e mosa

¥
—_
I._m,h
L.l
Bwn..
i = ]
D

[4 )
Mm,
mem
..U.VI*
QO =G
o= £ i
> =
Led 5
e
S B
e =z

0 ghvo i wwwy, or pormie

Traperty of Wotten







.. "Rocked All Night," daddy-o.” © " -

This script is dedicated .
to the poet laureate of
o The Drive-in .

-~ - . CHARLES B. GRIFFITH -

_ ' Your work has always

~*'Respect,

- »jQuéﬁtiﬁ;Taraﬁtiﬁ6 f'



PQV OF A CAR WINDSHIELD - DAY

The car is driving fast down the road. A pair of female
bare feet with a gold ankle bracelet lie propped up on the
dashboard emanating from the passenger seat. -

A Good God Almighty rockabilly tune beats out of the car
stereo, the feet tap to the beat. .

‘The opening credits play out over this image.

~As the music continues
" WE CUT TO:

e

INT JUNGLE JULIA'S APARTMENT — DAY -

A tall (maybe 6ft) Amazonian Mulatto goddess walks down her

hallway, dressed in a baby tee, and panties that her big
ass (a good thing) spill out of, and her long legs grow out

.of. Her big bare feet slap on the hard wood floor. She
moves to the cool rockabilly beat as she paces like a tiger

putting on her clothes.

Outsidé her apartment she hears a “Honk Honk”.

.sShE'sticksﬁhef'lohg«mané of'silky black curly hair, her

dgiraffish neck and her broad shoulders, out of theAwindow'

and yells down to a car below.

This sexy chick is Austin, Texas, local celebrity, JUNGLE

JULIA LUCAI, the most popular discjockey of the coolest

rock radio station in a music town.

JUNGLE JULIA
I'm comin’ down!

. EXT - STREET OUTSIDE JULIA’S APARTMENT - DAY v

Two girls are' getting out of a white Honda civic, that’s
parked across the street from Jungle Julia’s“apartment.

One girl is SHANNA...

The other (the one with the sexy opening credit feet) is
ARLENE. ' :

All three girlé are in their seven years after college
phase (about twenty-eight). :

The dynamic of the trio is as such, Julia, Shanna, and
Arlene all went to the University of Texas together.




~got intofthe*lééal AnStinfmusié’édgnek
4on:the»séene;fand?ultimatély becoming

Shanna being a Texas native.

Julia being from Los Angeles.

- Arlene being from Brooklyn.

After school was-over(HArlene weh; back to New York, Julia:

drive time D.J.. for
the local oldies radio station Austin Hot Wax 505, and in
the process turning into one of the most popular local
celebrities since Stevie Ray Vaughn... IR oAy

Arlene‘s in town visiting_ﬁor;a week, and it's.sorta... .- A
~ fallin’ on-Shanna to take care of her. . L S

But sincevJulia’S'bﬁcome aAceleb:ity;invthenmeantime,gevery’

'_planuarrangement;faﬁd girls night out is vaquely catered  ..-
‘around Julia. S _ '

As Julia screams down to them, Arlene hurries across the

street and screams up to her in her thick Brooklyn accent,

ARLENE -
. (yelling up) :
Hold on, I gotta come up! I gotta
take the world’s biggest fuckin’ -
piss! T - '

*° JUNGLE JULIA
(velling down)

'We can’t be late!
SHANNA
(yelling up)
We won‘t! e

' As Arlene and -Shanna hurry up the stairs to Julia‘s .
" apartment, the rockabilly on the soundtrack is cut off. (by
~@'needle being lifted) and a different song is put on the .-

soundtrack.

- INT - JUNGLE JULIA’S APARTMENT - DAY

Julia has just put on a,ngw_fedbfaiand'isbdancing to the

music.

- Arlene enters the frontdeOITWifﬂ”an,I:gptta pee body
“language. _ R N S

Julia points in the direction of the bathioon.

?bgpqming:agfixture~a.




. and ‘head for their car.

' INT HONDA (MOVING) - DAY -

Arlene disappears behind the bathrobmmdqcyyi

Shanna and Julia dance to the record while Arlene pees.

' INT - BATHROOM - DAY

Arlene is sittifig on the toilet, a horse race stream of .
piSSgcan‘bevhearaﬁémanating“from;undér“hgr&,,wenslowlyﬂzoom-_
into the pretty’face of relief. e e el i

- EXT - JUNGLE JULIA'S APARTMENT — DAY

In slow motion, the three girlsfwalkgbﬁﬁ 6ff§hé:épartméhﬁ;f o

exciting 3 girls‘3 adventure.

" They climb into Shanné;s.car;jépd?heéd;bff'ﬁ§ théir nékf_ig

As the Honda drives away, A SUBTITLE APPEARS BELOW: .-
The City of

Austin, Texas

Shanna is behind the wheel, Arlene is in the passenger

seat, and Jungle Julia lies sprawled out in the back seat,
“her feet out the car door'Window,'like Cleopatra. ‘

JUNGLE JULIA
Who’s holding?

A SHANNA
If you’re not, then nobody... ~— .. ..
Arlene turning around ih"her'ééat'tévtaIkLt&itﬁé;lying;QOWﬁ

ARLENE A .
" We were kipda,hgpingqyou,were,,;:;;-e

. . SHANNA = . .
"~ Yeah, how are you not holding?

o JUNGLE JULIA . . .
- Jesus Christ, Shanna, it‘’s not my G N
fucking job to supply weed to ya’ll E )

, when we go OUt';



 Btlene

SHANNA SRR
Whoa Whoa Whoa, llttle 1ady, you're
getting angry- kinda quick, don’ tcha
‘think? T was Just tea31ng you.

JUNGLE JULIA

. I'm not angry, it would Just be
- nice if ya‘ll didn’t just count on

me all the fuckln tlme, and

surprised me every ‘once and awhlle
with pot.

SHANNA

'Okay, mean ‘girl ‘in a hlgh school
_mov1e, are you through belng angry?

_JUNGLE 'JULIA

I m not'angry.

SHANNA . .
Yes, you are," you 've been in the
car all of two seconds, and you’‘re

-already cur31ng at me.

JUNGLE JULIA
I m not cur31ng at you.

- SHANNA
You”sald '”Jesus—Chrlst-Shannaf.
And before the sentence was over,
you threw a “fuckin” in there to

,emphas1ze your 1rr1tatedness.

 Julia smlles, she’'s not - really mad anymore.x Arlene takes
1t a little too seriously. - ‘ '

ARLENE
C’mon, guys, don‘t fight, 1’11 pay

for 1t when weiget some.

- B JUNGLE JULIA
One, it’s not about the money, it’'s
about the pain in the ass of

- scorlng, ‘and - tw0“-we re not really
a flghtlng.*: e _

SHANNA :
; You’ ve forgotten what
hanglng out with" Jungle Julia‘s

Jdiké. © That wasn't a flght.; ‘That
-~ was’Julia’ actlng like a grumpy

bitch and me calling her on it and
indulging her at the same time.



R

_-Jdlia,smilinég

SHANNA
It’s how we tolerate each other
after all these. years.

o o JUNGLE JULIA .
'ijh, yeah, 11ke you re never a
“bitch.™

. E_“;SHANNA | :
ffoh, yeahﬁ'llke you're never not.

They both bust out laughlng.f Arlene guesses it’s okay, and
joins . along. ' : Co

_So what's the plan, man°;;;g;

C e JUNGLE JULIA
Margarltas -and ‘Mexican food at -
Guero's - did you call Rafael, tell.
him we’re comin’?

o SHANNA
j‘Of course.v,fr

You're so good,.

A ' SHANNA
I know.’ Okay, -is. Christian
Slmonson g01ng to be there?

 JUNGLE JULIA .
- You bet your ass he is. He's gonna -
' be there with Jes51e Leadbetter.

