future husband. Cod
bl ess you guys. And pl ease vi deot ape
t he honeynoon sex, Anen.

Al IN STEREC "Anen."

They dri nk.

Gabl e stands at the front door..

GABLE
M. Martin, your chariot awaits.

Jerry takes a deep breath, brushes off his tux, and does an about -
face toward the door..

JERRY
It is tinme, nmy friends.

He starts for the door as Tip and Val trunpet "Taps."
CUT TO
I NT. CHURCH- DAY

The GUESTS are filing in. By act of sheer idiocy, G bby has been
given an usher's job. He guides his subjects to their designated
pews with his trademark smle and delivery...

G BBY
Good afternoon, thanks for being

her e.
( MORE)
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G BBY (CONT' D)

Gonna be a helluva show, really.
I"mgoing to seat you guys right over
here in the Stand-Up-and- Protest
section, nmkay?

(next group)
Hey, fol ks, welcone. Right over
here. ..

(gestures)
Get confy. Gonna be a | ooooong
ordeal. Hope you brought sonet hing
to throw

(next group)
Right this way, kids. Front row
seats for the execution, right here..

Di ckens pops his head out fromthe confessional booth near the
back. He |ooks around - coast is clear. He steps away fromthe
booth. In a nmonment, Mss Mannix steps out and follows after him

In the front pew, Allison's Father stares at the altar, crying
softly. Her Mdther is quick to console him- offering her flask.

I NT. LI MO SAME TI ME

A bottle of Mad Dog 20/ 20 is being passed around. Spare no expense
for the big day.

Jerry is obviously nervous as the bottle cones to him..

JERRY
Bi g day, big day...

KNOX
You got it, Jerry. Walk in the park.

VAL
More |ike getting nugged in the park.

RYAN
Don't listen to that wad waste, Jerry.
Gonna be perfect. Best day of your

life.

JERRY
I know, | know... Just a case of
nerves, | guess.

TIP

Not hi ng for a case of nerves like a
case of beer.

BRODY
Where have | heard that before...?
Ah, yes - |aw school
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KNOX
One nore big sip, ny good man. W're
al nost there.

Jerry follows his doctor's orders.

RYAN
Are you wearing yell ow socks?!

I NT. CHURCH SAME Tl ME

Di ckens and M ss Mannix step up to G bby for their seating
assignment. G bby is quick to notice Dickens' open fly..

G BBY
Careful, stud. You're in God's House
now. Put the little Philistine away,
arright?

Di ckens corrects the problemas M ss Manni x pretends to busy her
attention el sewhere..

G BBY (CONT' D)
(recogni zi ng her)
Hey, aren't you ny kid' s drama
t eacher?

EXT. CHURCH SAME Tl ME

The limo pulls up. Just as it parks, the enpty BOITLE of Mad Dog
goes soaring out fromthe sunroof.

I NT. DRESSI NG ROOM MOMENTS LATER

The door opens - Jen and Ml ly in full bridesmaid glory. They
skip into the dressing roomwhere Al lison stands in front of the
mrror...

JEN
They' re here, they're here!

MOLLY
Al nost tine, honey!

Al l'ison, |ooking nore confident now than ever, takes one | ast
ook in the mrror before turning to her friends... But she's
speechl ess - just the world's biggest smle.

M yal a peeks her head in..

M YALA
It's show tinme, bitches.

ALLI SON
Let's knock 'em dead, girls.

CUT TO
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I NT. CHURCH LATER

The pews are full, the stage is set. Jerry stands at the altar
with Brody, Knox and Tip. Tip is a sweaty nmess. The bridesnaids
three stand across fromthem All heads turn toward the back as
Al'lison appears with her weepy Father on her arm She is radiant.

Push in on Jerry - beam ng
Here cones the bride...
I NT. CHURCH LATER
The cerenony is | ong underway. M ss Manni x and Di ckens wat ch,
smling. Val is struggling to stay awake. G bby sits between
them - appearing ever so anxious...
M NI STER

...And any of those who feel this

coupl e should not be nmarried here

t oday, speak now or forever hold

your peace. ..

G bby goes to stand - but Val and Dickens are there to hold him
down.

M NI STER ( CONT' D)
Then by the powers vested in ne...

Bl ah bl ah bl ah. ..
Allison and Jerry gaze |longingly at one another..

M NI STER ( CONT' D)
...You may kiss your beautiful bride.

And so he does. It's a scorcher.
Their audi ence erupts in APPLAUSE- -

CUT TO
I NT. LI MO MOMENTS LATER
A cork POPS! Chanpagne spews everywhere as Allison takes cover
Jerry wangles the suds and pours themboth a flute. They | augh,
t oast and nake-out |ike high schoolers. Knox takes over chanpagne
duties...

CUT TO
I NT. YACHT CLUB RECEPTI ON HALL- LATER
Gane on. Qur boys have wasted no time getting into character...

Tip is a nonster on the dance floor, careful not to spill a drop
of his cocktail.



96.

Di ckens and M ss Manni x are getting freaky on the boards. Near by,
G bby covers his son's eyes.

Val is chasing after Jen and Molly for a dance... they want
nothing nore to do with him

Knox is regaling a parlianent of ol der WOVEN up at the bar.

Ryan, Brody and Myala are | ocked together in a three-way sl ow
dance.

I NT. RECEPTI ON HALL- LATER

The noise simrers in preparation for Knox's speech. Jerry braces
hinsel f, ready to take refuge sonmewhere under Allison's gown.
Knox hol ds the m crophone like a pro as he notions for silence...

