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=XT. MONMOUTH COLLEGE {A BALCONY) - NIGHT

Through glass doors, we sese the Governor's Ball in DIroCress

(banners aellneatﬂng it as such) and a few well-dressed formal-

attired people. Exiting said glass doors is the sixty-five year~
0ld GOVERNOR of New Jersey herself, accompanied by J2RED
SVENVING {.ocal programmer of K-REL). The Governor iz <lanked
by TWO SECRET SERVICE types -- their eves darting abouct, casing
the surrounalng area.
GOVERNOR

.50 I told him, "Henry, I have to

attend; it's my ball." And he says,

"But the Lodge only throws their ba<

once a decade! Why can'- you ever

attenad mv balls?" 2and I said, "Jesus

Christ, Henry! I've been doing that

for chirvy years!"

The Govermor laughs and downs her drink. Svenning cffsrs the
Secrer Service types a nervous glance.

SECRET 1
Governor Dalton, this is Jared
Svenning, the gentleman vyou're
presenting the honorarium to.

SVENNING
Governor Dalton, it's a pleasure to
meet you, and.

GOVERMNOR
Yean, yeah, yeah -- you can dispense
with the ass-munching ncw.. you're
getting your check.

She swigs her drink.

SVENNING
Um.. “hank you. It uh.. the granc,
that is, will go a long way toward
funding the new programming I‘m working
on for K-REL.

GOVERNOR
That's the Public Access station,
rignt? The one they run the lottery
numbers on?



EXT. ROOFTOP -~

STOP AND HOLD on a beautiful GIRL, peering
jetzing down result. She adjusts the iens and peers anew.
Then, the tip of a rifle creeps into FRAME, aimed at the girl

SV TG
Well. we 2ir mor
numpers, ma'am.
Saturday, we'rs a
show from a loczli mail..

GOVERNOR
Hey, Sven, how Zong's this thing gonne
take tonignt? I got Msircse at nine!
SVENNING

Well, there's the dinmner, ZIollowed by
the presentaticn. ©Oh, and then we
adjourn to the zuditorium for a stage
presentaticn by the Drama and Hiscorv
clubs. They're put together an
impressive musical about Pzul Revere
entitled Light Your Own —sWDs.

GOVERINOR
s there a dance number? !lothing

better than & cosuple oI skimpily-clad
undergrads huriing themselves across
the stage =-- that's wnat I alwavs sav.

(to Secret 1)
Get me ancther high ball, will ya? 2and
quit eyeballin' everyone -- vou're
creeping them out!

SECRET 1
Right away, Governor.

GOVERMNOR
These security types -- they're all
glory heunds., I say. All of them
looking to tackle the next Sirhan,
Sirhan. I tell ya', Sven, they‘re
treating this ching tonignt I1ike i:t's
Die Hard on a college campus or
something! Cculd you imagine someone
wanting to attack me, Zor Christ's
sake?

NIGHT

head. She doesn't notice 1it.

She -“umps back,

VOICE
FREEZE'!

startled, &nd looks up.

il. We CRANE up from the crowd
rooizop of a nearpy building.

into a telescope and

-
=



. guy  dressed in tne carz of a Revolutlonary Var s-.iler stands
&DoVe rnar. old-style mUSKeTr Lo his hands. The guy i1z T.S.
QUINT The girl 1z Zrancl Svenning.
T.5.
You looking at naked guys in the shower
again?
BRANDTI

{brushing herself off)
Didr 't anyvone ever tell you not to
point guns at people?

T.S.
Once. And I shot him.

BRANDT
Nice knickers,

m.5.
I looxsd Ior you at your room, and
Ronni *cid me you were up nere.
3RANDI
It's the only time that jerk Prescoc:
would let me use the telescope befors
the exam next week.

T.5.
What do vou need his for? You've go:
YOour owm.

BRANDI
I have the lenses, T.S. Only Presco:c:
had the proper shafrt.

T.S.
You'rs Touching another man's shafs
when I'm about to go on stage?

BRANDT
{shaking ner head and
looking through scope)
"We are alil in the gutter, but some
us are loocking at the 'stars." Oscar
Wilde.

(@]

Ih

T.S.
You should probably go get a seat now.
The zuditorium's going to £ill up quick
in about ten minutes.

BRANDTI
I'm going -—o watch it from here.

T.5.
With that thing? You'll never see me.
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Do vou Know how powerItl this thing is?
- could sees & Zead I Il2p sweat as
iv's formed Ty cne cI our glands fraono
a hundred yards away

T.S

Yeah, but you won't zZs zzle T2 hear me
sing.

BRANDI
Bingo.

T.5.
Oh, you're cruedl.
(turning to leave!
I hope you're packed zlrsady. We have
to wake up early 1if we'rs going to make
the plane.

SRANDT

T bl . -— l
Zle . SOXT I CEANT T

iy
O

T.S5.
(freezing}
ExXcuse me?

BRANDI

My father asked me tc Zaip nim out with
his new show.

T.S.
He wants you to host i1:7!

BRANDI
He wants me to be a conosstant.

T.5.

That Dating CGame rip-oii zhing? Jesus,
what guy knows no shems! So ne forpid
you to go to Florida when you said no -

is that it?

BRANDT
Well.. I didn't exac:tl-.

T.S.
Yeah, right.

T.S,
You didn't tell him no?!



7.5,
Brand:i, :the guy hates me, for Chrisrc's
sake! You don'‘t think that might be
part of his motive? He'd love to see
us break up! He'd at least like to see
us not take this vacation together!
And here vou are giving him the golden
opportunity without a moment's
hesication! Think, for Christ‘s sake!
Jesus, for az Science major you can be
so fucking stupid sometimes.

stares at him, shecked and hurt. T.S. shakes =is head.
ZRANDT
I was giving you the benefit of the
doubt, T.5. I thought vyou might be
able to handle this, so I could appezse
my father, and you could prove him
wrong apoutr how serious you are about
us. 3ut I guess I credited yvou with
too much. I guess you're just as
possessive and thoughtless as he is.
You poth ses me as property! In fac:,
the two oI you have so much in common,
You shoulcd date each other!
She turns to storm away. He chases after her.
.5,
Brandi, wazit!
He grabs fer shoulder, rifle in hand. She whips around and
throws his nand of?#
IRANDT

The

——

‘e s caught In b

Leave me =z.0.. OW!

r hailr, tugging at ic.

o

.S,
ruck in your hair.

n +1

The gun's

ZRANDT
Well get 1z out!

T.5.
I'm txvying!

SRANDI
Ow! ¢t hur=s!
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each time,

EXT. MONMQUTE COLLEGE {(RBALCCONY) - NIGHT
The Sacret Service man reaches for his gun.

SECRET 1
SNIPER!:!!!

If you stana szill, I can gst I:I ouz!
Toney znrugglie with thelr predicament
THT L UONMOUTE COLLEZGE (SALCONY) - NIGET
& PR ‘gins Svenning and the Governor. The Sacre- Service
cypes nalf draw their guns, reacting ©o him. Svennirng indicates
LIT'E okay
P.A.
We're ready in £five, Mister Svenning.
¥e =2xizs, hands kind of in the air.
SVENNING
Governor, the presentation's dgoing :o
start in about five minuzes. e'rs
taping this Ior croadcast later, zo -ou
might want -—o Irespnen o a blt.
The Zacret Service man looks arcunc. The 0.5. commertisn from
above catches his attention. He lowers nis shades and peers
nawk-_.ke at the 0.5. spectacle.
GOVERNCR {0.Z.)
What the hell is that supposed %o mean?
What? I look like shit or something?
ZXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT
T.S5. znd Brandi struggle with the rifle in her hair
T.S.
It's tangisd arocuna the Zrigger.. LZ
you'd stop moving..!
BRANDT
Get i1t off! It hurts!!
T.S.
Maybe we can jar it locse. Here --
lean on the ledge.
Brandl leans over the ledge of the building. 7T.S. proceeds to
bang the rifle against the ledge, jerking Brandi's head with it
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7.5 s.ams tnhe riIle agalinst the _edge and it discherces wit
a4 Ttoundering corack

ZXT. MONMOUTHE COLLEGE (BALCONY) - NIGHT

The Secret Service man clotheslines rthe Governor ov

b : : er & table.
She screzams and Svenning gets knocked over by some COPS. They
tip the table over for a shield and unload in 7.5, 's general
direction.
ZXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT
T.5. =2nd RBrandi see the bullets heading their way.
TOGETHER

SHIZZTTm: i
They Cuck In unison as the ledge iz spraved with buil=rs.
ZLT. MONMOUTH COLLEGE (COMMONS) - NIGHT
From behind the tablie, the Cops and Secret Servicemen raioad.

Svenning nurses his elbow.

cCCcp 1
How many of them are there?

SECRET 1
I spied two ~- a male and a female.

coPp 1

What =ind of arcillerv?
SECRET 1

Perp’'s brandishing a shotgun.

SVENNING
Was che Governor Lit?

GOVERNOR {0.S.)
Of course I'm hit, you asshole! He =it

me like some goddam wrestler!

SECRET 2
There's no blood; she wasn't tagged.

GOVERNOR {0.5.)

Jesus! Would you get your foot off =mv
cic?!
SVENNING
(moving)

Sorry, ma'am.



£or 2
rstaring 0.8
Sir, I think they re orring o signal
us
=NT. FO0FTCP - NIGHT
A .cng white sock tied ts a rifls but:t creeps over
fIzilowed by the slowly rising pair of T.5. and 2rar-:
T.5.
(yelling down!
It's okay! We'rs not armed!
{holding up rifle)
This is just a prop! I'm in the
musical! That was just = blank! o

wasn'+s serious!

AT, UONMOUTH COLLECGEZ (COMMONS) - NIGHET

The Czps and Secret Servicemen nave thelr weapons -rzined on

above 0.5. pair.

corp 1
Sweet Christ! Terrorists on our
campus !

cop 2

Why's he dressed ~:ike a Revolutionary
War Yinute Man?

SECRET 1
For lrony. Your average terrocrist is
a showman Z.rst, xiller second.
SVENNING .
It's the parents I blame. They're not
raising kids properly these days.
ERANDI (0.5.)
Is Jared Svenning down there?!
Svenning freezes. The others look at him, puzzled.

SECRET Z
That's you, isn't it?