Shanna to Arlene.

o SHANNA i
Chrlstlan Simonson the fllmaker is
in town. And he’s got a big thing
for Julla._fvv[' -

e JUNGLE JULIA e
If he had a big thing for. me, he’d.
fuckin’ call me as opposed to
‘disappearing for .six months. And
- he!d get his ass down here more
_,,often then he does and on my
ggblrthday he’d. give me: a fucking
'zphone call., But. other then. that,
he’'s" putty in: my hands.ng i



0 SHANNKA o
*«Yeahr>but;you'getﬁthbséﬁlégs of
yours around him, it‘s’all over.
(to Arlene) _ :
Chris has got‘a thing for long
Amazonian:legs;"and 'S¢ whenever we .
hang out, eventually Julia will get
her legs around Chris, or across -
- him, - ahd--when she does; CHris ain’'t
~going nowhere. And neither is she.

, . JUNGLE JULIA -~
Yeah, well when I'm redecorating
‘his house in the hills that I‘'m
- also-living in, F"1l letyoir know
it worked. So, margaritas and
Mexican food“ét:Guero's.f{Tquch
;baSepwith‘Chrisfand‘dessie,”tell
~ them about later, and ‘make damn
-sure they come. The other guys‘1ll -
be waiting for us to join them &t
~ Huck's. :
- (to Arlene) o .
. ﬁQh;shit;wspeaking'Ofﬁwhichy“what’
- ‘happened with you and Nate last

Arlene starts to recount last nights hook up with her toﬁgh

girl way of talking.

Well, not much, you know, we just
fuckin’ met each other. ‘T mean, if
you don’t bust their balls a little
‘bit, theyAnevermgonna respect ya’.
. . JUNGLE JULIA .

Okay, we‘re pretty clear on what

. you didn’'tido.. " How ‘Bout+
-enlightening us on what you’did do?

ARLENE ~ L
-AWWWf‘nothin"t@:write*hbméfabout,
we just made out:on the: couch for
about twenty minutes. '

Dressed, half-dressed; or naked?

Dressed.“.I;said*Weamadefoﬁt, we
didn’t do, “the thing”.



JUNGLE JULIA - s
Excuse me. for 11v1n', but what s :
*“the thlng"9 Sl P

e ARLENE . H
-f1Y°“ knOW, everythlng but

SHANNA . :
‘ iThey call that, ”the thlng"?

. 'ARLENE
I call it “the: thlng"

. sEawwa
Do’ guys 11ke “the. thlng"?

:_1,we11 they llke lt better han
”Eno—thlng. . x v

The glrls laugh._;"* -

JUNGLE JULIA - :
. Okay, I wanna get back to what 1t
is you did do? Sso ‘you're making
- out with Nate on the. couch right?

- o ARLENE. .
Correct.
JUNGLE JULIA

: Whose couch, his or the one in your
}hotel room? S

. ARLENE R
" What am I, stupld over here, mine.
i : ,VSHANNA . E
Were You making ocut s1tt1ng up, or
‘1ying down? :
ARLENE -

.v;Started sitting up, worked-oﬁr way
to lying. down. - SR A

JUNGLE JULIA
Hummm, the plot: gets thlcker, who
~.was on top? - .

ARLENE
- I was straddlin’ him.




(to Jungle Julia) -
Oh you know Nate had to love that.
. What else? " . .

L

‘Well, not much, that was it. " So we
made out a little while on the
couch'ande_sé?,h”Okay,¢I§mygonna
go to'bed, so it’'s time for you to

“7;1eaVé”L 'And then he whines; “Awww,
right now”? And T say, “Yep, right
now, let's go”. Then he says;:-..: ~i+i; =

“Wait a minute, how ‘bout this~”?
And I say, “No”.. And he says;
“What'd you mean no? = You don’t
‘even ‘know what I‘'m gonna say”. And
I say, “I already.know what you‘re
gonna say... = . o T

: (beat) = 7

---and the answer’s, no”. and he
‘Says; "How can you say, you know
what I‘m gonna say”?- And. I say,
“Because you‘re gonna say, let's
just go to bed together - we don’t
gotta do nothiﬁ'ffjjustqcuddle -
sleep next to’ each other - wake up
,inrthe~mbrning“t@getherﬁ—ﬁ‘7 : '

(beat)™ T 7

No. e '
(beat) . - .

You're gonﬁa'léavé;;
o . (beat) o
But, I’'ll see you tomorrow”.

-+ ‘So'what aboqt_tdnight?‘ﬁ.ﬁgﬂ

“:fwelly'we’llfseé.;ﬁﬂpbk,ﬁ1¢like;
?Nate.'fHefsfcute,*héfs_g.nipe¢guy,
he’s”afpréttYfgddd”kigSé oo
‘but, si. it Ain't done deal. -

Yeah, 'fuck Nate. I mean, yeah,
-he’s cute’an all, but Jesgie. -
. Leadbetter’s gonna be all over her.

ARLENE .

Jessie Leadbetter, the Austin
director who did "Potheads{?



JUNGLE . JULIA
He'’'s a-gpod'friend.

Remember freshman year, getting
stoned and going%tp “The Dobie” to

see “Potheads”? =

caaJust s think, play Your. cards .vright,'

«'Jﬁygﬁflljb¢ suckipg4h;s dick within

“ hours.
~ The girls laugh and make gross noises. =

-”HéY;'Jééﬁle's:gdﬁ‘afbiépdiéi;

You went down on him?

o  'JUNGLE JULIA i
~ Half the girls in Austin have
. sucked Jessie's dick. . .

K . SHANNA G

Yeah, but don’t get your hopes up

- too high.‘HchriStianVand.Jessie
might not even show up, they‘re big
flakes. - o S '

. _ JUNGLE JULIA. . .
I'11l kick his ass he doesn’t show
up. S

- SHANNA . :
‘But remember,.we‘révnot»hqqking up
tonight. ‘We’re gonna hang out at
Huck's with ‘em, you can make out -
. with ‘em, but no hookin’ up, cause
we're driving to Laké L.B.J. -
“tonight, and my daddy’s pretty
clear about one ‘thing. He said;
VI*mflettihglyou‘and‘your e
girlfriends stay at my lake house.
‘Not you and a buncha horny boys
tryin’ to get their fuck on with my .
- daughter”. -~ : SR
-+ ARLENE ,
Your dad talks like thatz -

Julia and shanna say together;

Nl



" They all laugh.

2 puppy dog for

10‘

_ " Becaus :I'm.stayin’ at
the lake house with my .girlfriends,
in our bikinis, daddy has a tendency
to just pop up, -and make sure we

..don’'t need anything. ... -

A8, & bugs_ ear, but when he’s:got a
bunch™ ﬁ[half@nakgd.pQOntgn,fwalkin'
the floor . of his lake house; he just
likes to pay a'visit and make sure
we got everything .we need. And if
you flirt shamelessly with.him like
this one in the backseat, you’ve got-
fe.’ ‘

"I have my own relationship with

Ben, and you‘re just jealous;,
because it doesn’t include you.

You call her dad, Ben? . . .

T ,, JdﬁGﬁE[q6£;A* ;Q,i¢$_‘,3 _
I'm noét a child, and that’s his . -
name. : .

ARLEi SR
Where’s this bar we'r
later? Vo e

N

goihétfo'

" , é x”jA“
Huck's. :

JUNGLE JULIA .

It’s a dive, but é'fuékingdééol}

dive.

Yeah, no more college kid Sixth

Street bullshit, Huck's is about

-drinking booze. No cosmos, nothing

with a blender, just beers, booze
and shots.
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JUNGLE JULIA
And great music; don t forget about
the music. = 7 T

SHANNA .
uraAYeah Warren, the guy who owns the
%;Yyplace, has“this'‘great clas51c
-‘f”‘jukebox.; He calls 1t Amy."

Vo ARLENE . '
He s got da ‘classic ]ukebox that
plays CD’s? .

. JUNGLE JULIA
No! That s what’s so cool about
“it, -dumfny - It's fllled ‘with'
- classicDPecca and” Redbird 45°s.
o They have moonshlne under the4
*'counter.
L “ SHANNA A
rYeah, = B
: (and with a thlck
' southern aecent)
'And that shine’ 1l blind yar* boy.

You order coffee: and he puts it in
"the coffee."

, ’ JUNGLE JULIA
And Cabo Wabo tequlla.