KNOX
Fri ends, Romans, Countrymen - |end
me your beers. This day has been a
long time com ng, wthout a doubt.
These two ki ds have been in | ove
with each other fromas far back as
nost of us can renmenber and |
personal ly, would like to thank al
of those who nade the trip from near
and far to be here to help them
cel ebrate.

Val seethes at a far table...

VAL
(under his breath)
Yeah, like that's gonna pay for ny
pl ane fare.

Beside him Ryan swings a heel under the table. Val w nces and
drinks away the pain.

KNOX
Now many of you know ne for being
the one to nake nmy living on a stage,
standing at a podiumor lecturing at
sol d-out venues ten nonths out of
t he year...

Brody and Tip pretend to fall asleep at the dinner table, garnering
a few LAUGHS.

KNOX ( CONT' D)
But here today you see a man who's
hel d center stage here in Waterfield
pretty nmuch his entire life. That's
how | met himand that's how |11
al ways renenber Jerry. The nost
popul ar guy in town. Not a single
enemy anywhere in the world.

( MORE)



KNOX ( CONT' D)

(turns to Jerry)
You wear the spotlight well, ny
friend. You' ve always known how to
capture our attention, hold it as
| ong as you need to and, of course,
| eave us all with a smle. This is
why | nust say ' Thank You.'

Jerry loosens his grip on Allison's dress...

KNOX ( CONT' D)
Thank you for teaching ne how to be
the life of the party. You have
been entertaining ne for over two
decades now and everything you have
ever taught me | use in all ny
appear ances and all mnmy speeches to
hel p nore and nore peopl e see the
kind of light you seemto emt so
effortlessly. | may be the one who
got fanmous for this personality and
self notivation approach to life...
but | have no probl em being anot her
one of your admrers whenever you
take the stage or enter a room |
have | ong since considered ny
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friendship with you as front row
seats to the best show in town.

The entire roomis bl own away.

Jerry is tearing up..

KNOX ( CONT' D)

Alley, | think you know exactly what
you' ve got there and what you've had

for years.

| ove you both. So

raise 'emup high, kids..

The entire crowmd raises a glass on Knox's cue...

KNOX ( CONT' D)

To the beautiful couple on this
beautiful day... And to the

Nei ghbors, for never once calling
t he cops on us.

Only the wedding party, Val,

Boat dri nks.

Ryan and Di ckens are in on the joke.

KNOX ( CONT' D)

Knox toasts Jerry and Allison, and they drink.

In the cromd, Allison's Mther has two chanpagne fl utes.



98.
I NT. RECEPTI ON- LATER

Jerry and Allison share their first dance to the Bare Naked Ladi es'
"What a Good Boy." Al eyes on them

JERRY
Any conpl ai nts?

ALLI SON
No way. Everything's perfect. You're
perfect.

JERRY

It's all going by so fast..

ALLI SON
W knew it would. Good thing we
have the rest of our lives to enjoy
it.

She hol ds him cl ose, |ooking over his shoulder to something in
the crowd... her Father is all over her Mther - Kkissing her,
huggi ng her, show ng her off...

A smle of sheer contentnment lights up Allison. She squeezes
Jerry, whispering in his ear...

ALLI SON ( CONT' D)
["1'l love you forever

I NT. RECEPTI ON HALL- LATER
The shenani gans resune. ..

Brody has nuscled his way onto the stage - mcrophone in hand,

tie wapped around his head - singing "Shanel ess” in full-blown
drunken revelry. Myala is conpletely smtten as she watches him
fromthe dance fl oor

Knox and Dickens wait for drinks at the bar..

DI CKENS
G eat speech.

KNOX
G eat guy. Made it easy.

DI CKENS
Let me ask you sonething, Knox. You
have witers arrange all your speeches
and lectures, or is it all you?

KNOX
Mostly me, but to be honest... MW
shit's getting old. Sounds too
rehearsed nost of the tine.
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DI CKENS
So that's where | cone in, right?

KNOX
How do you nean?

DI CKENS
You need a witer, Knox. A witer
who is well versed in dial ogue
rhyt hns, speeches, conpositions,
characters... You need ne.

KNOX
You m ght actually be on to sonething
here, Dickens. Wen did you brew
this up?

DI CKENS
| started over, conpletely. Threw
out all ny old stuff and started
fresh. I'mtrying a |lot of new
angl es. Doctor's orders.

KNOX

Alright, so let nme ask you sonet hi ng.
DI CKENS

Shoot .
KNOX

That script you sent ne - the revenge
story...? Wiy not nmake it a conedy?

DI CKENS
A conmedy, why?

KNOX
| don't know if you realize this,
John, but you're a pretty funny guy.

DI CKENS
| anf?

KNOX
Sure as shit.

DI CKENS
But | just spent ten years in
Hol | ywood with nothing to show for
it. | sold one screenplay - a drana -
that sat on a producer's shelf for
three years before | got it back
Now no one wants it. | suffered a
nervous breakdown two nont hs ago and
had to nove back in with ny parents.

( MORE)
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DI CKENS ( CONT' D)
| spent |ast night dunping a decade's
worth of work into Lake Erie and |
don't have a single thing to show
for all that tine | spent out west.
I"ma conplete zero.

KNOX
I know. It's hilarious.

Di ckens registers a | ook that conveys revel ation.