SVENNING o
Well, yes.. hut how would terrorists
know me?
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Daddy?! IZ:-2'z me =-- Zrandi!
The Ictrs and the Sscrest Szrvicsmen sicwly turn a zizrs at
Svenning
ZXT. JIZITIOUTH COLLZGE (COMMONSE - NIGEHT

TWO A2ZULRNCZ ATTENDANTS wheel a stretcher pasc Svenning.

- -
5 tZem and crouchess down to speak with the Goverrnor.

0
ot
0

L

SVENNING
Governor Dalton, I just want to
apologize for this Ziasco. My
daughter's a huge ZIan of vyour..

He

The Governor pulls an envelope Irom under her olanke:o.
GOVERNOR
Your zZoheck, Svenning.
SVENNING
{reaching for it}
Ma'am, I don't know what to say nut
thank wvou. I..
She zrcrceeds o tear iz up in front of his face. Svenning's
eXpPressilcon LuUXms green
GOVERNOR
You want money for your pissant
station, LIy Dlaylng the lottervy. vVou
know wners :hey alk the results.
{hitcting orderly)
Get me to the goddam hospital -- now!
I think chey Ifractured my collzr bone.
Svenning watcnes ln norror as the Governor is wheelsd z7ay
T.S Toins nim,
T.S.
Mister Svenning, I just wanted to
apologize and thank you for sguaring
evervihing away with the police. =

know we probably worried you, but
Brarndi and I are both okay..

SVENNING
(turning on him)
If it wouldn't mean implicating mv
daugnter in this somehow, I'd insist
the azuthorities lock you up for the
rest of youx young iife, you goddam
menace!

T.5.
Sir, it was an accident, I swear!



SVENNIIS

You're the accilisnt, you meorcon!  Tou
have no ldea whait YOou usST DSt e!
But vou're rignt! You'll pay for what
you've done! ¥You'll pav in spades!
Nobody fucks with Jared Svenning's
career and walks away clean! I promise
you thatt!
Svenning storms awayv, leaving T.S5. standing there. 3
saunIars up to him.
STUDENT

Hey man, I just wanced t£o teil you thar
I dug what vou &id up there. Anarchy
rules, dude.

T™.Z. looks at him.
X7 UDNMOUTH ZOLLEZE (COMMONE) - NIGET
2rzndil is walking briskly, wearing an angry face. T.S.
rner, Dleadingiv.
BRANDI
We're aover, T.S5.!
T.5.
Come con! I thought we wersn't going £o
go through this break-up, make-up shit
anymore!
BRANDT

We're not, so you can Zorget zbour the
making up!

T.5.
Listen to you! hy don't you admit
igzt

BRANDT

Admit what?

T.5.
This isn't just zbout what happened on
the roof. You're using that as an
excuse because you don't have the guts
to stand up to your father!

BRANDI
Maybe you're right.

T.ZE. sees this tactic isn't working, so he softens his
aporoach.

T.S.
Come on, Brandi. What about Florida?

STUDENT

follows



me, In front of the
gchool, :tne community =-- the nation,
Zor God's =zke -~ Yyou seriously damag

my father's career, you insult me w;::
this small-:-ime good cop/bad cop
routine oI yours, and NOW You have --e
gall to ask me iI I still want to go on
a vacacicn?!

T.5.

(the coup de gréce)
was golng Lo Dropose to vou in

She stares at -im, open-mcuthed. A tear forms in =er sve.

ZRANDI
You know, T.5., I thought You screwec
UD about gvery way You possibly could

zonight.
(wiping her eves)
3ut I guess I underestimated you!

She walks away, leaving nim standing there, open-mcuched and
alone in the parking lot. Her car SCREECHES away.

INT. BRODIE'S ROOM - DAY

BRODIE is 51tting up in bed but his eyes are closed. =ZNE
kneels beside nim, staring. She waits, then knocks orn his head.
Brodie opens his eyes and tries to focus. He looks ar ner and
VaWIE .

ZR0DIE

Vhat Zime 15 1t?

RENE
Nine-chirzv,

Brodie thinks, then urgen:ly reaches over Rene ro -he ~ight
stand. He cll_ﬁs the remote.
The T.V. snaps on. The graphics of a hockey videc game are on,
but Ifrozen.
Brodie grabs the game controller and sighs relief,
SRODIE
Holy shit, :that was close. Thank Gad
it didn't resert.
RENE

What the nsil are vou doing?



Tinishing my Came.

Eh

{reacning ZIZor
1
}

conctrolillaexr
No, no, no. You promised me nrsakfasc.

BRCDIE
{defending controller)

Breakfasct? Look at that score, for
God's sake. I'm only in the middle of
the second and I'm winning twelive to
two. Breakfasts come and go -~ San
Jose only siaughtars Detroit mavbe once
in a lifetime.

szares at him for a beat, then shakes her head znd walks

RENE
{sitting on bed and
tying shoes)
I didn't let your mother see me; don's
WOrry.

BRODIE
Who's worried?

RENE
Are yvou kidding me? I've never met
another person who lives in as much
fear of his mother as you do.

BRODIE
I do not.

RENE
So that's why I have to sneak in here
after everyone's asleep at night, and
sneak out of here undetected in che
morning.

BRODIE
You want I should tell myv mother wharc
we do here at night?

RENE
What =-- that you play video games and
=3i1lad?

I fall asleep unfulii

’ 1fil Go ahead.
It bears this sneaking

id
ad
around shit.



You've naver even introduced me £o her.
BRODIE
{pause)

o

She wouldn't like you,

RENE
You're retarded. Everyone's mother
likes me.

Rene welks out of the FRAME again, prasumably to the bathroom.

BRODTE
Not mine.
{(beat)
dey, I'we bsen meaning to ask vou:; what
do you &9 Ln the pathroom ail the =ime?
RENE (0.8.)

igure it ouct.

1‘;3

The toililet f£lushes. Rene comes back in and sifts through the
clothes on the floor.

BRODIE
No, I mean .ike before. Like every -
morning before you leave here. I never

hear water running, or any particularliy
female bathroom noises.

RENE
{stopping and looking
up)
Female pathroom noises?

BRODIE
Like my mom. She emits completely
different bathrcom noises than my cld
mari.

RENE
(resumes sifting)
You'ra retarded.,

BRODIE
What do you do in there?

RENE
You really want to know?

BRODIE
(still plaving)
I asked, didn't I? I'm playing +“he
rocle of the concerned guy.

Wy



RENZ
- cry.

BRODZIEZ
(looks urc; oearz)
You crv.

RENE
I cry.

BRODIE
{beat)
Any particular reason?

RENE

{digging through purse)
I think about peoplie that make
decisions that zffsc:t our lives.. “he
doctors that make advancements :in
curing diseases.. -he sncinesrs who
design skyscrape at guy who maps
out & plane's at

H|

l__
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BRODIE
The navigator.

RENE

{(pulling out an

envelope)
I think about how those people are ou:r
there every day, making a difference..
Leading big lives.. Making their mark.
And how they refuse to be intimidated
by the tremendous odds of failure they
face. And how they only concern
themselves with peers and company that
apply to their goals and noble causes.

-

cpens the window across from the bed.

BRODIE
(goes back to plaving)
Jesus. I'd hate to tell you what I

think about in the bathroom.

RENE
I think about all that and I cry..
(tossing envelope on his
chest}
~pbecause I have nothing better te do
than Zuck vyou.

~ooks up, shocked. Rene climbs out the window
cpen-mouthed. He opens :he envelope and rezadcs



(tc open winCow)

You'rs Sumping me?ly
(reading meore: again
addresses open window!

Is this because I didn't introduce vou
Lo my mother?

The score SIFZN SOUNDS. 3rodie looks at the T.V.
The game is over. Detrcit is the winner by one. The video

playvers skate in V1iCTOIY.

Brodie throws down the letter, still staring at the T.V.

BRODIE
Shic.
EXT. BRODIE'E HOUSE
T.5. gets out 0f his mother's statlon wagon and dracgs —imself
Co the Zront <oor.

INT. 3RODIEZ'S LIVING RO0M - DAY

Brodie opens the door. T.5. stands there.
BRODIE
(opening his arms)
Mon frer! Last time I saw you, you
were on CNN, taking shots at public
officialst

Tires SCREECHING to a stop are heard,

Z&T. 3BRODIZ'S ZOUSE - DAY

Behind T7.S5.'s car, two news vans idle. The doors siam open and
REPORTEPRS with vid-cameras pile out, racing toward -ne house,
yelling our cuestions.

VQICES
Mister Quint! Mister Quint!.. Is it
true you and your homicidal lover
planned to kill ycurselves once the
Governor was dead?.. Was Catcher Tn =-la
Rye a favorice book?. Were you really
aiming &t K-REL station manager Jared
Svenning?

T.S5. whips his face back at Brodie.

T.5.
Move! 1!



Ry TS AR -

—ni-. ZRODIE'S JAULT

CCHICE! Wall-to-wall. Brodie Sits cown and resumes t£agging and
hoarfing nls stock. 2.S., plops ccwn Lo a chair
BRODIZE

So you're looking for sanctuary?

T.5.
It's been like this 2il morning!

BRODIE
Can you blame them zitar the spectacle
you made of yourselii? Whar were vou
trying to do, anvwav? Impress Jodie
Foster?

T.S.
I wasn‘t gunning Ifcr the Governor. It
was JUust a stupld misunderscanding.

BRODIE
And now you're crying 'oatsy, ' :thus
demonstrating all the key
characreristics of t=e lone nuc
assassin.

T.S.
{(picking up comic)
Do you actually read all of these?

BRODIE
(panicky)
You're bpending i:! Fut It down, for

God's sake!
(taking book and laving
it gingerly on a
pilliow)
Here, vou wanna molest something.
(throwing envelope at
him)
Read that.

T.S5.
What's this?

BRODIE
Terminatcion papers.
immedizately.

£

th

ective
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T.5.
{reading)
Oh my God. Rene dumped vou.



=2RO

JUST now. Can you psllsve it?
T.5.
Yow long did you date ner?
BRODIE
Since the end of the summer. ﬂever

date & girl you meet ln August.

that's wﬁaf“ﬁv granciacher used to cell
me. ©Or was it 'never date a girl vou
meet in a transvestite bar'?

T.S.
Says here that you have no directiosn. —
No college ambition, =o job prospec:zs. .

BRODIE
2lso savs I have no dick, but you"“
wotice —hat follows the financial
cuestion, groving once more what 'women
»=ally ilook for.

T.S.
(looking up from letter)
What do vou do for money, anyway?