Arlene’s trying to forget Julia just called her a dummy two
seconds ago. She could’ be the hurt girl, or the cool dude
chick and has dec1ded 1n her last “two days in Texas to be
the dude chick. 5

ARLENE
‘What s Cabo Wabo?

JUNGLE JULIA
- Sammy Hagar'’s own, personal brand of
tequila. :

_ - ARLENE
When are the boys show1ng up?

: JUNGLE JULIA
We're gonna meet them at Huck s.

- ' ARLENE
d»Maybe they can brlng some pot.



JUNGLE ‘JULIA
Fuck those guys: 1 don’t want to
be either, A, depending on their
fucking ass, or B, dependent on
their aés&*wa“Wéﬁdonft score

oursélvés,-Wé”re*gointho'bé”stuck v
with them all fucking night. '

s SHANNA *
Try Lanna-Frank.

o JUNGLE JULIA
Best idea you’ve had all day.

© Julia takes out her cell phone, pushes one button. . -

o JUNGLE JULIA
~ Lanna-Frank? - ‘
. (pause) .
Julia., - - Lo
Hey girl. =
(pause) - ..
Is Steve with you?®' -
. (pause)
Yes! e
(to ‘the’ other girls)
Steve’s with her. L
(back to Lanna-
Frank) . , .
Look, Shanna and I'and our friend
from out of town, Arlene, are going
to Guero’s now and then Huck's
later. Maybe you could meet ‘us at
either one of those places, and if
Steve's arougg,mbringvhim_along.,_W__l

~ Steve is obviously these girls idea of a secret code for ,
' JUNGLE JULIA
(pauSE)j“*"fig o IS R
- So... you're thinking;“midnightiéh?“f";”
(pause) I A '
Now don’t flake out, “bitch, we’re
counting on you.
(pause)
’Bye'. “ Lo e
' ~ (she hangs up ‘and _
- looks to' the other -
ogirlsy o o
Mission accomplished.



R
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- SHANNA
.. ‘Hey we' re pass1ng by yourj;_;
_h;blllboard.iﬁ_“ _ \

 JUNGLE JULIA
,Oh c ‘mon, glve me a break .t
: | SHANNA
C’'mon, we said-.every time.

JUNGLE JULIA
Okay. C o

:Julia'rises-to Sittihg pesitlen;

.EXT'TEXAS ROAD" —~ DUSK

A billboard of Jungle Julla Lucal, the dlSCjOCkey of the

-~ local elassic rock station, AUSTIN HOT WAX 505. The

billboard shows Julia dressed as a leopard spotted Julia of

“the Jungle, Tarzan type surrounded by stacks of records.

" Different styles of Jungle. Julia blllboards ;are all over
- town. .

As the girls éass by it they scream.
...they pass by down the road.:.l o
..}empty road just billboard.;.."

...then a mena01ng looklng muscle car w1th a powerful
thumping englne... passes by. ‘o

. INT - MUSCLE CAR (MOVING) - DUSK )

- Out of the w1ndsh1eld of the powerful scary muscle car.

Tralllng the girls from way far back.

The unseen- DRIVER eyes, hldden behlnd dark glasses, glances
up at Jungle Julla s blllboard as it passes’ it.

A bluesy early seventies rock tune plays out his thumping
speakers. : : v

All we can see of the DRIVER is, he wears.a Silver Satin
Jacket with an embroidered “ICY HOT” patch on the back,
wears his hair in a greasy halfassed pompadour, and he
smokes Chesterfields like a chimney, indicated by the
overflowing ashtray. .




As the music-plays we see various. INSERTS of the dash of - o
stér;””In¢IUdiﬁg:qne,ofrmheucér keys'in -

this mechanical mon
the. ignition with a

His hood ornament i

INT - THROUGH WINDS

Thé»éitlélhaQélstop

Guero‘s, and are pi

His heavy boot ‘ease

. We see the arrow on

sparkplug keychain.

S a muscle bound duck flexing{” o

HIELD (MOVING) - DUSK = .-

14.

péd*iﬁ‘frontvofTﬁhéfﬁéki¢ahﬂréstaurant**‘*

ling out of the car.
s”off"ﬁﬁéjgéé-bédéi;

fphe_spéedqméteplfall to a crawl.

OVER THE DRIVER'S shoulder looking out the passenger side

window, we see the -
to front door.- -

ORIVER'S POV: SLOW MOTION shot of all the girls and each

one individually.

hame appears beside

.single.

JUNGLE JULIA L.
SHANNA S.
ARLENE M.

We see rubber bande

The girls Christiéniname_and7£irét.iﬁiﬁial»offtheir last

each girl during their slow motion

d to the sun visor a Polaroid of Jungle

Julia, Shanna, and,Arlene,,wearing"different:clothes. _This

. stalking is not ran
This is one part of

CU The DRIVER 1
Just as the music r
Sergio Leone CU of

..,the\badasswvehic
racket.

EXT - GUERO'Sr;fDUS

Julia and Shanna oblivious, walk into the restaurant. But
ng makes Arlene stop, and give the muscle car an

)

someth
investigative gaze,

dom. ‘Hé'didnﬁpﬁjﬁstﬁgindwthem today.
a longer process.

the DriVé:,‘smi;;hg.,?jthen.,;;,.

eaches a crescendo, we. cut to a tight . e

girls bullsbittingvasithey walk_from_car'

le speeds off, making a thunderous = . .

K

as it hauls ass down the road.
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Like “the final girl” in a slasher film, her: look 'saysy« -
“something’s not right;““Bqt_that'S'just silly”. Shes» "
shrugs..it off, -and enters the restaurant to-catch up with
her friends. FEoo e : .

i

INT - GUERO’S - NIGHT

The three ladies sit at a big b6oth,:pééf'dinnef;ﬁthé.dirty ,
dishes have been taken away, but the table still .shows the
mess the: girls made. L T S e

Shanna pours out the last of the margarita from their Xast
pitcher.. : , IR o

The bill comes, already paid by”Junglénjhiié. :

" .. ARLENE | S o
Julia. ' You'and Shanna have been - - . -
paying for everything.

o ~ JUNGLE JULIA . = .
Hey, my town my rules. ' But when I
come to New York to visit you, I

don‘t pay for -shit.

o ARLENE
Deal. I mean, in that case we - .

won’t be doing a bunch of shit, but
the shit we do, deal.

While they ﬁent back and forth about the check. Shanna‘s - -
hone rang, she’s answered it, talked and hung up.. '
‘That ‘s Pete and,Nate~and»them,
'~theyﬂre“at_§pck"§. S .

- Jungle Julia whips out her cell phone, and dials Christian
Simonson’s.number. His voice mail picks up, and an-.’. - o
outgoing message, that Chris made while sitting at the . .0 -
- Hemingway bar in the St. Regis hotel in Paris. 1In fact,

You can hear Colin the bartender, explainingAa.qrinkdin*then,
background. . . Lo T pE e ELL T C L

CHRIS (VO)
This is Chris,... leave a message.

. Julia leaves her message. ‘ _ , R
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JUNGLE JULIA

i (1nto phone) R

”Okay, you didn‘t make Guero s, but
that’s okay, I expected that. But
we're leav1ng for Huck's. rlght now.

It would be a wonderful- surprlse if

'you beat us there. But in any case

“ " I'll see you in the next few hours. . .
' ' -~ Don’t disappoint me.

‘She puts away her cell. phone:;;f”"

Shanna plcks up her drlnk, ~and:proposes a toast their last

~ margarita before mov1ng on to; Hueck's” ...
With their glasses ralsed Julla looks across to.Arlene.:

.Arlene smlles sweetly and 0bllVlOUSIY.w;=; -

Julia gets a dev111sh smlle.":H'“

She looks over to Shanna, who looks over to Julla, and doeS'

her famous Shanna glggle, as Julla spreads her dev111sh“

-smile,

It’s obvious they:re;bothfinron'soﬁethingathat Arlene is in
the dark about. L o S e '

Arlene sees thls too, and puts her glass down
Okay, what s up° “You. two are
acting really flshy. : et
As Shanna uncontrollably glggles, she manages to say,

SHANNA SRR e
What makes you thlnk that?,

' ARLENE :
Well, you‘re glggllng 80 much,
you re gonna plSS your pants.
As she giggles; | o R
' SHANNA

I already did plss ﬁy pants.' A
little. :

.The otherhgirls’laﬁghrf:



' ARLENE
(to Julia)
And you look llke... the dev1l;

. SRR JUNGLE JULIA

: .I m not:the dev1l I m‘31mp1y
aidev1llsh.~ i :

Arlene contlnues w1th her mock concern._{ﬂ

ARLENE
Okayj what’s going on?