KNOX ( CONT' D)
| told you |I'd take anot her | ook at
your script once you' d spent sone
time re-witing it. But for fuck's
sake, Dickens, don't waste ny tinme
with cry baby crap. Make ne | augh.
Everybody tries to get their foot in
t he door out there with a five-hankie
weeper that reeks of Oscar buzz, but
you can break through wi th sonething
better, something original. Nothing's
funni er than revenge, conme on. How
could all those Nerds at Adans Col | ege
be wong? Try again. | know you
got it in you.

Di ckens' face beans with his newfound aura..

DI CKENS
| knew | should've read your book
years ago.

The bartender returns with their drinks. Dickens get a couple of
fruity cocktails while Knox is presented with a 32-ounce
Screwdriver. It draws a crowd...

KNOX
Big drinkie. Best Man privil ege.

EXT. YACHT CLUB RECEPTI ON HALL- LATER

Val stands next to a bench outside the hall, puffing on a joint.
Di scretion need not apply. He watches the covered boats and icy
water, his breath comng out in white plunmes |ike comc strip
bal | oons.

Ryan steps out into the cold and finds Val. He barely acknow edges
her. She waits for himto speak... he says nothing, keeps
puf fing.
RYAN
Hey, Val, what's the capital of
Thai | and?

Val starts to think -- WHACKI Ryan tags himin the balls...
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RYAN ( CONT' D)
Bangkok.

Val falls slowy onto the bench behind him Ryan plucks the joint
fromhis fingers and takes a seat beside him..

RYAN ( CONT' D)
Good, |'ve got your attention.
(snmokes)
| wanted to pick up where you and |
left off the other day in the church.
Figured you' d play hard to get after
t hat .

VAL
(straining)
You got ne.

Ryan holds the joint in her lips as she digs into a pocket to
unveil her wallet. She folds out a picture of her son, Jack - a
smal | er version of the franed photo on her desk - and hands it to
Val . ..

RYAN
That's ny son. Jack. He's four.

The surge of pain in Val's groin is suddenly sidetracked...

RYAN ( CONT' D)
The reason |'mnot a teacher in
Charl eston anynore is because | had
an affair with the father of one of
ny students. Jack was the beautiful
result of a very ugly ordeal. The
guy was married, had three other
kids and offered me a bribe to keep
ny nouth shut after | refused an
abortion. | couldn't hide the belly,
but the truth got tucked away under
a hefty nonthly fee that covers that
[ittle guy' s expenses.

Val holds the photo in his hand now. ..

VAL
Cute kid. You sure he's yours?
RYAN
(smling)
Besi des Knox, you're the only other
person that knows. | hope it stays
t hat way.
VAL

Ckay. But why tell nme--
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RYAN
Because he's ny famly now. His
father is a philandering asshole who
pays ne off every nonth.

Val gets the connection...

RYAN ( CONT' D)
He makes arrangenents to cone out
and see us. He's not the best father
inthe world, clearly, but he is

trying.

(snmokes)
Not a perfect famly by any neans,
but... whose is?

Ryan hands back the joint and stands up..

RYAN ( CONT' D)
You cone back inside, save ne a dance.

She takes her picture and replaces it in her wallet before heading
back i nsi de. .

VAL
Ryan...?
She stops at the door and turns back... Val tries but can't nuster
his gratitude in words... he nods... Ryan smles..
RYAN

You' re wel cone.
(gestures to his crotch)
You gonna |ive?

VAL
Kiss it, nake it better?
RYAN
So sorry, old friend. The Queen is

dead.
She turns away and wal ks i nsi de.

Val laughs to hinself, forgetting the joint still pinched in his
fingers. It burns down and sears his knuckles - causing a
hilarious reaction. Karnma

I NT. RECEPTI ON HALL- LATER

The garter toss. Jerry works his suave stud magic - a little
drunk by this point - as Deana Crater's "Did | Shave My Legs for
Thi s?" plays over the speakers...

Al'l the bachelors in the roomforma squad and wait as Jerry pulls
back and flings the garter over his shoulder... the boys part |ike
the Red Sea and only Brody is left in the mddle - too drunk
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to play along. The garter lands in his drink. blivious, he takes
a sip.

Later... More lunacy on the dance floor. Tip draws a crowd w t
his fat-guy-wth-crazy-noves routine. D ckens has his hands ful
of Mss Mannix. A trio of ARLS fight over Knox. Jen and Mlly
bust out the Travolta. Allison |eads a nmassive conga |ine.

h
I

Back at the bar, D ckens and Mss Mannix wait for drinks. The
Bartender returns with two SMALL cocktails. Dickens ain't happy...

DI CKENS
Cone on, chief. Were's the booze?
BARTENDER
Chief? | haven't worn that headdress
in years.
DI CKENS

How ' bout upgrading us to a |arger
nodel , huh?

M SS MANNI X
It's okay, John. | should probably
sl ow down anyway. |'ve gotta do ny

| esson plans early tonorrow -

DI CKENS
It's open bar, right?

BARTENDER
That is correct. But those are the
gl asses regul ated by the Yacht C ub--

Dickens is starting to boil - but it's all a show W can start
to see the Jack N chol son ("Last Detail") brewing inside him..

DI CKENS
Don't horseshit ne, fella  You been
slinging drinks in all portions and
sizes all night long. Wat's the
bi g deal ?

Mss Mannix is clearly getting turned on...