BRODIE
Blood bank, sperm bank, eye bank.

T.S.
{reading)
Wow. She calls you callow in hers.

BRODIE
Ts that bhad?

F'T'|

o D e

-~ means frightened, weak-willed,

BRODIE
Shit, that was the only part of the
_etter I thought was complimentary.
T.S.
{(folding up letter)
You'rs lucky. I didn't even get &
ietter Filled with obscure adjecrtrives.
BRODIE
(head snapping up})
Holy shit, Brandi dumped you?! Wait =
second -- aren't you two supposed Lo cC

ro Florida or something?



A KNOCKING on glass is heard.

3ROCCE

The mall.
= T.S T
Ch, I'd prefer ritual suicide. /
~

RODIE
Come on. ZIt'll be great. They've gor
these new cookies at the cookie stand.
They're awesome -- ybdu've gotta try
them.

T.8,

You think the promise of a cookie is
going to lure me into doing someching

I have zero interest in? What am

five years old?

BRODIE
Don't be such a pussy. Just go.

Tell

you what: we can stop off at Branci's
if ic'll make vou feel better. You can
talk to her; maybe patch this thing up.

A suited MAN raps on the glass, holding aloft a
papers.

MAN
Mister Quint? I'm Fred Silver -—-

They look over their shoulders.

small stack of

with

NBC. The Network would like to buy the
rights to your story for a tasteful

tele-pic..

Another MAN pops up beside him.

MAN =

Mister Quint! Tom Drucker with C=ES.
We'll pay more and get Drew Barrymore

to play your girlfriend!

Brodie stares open-mouthed., T.S. shakes his head.

T.5.
We can stop at Brandi's?

Brodie nods, not taking his eyes off 0.5. T.S.
and gets up.

T.

5.

T.S.
Get dressed.

drops the shade over the chattering men.

shakes his head

MUSIC CUE.
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BROCZE

Not bad, hunhn? I saw these guys doing

it in the city. It

make a buck, =zze?
(holding .p deollzax)

That's a soda, latcer cn.

a fast way to

T.5.
Are you going zo do that at every
light?

BROLZIE
Depends.

EXT. SVENNING'S HOUSE

A news van .s parked in front of the Svenning estate.
REPORTER converses with her CTAMERA MAN, smoking.

T.5. (0.5.}
There goes tha:z idea.

{1

T.5. and 2rodie watch from zshind a tree.

BRODIE
Just 1lgnore them and go 1in,

T.5.
Are you kidding? They'll have a field
day with this ~- "Mickey and Mallory
reunite to slay her father in his own
home . "

BRODZE

A female

Tell you what -- you go 'round the back

and I'll run imterference with the
fourth estate.

T.S.
{looking at house)
You got my back?

BROLCZE
Your back is got.

T.S5. exits sneakily. 3rodie cracks his knuckles and heads the

other way.

EXT. AT THE Z2ACK OF BRANDI'S HOUSE - DAY

T.S5. emerges from the bushes.
bedroom window and raps ligh:tly.

He tiptoes toward Brandi's
The curtains open and Brana:z

looks out at him. She gives him the ‘wait right theres' gesture
and darts away.
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BRENDI
{looking down;

I was.. - was :thinking sbout callling

He was IZine uncil =e read the articls

in todayv's Z2ress, comparing nim 2 the

father oI James Zzarie Ray.
EXT. BY THE NZUWS VAN - DAY
Brodis now sSpezks inte the microphone held by the Faporzer.  The
Camarz !Man Cepes chem



The Camera Man

——

BRODIE
Oh, all the time. I remember coming
over for Christmas one year, and they
were celepracting & Black Mass. Her
father had sexnﬂigg_gqgoat right -thers
in the den. In fact, It's him I blame
for what kRappened with her. He
perverted her morals from an early age,
what with all the neighboriicod cats he
used to make her strangle.

REPORTER
And nobody ever reported this to the
authoricies?

BRODIE
Everyone around here's paralvzed by
fear. Makes for shitty block part:iec.

REPORTER
Could we rossibkbly go on to your
property and get some Iootage of their
back yard?

BRODIE
Um.. I have to admit, I'm afraid to piss
them off. If they find out I let vou
do that, the guy's liable to put a
death hex on me.

holds out a hundred deollar bill.

MAN
Would this help?

BRODIE
A hundred bucks!
(grabbing it)
Shic, for a hundred bucks, I'11 bri-mg
you on their property. N

EXT. AT THE EBACK OF THE HOUSE - DAY

T.5. and Brandi talk.

T.S.
You've gotta explain it to him, Brandi.
You know it was all an accident.

ERANDI
I know it wasn't planned, but
'accident’' 1is too light a term to
describe what happened, T.S.



T.5.'¢s
TXT . NEAR T=E

o
The (Camera ian peers through the window with 15
INT. SVENNING'S BEDROOM (POV VID-CAM) - DAY
Svenning comes out of the bathroom, soaked,
He's doing a ..ttle dance and singing a lizct
TXT. BY 7THR ZnCX Or THEID Z0OUSE - DAY
T™.5. and Brandi Efignt
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. 5.
ieve you're going througn

=

I can't be
with this!

BRANDI
Come on, T.S., it's no big deal. 1It's
not like I'm goling to sleep with the
guy .

T.5.
You might as well! Jesus, I thought

you had more backbone than that! Why
do you have to do everything he tells
you to?

INT. SVENNING'S BEDROOM (POV VID-CAM) -~ DAY

Svenning crosses the room and drops his towel, butt to the
camera. He turns to put 2n a pair of underwear and locks eyes
with the czamera.

ZXT. 3Y THE BACK OF THE HOUSE -~ DAY
T.S. and Brandi £ight.

BRANDI ,‘
There you go again! Just when you were
making headway, you louse it all up
with this possessive machismo of yours
and bring evervthing endearing about
you to & screaming halt.

A powerful SCREAM is heard. T.5. and Brandi lock =yes and run
out of FRAME.

EXT. AT TEE FRONT OF THE HOUSE - DAY

Svenrning comes tearing out in a towel, heavily pissed. 3rodie
takes it all in.

SVENNING
What the.. Bruce?! What the fuck are
you people doing on my property?!

REPORTER
{(shoving microphone in
his face)
Jared Svenning -~ how do you answer
your neighbor's charges of your
practice of Satanic ritual?

SVENNING
{furious}
WHAT? 17!



JLEZT oToen TLUE =@ ZrEnol o oToLn

ZRANCTT
Jaddys.. wny are ou cutside Inog soweld

SVENNING

{luncing a2z T.5.)

Insult o2 injury! You trash my ITiscal
year, and now Ycu and your crony &-5d
these media vultures in taking naked
picturss oI me?!?

T.S.
ister gvenning, whatswer Tapvensd, -
Ssure Yyou..

Get -your ass oI Ty gropert, now!
(Lo Feaporisr:
Get zut oI here =zmsforse I zall zThe coost
SRODIE
Me cCco?
SVENNING
NOwW! !!
T.S. &anad Zrodie dart cif, followed by the Reportsr ani
still-shooting Cameraz Man.
SVENNING
{caliling aitcer <chem;
And 1Z I ewver catch you around hers
again. I'm shooting wou Iirst and
calling the police ziter vou'we £l.ed o
death! |

‘he c=:r sné van are neard SCREZCHING away.

INT ., Z75T72CN WaAGCHN - DAY
T.5. <Zriwves, IZuricus. 3rodie sits qguietly

BRODIE

T don't ¥now what he's so mad zbou:z.
Thevy 1l dlgltalWV erase his organ when
thev air =he foctage.

Goddarmis, L's my Droblem! I was
this =lose to a reconciliation, and -
blew up at her! And your theatrics
didn'c heip, either!

jap

A



BRODIZ
Maype some music'll calm vou down.
{(starts ri1fling through
glove comparcment)
Do you have any cassectes?

T.S.
Whatever's in there is my mother's.

BRODIZ
Whac'*s this?
(pulling out tape;
reads)
“Jazzercise?" Your mother has an
aerobics tape in her car? Why?

T.S.
Centimeters! Centimeters away from
smoothing it ocut, and now it's blown to
hell! And where am I going? To the
fucking mall of all places! As a
matter of fact, I'm dropping you off
and leaving.

ERODIE
The safest place for you to be right
now is at the mall. No press will
think to look for you there. Hide in
plain sight.

T.S.
Just shut up. You've done enough to
further jecopardize my relationship.

BRODIE
You know, did you ever stop to think
that maype the relationship wasn't that
strong anyway. If somecthing stupid
like getting her shot at could rattle
the infrastructure of a so-called
romance like yours, then maybe it was
tenucus to begin with.

T.S.
Would you close the glove compartment
already?

BRODIE
Maybe it's about time you were rid of
her. Three years is a long time to
date anybody, especially someone as
anal retentive as Brandi.

T.5.
Anal retentive?
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oh, san s.ame Tne grad-nicns -
parT,y? I plsss =chbdy's poo. and
she got .. &ng Te.
7.8,
She was wading next Tz you! She =3~
the warm current z_l1 cvrer her lzcsg:
3RODIE
So wnat's the big Z=zal? We were
surrounded by watier. 3ome people zare
so fragile.
T. 5.
So are a woman's sensibilities wher -
comes to being glss=d on
SRODIE
It wasn't zp her, lt was near ~ear
7.5,
Just snut up.
BT OMALL - DAY
Two woxls: Zrand and Glorious. The parking Lot iz nalf full.

T.S and Erodle step in and pauss. 3rodie deerly inhales
Lhirzugh nls nestrils.,
ZR0ODIZ
Ahhkht I love the smell of commercs -
“he morning.
T.5.
{looking at Zixie cup in
Brocdie's hand)
You're really making zThat last,
BRODIE
{moving forwarsd}
Waste not, want not.
A LUDZ =teps z:lskly from behind them and shoveas =Zrodis as he
DEESES Some of the soda spills. The Dude looks =zt =rodie

DUDE
You want t©o say something?

ZRODIZ
Aboutr a miliion things. But T ‘
exprass mvself monosv_*ablcale encugh
for vou to understand them all
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He axits.

DUDE
{glaring at Brodie and
shaking his nead)

Assnole.
BRODIT
Prick.
T.S.
{stunned)

What the hell was that zll abour?

BRODTE
(licking soda from
finger)
Oh, that's the jerk from Fashionable
Male. 1It's this upscale-wannabe shop
on the second floor. He's the manager.
T.S.

I thought everyone loved you at this
mall.