- JUNGLE" JULIA

‘If you llstened to'my - show thlsuzﬁ,,

mornlng, you d know.

ARLENE
I know, honey, I'm sorry, I slept
in this morning - we been stayin’
out so fuckin’ late every night,
~but I m sorry I mlssed 1t.

: JUNGLE" JULIA

Get a sense of humor, lady, I'm
just kidding. Of course we been
*staylng out late, -and -of course
you’'re gonna sleep in. You were a

- sweetheart to get up and listen to U

it, for the last few days. But I
predlcted you’d start gettlng sick
of it today, and sleep in. So

that’s why I said a little" somethin-

somethin about you on the air:
- today.

ARLENE
What dld you say?

JUNGLE JULIA
I didn't use your real name, I used
a code name, - -

This stops Arlene s momentum just a llttle.

ARLENE
'What s my code name?

JUNGLE JULIA
Butterfly. I told them that you

were in from out of town. And that"

we were going out somewhere in
Austin tonight.

17.
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JUNGLE JULIA - :
And if they were out on the town,
maybe they‘d see us, and I ...
described you. And told thém your
name was Butterfly. And I said if
they spotted you while we were out,
if they'd do somethlng, you’d do.

somethlng

. : COARLENE Tl e
Oh my god what the fuck did you
say? » ) o

| ' JUNGLE JULTA’
: Chlll out; Babarlno, ha
jSLp of margarlta.i,’“

%aﬁother

ARLENE

I don’'t want another drink, I wantifﬁ

to know, - you know that’s probably
not a bad idea. o

She takes a sip of:he:VverYtgoodmmargatita.J;:f

- ARLENE .
Okay, now, Ju: 'a,_I 'm serious.

What did you say, and what did you
say I d do?

JUNGLE JULIA
Anywho, I could explaln what I
said, which would be boring, or we
can act it out. Whlch I think will
glve you a better idea. .about what
‘you re 1n store for tonlght.

: ARLENE
Just tell me. = -

Jungle Julia grabs»her-friehd’é:haﬁé'apd says;

JUNGLE JULIA

I'ma raconteur, it 3 what I do for

“aliving. Honey, ya gotta let me
do my thlng.

ARLENE

Okay, I know,_I know, I'm sorry. I

love the way you tell storles.
- Tell me your way. ‘

JUNGLE JULIA
So we’'ll act 1t out'> '

18.



o, -

Sure.”f  : "'  _
, JUNGLE JuLia .
o Okay, glmme .your drlnk. -

Arlene slides her-maigarita over\to Julia, who now has two.

- JUNGLE JULIA

So. you're in a club or a bar, and

I'm kinda .cute, or kinda hot, or
- kinda sexy, or better be. fuckln
'*”hysterlcally ‘funny, but not’ funny .

looklng, guy, who you could fuck.

Arlene saluteé.

Got it. -

. Jungle Julia'gefs all COOl”guy'appreécﬂihg‘a-girl.

JUNGLE JULIA.
(dude voice). [
Hey. U P

Arlene busts out 1augh1ng.

JUNGLE JULIA
. . (own v01ce) ) o _
C’ mon, grow up, stay in the moment.
This ain’t improv, you don’t get
points for breaklng the scene.

ARLENE
Okay, sorry.
_ , (she gets very sexy)
" Hi there.

_ JUNGLE JULIA _
-"‘Excuse me, but your name wouldn t
’be Butterfly, would 1t?

ARLENE .
) (all fllrty)
Yes it is, and it seems you have me
at a dlsadvantage._“‘ :
Jungle Julia'extends her hand like a him.

' JUNGLE JULIA
Barry. B

19.
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" Arlene folds her hand femlnlnely 1nto Julla s big hand.

s ARLENE R
Please to meet you, Barry.,;,;

SHANNA
- Y*all are gettlng me hot.

" They both ‘turn to Shanna and say;
' SSSHHHH!

‘o The two glrls turn back to each other and ple it up- agaln.v

SN JUNGLE JULIA o
Is Butterfly your real name?

'_:She shakes her head sexually “”No"“

: S ARLENE
o ﬁHOW d1d you know my name, Barry?

© Y JUNGLE SULIA .,;L;}f
I llstened to Jungle Julia’s show
thls mornlng. A

- ARLENE . -
Oh you did, did youz

JUNGLE JULIA

Oh. yeah I llsten to her show ¢ every
morning. :

"BRLENE .
Oh you do, do you?

JUNGLE JULIA v
Yeah, she’s the coolest lady in
town._» : T -

Arlene leans in, and says confldentlally, o

ARLENE

Don’t you thlnk she s got a big
ass? -

'JUNGLE JULIA o
No, I like her ass ‘that way. She’s
got a black glrls ass.

20.



You know-that’s‘what.She'always
says, but in actual fact, she
doesn’t really have a-black girls
ass, she’s just got a big ass.

Using both of her hands‘spreédgﬁiaé[fgr emphasis.

‘Julia breaks character - B _
- . JUNGLE JULIA-
Okay, what the fuck are you doing?
. | g ENE SIRECE
Oh, look who wants to get to the .

point all of a sudden,

JUNGLE JULIA .

Okay, I‘ll get to the point. But just

for your information, skinny-bitch, ,
Black men and a few white men have had . .

““plenty fun adoring my ass. I don’'t wear
their teeth marks in my butt for

nothing. .
Shanna laughs and raises up her hand.

e SHANNA'ﬂ'_,_K . :
You ‘gotta give me some on that one.

Shannaland:Julia high five.

_ . ARLENE A
If you‘re not going to buy me a
drink, can I have mine back? -

JUNGLE JULIA
Okay Okay Okay. .. -
' (in character) E
- So Butterfly, can I buy you a
 drink? ' T
. (in character) .
That would be nice, Barry.

_ JUNGLE. JULIA
. .What can I get you?.

ARLENE
I'd love a margarita.

She slides it over.

21.
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Here ya’ go. : :

Jungle Julia raiSes,hgxﬁglas§i<f'
Julia says loQking‘Agléﬁé¥dg§§:;

fgggg, Arlene does too, then
n.the eye,. with glasses raised;-

... JUNGLE JULIA
g, o tbreaking character) .o
"~ So after they buy you a drink, when
- they raise their glass.to teast,
- they'lock you:dead in the eye, and
_repeat this poem; = . e
- . ."The. woods are lovely
.. 'dark and deep = . .
' 'And T ‘have promises t
' And miles to go before.I sleep”.
‘”’DideQy”héﬁrfﬁe]B@tteff;ytﬁmiles to
go-before you sleep... and then....
if he says that... you gotta. gi
- him’'a lap dance; .. = .

ep

. . .. . JUNGLE JULIA. . ... :
‘If'they"call’you'Butterfly, buy you . _
a drink, ‘and say that poem,  you . . .. . . .-:
gotta give ‘em a lap dance. '

% That's bullshit."I_ainft,giyin’
them nothin’. . ) : _

o quk;'YQufcanvdo‘ithr“not, -But’ if
- you don’t do it, everybody in
Austin’s gonna think you’re a
chicken shit, and T don’t think you
want everybody in Austin thinkin" ..
you’‘re a chicken shit.

3 s

jT;I‘@iﬁ;f‘q1v;gffngoqy,pp
"cause of what you said.

lap dance .. .

_ You sounded just like an audience . -
- member on “Tyra” then. '

- ARLENE
.. I'm about ready to lose my -
‘motherfuckin’ mind up in here like
an audience member on “Tyra”.
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: JUNGLE JULIA
- It's gonna be" funny.

ARLENE .
'“erah everything’s" funny to you

fﬂﬂwhen 1t ‘s "happening to me."