BARTENDER
Don't give ne any shit, buddy, and
just enjoy the drinks I gave you. |
don't wanna have to call the cops at
your buddy's weddi ng- -

DI CKENS
(full-blown N chol son)
I am t he not herfucking shore patrol
not herfucker! | amthe notherfucking
shore patrol!
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Bravo. Mss Mannix is wetter than a porpoise by this point. She
pul | s Dickens away fromthe bar, huffing and puffing... The

Bart ender stands back, conpletely baffled... Dickens breaks free
of her grasp to charge back and snag their mni cocktails.

Across the hall, Tip and Brody are on stage singing "Endl ess Love,"
conpl ete with suggestive hand gestures and body notions. Allison
and Jerry watch fromafar, nortified.

I NT. RECEPTI ON HALL- LATER

Jerry and Allison pose for pictures as they cut the cake.
Unbeknownst to them Val and Ryan stand on the other side -
conceal ed behind the tiers - swping frosting fromthe bottom
The nunchi es have ki cked in.

M yal a takes her turn on stage. She sings "Fergilicious" and it
turns nore than a few heads. Her accent tweaks the lyrics a bit,
but her Fergie-like interpretive dancing could rouse even the
castrat ed.

Di ckens pops his head out from beneath the | ong tabl ecloth covering
the dais. Coast is clear - he rolls out and gets back to the

dance floor. Mss Mannix is soon to follow. Her hair is an awf ul
ness.

Val and Ryan share a sl ow dance.

Brody, Dickens and Mss Mannix stand at a high-top am dst the
crowmd. They are all very drunk by this point as Brody lays into

M ss Mannix - her hair still askew - about high school..

BRODY

I think you owe nme an apol ogy.
M SS MANNI X

Brody, that was twelve, thirteen

years ago. | can't believe you're

still not over it yet.
BRODY

How can sonmeone get a D+ in drama?
In all your years teaching, have you
ever failed a dranma student?!

M SS MANNI X

| did not fail you!
DI CKENS

Brody, let it fucking go arready.
BRODY

No, no, no, | wanna know why she gave

me such a shitty grade.
( MORE)
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BRODY ( CONT' D)
|"ve been a four-point student ny
whole life and that fucking blem sh
al nost hi ndered ny chances of getting
into Penn!

M SS MANNI X
If I remenber correctly, Brody, you
just weren't that convincing in your--

BRODY

Convi ncing?! Honey, | have spent ny
entire life pretending to be soneone
el se, and |I've been pretty dam
successful at it!

(goes to drink, stops)
You honestly think that Col unbian
bonmbshel | over there would be here
with ne if she knew !l was Anerica's
poster child for Lost Horizons?!
Al'l do respect to your "expert”
opi nion, Mss Manni x, but go shovel
t hat crap el sewhere!

(drinks)

M SS MANNI X
Pl ease, call ne D ane.

Brody seethes for a nonent...

BRODY
Spelled with a capital D+, right?

Across the hall...

Val and Ryan on the dance floor. A tender nonent. As they turn,
however, we see her hands fastened to his ass.

EXT. YACHT CLUB- LATER

Jerry and Allison stunble into the Iinp as an adoring crowd cheers
them on. They both appear through the sunroof and drunkenly bl ow
ki sses as the lino pulls away.

Pul | back to reveal the reception hall under a bright w nter noon
spotlighting the ruckus bel ow. ..

CUT TO
I NT. MANSI ON- LATER

Gabl e pushes the door open and in wal ks Ryan with Val - barely
conscious - slung over her shoulder. She |ooks around..

RYAN
Is there a lady's roomin this joint
we can dunp this pansy off?
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GABLE
Hand himover. | got |ots of
experience with this sort of thing.

KNOX

(stepping in)
| heard that, asshole.

Ryan rolls Val onto Gable's shoul der and he carries himoff to a
back bedroom ..

After them Tip and Myala shuffle in - turning their entrance
into a nock ninja fight that carries on all over the house.

Brody and M ss Manni x enter, still debating his D+t. D ckens wal ks
in behind them taking a pull off a bottle of Cognac he lifted
fromthe bar.

They all manage to neet back at the bar where Ryan is preparing
cocktails...

RYAN
(calling out)
Gabl e, you drinkin' yet?

GABLE (O . S.)
Dam right | am

BRODY
He probably shouldn't. He still has
to drive Tip hone.

TI P
Fuck that. [|'m staying here tonight.

KNOX
Oh, won't your parents be worried if
you don't cone hone?

TIP
Are you ki dding ne, Knox? Wen they
wake up and see that |I'mnot hone...
There will be danci ng.

M SS MANNI X
Still living with M. and Ms.
McMannus? How cut e.

DI CKENS
Still breast feeding, too, | think.

Gabl e energes fromthe back bedroom.

GABLE
That kid's still got alittle life
left in him Don't count himout
yet.
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Ryan sets up seven gl asses and pours out shots from a shaker.
She divvies themout, holds up her glass, and they all follow
suit... [IN STEREQC. "To the Neighbors."

GABLE ( CONT' D)
Can | ask now where that cane fronf

RYAN
You don't know?

GABLE
Not a clue, but | hear Knox say it
all the tine, and tonight at the

reception--
KNOX
A d school .
BRODY
Goi n" back many, many noons.
M YALA
To the Neighbors! Yes, | hear this
alot. Wy?
KNOX

You virgins really wanna see where
t hat came fronf

Gabl e and M yal a both nod, anxious.
Al'l eyes turn to Dickens...