BRODIE
There's your one exception., Guy's
always giving me shit. I have no idea
why .

T.S.

Helluva welcome.

BRODIE
Fuck him,
(they start walking)
Where do you want to go firs:c?

T.S.
Back to Brandi's.

BRODIE
Forget that chick, man. She's bargain
basement. Plenty more good product osub

there. You've got to shop around Zor
the best buys. Don't settle on the
first price you see.

. T \
gl T.S.
This is what I need -- you assailing me

with mall metaphors.

~ — - BRODIE ~—=re-eu. -
I'm the omniscient narrator of your
life, my friend.
(more}



Srodie
TEAME

I ses wnato wnen Iimmomee
: i
LOOKIGg, = comments er=r=!

all, xnow

7.5,
You can': zee anyzThing with vour zves
closed. 2pen them cefsre vou hurc
yourself,

3RODIE
Are vou kicding? I know this plzce

=0
well, I can walk tzhrough i-
blincdfolded. Thers's ncot & garzzge
can, t-~snirc stanc, or c=iling Zan in
this place zhat I don': =now abou:.

nis head against 2 metzl bar and fallsz
neels IDesize nim.

BRODIE
(snapring open his eveg)
Where the Zuck did that come from?
What's going on hers?

i3

ZRODZIE
What 1s thiz monsctrosicy?

Mavbe :it*s Zor the EZaster Bunny
pictures.

staring at tzhe

since two days afrer Chriscmas.
answers.

(seeing something 0.5.)
And there's a soul wnhe might know
what's up.

The EZaster 3unny court .s
down -he other end of the mall; oeen up
I want



“NT. IALL - THE POSTER KIQOSX

WILLIZMY stares at one of those :-
a2 hidden picture if the viewer ==
Brodie join him.

nTs {the ones
ilong enough) .

BRODIE=
William.

William continues to stare.

BRODIE
(poking him)
William.

WILLIAM
{(starcting)
Hunnhh?
(slowly cognizant)
Brodie, man. What's goin' on?
(looking around)
What, do you work here now?

EBERODIE
No, man, I'm shopping with T.3.

WILLIAM
{staring at T.S.)

T.5., I saw vou on T.V. I think it was

on Bavwatch.

BRODIE
CNN, William. And they re-ran it on

Goocd Morning, Rmerica.,
WILLIAM

Oh, yeah. Didn’'t you kill the Pope or

something?

T.S.
I got a musket tangled in my
girlfriend's hair.

WILLIAM
Oh.

He goes back to staring at the picture.

T.5.
What are you doing, William?

WILLIAM
Looking for the nhidden picture.
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anous:,
kincd ci
picture.
T.S.
(starizg for a beat)
Ch, ean dJow; 1-°'s a salilboart.
WILLIAM
You =aw 1t Zoo?! Dammig!
ERODIE
What's the matter?
WILLIAM
I've been staring at this thing Zor a
week mow. Trom opening ‘til closi=zg,
and . can'c see & goddamn Ihing.
ZRODIE
You'-'2 got =0 relax vour eves.
WILLIAM
Everyone sees this thing except me.
But today's my day. I brought a lunch

and & soda, and I'm not moving until I
see that sailboat everyone keeps
talking about.

T.S.
{pointing 0.S5.)
Willizam, would you happen to know what
this stage business is ail abouc?

WILLIAM
It'z not a stage! I'm golng to sess iF
ig I have ©o go blind trying!
BRCDIE
(pointing)
No, man. This stage. Over here.
WILLIAM
(fccusing)
Oh, zhat thing. Yeah, they're having
this came cshow teoday in the mall. t's

gonna be on T.V. I think iv's called
Match Date or something.

T.5.
Holy shit! That's Brandl's father's
game show!

BRODIE
What is ic?
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T.S. :
It's this really cheesv Dating Game rip-
off; it's supposed to pe for college
kids. Trying to capture that =ninetiss
youth market with a staple of seventies
television.-

BRODIE
Why don't they bring back or rsmake
good shows. Like B.J. and the Bear.
Now.there's a concept I can't get
enough of -~ a man and his monkey.

m——

WILLIAM
Would you guys shut up! You're
breaking my concentration!

BRODIE
Sorzy, William.

WILLIAM
{going back to starin
at picture)
Now I've gotta start &il over again.

T.S.
Goed luck with that thing.
BRODIE ’
Yeah, man. Remember: relax your eyes.
They head off. wWilliam stares. A KID joins him and stares at
the picture as well.
KID
{beat)
Wow: a sailboat.
WILLIAM
{(glaring at him)

Shut up.

INT. XALL - DAY

Mid-conversation. T.S. shakes his head, walking. B2rodie
follows him.

BRODIE
Leave?! We just go here!

T.S.
You can stay, but I'm not going to sit
around and watch my one true love
auctioned off to the highest bidder.

BRODIE
So then let's trash the thing.



- g

Are wou kidding me?
sSmootnl TRhings over
thing I want to co
off zny more than
Chanks 7o vyou.

BRODIZ
I can get scmeone -“o 4o i
We'll be pblame-fres, =z
be zble to do the show.

T.S.
Oh vyeah? Who?

i
)
+

~NT. MALL -~ OUTSZIDE PET STORE - DAY

Slesping kKittens in the window suddenly “olt =o 1%z, azves wide
in rerrcr )

ZAY rangs on tThe window, waving at chem STILENT 2.3 ~olds a
Jlgarette Lo nis cpen palim, hils eves zlosed like he =
concentracing

JAY
(to kictens, very
affectionately)
Look at the little kitties! Look at
the baby kitties!

Jayv scares at Silent 2ob for a beat.

JAY
(whacking cigaret-s out
of his hand)
Knock it off.

. anc Srodie Zoin them,

BRODIE
Look at this guy. Ten bucks says he's
trying to figure out which one he's
gorna Dury up to i:ts neck and run over
with a lawn mower. :

JAY
Brocie-mon! Nitchy, rnoinch!
(seeing T.8.)
And holy shit! It's the mother-fucker
that strangled the Maver and heid a
judge at knife-pocint!

T.S.
I got & musket tangled in my
gilriiriend's hair.
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BRODIE
Ex-girlfriend.

T.5.
(staring at Silent Bob)
What's he doing?

JAY

Shithead here watched Empire and Jedi
last week and ever since then he's been
trying to do the Jedi Mind Trick.
Thirks he can levitate shit with his
thoughts, the crazy fuck.

{slapping cigarette out

of Silent Beob's hand)
Knock it off!

BRODIE
(to Silent Bob)
Do, 2r do not. There is no try.

JAY
{pushing Silent Bob)
Don'% talk to this bastard. He's got
a heart of fucking stone. Ice-man

won'+< talk to the kitties. I'm always..
(banging hard on the
glass) .

.talking to them and playing with them,
but Silent Bob won't join in, He's a
fucking hard-ass.

BRODIE
Are wou guys busy today?
JAY
We'ra supposed to meet Tricia. She

needs to ask Obi-wWan here something
about her video set-up.

BRODIE
Why 2im?
JAY
Silent Bob's an electrical genius. He

can set up a car with a kicker box
using a Walkman and two watch
batteries. Motherfucker's like
MacGuyver.

{smacking the cigarette

out of Bob's hand

again)
I said, knock it off!

BRODIE
It's funny you should mention that,
because T.S. and I.



i1

_eave me out of this
3SRODLE
LT7.85. =znd I would lilke tC Dprocose a
sort oI cloak and digger mission s ou --
i.e., szabotage.
JAY

{singing)
YEAHHE, Z2000YYY! LIETEN ALL Y'ALL -~
IT'S SABOTAGE!!

BRODIE

Shhhhh. Xeep it down.

{in contfidence)
You know about this game show thirng
they've got golng on here today? ell,
we need vou to somencw disable the
construction of this stage they're
muilding.

JAY
Zs that It? 8hit bitch, we were goin
to do that anyway.

19}

BRODIE
Really? Why?

JAY

Nothing better to do. 5Silent Bob here
stole a schematic of the stage from one
of those carpenters.

(reaching into Zob's

jacket and pulling it

ourt)
HYe analvyzed it and Zound a weakness -~
sust .ike the fuckinc Death Star.
Here. This cross bars. He figures iZ
yvou pull this out, the whole thing
comes down.

BRODIE
So we can count on vou to get the =Zob
done?

JAY

As soon as we fLigure a way around that
fat-ass security guarZ they got
watching the stage.

INT. MALL (BY THE STAGE) -~ DAY

A dumpy SECURITY GUARD paces back and forth.
wedgie.

o
"3
i
0
L
n
)
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BRODIE (0.8.}
He poses a threarc?

JAY {(C.S.)
That dirty thing? Shit no! We just
have to outwit him -- X-Men style,
INT. MALL (BY THE PET STORE] -~ DAY
BERODIE
Like Logan?
JAY
WOLVERINE! ! ! SNIKT!!!

(throwing clenched fist

in the air)
SNIIITIKREKTTT!!!

{does his makeshift

Wolverine moves)

ERODIE
(to T.5.)
He's imitating Wolverine and his
adamancium claws.

T.S.
I would never have guessed.

BRODIE

You have your mission. Go forth and
wreak havoc.

JAY
(banging the glass
again)
'Bye, kitty-witties!
{to Silent EBob)
Damn, man. Show some heart!

Silent Bok looks at the kittens and casually makes the universal
cat-summoning noise while scratching gingerly on the glass.

JAY
That's better.

{to T.5. and Brodie)
We're on the job.

BRODIE
I have to admit, I'm shocked you didn't
try to dissuade them.

T.S.
I would have if I thought for a second
they could actually pull it off.

BRODIE
Oh ye of little faith. Want a cookie?
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TT. AL - FQSTER EIOSK - DAY
iiliam sctill stares at the 1-D poster. He iIs Joined by a
TEARCHER and some SHALL CHILIREN.

CHIZD 1
(to Teacnher)
What's he doing?

TEACEER
{(to children)
Well, if you stare at this poster for
a few seconds, a hidden picture
appears.

CHILDREN
Can we do it? Hunnh? Please, Mrs.
Catanzaritea?

TEACHER
Alright. Go ghead. 32ut hurry -- the
Easter Bunny s waliting.

The Children stare at the picture. Wililiam rolls his eyes,
waiting for the inevitable.
CHILD 1
Wow! Tt's a schooner!
WILLZ

{smugly victorious}
Ha-Ha-~-Ha! You dumb bastcard! It's not
a schooner, ir's a sailboat!