" "JUNGLE | JULIA :
Be that as’ it ‘may, = look you don't
‘havé' to do- it 'with anybody you
don’t want.” I sald you

:for the first guy ‘who' says lt. So
some geek comes over and trles to
be cool just tell em:you already
did it at another Pl e earller.

" ‘No harm, no foul bu

*“-llttle later 1n ‘the”
”5...you ve had a few
you’re kinda loosey
you're- safe with your'glrls... then
some kinda cute, kinda hot, kinda
sexy, hysterically funny, but not

- funny looking, guy comes .up and
says it. Then... maybe you did it
earller...”.L.maybe _you, dldn t.

They stand up to leave.u

 ARLENE
I'm gonna have- fuckln guys buggln
~me-all night. .

JUNGLE JULIA :
Ain‘t nobody gohna be buggin’ ya’,
‘that’s why you got marma here to
shoo them flles away.”.

EXT -'GUERo'sv;*ﬁIeHT-F'

We see POV from the Driver in the muscle car, the three
girls walk out of Guero's. The same bluesy rock number

that was playlng as the glrls went 1n 1s Stlll playing as
they walk out.

One of the glrls trips a llttle bit .on the steps going
down. Indicating they’ ve pollshed off a few margarltas.

We hear the Driver laugh off screen.

o’

*f,f?ADE TO BLACK: ﬂ;”.fj-



- EXT“~ HUCK'S‘BAR - NIGHT

24,

OVER BLACK =~ = - e
As the song continues... -’
The TEXT APPg@RS;,” e

| “Two Hours later ' °
i ét%1ﬁ‘im

_ FADE UP

‘A different billboéfd*bfﬁjﬁngié“juiié,?fﬁié?ﬁiﬁé;aréssé&"uﬁ:;
" as a roller derby'queenkvhqlding“a record player, and o
. bPlacing the needle on a spinning L.P. “AUSTIN HOT WAX 505”.

Then we see “Huck's”; it sure as hell’s a dive, but in the
words of Julia, “a fucking cool dive”.. Maybe the audience
notices the girls white Honda and -the Driver’s muscle car

in the parking lot, maybe they don‘t.
INT HUCK'S - NIGHT

_The song from before continues on Huck's extremely cool =

vintage jukebox.

Jungle Julia, pint of beer in one hand and 1it cigarette in

- the other, does a very sexy dance to the bluesey rock

classic. - For the audience in Hick's as well as the movie

theatre she’s putting on’a one-ho-show.

: Ourathree*f6x5po§sé,‘h&é“dollécté&*éoﬁeiéftéy sniffiﬁqi__;!f4

dogs. The aforementioned NATE and OMAR and PETE.

Omar‘s talking up Shanna at théiffbeer spilled, peanut

shelled strewn table. Pete’s drinking Shiner Bock beer

- from a pitcher, admiring Julia’s dance. “Arleéne and Nate

are dancing together (he’s holding her. from behind and
their pelvises are moving togetherj. " Which shows Arlene’s

not a goody two shoes, she’s out’ to party, she’s just not
‘clear aboUtvthe ngwﬂdyqamig_withfherfpldico%;ege pals.

Needless to éaY}'éverYbbﬁY’é’druﬁk-f:fffﬁ';ﬂf

The song ends, and Warren, thGYOWhéF}§P3ra?Or,0f Huck's,
yells to Julia; ' : T i R
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WARREN

Now, Julia, if you wanna carry on
like the main attraction at a ..
- cathouse with four floors of. S
whores, carry on. But, if I gotta
tell you one more, Goddamn time, to
put out that fucklng ¢igarette, I'm
‘gonna treat you just like any other
belligerent drunk, and climb across

this bar and hit ya upside the head
with a horse cock.

Every'one in the place laughs.

~Julia rolls her eyes. to heaven, blows out a dramatlc stream
of smoke (ala Joan Crawford), and bltchy grlnds out her -
-.'c1garette 1n the table top (ala Bette Dav1s)

EREE JUNGLE JULIA
Happy?

WARREN : T TR
As a clam.» Xou may contlnue your s

‘ Nobody s mad at anybody, they’re.just giving each other
-shit. . S ) -

Julia sits down next to Pete.

SHANNA :
When s Lanna-Frank gettlng here?

o JUNGLE JULIA | e
That s a good fucking. questlon._

She takes out her cell phone, andvpushes a,button@calling;,n
Lanna-Frank. , S L o

JUNGLE JULIA .
(pause) 5 o
Where are you’

- (pause) .
,w;;;well come over. already, ve're.
S waltlng for you. .

N (pause) : ¥
No, we re not comlng over there.
You come over here llke you Sald
you would.

(pause)
Chris Simonson is comlng.

(pause)
J8881e Leadbetter too.




‘nShanna schools Omar a

JUNGLE JULIA
(pause)
Well not yet, but- they re on their

‘Way. .50 you :get on.youf way, too,
(pause)
Okay, hurry aps

She hangs up the. phone,. and ‘hits TEXT_MESSAGE.ffffiﬂ,;gfﬁ
She qulckly texts,'i' o )

Ty can' t walt to see you.
Hurry!!!!"" '

Goes to the name . Chrls Slmonson, and hlts send

MYour message has- been sent

-appears on her screen.

s-she drinks a humdngous Long Isiand =
Ice Tea.- . T

SHANNA R '
Now there’s. one thlng, that every
glrl in the whole world whose name
ds Shanna, has™in ‘Commén with ‘each
other. We all hate the name
Shauna. -And: we really hate 1t when
people call us “Shauna. .

s seo OMAR oo toowioomomEon
ésvSo that wasta- bad move on my part?
oo sHmwa - T
- Oh yeah - Your fuckablllty stock 1sv

plummetlng. Just remember, it‘s"
Shanna Banana, not Shauna Banuna.

Julia‘’s phone rings with & ‘text message. ‘She ‘hits the
menu, and it says a message from, Chrls Slmonson.

She opens up the electronlc mail. It.reads;'"

”Me Too” '

She smiles and texts back;

- “X0X0
J.J.f_“

She hits send.

Pete arrives with shots of Cabouwabo‘tequila._:

26. .
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| PETE® .. S | )
Okay everybody, tlme for shots. ‘

Everybody groans, but they do them.s--t

We see CU’'s of all. three girls knocking ‘back the" tequlla,' -
and making faces, and having an alcohol tremor. -

' Arlene stands up, and takes out a pack of cigarettes
called; ”CAPITOL W - nghts" . Do

: ARLENE
I’ m.901ng out to have a smoke."

: Arlene walks out31derbygherse1f to themfroﬁt-porch of -
Huck's. N o
EXTiHUCK[S FRONT,PORCH = (RAINING) NIGHT"

Upon hlttlng the nlght air, Arlene 1mmediately sees it'’s
.fuckln pissin’ cats and dogs. R _

ARLENE -

Whoa, ‘'when the fuck dld thls start? - S /}
o 'FEMALE VOICE (OS) -
About ten minutes ago.
. Arlene turns towards the v01ce, she sees a pretty girl,
late twentles, (same age.as the- other girls) sitting on a
porch swing, sm moking a cigarette. Even though they won'’t
get around to- 1ntroducrng themselves to each other for B
awhile, this angelic looklng, blonde halred sassy little
hippy chick, is named PAM.
I " PAM
Are “your. w1ndows rolled up?
o ARLENE “
Yeah.. .
PAM
Lucky you.
ARLENE
How’s it going? - .
' PAM
It could be better. B
Fl]ENE : T BT o s

Havin’ a bad night?



- o PAM;;fﬂgﬁiLEQﬁi S
“Well I'm on a date, the. highpoint
* of which, is me right now, smoking -

this cigarette.

ARLENE S
So talking to me is the best part
of your date? ;. e
o BAM s
. . Well you‘re behind the cigarette in
' popularity, but you're definitely
way above my date. T

'Pam~was7venting and doesh{;?likéihoy.thgt makes_her.soﬁnd.