DI CKENS
Say when.

CUT TO
EXT. OLD LAKE ROAD- NI GHT

It's a quiet street Iined with big old houses, all resting in the
dar kness.

The linmo rolls to a stop in the mddle of the street. As the
back door opens, we hear the boozy riffraff inside. D ckens steps
out into the night and takes a quick survey of the nei ghborhood.

Frominside the linmo his friends peek out...

TIP
Brings back nenories, eh, Johnny?

DI CKENS
Been a long tine.



108.

M SS MANNI X
| have students that live on this
street!

KNOX

We all used to live on this street.

RYAN
Gabl e, you taking notes?

Gabl e peeks out fromthe passenger side w ndow. ..

KNOX
Curtain rise, Dickens. Showtine.

It gets quiet. Dickens turns away fromthe |inpo and steps cl oser
to the sidewal k, aligning hinmself with the old houses. He enbraces
the silence and channels his character..

The gang waits behind himw th bated breath...

Di ckens | ooks up - he is Marlon Brando. He staggers forward,
ripping off his jacket and tearing his shirt... He holds his
head, | ooks up toward the bedroons...

DI CKENS
Hey Steeeeeellllll]] aaaaaaaa!!!!

A dog starts BARKI NG

DI CKENS ( CONT' D)
Steeeell 1111 aaaaaal !!

The gang in the linb is rolling in their seats. M ss Manni X,
however, has never been nore turned on.

Di ckens belts out another.
| NT. HOUSE- CONTI NUOUS
In a bedroom of one of these honmes, a MAN sits up in bed...

MAN
Holy shit, it's back!
(shaking his wfe)
Honey, wake up, wake up! After twelve
years of silence - it's conme back

EXT. STREET- CONTI NUCUS

Di ckens is scream ng hinself hoarse. LICGHTS are turning on up
and down the street.

I NT. HONEYMOON SUI TE- CONTI NUQUS

Jerry and Allison are in the mddl e of wedding night sex. They
both stop when they hear Dickens' whaling in the distance...
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JERRY
Go get 'em Johnny!

EXT. STREET- CONTI NUQUS

Di ckens is on his knees, w nded...

M ss Mannix can't hold back. In full Stella Kowal ski character,
she flows out of the linp and hel ps Dickens finish the scene.
They fold together in an enbrace there on the sidewal k. The gang
in the linm erupts in APPLAUSE.

SIRENS ring out in the distance.

Di ckens and M ss Manni x break character and dive into the |ino.
Gable pulls into gear and tears off down the street and out of

si ght.

Bedr oom wi ndows gl ow t hr oughout the nei ghborhood as dogs BARK and
CAR ALARMS bl are.

CUT TO
I NT. MANSI ON- MORNI NG
Bodi es are strewn everywhere. Remmants of a bender spray the
roons |ike shrapnel. Sunlight starts to peer through the w ndows
and the kids stir about in their comas, finally comng to...
I NT. HONEYMOON SUI TE- SAVE TI ME
Across town, Allison wakes up in Jerry's arnms and smles...

JERRY
Good norning, Ms. Martin.

ALLI SON
Good norning, M. Martin.

CUT TG
EXT. WATERFI ELD- DAY
The snow is nmelting and the TOANIES are out enbracing the sunshine.
| NT. MANSI ON- LATER
Ryan and Knox sit in the kitchen nursing their hangovers. Tip
waddl es in, goes straight for the fridge and helps hinself to a
40- ounce Busch Light...

TIP
Time for nmy noon feeding.

He cracks the top off the beer and | eaves.



KNOX
You headi ng back today?

RYAN
Tonight. Jack and his Aunt Liz are
pi cking ne up at the airport when |
get back.

KNOX
Bet you're excited.

RYAN
I mss nmy little guy.

KNOX
Cone to any concl usions about that?

Ryan takes a noment, sips her coffee..

RYAN
My nomgets a week off for spring
break. She and ny dad are com ng
down to Hilton Head for Easter. |'m
thinking that will be the nonent of
truth.

KNOX
I think you'll be pleasantly surprised
by their reactions. | know ny parents

weren't too thrilled about my brother
havi ng ki ds out of wedl ock, but...
they light up like Christmas trees
when those kids are around now.

RYAN
You gonna add any grand kids to that
roster?

KNOX
You're hil arious.

I NT. BEDROOM SAME Tl ME

Upst ai rs.

Myala is piling her things into a suitcase.

stands at the window with his gaze fixed on the | ake.

stops packing and goes over to him sliding her arms around his

chest. ..

M YALA
Penny for your thoughts, do you say?

BRODY
That's what we say, yeah.

M YALA
Spot ne a penny?

Br ody
M yal a

110.
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BRODY
It's comng out of your allowance.

She smles, but feels that Brody's mind is truly el sewhere..

M YALA
Donde, Senor Brody? Were are you?

BRODY
| think I've finally conme hone.

CUT TO
EXT. DI CKENS' CAR- DAY

Di ckens and M ss Manni x sit parked outside her house. They are
tired, hungover and both covered with H CKI ES and SCRATCHES.

DI CKENS
Long day of |esson planning today?

M SS MANNI X
["mgonna try. Hard to argue with
two Advil and a | ong nap, though.
Hangovers at ny age are |ike surgical

recovery days. You'll see.

DI CKENS
I"'mreally glad you cane with ne,
M ss Mannix. | had a great tine.