CHILD 2
{to William)
A schooner . s a sailboat, stupid-head!

willliam turns red and then explodes.
WILLIAM
You know wnat?! There 1s no Easter
Bunny! Over there? That's just & guy
in a suit!

The children stare at him, silently wide-eyed; almost in tears.

INT. MALL - COOKIE STAND -~ DAY

T.5. and Brodie pay for their cream-filled cookie sandwiches
and head for a bench.

T.S.
But they're engaged.

BRODIE
Doesn't matter. It can't happen.
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T.5. e
Why not? You know it's bound to come et
up. 5\\\
BRODIE i
It's impossible. Lois could never have
Superman's baby. Do you think her
fallopian tubes could handle his sperm? 5
I guarantee he blows a load like a :
shotgun -- right through her back. And ,
what about her womb? Do you think it's ,
strong enough to carry his child? ;
They sit down and start eating their cookies, P
T.S.
Sure, why not?
BRODIE P

Kryptonian biological makeup is
enhanced by Earth's yellow sun. If
Lois gets a tan, the kid could kick
through her stomach. Only somecne like
Wonder Woman has a strong enough uterus
to carry his kid. The only way he
could bang regular chicks is with a
ﬁ;yptonite condom, but that would kill
im.

He's an alien, for Christ's sake. His E ‘%4(*

T.S.
{looking at cookie)
What is it exactly?

BRODIE
(chewing, thinking)
Viscous sweetness. I can't really say
for sure.
T.S.
(chewing)

Tastes like cream.

BRODIE
Yeah, but it's not light enough to be
whipped cream, and it's definitely not
a parfait or something. I've made some
inguiries, but the staff maintains they
have no idea. Although they seem like
they're being evasive.

T.S.
Sometimes your abundance of free time
frightens me.

BRODIE
Elaborate.
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T.S5.
WJho gives a shit about the coockies
nere? Nobody but vou. This T
preoccupation you nave of stayin '
breast with current Food Court trends
is disturkzing.

BRODIE
The cookie stand is not part of the
Food Cour:.

T.S.
What? Of course it is.

BRODIE
The Food Court is upstairs; the cookie
stand is downstairs. Christ, it's not
like we're talking guantum physics
here.

T.5.

The cookie stand counts as an eatery.
Eateries are part of the food courtc.

BRODIE

Bullshit. The eateries that operate
with the designated square upstairs
qualify as Food Court. Anything
outside of said designated square is
considered an autonomous unit for mid-
mall snacking.

{throwing out napkin)
I'll be right back.

Brodie hands him the Dixie cup and exits. After a beat, the

Teacher Zfrom the previcus scene ushers her pack of crving
children past T.5.

CHILD
(bawiing)
He said it was just a man in a suit!

TEACHER

Don't listen to that man! He just said
that to be mean!

T.S. watches them pass. Then looks over his shoulder, thinks
for a2 moment, and heads 0.5.

INT. MALL - QUTSIDE BATHROOM - DAY

Brodie emerges and wipes his hands on his pants. He looks
around, spots somerhing, and immediately charges 0.8S.
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Let go!

INT. SVENNING'S HQUSE - DAY

The phone machine's still there, but Zuring the message. a hand
reaches into the FRAME and rests on a dial.

BRODIE (0.S.)

I'm trying to help you, man! Show some
dignity!

T.5. (0.5.}
{over phone)
Brandi, listen: if you'll just give me
ten minutes to talk to vou, away from
yvour father and away from this jerk..

The hand turns down the volume. We PAN UP to see Svenning
gizaring at the machine. Over :is shoulder on the upstczairs
sanding we see Brandi snter the FRAME.
BRANDI
{anxiously)
Was that T.S5.7?
SVENNING
Ricki Lake. Wanted vyou to come on her
show.
Brzandi is wvisibly deflated.
SVENNING
Are you ready? There's a million
things I have to do and T don't want to
be late.
He cpens the front door, checks the knob, and exits. 3randi

passas by the answering machine and stops. She looks at it for
a beat, then goes to press 'playback.’
SVENNING
(from outside)
Brandi! Let's go!

She nurries out and closes the door.

INT. MALL - DAY

A crudely drawn, makeshift blueprint £ills the FRAME. Ala a
Wile E. Coyote plan, it shows a Rube Goldberg-like detailed
drawing. We follow point A to D with Ilingering SHQTS,
acccmpanied by SPY MUSIC. Point A is a pile of bizrd seed on the
stage with the words ‘'bird seed' written above it A poorly-
drawn guard stands next to it; Point B is a heavy sandbag
hanging above the pile, a rope attached to it.
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BRODIZ -
I hope nis pants g=t caught and a
bloodbath ensues.

T.5.
First you accost =e, now you're wishing
ill on innocents. What's with vou
today?

BRODIE

Don't get me wrong. I don't wish the
kid harm. 2ut his mother should suiffer
that horrific ordezsl so she'll learn
how to manage ner child.

T.S.
Kind of a harsh lesson, don't vou B
think?

BRODIE

There's not a year goes by.. not a vear..
when I don't read about some escalator
accident involving some bastard kid,
that could have been easily avoided hzad
some parent =-- I don't care which --
but some parent conditioned him to fear
and respect the escalator.

(spotting someone 0.5.)
Wow. Look who it is,

’

TRICIA sits on a bench, marking up her mini calendar. Brodie

slaps it out of her hands. She icoks up and smiles.
TRICIA
Jerk.
BRODIE
Little Tricia Jones. What's a pretty

girl like you doing sitiing alone in
the middle of this monument to
consumerism?

TRICIA
{picking up her
calendar)
Updating my calendar and waiting for
Jay and Silent Bob. And I suppose

vou‘re here with no agenda -~ as per
usual.
BRODIE
On the contrary -- I'm here for comics.
(o T.5.}
T.S. Quint -- Tricia Jones. They call

her Trish the Dish.

TRICIA
Nobody calls me that.
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SRCDIZ
So, Zo wou want To nEVe sS8X wWLinn T
here?

HH

I-'s okay. Tricla L3z cocmpilling 2
for -—n=is mcok she's wrlizing abou=
sex 4riwve of men ages Iourtsen o
thirzy. It's callied Zgre-gasm: =
Study oF =he Nineniss' Male Sewus’

2rowess.
(Lo Tricia)
Tell nim about the zavence you JoT.
TRICIA
Randcnm Hcouse gave me “wenty thousand,
based on & freatment znd & samp.e
chapoar.

3RODI=

It's zhe truth. She'’l be the youngss
authcr o teckle the subject.

tto Tricia)
re they going -0 publish

So Trica
as rases

them.

h a bunch o guvs

cn, and she videotapes &1l 32

T.S.
VYou're kicding!



TRICZ=
I get everybody's consent before we do
it. Most guys cet oif on it. Men are
easily amused.
T.S.
What were you writing in the calendar?

TRICZA
I was coding iast night's research.

BRODIZ
{to T.5.)
She means sex.

T.S.
I know what she meant.

BRODIE
(looking 0.5.}
Hey, that kid's mack on the escalator?

shakes his head and turns to Tricia.

T.S.
How old was last night's subject, if
vyou don't mind me asking?

TRICIA
Twenty-five. It was the guy who runs
that store 'Fashionable Male.'

BRODIE
You slept with that asshole? Why?

TRICIA
I needed a twenty-five year-old. He
has quite a distaste for you, I might
add.

BRODIE
He mentioned me during sex?

TRICIA
Afterwards., He said he wants to kick
yvour ass. I'd steer clear of him if I
were you.

BRODIE

Did you videotape him saying that?

TRICIA
No, I shut the camera off after the
sex. You should have heard the stuff
he wanted to do.
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7.5,
That's remzrkable

2R0DIZ
(still looking ©.58.)
Thac's criminal. Hey, zhat =id!
on the esczlator,

-~
Wou.Zd you Tult cobsessing over o

9]

Gooa luck with the ¢
Anc T.S. - SOorxTyT -
and Zrandl.

ocie walk awavy.

SRODIE
What dees that mean -~- good _uck
the comic zook stcora?

Di¢ wvou hear chat? How the nell
that -unicr Masters z=nd Johnnson
about oy Zreak-up?

3RODIE

Sean Har:les's giving everyone :the

inside scccp.
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BRODZE
You know; how her father was making her
do this game show so you couldn't take
her ©o Florida.

They come to a halt.

INT.

T.S.
Why the fuck didn‘t you tell me this
before? ’

BRODIE

{looking 0.S.)
Now what the hell is this shit?

MALIL - OUTSIDE THE COMIC BOOK STORE ~ DAY

A common feeder line files a crowd of people ocutside the store.
A sign reads:

+3

The

. 5.

APPROXIMATE HOUR WAIT FROM THIS POINT, :PII

and Brodie read the sigmn.

i1ine moves,

BRODIE
(in a panic)
One hour for what?!
{to FAN in line)
What's going on here?

FAN
What do you live in, a fucking cave?
The Man is here.
relpcating the Fan.

T.S.
How'd Sean find this out?

Brodie jumps up and down, attempting to look owver the crowd.

BRODIE

He's interning at K-REL, and he said he
heard Svenning barking at his wife over
the phone about it. Apparently he had
a feeling you were going to pop the
question.

{aloud to himself)
Who the fuck is 'the Man'?

T.S.
How could you not tell me this?!

BRODIE
If you're geoing to bug me about it for
the rest of the day, I'll go home.
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T.5.
(furicus)
God, I hate that guy!
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Tuck vou,

v
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Can you =-wo testostercna-seething, ne-
man comic ook fans 3] el ‘
Zisplay c©I Tough ¢uy fack-snd-Icroiht
I have some guesticns tnat need
answering.

g
e

Who's .o there:

MPLOYEE
You goTIa 23K me nicely.

BRODIE

a wnisctle out anc ZLOWS IT

> s MALL
ds cn The scene &nd graks Er




BRODIZ
{wild-eved)
You Zuckers think that Zust because a
guy re=ads comics that he can't start

some shit?! Come on! I'll take you
all ont
A SHRTIZX is heard from 0.5. Everyone looks in its general
direction.
VOICE (0.5.}
OH MY GOD!!! THERE'S A LITTLE BOY

CAUGET IN THE ESCALATOR!!!

The Mall Security Man releases Brodie and rushes off toward the
0.5. clamor.

FAN (0.5.)
Come pack and arrest this fucking goon!
BRODIE
‘to 0.8. Zan)

You're fucking nextc!