: PAM .
Awww, he’s_okay,_é he could be

‘okay. -

ARLENE -
- Stuck with a geek. '

PAM - e
NO. - I mean yes, but I don‘t care
about that. I'm a big girl, I said
yes, ... but he’s just so- fucking
shy, it’s starting to creep.me out.

Ch, youfrehstuck'With.aﬁdate;ess
- .wonder. o '

I like the sound of that. What's

A dateless wonder is a guy who

thinks about girls alot but doesn’t
have much social skills. So he

‘doesn't go out alot. But he’s not
like his geeky friends, or his fat
friends, or his confused sexualitys
friends, he goes out... every once

in & whilei EVéry‘oncéfin anhiléi_fﬂ}},£fV

he gets the balls to ask a‘girl
out. Now dateless wonders usually
make it a point to ask girls out of
their league. Since they don‘t
expect to get the date anyway, why
not aim high. ’ o

28.



: ARLENE .
And every once in a while, they get
their shit together long enough to
- _be charming enough, to get a pretty
- girl to'say yes. And you're. that
©pretty girl. o T

_ Pamfputs out her cigarette;:;_,vm

Okay okay... it’s help the ‘handicap
week, I guess. .Thanks to you, I'm
. ready to go back in there and give
 him another chance to géet his shit -
"~ together. - = T TR -

‘Can you point him out to me?

... PAaM L e ,
He’s cute, actually. I mean .you
know, in that way. But no, he’s
‘genuinely cute. : :

.They open the door to peer in, but when Pam looks towards
her table, new people are sitting at it, and her date is
nowhere to be seen. ; :

. CooEaM .
" Wait a minute, where the fuck is

~Wasn’t he at your table? . =

PAM
. Yeah, that’s what I'm talking
~about, that’s where he was_ supposed
to be.

_Which one’is.your table?

‘The one with the new people sitting |

_down is our table. . .

She looks arbundﬁihftimgwfo_see'hér;dateg;qar leaving the

'restaurant'parkiggﬁlot;“ I B

T pAM L e

. Hey that’s my dates car... that's
my date... "~ .
-7 (she shouts to him)
Scott! ' :

29.



She starts walk1ng7towa§d8‘ﬁﬁéﬂCéillb§£15t§§s because of

the rain.

. PAM.
Scott' . L

The car takes off....-u~a e e

~++. leaving heszt;anded'at thehha;,

CopAM o
et (to herself) , y
I on t fucking belleve thls;'
o (then yelllng 1n o
) e frustratlon)

I don t fucklng belleve thlS’

She yanks out her cell phone and angrlly dials Scott.,

We lose Arlene atthis p01nt and stay ‘with' Pam
The other end of the cell phone pleS up.

SCOTT (OS) e ” )
Hello.' )

PAM -
Having fun? Where the fuck you .
think you’re g01ng, Scott?”

SCOTT (0S)
Look, I didn‘t thlnk it was: 901ng
PAM

That happens 1ittle boy, and. you
deal with it like a man, you don‘t
abandon me like a_sniveling little
fucklng worm. o : o

SCOTT (OS) .

I didn‘t thlnk yau have a .

“problem - o
PAM

- shut the fuck up and listen. You

" never - abandon a woman like: that-

In“a fucklng bar“no less, in the
fucklng rain! " You ‘take a woman
‘out, safetyw1se I'm supposed to be
in your care.-

30.



She hangs up.

31.

PAM
Or are you such a pathetic little _
fucking soft cock that you didn't . .. . ..

know that was part of the date

"contract?

SCOTT (0S)

- Do you want me to turn around, I

can still take you home.  «v. " ... SRR |

PAM .

-Yeah, I want you to éSﬁérﬁéékfﬂéré,”m"

so I can kick your fucking ass in
front of everybody at this bar,
that’s what I'want, . I mean it,
'SCbtt;“iffI‘éver's .you again, I'm
gonna kick your: fucking ass so bad,
and you knéw.I can do it too, and I

~don‘t bare‘Wﬁo‘Ybﬁ'ré with..

~ 'SCOTT (0S)°

}Pamwﬁlfm;soryxr I fucked up I know - .

. PAM

 Oh juéthiite"yoﬁf phone number on

a gay bar bathroom wall, and fuck.
off. R ST

She storms baék'iﬁéideitﬁefbht; %%f;f.Lk

| What?

- No. 'I was outside having a

- She goes up to the bartendgr,

Can you fucking believe that shit?

WARREN = .

o %AM  : R S FT S S
Squiddly fuckin’ bails on me.

You mean you weren’t thrqugh;with

. your date?

PAM . |
A\ g .a. smoke
while he’s paying the. check and

‘sneaking out the fucking back. At

least I hope he paid the check.
Did he pay the check?
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WARREN ~
He dldn t pay me.'

She can‘t belleve 1t her cell phone rlngs.

She lifts it to her. ear;y

- Hello,. Scott

SCOTT (OS) o
Pam, I feel really really bad aboutz,*“gffff
what I did. Please Please Please . ..; i
‘let me come back and glve you a-
ride,home.\ P fou

PAM

Well I'm sorry you feel ”really

really bad”. But let me ask you a
question, when You were. cowardly-: B SR
sneaking ‘out the back door, did you =
stop long enough to pay the check

at least : o

There s s11ence...-
Then...,
SCoTT ‘(0S)
.+++Oh'shit... I'm so sorry, Pam - -

‘She hangs ub the phone.

- PAM - ‘
Warren, it looks llke I owe yeu
money. - o o e
| WARREN

‘No kidding, hoy_much?l,z

PAM :
. Not much. wWe Just had a. coupla
e~beers and some nachos., T

WARREN
Want ; me to close you out?

PAM SRR _
No, I‘ll stay. 111 have another :
drink, or two. 1 ' '
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WARREN
Well in that case, how ‘bout your
next drink and the nachos on us._;

That's why I like thisgplace;,ﬂ AEesd

WARREN - < :
. Membershlp has 1t‘s privileges.
What can get ya’? ‘

BACK TO ARLENE -
on the porch

Arlene's by herself on the porch swih§ sﬁcking'her
cigarette..,. R .

_When...

 Her eyes land on the ﬁhsdlefcg;’from;éérlier, sitting in -
the parking’ lot oo : ,

.Her face shows she recognlzes the car, that seemed
suspicious before. o

‘Something about thiis car makes her uneasy;

. A hand comes up behind her touching her shoulder and making
her jump. I L

It’s.Nate, hellaughs at her reaction.

ARLENE
It’s not funny, . you shltty asshole,
~ you scared the ‘fuck outta me!.
What, you thlnk scarlng girls is
cute?

‘Nate, palms out, pleading his'case.7
| NATE R '
“I'm sorry, Arlene, I swear I wasn t

trying to scare you, I just got
Jucky. N

ARLENE
Oh hardy—fuckln '—har.

She tosses her ‘cigarette out in.thefrain..u>°

ARLENE
Let's go inside.



. . NATE -
Wait a mlnute._mh

ARLENE
'~ What? 5

-J~I was thlnkln wm.oould make out?
- ARLENE
What on the porch Bwing, not even

in the bar, but in front of the
entrance? Forget lt. h

, 4 NATE A
. ~1~No, 1n my car. o

(referrlng to the.

rain) . = : T -
What out there’ It,s_Wet'as shit
out there.-‘ SR

NATE
Not in my car; 1t S not.n

He takes out an umbrella that opens on cue.

S NATE o
You won‘t .get wet, I promlse you.

LR

She glves hlm a look.

ARLENE Foodl
You know most guys wouldn t brag
about that.:*

-Nate smiles.

L NATE o .
‘T mean, you won't get ralned ‘on.

f»She‘still gives him a look.

» NATE .
C'mon;: I knoWw you ‘guys are ‘goin’ to
Lake L.B.J. andﬁwe,can t come. .

‘ (whining)~
I wanna ‘make outi’

ARLENE '
Okay, just stop with the whlne,
it’s not attract1Ve.
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She contemplates for a moment... .

Nate waits for his fate to be &géiaed.:.$

Okay, but I don’t want it super -
obvious to everybody in the bar
_we've been gone. S0 wWe .goin your
“car, and make out for six minutes,
and that’s it. Deal?