M SS MANNI X
Me too. W should do it again sone
tine. I'mfree pretty nmuch every
day after 4pm

DI CKENS

Thank you for listening. For always
listening and for letting nme be ne.

M SS MANNI X
You do it better than anyone | know,
John. Keep at it. Like |l said -
your story's still being witten.
You need a place to dip your pen..
You know where to find ne.

She presses a finger to her lips, then passes it to his.

M SS MANNI X ( CONT' D)
Here's | ooking at you, kid.

She gets out and finds her way up the driveway. Her back is
covered in SCRATCHES and BI TE MARKS.



112.

Di ckens snmiles to hinself as he watches her key into her house
and di sappear. He drives away.

CUT TO
I NT. LI MO DAY

Val is polishing off a joint in the back of Knox's linb. He is
al one, no nusic, no view of the outside world.

Gable rolls down the dividing w ndow. ..

GABLE
Whatta' you say, Val? You want ne
to drive around again, or am|l
stopping this tinme?

Val pinches out the end of the joint and tucks it away in his
wal | et. ..

VAL
No. No, you can stop.

(pops a piece of gum
I m good.

EXT. CEMETERY- CONTI NUOUS

The linp slows to a stop along the narrow road. |t seens |ike
forever before Val actually steps out. He lunbers through the
maze of tonbstones - |like a zonbie in search of his own grave -

until he finds it...

Val w pes the snow fromhis brother's tonbstone. He stands there

a while, still too cold on the inside to feel the outdoor w nter
chill. He shakes his head...
VAL
Long time no see, little brother.

Sorry about that. And I'msorry it
was you instead of nme. But | guess
this is still the way it's gotta be,
huh? Sucks for you, | know, but...
sucks for us a whole |ot nore. Not
exactly the nodel famly for coping,
but | hear Extrene Home Makeover is
seriously considering noms audition

t ape.
Val is trying to nmake hinself |augh. He keeps pushing for even
the slightest titter... no dice.
VAL ( CONT' D)

How ' bout you just cone back for an

hour ?
( MORE)
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VAL ( CONT' D)
One quick afternoon, be like it was
for just alittle while and we can
put nom and dad and nme back together.
Ni ce sit-down brunch, bagels and
cof fee and dad's snells-1Iike-French-
Toast - but -t ast es-1i ke- Am sh-Deat h
br eakf ast - -

(tears start)

We can cover all the old bases, Drew.
Sneak a coupl e beers out back and
hit up Jerry's old man for some free
SlimJims at the Deli--

He's too choked up to carry on, nmuffling the whinpers in his

gloves. He turns away and starts back for the linb... he stops.
Val reaches into his pocket and pulls out the old PHOTO He
mar ches back to the headstone... taking the gumout of his nouth,

Val snears it on the back of the photo and presses it to the
headstone - where it sticks in frozen bubbl e gum adhesi on.

Pl eased, he returns to the lino...
I NT. LI MO CONTI NUOUS
Gabl e's eyes appear in the rearview mrror..

GABLE
Am | taking you to the airport?

Val is quiet, conposing hinself.
A beat .

VAL
No. No, |'m going hone.

CUT TGO
EXT. JERRY'S HOUSE- DAY
Knox strolls along the sidewal k | eading toward the new yweds'

house. Next door, G bby is stabbing a "Martin for Mayor" sign in
his [awn. ..

KNOX
You really gonna vote for that
asshol e?

G BBY

He lets ne steal beer fromhis store
and his wife has an ass like a fortune
cookie. Wiy not?

KNOX
It'Il be a | andslide.
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G BBY
Har r unph, harrunph!

I NT. JERRY' S HOUSE- CONTI NOUS

Knox lets hinself in. Alisonis in the kitchen reading wedding
cards. ..

ALLI SON
Hey, pervert. Jerry's taking a dunp,
he' Il be down in about an hour.

KNOX

So marriage hasn't really changed
himat all?

ALLI SON
Sorry to say. D you wal k here?
Were's Gabl e?

KNOX
Apparently his services were retained
by Val for the afternoon.

ALLI SON
So Gabl e shouldn't be expecting a
tip, izzat what you're saying?

KNOX
| got himon salary.

A FLUSH is heard down the hall..

ALLI SON
Ah, the sweet sound of weddi ng bells.

KNOX
Get used to it, honey.

Jerry steps into the kitchen..

JERRY
There's the best man!

KNOX
Your first dunp as a married nman.
How d it feel ?

JERRY
Al's nominsisted on a rum cake.
Gonna be feeling that one for the
rest of the afternoon.

ALLI SON
Lovel y.
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KNOX
Wien' re you ki ds shipping out?

JERRY
Tonorrow norning. Can't wait.

Knox hel ps hinself in the fridge...
KNOX
Listen, | think everybody's taking
off later. | know!| am But | wanted

to let you know... the mansion..
| didn't rent it. | bought it.

Al'lison and Jerry stop what they're doing..
KNOX ( CONT' D)

Yeah, funny story. | figure, Dickens
is gonna start working for ne, Tip
is still wasting away at the parent

trap, and should we ever decide to
all get together like this again..

JERRY
So the University of Hard Knox finally
gets a frat house. N ce.

KNOX
Coupl e extra roons, you know, if you
ki ds shoul d ever squabbl e--

ALLI SON
Can you put a bed in the hot tub
roonf?

KNOX

Wor kers cone on Tuesday.