T.5.
(pulling Brodie away)
Come on, Brodie!

BRODIE
{struggling)
Not until I find out why I can't get my
comics!

T.S.
{({to a GUY in the line)
Excuse me..

GUY
{cowering with his hands
up)
Don't hit mel

T.5.
Why is there a line?

GUY
Stan Lee 1s signing comilcs.

BRODIE
{suddenly wide~eyed and
passive}
Stan Lee?
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T.S. -

Her Zather! I knew the game show thing
was Sust a pbeard Izr an attempt at .
breaking us up. Yhy can't he keep his

nose out of our business and Jjust let
us follow cthrough witch our plans?

BERODIE
You know, that's wnat I don't get -~
why the hell do vou want to get married
wnile you're still in college?

T.S.
I was just going to propose. The
wedding wouldn't be till after we
graduated.

BRODIE
Even so. Why get sngaged? You're
voung, for God's sake! A place like

collzge -- all that leg around campus --
¥ou snould be sowing your wild oacts.
T.S. ™

You don't spend the big bucks on a ]
higher education 3ust to rack up

notches on your bed-post, Brodie. The-.

validity of college lies in obtaining \

a degree. }
BRODIE

The idea of sex without worrying about
waking up your parents makes college ~
valid for me.

(looking 0.5.)
Now where the hell are these two going
in such a hurry?

vay and the further-bandaged Silent Bob rush into FRAME and dive
behind Brodie and T.5. The Security Guard speeds into and ouct
of the FRAME in hot pursuit. Jay pops his head up.

JAY
He gone?

BRODIE
Halfway to Kaybee by now.

The palr come out of their hiding spots. Silent Bob leans on
Jay for supporrt.

T.S.
What the hell happened te him?



3ys

9,5

-

T tw
[f] te i1 = 14w
: y t 3 =~ « [
o g ;i Femo L i’]'
® : [$H e 1] 5y
s ' s o {h . e
b o UL (1
. %: ) H W m o ii
; oo I E. 'y
B! n O posp 0
L Q ’U ’ E_J ! (@]
(F '1{ ~ [ 9 7 N
g A 2l ’nil '-j!; % 3]
o o 51 5 O Moy ) ’
L m 18] Aa. o g 3 [ ) b1 . s
n ' (1 £ @ q 'O U3 n
is! ot €y 2 roen = oo O 1 g8 5 o o m
) ) e fu <, RIS ) o m 3098 e
t n 2§ i(_“ [y a m 1w M g f
0 3% u 6 o L I 1 N 0]
B ) I e u ; = 0 W1
g E‘ 10y {11] 8] E-;Pj' %‘I‘)r [ :E s 11 g 1 m ::;'?h m
i H [ R ' o 1
; i ECDN y i R I VR Ve B
. e 'y ] + i | B e
3 :!'8 - @ ;; O Brirp (t L {.i tn 5{; i S ;p: 0
( C§ A 4 ] Nt i3 wn U} O a w s s
@ Y - ) fp W1 W AT oo mo0 i w O
@ fr i t D'S. m w o U i g b H - iy
' . - ! . : m it
o ’11:1 : ifl -ondE 4 m l? vt 0a'ym 11
“’k : e L Ll (LD (] ) i s 3t
S~ w0 ()] ©r H 01 N :
. P . it 0 q Sle) 5
[!l :! HH D i :}‘ m ] {1 - TS ;
o1 Joi- . ¢ 0t g 551: " (12 f
o 5 ! 0 - b S Yoo
1 o E 9 P o1 Q b o o
- o ek . i }
W PRIV ] : N Y (L 3
BBy 2D, S M0 0
; m o . RIS 5
rer ;n o1 k- W na - 'y
=Y H . vy ot ; !
) ] + i ips t
258 T
] a pJ
TJ 3] [ lp. o ,
- (D IR
i rf {D
" o §u
W 0 N (133 e
ta I 050
i U i
(1§ [ELEEE
[@ K] fi
ty 43
(1]
i

=
=

- -
o

-

Soury
e
ToUTX

-

A



L
T

T, FOOD COURT

The men stare at the 0.5. nhorrcr.
BRODIZ=
Not a word. No wonder he hates me.
{quietly)
Wait a second. They're by the
elevators.
{(in charge)
T.S., I need you to run interference

with the lug. Makg scme small talk
with him or something.

T.S.
I've never made small talk before in mv
life.
BRODIE
{collecred; transiixed
cn 0.5.; in charge)

Just talk about his store and ask about
Spring Clearance. Mister Hooper --
watch my cup.

Brodie hands Jay his Dixie cup and exits, followed by T.5. Jay
looks at Silent Bob. Silent Bob shrugs. Jay spots something
over Silent Bob's shoulder and reacts.

JAY
Shit! ‘Bye!

Jay darts away. Silent Bob glances behind himself, freaks, and
runs 0.5. The Security Guard chases after him.

INT. MALL - IN FRONT OF THE ELEVATOR - DAY

The Dude straightens Rene's jacket. She half-smiles at him,
then turns away, gazing off in another direction. He presses
the elevator butteon again, just as T.S. steps up -~ his back to

Rene. T.5, is face-to-face with the Dude. The Dude looks at
nim.

T.5.
{pregnant pause}
You work in Fashionable Male, don't
your?r

DUDE
So?

T.5. stalls and looks 0.8.
Brodie peers out from behind a bush. He waves T.S. on.

T.S. stumbles forward with the makeshift conversation.
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BRODIZ
Are you insane? The guy looks like a
date rapist!
(pause)
Is that my jacket?

RENE
Brodie, start che elevator.

BRODIE
Not until you tell me what the
situation is with you and the
Sperminator cut there. How long has
this been going on?

RENE
Since I finally mustered the good sense
to send you packing. He's a much more
suitable companion than you any day.

BRODIZ
Are vou nuts? That guy's pure
testosterone! He's a walking nard-on,
just looking for a hole.

RENE
I'm in need of testosterone, after a
year of baby-sitting you and your comic
book collection: I forgot what real men
were like.

BROLIE
What are you talking about? I'm as
much man as he is.

RENE
Shannon has already taken me to lunch
at the Cheese Haus, picked up tickets
to the opera for tonight, and brought
me shopping to stores I want to shop
in.

BRODIE
I took you shopping every weekend!

RENE
You rock me while you went shopping,
you jerk., Do you think I care what rat-
hole store in that shit-pit vyou call
the Dirt Mall has the latest Godzilla
bootrleg? Do you call having pizza in
the same dive pizzeria every night
'eating out'? Do I give a shit what
two major comic labels are crossing-
over characters, selling two editions
of the book with varied-ink chromium
covers? I'm a girl, dammit!

{more)



ZENE
{air phone to eari

"Rene, mv mom's aslesn.
{sleams deown air choon

That ‘s rcmantic? When was the _zast
Time you tclid me I looked Zeautiful. or
ulled out <y chair?

ZRODIE
and this guv dees ail tniz? Ia che
span 2I & Zav?

ZINE
This cuy alirsady intrciuced me oo nmis
mother.

BRODIE

(imprzzsed)

Reallvy?

RENE
He was up &nd at work =y nine o'clock
this morning. Unlike my ZX- -boyiriend,
who slesps 'til one because he spends
all nigzt pilaving Segz znd watchinm
videos. “Which, by the way, has an

enormous eifect on vour

=R0DIE

{flabbergasted)
No libpido zo..!

(grakzing her)
Come nere!

passion, they make-out, sliowly descending
OUTSIDE ELEVATOR - DAY
] e) presses the buttcn agal

~he

o

smail



INT.

Brodi

INT.

The c

The c
eyes

INT.

Rene
resca

SHANNON
{to T.5.)
You sure vou saw ner get an?

T.5.
Maybe she was getting off.

TLEVATOR - DAY

e and Rene are doing just that.

MALL -~ OUTSIDE TEE ELEVATOR ~ DAY
rowd grows larger still,

SHANNON
{looking at T.5.)
You know -- vou look Zfamiliar.

T.S.
Can't be. I'm never at the mall

SHANNON
No.. it's not Zrom the mall..
(snapping his fingers)
You're the guy on the news that

th
(84

wuch.

kidnaped the President's daughter and

threw her off a roof!

rowd steps back siowly. T.S. shakes his head and

with a woman in the crowd.

T.S.
I got a musket tangled in my

girlfriend's hair, for Christ's sake!

exhausted.

T00

ZLEVATOR
£ixes herself. Brodie sits on the floor,
rts the elavartor. -~ -
BRODIE
There. That was passionate. Romantic.
RENE
No, Brodie. That was too little,
late.
BRODIE

Too litcle?
{looking down, then back
up} _

You said i1t was a good size.

locks

Rene
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. Brodie gers up ts Izllcw Rene, our zs==g Shanmon

ce the doors. His esves zZug. He razcrssz -ur and
the shouliders, pulling nim in, just =5 Shannon

e, then ZBrodie. The doors close, wWirr I-annon

ate, with Shannon just missing chem

it

ZLEVATOR - DAY

3 - e = - o oo oo
pouncding Shanncn awavy Irch the sisvercy Soors
-
SHANNON
bl ! 3 - - . S,
=11 xxlli thac son-ofi-z-ziteh!

It's okay, Shanrnon. X
give me sometiing o
a long time ago. 7
now. He's harmless.

TISt wanted

i

Q
c

SHANNON
{shooting her =zn
ta

incredulous glance:!
Come on. I have to get Zack to the

store.

follow. She pauses Zriefly
Wit a touch oI melznchcly

HALLWAY NEAR EINTEANCE TZQOORE -~ DAY

2 round the corner, Sreathless. 7.3, zants
2ks arcund the corner.

T.E.
Right there?! o tn i

in
b
I._.
o
y
[
0
»1
J

BRODIZ
I don't know wnat cams over me, She
challenged my l1ibicdo. I Zelt obliga-sd
to defend myseli against ner
accusations.

¢ _ike vou still wantsd n=r
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BRODIZ

Not in the least. I'm over her.

T.S8.

{staring at him)

Holy snit. You sincerely love that
girl.

BRODIE
You're clueless.

T.S.
No, No, I'm right. I've never noticed
it before, but she really fuels your
engine. You have a glow.

BRODIE '
I don't have a glow.

T.S
You do. You're glowing.

BRODIE

If I have any kind of glow, it's
because I just got laid. I'd look the
same if I'd just banged anyone in that
elevator, present company excluded.