Lo et
S Great. . T

... No no no no no no, deal or.no deal.
- If you’'re gonna whine when I pull
the plug at six minutes, we can.
just walk back inside the fucking

bar right ‘now. s

Deal. No whining.

And no begging.
" NaTE
No begging, when you say done, it’s

I'm gonna remember you said that.
Okay, let’s go. - :

As she gets under his umbrelia};énd;théyﬂwalk‘in the rain,
- she says; ' . ‘

~ ARLENE '
You got two jobs, to kiss good an
_ make sure my hair don‘t get wet.

Gl

BACK IN HUCK'S
Pete and Omar stand up tg;get.mbﬁé,drinksu:-:

I'm getting moréfdxiﬁké;¢¢Whatvcan
I get va'?

~ Shanna-Banana?.

35.




36.

- 7+ Another big’ass:Long Island Tce

~ Tea.

Pete pointihgacepltlikefat“Juliéf*"

: PETE :
Bombay Shapphire’ and tonic, no -ice.

-Julia nods her head’épproﬁingly.“d

» . JUNGLE® JULIA
Good boy. - - 4

As a new 45 falls on the vintage turntable... and the
needle lowers... : : _ - :

We go behind a Customer sitting at the bar. " Using both
hands, he’s eating the Huck's Huckin’' Nacho Grande platter. .,
Which: comes with deuble'everythingf“56u:“Creamh,méltEQf;T >
.Cheese, queso sauce, ‘enchilada sauce; and chili 'sauce. .

While the Customer is not wolfishly.devouring-it,wyet”wf Y
using both of his bare hands, he’s eating it in a way that .
expresses his hearty appetite. . And apparently these nachos
are finger licking good. ' ' : S

Due to the Silver Satin Icy Hot Jacket we can tell the
Customer and the Driver are the same.  But we’can”teIl’more
how about him. He appears middle fifties, but actually .
might be older. His body is in good; if well-worn; shape.

He wears a beat up pompadour in place of a beat up cowboy
. hat, which he keeps afloat with a healthy mikture of Aqua
. Net and Tres Flores pomade. - S '

His body language carries that céitain breed of redneck
elegance, that only Rodeo Riders:&nd Professional Stuntmen
have. He listens to the music on the jukebox as he eats
his nachos, and drinks his glass of clear Tiquid. """~ "

We have yet to see him full on, but one moreﬂthing we can
- tell... ‘ EE R

---he has a big scar running down his face.
Pete and Omar show. up-at the bar next-to the Custonier/Driver.
OMAR |

“Two soldiers of Shiner. One bigass
Long Island ice tea.
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PETE
_ And one Bombay Sapphlre and tcnlc.

WARREN

_Sure you don‘t want another- pltcher S
of Shiner? :

PETE .. ...
Nope, we want the soldlers.

WARREN
Three soldiers,. comin’ up.

INT. NATE'S CAR'(PARKED) = RAINING - NIGHT : .

: Arlene and Nate . make out, as the car: radlo plays, and the
. rain splashes agalnst the windows. - Comed

v

As they . leS,.ln the backseat, Arlene ralses her ass- off

‘the seat a little bit to. sllde her shorts of f her crotch

and down "to her knees.

She takes hls hand as they leS, and puts 1t between her‘“'
legs. _ P e

They kiss lcnger...

SR = & B

...She*bfeaks:the:kiSS and;the?mcod;byzsaYing;.;ﬁxf

, ARLENE : SR :
' Goddmanlt Do.I actually hafta say
the words; ”flnger fuck me?2# -

. -NATE ..
Oh I m. sorry~-;.,ﬁ

‘She 1rrad1atedly waves. hlm away,ﬂf'” .

.- . - DBRLENE
Forget it. '

She slides her pants back up..

'Natefs:windcw‘of opportunity haS-slammedfshut.v

CUT BACK TO




: without'eitherxlookin
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INT. HUCK'S - NIGHT -

The Chstomer/Driver«eats his

Omar in pussy pointérs mode.

OMAR e e g e VYR
_”LOij”YOU‘C?ﬁ‘tjlbpk'likéHygufre :
trying to-get her out of here s iEu

before Christian Simonson shows up.
But you gotta get her outta here
before Christiaﬁfgimonsgpwshgws up. -

Yeah, but they’re going to Shanna’s
daddys house on Lake L.B.J. and
it’s no guys, absolutely no guys.

et omaR - Y A

- So after we bring the girls the
‘drinks, in fairly rapid order, but
not obvious, we order .two more
round of shots. ' -

. PETE . ‘
. She ain‘t gonna fall for that. .

»o7 7 OMAR co e
We’ll be very convincing. And
now’s the time to turn up the
volume. No more fuckin’ around.
We go to Jiger shots.

| PETE
Oh man, they're”hbtggogna\dnink
that shit. PR

s 'OMAR o
Dude, as long as a guy'’s buyin’ the.
 ‘booze, a bitch’ll ‘drink anything.

- Look, we can at least get one Jidger
shot down these bitches throat.
After that shot, we’ll see.if they
'have”andther‘Jagéivéhot.in:fgm,

" You never know. That could be the
shot that puts them past the point:

~of 'fuck-it. But I know, I can, at
least, get Shanna to do a buttery
nipple sh0t§"Whatfs;Juliafs,sweet
shot? =~ _




PETE
‘Key lime pie.

OMAR

- c mon, you can get’her to do one -
: more for dessert

. Arlene and Nate walk back in the bar.

: CPETEC T o
Oh great I'm just gettlng more
drlnks, what can I get ya"

fnni ey NATE
Another Shlner.

Arlene notlces Pam at the bar,
glass cowboy boo

drinking a drink out of a
. ARLENE
- “"(to Pam)
What s that°
PAM

It’s a Cadillac margarlta on the

rocks made with Cabe Wabo tequlla.
Have a 51p. E

Arlene takes 1t { ifl

ARLENE

Uuuumm, that’s good.
- (to- Pete)

‘I'11 have this.

(to Pam) '
Wbuld you like to join our party?

S pam SR SR
No that's okay, I ll Just sxt at
the bar and play the barfly vixen.

Arlene and Nate 51t back down at thelr table.ﬁ

. " JUNGLE JULIA
And where dld you two dlsappear to?
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ARLENE
+I. had to get somethlng out of the
car, and'Nate was gentlemanly
enough to escort e w1th his
umbrella., - SRR e

“JUNGLE' JULIA
~ Good for you, ‘Nate. -~

.See that pretty glrl by herself at .
the bar’ _ _

Julia meows. -

swers soLza -
© Whoy: the dirty hippy? =~ =~ 40 o

. ARLENE
~ (laughs)" L
"-Meow. - she’s~ not a h1ppy.¢:;”

JUNGLE JULIA .
She might as well be a hippy.

. ARLENE
~. Do you know what ]ust happened to
‘her?

: JUNGLE JULIA :
No, but I know she‘s a. sklnny fake
. -blonde bltch.‘ ‘ :
Everybody at the table laughs. L
JUNGLE JULIA :
Oh I'm sorry, you were telllng a
story. What about her? e o

The old pop and crackly 45 contlnues 1t’s revolutlons on

‘the vintage jukebox. The bass heavy speaker at the bottom,”

booms.

- Referring to the record on the jugebox, the bartender

Warren, yells out;

- WARREN . e
Stax records, best goddamn label
ever. S
S - (he yélls to the .’
» ' girls table)
Julla, you play this?



JUNGLE JULIA
You know I dld, Warren. I know how
to take care. of my man.w

Julia holds up her” gln and tonlc, and says,A

JUNGLE: JULIA
Here’s to Warren’ 'S Jukebox.'»

Everybody at the table raises: thelr glass. :

_ OMAR -I 1

. You know what, we should do a shot
of J&dger in honor of Warren's
jukebox.

" Julia  and the girls are;reSQonding,negatiyely‘to Omar’s
idea . € respo; ‘ _ _

JUNGLE JULIA

4Uh-huh I.ain’'t drlnkln no goddamn
Jager shot. ' _

Why‘not?

JUNGLE JULIA
Because I don't wanna fuck- any of
y'’ all that’s why.
The glrls laugh. o
She puts her hand on Pete’s shoulder.