ALLI SON
Then | foresee our first fight
happeni ng right about the tine we
get back from our honeynoon.

Knox's cell phone RINGS. He flips it open..

KNOX
Brody, if you're calling for a linp
ride to the airport, you're shit
outta | uck--
(I'i stens)
You' re kidding? And when did you
decide to do that?

Jerry has gone over to help sort through sone cards with Allison..



116.

JERRY
Let me guess - now he wants to nove
t o Bangl adesh and save the cows,

right?

KNOX
Arright, stay put. W'Ill be there
in ten.

Knox clips his phone shut, shakes his head..
KNOX ( CONT' D)
Ckay, so no nore vacancies at the
mansi on.

Al'lison | oses count hal fway through a wad of cash and Jerry stops
short of taking a drink..

CUT TO
EXT. LILLY' S HOUSE- DAY
The lino rolls to a stop at the end of the driveway..
I NT. LI MO CONTI NUOUS
Gable tal ks to Val through the dividing wndow. ..

GABLE
You sure this is what you want?
VAL
No, but... haven't been too sure of

anything for a while.

GABLE
You got mny cell nunber if you need
me to cone back--

VAL
["11 live.

Val stares out the window at his Mmns house. ..
VAL ( CONT' D)

You say bye to the rest of the clan
for nme, wll you, Gable?

GABLE
No probl em
(a beat)
You'll need a ride to the airport?
VAL

Nah. | got one.
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Val is out the door. He pulls his carry-on behind himas he heads
up the driveway.

Gabl e wat ches him a nonment before driving off.
I NT. HOUSE- CONTI NUOUS

Val wal ks in. He sees his nother sitting at the kitchen table
and she is clearly surprised to see him Across from her, just
out of sight, we hear a chair pushing away fromthe table...

Wade steps into frame and stops when he sees Val at the door.
They stare at one another for what seens |like an eternity.

Wade reaches behind himand pulls a chair out fromthe table.
A beat .
Val steps away fromthe door, toward the kitchen..
CUT TO
I NT. DI RTY WORDS PUB- DAY

The jukebox rocks steady with Springsteen's "Bobby Jean." Brody
shares a booth and a pitcher of beer with Ryan. He is drunk
al ready.

Knox and Jerry enter, finding themnear the back. Phil brings
two nore gl asses as the boys sit down...

PHI L
Have to play catch up now, boys.
They' re way ahead of you.

KNOX
Better bring us a pitcher of our own
t hen, Phil

JERRY
And two straws.

Phil leaves to fetch their request.

KNOX
Arright, Brody let's have it.

JERRY
Wiere's Myal a?

BRODY
She go bye-bye. Hasta |uego
(drinks)
I couldn't do it anynore. Stopped
fooling nyself.

Ryan refills his glass...
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RYAN
He ain't kidding, fellas. Burned
his passport this norning. | watched
himdo it.
KNOX
Not a bad thing.
JERRY
Gonna hang around here a while, Brody?
BRODY
I think so. | took one |long | ook
around this norning and... started

to like what | saw. No place |ike

hone, Jerry. You were right.
(drinks)

Anyone wanna go suit shopping with

me tonorrow?

This grabs a laugh as we pull back to let these old friends talk
it out...

CUT TO
I NT. MANSI ON- DAY

Di ckens is setting up his roomin the mansion - hangi ng posters,
plugging in his |aptop, sorting his nenorabilia, etc.

INT. TIPS HOUSE- SAME Tl ME
Tip is loading up suitcases and boxes in his bedroom

. W pull back, noving down the hallway into the kitchen where
T|p s PARENTS ex0|tedly uncork a bottle of Chanpagne.

I NT. Al RPORT- SAME Tl ME

Val stands at the gate, his Mdther and Father there. W watch
froma distance as he hugs them both, turns away and pulls his
carry-on into the jetway...

I NT. JERRY' S HOUSE- SAME Tl ME

Jerry and Allison playfully pack their things for the honeynoon.
It gets a little too playful after a while and they fall onto the
bed together, tearing each other's clothes off...

EXT. MANI SON- SAME TI MVE

Gable is |l oading Ryan's suitcases into the trunk.

Knox and Ryan stand at the back of the lino...
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KNOX
Gonna be a good thing, Ryan.
proni se

RYAN
| know it will.

KNOX

You keep us posted.

RYAN
WIl do. Love you.

KNOX
Love you, Kkid.

They enbrace. Knox opens the door for her and Ryan slips in.
KNOX ( CONT' D)
Straight to the airport, then you
get your ass back here, Gable. No
funny stuff.

He gives Knox a half-assed salute before dropping into the driver's
seat .

Ryan's wi ndow rol s down. ..

RYAN
Don't get too fanous now, arright?
KNOX
"Il leave that up to ny adoring
public.
RYAN
You do that.

She smles and the lino pulls away.

EXT. LAW OFFI CE- SAME Tl ME

Brody stands outside his father's |aw office. The sign on the
mar quee outside reads "Carroll and Son, Attorneys at Law since
1961."

Brody heaves a cold sigh into the air, takes his hands out of his
pockets and wal ks i nside. .

CUT TO
I NT. MANSI ON- LATER

Brody, Tip and Dickens kick back in the main room drinking beer
around a crackling fireplace.

Knox steps in with his suitcases...
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KNOX

Alright, ny faithful tenants. |'m
outta here.