T.S.
Deny it all you want, but you're just
too proud to admit that you want her
back.

BRODIE
I suddenly want something very bad to
happen to you.

Hands lznd om T.S5.'s shoulders. Instinctively, he throws his
elbow pack, and turns to defend himself.

GWEN >s doubled over, holding nher stomach. T.S.'s eyes tug. He
puts his nand on her back for supporc.

T.S.
Oh Jesus! Gwen, I'm sorry, I didn't..

Gwen =-- fists clenched together -- delivers a double uppercut to
T.S.'s crotch. T.S. doubles over, breathless.

BRODIE
(all smiles)
See? This is what you get for fucking
with me., Hi, Gwen! He didn't really
mean to hit you.

Gwen leans on Brodie. T.S. leans against the wall.
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{co T.5.)

ook, T &, It's the girl sou Zzted
beicre Erandi!

~Coks up wordlesslv. He's kind 2 iz pain
GWEN
¥z2ilo, _over. I saw Tnhe news. You
were qulite deranced.
(to Erodie)
Get this: I was zZrying oo ostuif inoa
changing room and Some Dervrert wantad
“0 sse e naked 50 bhadly ne Dusvtsd nis
nead Throcugh the wall
2R0ODIE
T oususlly Tust ger 1o the nmext sTall
Znd Deew over,
(poinzing at T.5.i
Brand: Zumped him.
T.S5.
tstill gueasy)
Viouid vou sStCop saylng Thatc?
GWEN
I xnow heard<.
T
You nearZ? How?!
GWEN
Lrapidly)
Brandl Told me. I ran Lnto ne2r oz faw
MinuTEE ado.
T.S.
(pause)
Walit a second Where?
GWEN
By the stzage,.
sDolts out zf cha FRAME, leavinc Gwen znd 3Iroci
BRODIZ
{conversationally)
So when the guy saw vyou, wers vour
nipples nard?



ZNT. IALL - 3Y THE STRGE
Svenning has his jacket o0Zf. He shouts at an 0.5. STAGE-HAND.

SVENNING
Is it at all possible for vyou to finish
that one bracket before We start
taping?! Or are you trying to get on
camera? Is that it?! We'll go on with
the show and you can stay right where
you are, wrenching that thing into
place.

T.S. stands behind Svenning. Svenning turns around, sees T.S5.
and startles.

SVENNING

Quint, you no-account career-wrecker!
Didn't you pass out of my life forever?

(starts moving, Zfollowed

closely by T.5.)
I thougnt after :this morning's thwarced
attempt at a reconciliation with my
daugnter, you'd give up the ghost.

T.S.
Where is she?

SVENNING
You're out of her life now, thank cod.
Stay out of her business. 2And mine.

T.5.
You made her uump me, and now you're
going to auction her off in an effort
to further your career!

SVENNING
Not that it's any of your concern, but
Brandi wvolunteered to be involved with

Match Date to help me out of jam -~
like any good daughter would.

T.S.
S0 you admit that you're behind our
break-up?

SVENNING
Admit it? I'm as proud of it as I am
of this game show! Now be a good
little idiot and leave me alone so T
can do my job.
{to 0.58.)
Guard.

Another MALL SECURITY MAN joins them.
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SVENKING

3s melodramatizc a2s 17 sounds, T alrsss-

P - t e w—s Mmoo - = N i T 2
The Mall Escuricy Man and T.5. exit. Svenning lzoxs zTack at
L. - - el
ol - S <TlD
AT
s $ Y e ®
- -~ D e s t o e e P -
For Zhrizt'zs saxs. willl Jou nurry oon!
e oy o e -
VT MALL - LIUGEERIZ STORZ - ZA
P - - . r —_—
ZlLi The FRAME. .mey are

e o1

. 2xTremell skimpy pair o
cwered, revea_ling a TYans

00T JldIL - 3Y THE RACK ~ DAY
Gwsrn ziIts zThrough a rack of panties. T.S. sits oo the Iloor,
lezning againszt the wall.

CGWEN
(holding uo & pair;
Do you like these?
T.5.
{not sven _coking
Jery sexy.

GWEN
That =zounded convincing.

T.5
Z'm preoccupied.

GWEN
T.5., she toldé you she's Jjust doing 17
as a favor zoc nar IZzather.

T.S.
regardless.
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WEN
It's not like she'll ZIfuck the guy on
Public Access.

T.5.
She might as well.

GWEN
You're over-resacting again. That's why
your relationships fail -- certainly

why ours did. You got bent out of
shape the same way over that costume
party, when we were in high school.

T.5.
You got drunk and screwed Rick Derris
on the pool table! With everyone
watching no less.

GWEN
I- was a costume party, T.S5. Nobodv
could tell it was me. 2Besides -- who

else but you remembers shit like that?

BRODIE
(popping in wearing some -y
underwear)
I would've been a sexy chick. Well, I _,
don't know about sexy, but I really !
would have known how to wear underwear.

GWEN
Brodie, do you remember the costume
party?

BRODIE
The one wnere vou banged Rick Derris on
che pool table?

T.S.
(to Gwen)
Nobody remembers shit like that?

GWEN
How 1s it that you recall the most
trivial evens?

BRODIE
I'll never forget it. It was the only
time I ever saw Darth Vader fuck a
gorilla. How much longer are we going
to be in here? I'm starting to get
hard.

GWEN
Tell me about the Rene break-up.
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Fens’'s cousin this morning. It was
7ice versa.

7.8
They certg@inly aren't acting oroken-un
sk nim about the eisvator

naT AEZOoUT Lnhe e.esvaToT?

ZRODIE
-t goes UuD and down.

GWEN

mene z=ems5 50 coarsse. WNhat was 1t Like
o date nher anyway?

SRODIE
Have you sver siept with somebody?

GWEN
Of course.

ERODIZ=

I mearn r=2alily sleprt vwith scmecn
Jast Iuckec them cn 2 gaming o

[P =l

o)
2Dt together when we went on -he
TiD

GWEN
That was vou?
(to Brodie)
I have slept beside many people,
2rodie.

3R0DIZ
{using T.8. as a meodel
7Jou Xnow how wnen somegne la
zhelxr Dack o you, and vou
Zhem, resally clese, and you
arm over them?
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It's pooning.

~ N

BRODIE

But you have to put that other arm
somewhere, and usually it's in this
awkward :type of position. You can
either lav on it, or hang it in the
lifeless, uncomfortable fashion between
your bodies. The only other option is -
to stretch it above your head. But my '
arm pops out of the socket when I'm
sleeping 1f it's in that position. So
I was constantly searching for
someplace to keep my arm, and lay close
to her at the same time.

Gwen and T.S. stare at him for beat, waiting for more.
GWEN
{expectancly)
And..?
3RODIE

(taking off underwear) {
Well that's kind of like a metaphor_ for =
our whole relatlonshlp

{(locking into Dixie cup)

I'm all out. I'll meet you at the Food
Court.

Brodie exits. T.S. and Gwen stare after him. A SNIFFLE is
heard, and the two turn to see the Saleslady in tears. She
manages an embarrassed smile.

SALESLADY
I know exactly how he feels.
(biting her 1lip)
Excuse me..

She rushes off, crying.

INT. MALL - FQOD COURT

Brodie saunters up to the counter of a fast food joint and
offers the ATTENDANT his Dixie cup.

BRODIE
{to Attendant)
Fill this with Pepsi. And no ice.

He taps the counter playiully. Out of nowhere, Shannon steps up
and stands beside him. 3rodie slowly stops tapping as he
nnotices his new company.

BRODIE
Want a sip of my soda?
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The <oor «“icks open and Brodl 2 wall, =
follcws and sliams the door e They are i

of rtack access nallwayv, Denin Shanncn rs:
coat znd punches EBrodie in th

{punching rnim agaLn;
Do you know wno I am?

The smart-ass ex-zoviriand

{weakly)
A deeplv resentiul rzcsll manager?

[ g < R

SHANNON
Rene 1=z with me now; St ¢ot that? Eo
don't De sniiiing arcuni hmar anymore,
like wou trisd zo do with Zhat elevator

shit.

g LS sTtomach

BRODIE
I'd call it more than zniffing

SHANNON
Whart was that?!

BRODIE

My neck -- I think i:'z gziifening Ircm
this lizcle workoutr =« rours.

SHEHENNON , T
I've got twe more things o tell you.
One -- I den't like ycocu. I see you
every week in this mall. don't like
shiftless lavaboutrs. 7~“ou're one cof
those fucking mallrats: vou don't come
to the mall to shop or work You hang

v

bto-1d

out and act like vou Iucking live here.
Well, I have no respec: Ior people with

no shopping agendas._ " -

BRODIE
Is this what‘s known &= moativated
salesmanship?

SHANNON
(punching him ageiz:
Rene tcld me to leave -

=.one, but

{more)
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SHANNON (Cont'd)
The newly single always feel =z bit
protective oI the ex-poyfriend.

ERODIE
If this is her idea of protecrive, I'd
hate to have her mad at me.

SHANNON
(punching him yet again)
You see, Bruce -- I like to pick up

girls on the rebound from a
disappointing relationship. They're
much more in need of solace, and
they're fairly open to suggestion, And
I use that to fuck them somepiace very
unpleasant.

BRODIE
What, like a dumpster?

SHANNON
No, like somewhere girls dread.

Suddenly realizing what he's talking about, Brodie goes wide-
eyed. He valiantly tries to take a swing at Shannon. He
misses, and Shannon slams him hard.

SHANNON
Is it because it's a challenge? Is it
because it's taboo? Is it because I
like to have them differently than
they've ever been had before? I don't

know.

BRODIE
This sounds like a discussion much more
suited to an extended professional
counseiing session., I'll go get a
therapist for you.

Brodie moves to leave but is halted by a kick to the stomach.
He collapses to the ground.

SHANNCN

The only one going to be needing a
doctor here is yourself, my friend.
Now my suggestion to you is to forget
you ever dated Rene. Until I get what
it is I'm looking for in this latest
dalliance, I better not see you within
ten city blocks of her -- or I will
really do some damage, smart-ass.