: JUNGLE JULIA
Not tonight anyway.

Arlene glass cowboy boot 1n hand turns and catches eyes
with Pam glass cowboy boot in hand.

"They smlle and s1lently cheers each other across the room.'"

- Pam turns away, to Warren the bartender.

So Warren, is there anyone here at
the bar you’d vouc¢h for to glve me
- a ride: home? . :

The key to the muscle car with the sparkplug attached is
tossed onto the bar in front of her w1th a loud thud.

She looks up and sees the Drlver seated one seat away .

o
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We see him clearly now, no more obscure bullshit. He has a
big scar on his face fro what looks like: a- ‘previous

accident. But the scar ‘doesn’t make him look grotesque.
It makes him look kinda cool.

DRIVER :
Fa1r lady, your. charlot awalts.

PAM v
_You ve been eavesdropplng -on. me°g;_@

DRIVER
Well there’ S eavesdropping and
can’t help ”t hear. ..-T think I
) be”ong 1n : later category.

e
You offering me a rlde home, Icy
'Hot’ _

. ICY HOT
I'm: offerlng you a’ llft lf when
"I'm ready to leave, you .are too.

PAM

When are you thlnklng about

leaving? .
ICY HOT

ffTruthfully, I‘m not thihklng about -
“it. But when I’ do, you 11 be the
‘flrSt to know. -

o BAM Cod :
Will you be able to drlve later?
| _1eY mor
I know looks can be dece1v1ng, but
" I'm a teetotaler. I‘ve been

‘_drlnklng club soda and lime all

night. I'm bulldlng up to my big
drink.

PAM
What’s that?

~ ICY HOT
Vlrgln Pina Colada.

: BaM - .
Why would a person who doesn’ t
drink, spend hours in a bar
drinking water?
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o f - ICY HOT
K Lm0 TiteYou'know a-bar offers all klnds‘of
B thlngs other thanqalcohol? T

pAM
Like what? N
o zeyHor
Women. '_
Icy Hot flirting, but hot puttlng ‘the blte ‘on Pam, he’'s -
just belng fllrtatlously 1ntr1gu1ng.

el TeYCHOT Y
Nacho ‘Grande Platters. Th _
fellowshlp of some fasc1nat1ng
1nd1v1duals, llke Warren here.

'She-laughs. o

: ICY HOT. :
The-alcohol is just a lubrlcant for
the individual encounters that a

“barroom offers. :

. o kAM
L L : - Is that COwaY‘Wisdom2

ICY HOT
- I'm not a cowboy, ‘I'm a. stuntman.
z‘Very easy mlstake to make, Pam.

‘PAM ‘
How do you know My name?

| ICY HOT
When you were talking to Warren, I
couldn t help but hear.yv‘

) . PAM - .
_ Falr enough. What’s your”name,
- Iey? - :

ICY HOT
Stuntman Mike. 7

PAM
Stuntman Mlke s, your name? .

STUNTMAN MIKE
Ask anybody.

Pam turns to Warren.
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Hey,” Warren, ‘who ig this quy?

e S
That’s Stuntman Mike.

And who the hell’s ‘Stuntman Mike?

WARREN *
He’'s a stuntman.

" would you vouch for him? -

cewte o WARREN P
K1Y T scan say ‘is he’'s never raped.. .
oo Me.oAnd-it s not like T haven't
.WOorn provoecative clothing in front
of him either. =~ . - : L RETRIEN

Our girls table shouts for Warren;

JUNGLE JULIA
. Warren, six shots of Wild Turkey.
. (to the.guys) - -

If we’re doing shots, we’rée gonna
do Junior Bonnet style grown folk
shots. No college kid Slurpee
shots. And if you want to do a
shot-after this, we do Early Time.
Got it? R

" PETE
. Got dbet o

. JUNGLE' JULTA
(with'a smile)
Now go fetch mé*NY”Turk?Y;

- 8ix shots of”Wiid Tﬁrﬁéy'éhbtsTare“poﬁréd5by“Warren on the

bar. Stuntman Mike notices it and Pete and Arlene coming ..
to the bar to pick up‘the shots. =~ - = = e e

Arlene comes up to Pam.

. ...  -BRLENE - o
- We're-.all.doing Wild Turkey shots,
do one with us? R

Pam looks over at the table and sees Julia and Shanna. -



 outside.

A chill runs through her.

. This character makes Arlene feel more and more uneasy.
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PAM ) " v
What’s your hame, honey?. . . '

. . PAM - : :
 Hi Arlene,JIfm,Ram;» ot

. ARLENE -
What’s up, Pam. . .., -

Now look, you're: very sweet, and.
" “you're ggtallYﬁGOOlg,h[v‘?””

As Pam tells her this, Arlenemnptices'stuqtman Mike, on the
barstool next to Pam. She;instantly’kndwslﬁe’s'the‘Driver

‘of. the muscle ¢ar from before and~the70newparked right: -

. He smiles at Arlene.

Arlene, party'of_one;

“an, E

Arlene realizesf$h¢ jhst5sbééédibutt“,

l_Oh,'I*mjgorry,,I Jjust spaced. What
did you say? N

PAM - )
I said; I hate your fuckin’ friend
‘Julia.. So no offence to .you, I'm
just goqn@*sit'at=the bar. = -

- Oh that'’s okay, none taken. Maybe .
.I°11 see you around. Do

“takes them.

Arlene ‘carries the shots back to.her ‘i:able, ‘Everybody

After Arlene does her-wild Turkey shot; her eyes come up on

Stuntman Mike by the bar. He’s looking right at her,

watching her do her hiskey:shetm~ﬁHe.turns'casually and
continues talking to Pam. O

N % F
S
TR



BACK TO PAM

INSERT-

e11 St;;tman Mlke, 31ncehILhave a

tab here, can I buy: you. ‘that v1rg1n
. Pina Colada?

STUNTMAN MIKE -

Well thank you, Pam, - that.uould be
lovely._

ﬁ‘pgﬁiln

“Twarren, a virgin Plna Colada for my
© Stuntman friend, sand I‘1l have

° _ancther. Cadlllac Cabo Wabo
‘margarlta..' 5

e WARREN o
Cabo Wabo margarlta.uegﬁ,mfy

A flnger punches a button with the symbol of a phone on it.

CELL PHONE SCREEN lt says;. e

"BACK TO PAM

o maklng me wait and: 1tfs mean.

Well then proveﬁl)t. e o

o "dlallng P
”J Chrls Slmonson"'

JUNGLE JULIA
{into phone)

Get your ass- over here. - We're
“fuckin’ bored. : e

(pause) :
C'mon, I'm m1551ng you. You're

(pause)

(pause)

" Dial me when you re on your way.

STUNTMAN MIKE
So Pam, what do. you do?

”PAM
That’s.a very good questlon,
Stuntman Mike. . At this moment,
unfortunately, not a fuckin’ thing.

46.



Their drinks arrive,
foamy white cocktail.

‘last it was Y°11d1d

STUNTMAN MIKE |
Well let me put it this way, when

did you 'do?"

PAM

" The last"job I héd},l_was,a“
' persondl;a§8istant;’-=;ﬁi;;;

STUNTMAN MIKE

‘Really? Whose personal assistant?

CUPAM -

Do _you know who Jessie ‘eadbetter

is?

The Austin director who -did -

. "Potheads”?

Yeah, well I'worked over at his
company ‘Roadblock for a little ..

" while, then I became his personal S

assistant for a couple years, then

we started making out, then we had .

a little thing, and then it was
best to leavgﬂ

'STUNTMAN MIKE

He ‘couldn”’t afford to have your ass
around, huh? . - = -

' O PAM T e o -
No it—wasn*t“that; you “just can’t
get coffee for a guy whose. dick
you're suckin’. Tt’s one of those
things_that'can’t‘help,but rub you

‘the wrong ‘way.

STUNTMAN MIKE

Is that the kind of job you want ﬂf?

next?

‘ ’PAM;'.‘ ’
What, suckin’ dick?

STUNTMAN MIKE -

 No, personal assistant. -

Stuntman Mike takes a sip of the tall

fetpqu,;what
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