(a beat)
Don't you all have anything better
to do? Dickens...? Shouldn't you
be conposing sone of that solid gold
speech witing you sold me on? And
Tip...? Isn't it tax season? Brody--

BRODY
Quarter life crises require drinking,
Knox. And | can't do it al one.

KNOX
Very well. I'Il be back in a nonth,
fellas. Dickens, you and | have a
conference call next Tuesday, bright
and early.

DI CKENS
(as Sean Connery)
Prepare to be stunned, ny friend.

Knox zips his jacket, waps his scarf...

KNOX

Arright, you all know the rules.
TIP

Rul es?
KNOX

Yes. | left a posted, typed-out

list of laws for this particular

estate which | expect you all to

live by if you want to exist here.
They all share a dunbfounded | ook.

KNOX ( CONT' D)

Boys...?
DI CKENS
No i dea what you're tal king about,
Knox.
TIP
Not a cl ue.
BRODY

Was it a | egal docunent? Because |
woul d have noticed sonething |ike
t hat .
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Knox knows they're up to sonmething. The fireplace catches his
eye - there is sonething burning atop the logs... a piece of

paper .

KNOX
You fuckers.

The boys try to conceal their |aughter.
Knox grabs his suitcases and starts for the door..

KNOX ( CONT' D)
Have it your way. Try not to burn
t he pl ace down, mmkay? Not too much
to ask.

TI P
Now t hat we can do.

An EMBER fromthe fire cracks and spits out onto the rug. The
boys share a wi de-eyed | ook of horror. Brody DI VES on it.

Knox turns back at the door - but they boys cover well. He |eaves
themw th a suspicious glare as he steps out...

KNOX
Fuckers.

EXT. MANSI ON- CONTI NUQUS

Gabl e nmeets Knox at the door and trades him a Hei neken for one of
his suitcases. Together they |load theminto the trunk of the
[ino...

KNOX
This be your third trip to the airport
t oday, Gabl e?

GABLE
Second, actually. | dropped Val off
at his nother's.
KNOX
No shit?
GABLE
None.
KNOX
Ww. Looks like this vacation wasn't
such a bad idea after all, huh?
GABLE

You thought it would be?

As Gabl e opens the backdoor, Knox pauses to reflect. He smles...
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KNOX
Vell... | wasn't the one | ooking
for answers, so yes, | did.
GABLE
But you wound up finding sone?
KNOX
(drinks)

Many nen travel the world | ooking
for answers, only to cone home again
to find them

Knox dips into the lino and sits...

GABLE
Now | know that's way too profound
to be fromone of your own mantras.

Knox's sm | e di sappears--

KNOX
|l read it on the wall of a nen's
room sonewhere in the Cari bbean--

GABLE
I know, | was there. | helped carry
you out after they cut you off.

KNOX
| don't pay you to renmenber, Gab--

Gabl e shuts the door, cutting Knox off.

GABLE
But | cash the checks so I'Il forget.

Gabl e shinmes around to the driver's side, takes one | ast | ook
around Waterfield...

GABLE ( CONT' D)
(sighs)
Vacation ny ass.

He opens his door - we can still hear Knox sounding off in the
back - and gets behind the wheel.

Gabl e HONKS as they start to pull away and Knox rolls down his
w ndow to catch a final glinpse...

Tip, Brody and Dickens at the mansion's front door - MOONI NG him
Knox hol ds his beer out the window in a toasting fashion..

KNOX
To the Nei ghbors!



123.

The boys hold their poses - an OLDER COUPLE across the street is
horrified - long until the lim's out of sight.

Close in on a snow bank piled high on the side of the road until -
A FULL SCREEN OF WHI TE FLUFFY SNOW ..

The rimof a MARGARI TA GLASS is dipped in a heaping pile of PURE
VWH TE SALT...

EXT. CABANA BAR- SUNSET

...Pull back to reveal A lison waiting anxiously for the BARTENDER
to finish nmaking her Margarita. He hands it over and she wal ks
out to the beach to neet Jerry - where he sits watching the
sunset . ..

ALLI SON

(sipping) _
|'ve been waiting so long for this.

JERRY
You know, you | ook |ike your nother
w th that thing.

Al'lison pauses for the Kodak nmonent - the huge gl ass of booze
right at her Iips.

Jerry laughs, holds out his fruity foo-foo drink and they toast...

ALLI SON
To the Nei ghbors--

JERRY
Nah, nah, nah - to Us. [|t's our
honeynoon, Alley. No nore famly,
no nore friends, out-of-town visitors,
no nei ghbors at all. This one's to
Us. Just you and me--

ALLI SON
And baby nakes three.

Jerry stops shy of his drink...

JERRY
Exsqueeze ne?

ALLI SON
You heard ne, M. Myor

JERRY
Baby...?

Allison is glow ng...

JERRY ( CONT' D)
| zzat a virgin Margarita then?
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ALLI SON
Maybe. . .
JERRY
You crafty vixen. Are you sure?
ALLI SON
Posi ti ve.
JERRY
Vell... that was fast.
ALLI SON

Story of our sex life.
Jerry is too stunned to retaliate...

ALLI SON ( CONT' D)
Jerry...? You okay?

JERRY
It's Gbby's, isn't it?

Her jaw hits the sand - but she's LAUGHI NG in an instant. Now
Jerry smiles, just as Allison dunps her drink in his face! The
chase is on..

These two SI LHOUETTES pl ay cat and nouse on the shoreline as Jimmy
Buffett's "Love and Luck" plays over the closing credits.

FADE QUT:
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