{lifting Brodie‘s chin)
Are we clear?
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ZROZTTD
(weal/)
Jens who’
MHP' N
Not mad. You'rs lsarning.
(p _*;nu on nis coat)
we nac this little zhat _
1T when I'm fucking rour
Zriend
(pat:ing nim on head an
turning o lsave, LDur
stoss)
Oh, =y store's naving a szls naxt
weealkend Zome v and Z'l) cive vou =
nice deal on a suic,

¥e Zrushes himself off znd heads back shr ugn the 2
-&Vs on the ground. breathing nesviloy.,
ZITTL MRLL - MATND LIVEL
GZwen and T.8. ares walking and :talking. Zwen swing
shcpping bag.
T.S.
Did we ever get along?
GWEN
Once or twice.
T.5.
Then how come we dated as long as we
dig?
GWEN
You nad czble. “Jhen my parents got
cac.s, w broke up. So are vou going
stay Zor the show?
T.S.
Abscliutely not. AsS soon as ne comes
pack, we'rs lsavin
GWEN
Where's vour sense of chivalry, T.S.
Quinz?
{loocking ©.S.)
Is that Zrodie?
Brodle sits on the ground bes de a water Zountain.
Sillent Zob listen zo his tale. 3rodie holds az rag

=

it
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8rodie



ZERODIZ
Can you pelisve it? All I said was
that the Easter Bunny at the Menlio zark
Mall was more convincing, and he jusc
jumped the railing and knocked me down.

JAY
He's fucking dead.
BRCDIE
Ah, let 1t go. He's under a lot of

pPressure.

T.5. =and Gwen join them. They're taken aback by Brodie's
condizion.

T.S.
What the hell happened to you?!

JAY
The guy in the Easter 2unny sult %icked
his ass.

BRODIE

I had it coming.

JAY
Fuck that. We'll see you guys later.
(to Silent Bob)
Come on, Silent BEob.

They storm off angrily.

T.S.
What really happened?

BRODIE
The proprietor of 'Fashiionable Male'
beat a raincheck into my stomach.

GWEN
Shannon Hamilton?

T.S.
You know that guy?

GWEN
I went out with him after we dated. He
tried to screw me somewhere very
unpleasant once.

T.S.
What, like z dumpster?

BRODIE
Sounds like his M.O.
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an woUu gst up?
thelping oim:

ZROCIEZ
am I still glowing?

T.5.
(also nelping:
You're parely breztihingz. Was Rene
involved?

SRODIE

No, this was an independ=nt act of
aggression. He tzld me that his
intentions are to CSNeIrsCe my ex-
girifriend In that most notorious of

body cavitiss.

BRODI=
Ah, ls2t him do whazever =
WanTs. If she's not smar
see him for what =e i ol
deserves the discexfo
other hand, have =zd
discomfort I can stand Zaor one day.

. L, on the

GWEN
Oh shit, I'm late! I'wve got:ia go.

T.S.

Jou're SUST going o ls=ave us, with ~im
i his condition?

GWEN
I've gotta split.
(to Brodie)
Will wyou De okay, Zrocdils

3RODIE
Couple pins in the z=ip, I'1l be good as
new.

GWEN
{kissing him)
That's my Cov. "3ve, gu¥s. Be good.

BRODIE
Women. Always leaving ou when you'-ws
t had the crap =icked cut of vou.



T.S5.
You going to be alright? I've got:a
hit the bathroom.

BRODIE
Please.. don't say ‘hit.’

INT. MALL - THE EASTER BUNNY CHAIR - DAY

The EASTER ZUNNY talks to a small GIRL on his lap. A line of
children waiz for their turn.

BUNNY
Okay. Look for that candy tomorrow.
And be good.

GIRL
‘Bye~bye, Easter Bunny.

Jay and Silent Bob push through the mothers and children in line
and head straight to the Bunny as the little girl jumps oifif his

lap. Silent 20b picks up the girl and places her to the side.
BUNNY
(to Jay)

You have to wait in line, guys.

JAY
This is for Brodie!

Jay gut-punches the Bunny. Silent Bob puts the Bunny in a full-
nelson. Jay starts punching him. The children begin to assail
Jay and Silent Bob.

INT. MALIL - ZACKSTAGE PREP ROOM - DAY

Brandi removes some clothes from a garment bag and hangs them
up. The tarp that encloses these quarters lifts slightly from
the side. Gwen enters.

GWEN
He's here.

BRANDI
What?!

GWEN

Him and Brodie. Don't sweat it though.
He's leaving.

BRANDI
{(a little disappointed)
Oh.



Irandl's

(resuming Hhanging
clothes)
Maybe pecause we're really broksn

for good this time. B
GWEN
You know, . remember wnen T.S. zand T
broke up. I was okav with it until Re
started dating you.
BRANDT
A little jealousy residus?
GWEN
I thought =zo at Zirsct. 32ut then =
"ea¢1:ea :7 was more than that.  “Jhen
k Is

2 was wWith you, and now wal_
YOU CTWo complement

T 2d eacl other, it hiz

me that T.S. was &a really creat catch.

BRANDI
But you were alwavs cheating on him,.

GWEN
Capricious youth. Doesn‘t mean I
wasn't regretful about it.

(beart)

Hey -- I'm not going to cram some deep
insight down your tnroat regarding your
1ove_li:e.‘ But the really good guys
are few and far betwesn. In Zact, T

haven': met one since T. And even 12

[
I do me=st cne, Z guarantss Z'll use
T.S. as the basis Ior ccmparison.

BERANDI
{in denial)
Well you can have him, 1Z you wanc =im.

GWEN
Believe me, I might consider =xyving.. iF
ne wasn't so hung up on vou,

attention snaps to Gwen. Gwen shrugs.
GWEN
I've gotta get home. Have a good show,
Brands: .

Brandi watches her go and sighs.
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<NT. 4ALL - OUTSIDE BATHRCOM - ZAY

3rodie leans outside the rcathrocm door, holding his Dixie cup

and eating cnocolate-coversd pretzels. T.S. emerges, tucking
in his shirt. Immediately, they start walking.
ERCODIE

{(offering him bag)
Chocolate-covered pretzel?

T.S5. takes the bag.

BRODIE

I just saw Svenning by the stage area.
T.S.

Think I should try to talk to him

again?
{eatinc a pretzel)
These are mesiting.

ERODIE
Den't be such a critic.

T.S.
Maybe he's calmed down enough for me to
reasecn with him.

BRODIE
Reason, shmeason. You should go give
him shit.

T.S.

Are you kidding? I'm trying to marry
his daughter.

BRODIE
Alright, so you can't scream at him.
What are you going to do instead?

T.S.
Kow-tow. Be a total sycophant. It
sickens me, but I have to win him aover
if I expect to get her back.

BRODIE
There's a way you can kow-tow, yet
still spit in his face, so to speak.

T.S.
How's that?

BRODIE
You stink palm him.

T.S,
Stink palm?
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2RODIZ

Take wour nand. e&nd stick it In vour
285. _like znis.

(shoving hand Zown zack

of cants)
You've bean walking
also nervou -
sweaty as o

» &2nd you'rs
o doubt :ce

e

{0

T.S.
You should see yourself right now -- a
grown man with his hand down his pants.

BRODIE
I probably look like my Zather.
{pulling hand cut ci

panzs) _
There. Now, you shake nands with the
guy“ - -
(extending hana ctc T.5.)
"Hey, MistTar Svenning. ZOW've you
Deen?”
T.S.

{refusing hanc)
What's the point?

BRODIE
You know now long 1: takes Zcr that
smell to come off? EScrub all you like;
it'll stick around Zfor at least two
days. And how dces he explain it to
his colleagues and Zfamilv? They'll
think he doesn't know how to wipe
properly.

T.5.
Meanwnile vou yourself are left with a
nand that smells i1lke shit.

BRODIE
Small price to pay for the smiting of
one's enemies.

T.S.

I'm not crazy about the guy, but I
don't hate him that much.

{looking 0.S8.)
Oh shit, t“here he is now.

{to Brodie)
I should de this alone. You do
underscand, right?

BRODIE
Of course.
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T.S.
{handing him bag)
Stay nere.

T.S. walks briskly away. Brodie pulls a pretzel out of the bag
wictn his teeth and chews contemplatively. He sniffs his hand,
gets an idea, and then exits.

Svenning talks with two NETWORK EXECS.

SVENNING
I assure you, tonight's program will go
off without a hitch.

EXEC 1
I sincerely hope so, for your sake,
Jared. It took a whole lot of
convincing to get Bentley here to show
after that business the other night.

EXEC 2
If there's anything even remotely
resempbling that kind of trouble, you
can prepare to be busy six nights a
week hosting the Lottc drawing on
Public Access for the rest of your
career.

SVENNING
{nervous twitter)
Oh.. yves, well.. I can assure you
everything's under control here.

A loud CRASH is heard. The Execs shake their heads and walk
off. T.S5. enters.

SVENNING
(tco ©0.5. Execs)
Nothing to worry about. Just a sound
test. I'l]l see you back here around
show time.

T.S.
Mister Svenning. I was wondering if I
might have a word with you.
SVENNING
{(glaring)

You're still here? I thought you'd be
gone already, trying to kill someone
else.

T.S.
Just a few minutes of your time.
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s anc heads 0.S.
th T.2. follcwing.

SVENNING

T.5.

I know sou were caucght up ia the momen:
the other night, but I IZigured the
benerfi= of nindsignt would clear up

this misunderstanding.

SVENNING
Quint, zow c=zn I make this simpl
enougs Ior su o understend? T
was nc misunderstanding. You cos =
a grant that would have enabpled nme to
make Tne leap into syna;ca:;cn viable

prograrming. Now I'm forced to peddls
this zzow to the network and beg Zor =
job. “You jeopardized my caresr, now
I'm ruining vour love-iliZfe.
T.5.
{(the show-stopper)
I'm go.ng to ask your dau EX o marzy
me.
SVENNING
{stopping dead; sliowly
—urns)
Quint, 7 accept the ZIact that you'wve =:c
doubt Zucked my daughter. You two wWersa

dating Zang snough Zor you to siime
your way into ner panties, and I'm surs
you prznably penetracted her once or
twice .o my nouse, while I was Tome.

I can accept this for twoc reasocns: one.
we ail make mistakes, and Zucking vou
is one 2f Brandi's only errors 1o an
otherwise Lmawless career; and two,
becausz you couldn't have been very
goocd -- she @id noc, after all, balk acz

my insistence to drop you. And pelievs
me, sne'd have fought me tooth-and-nail
if you were azny good in bed. Women ars
like trmat, son. I can accept zll this.

not heppily, but understandingi:
(more}

.a.._.
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Zrcdie zmiles, sar-to-ear, TUICRASing & LEpe ~. S ragards
—na7T surrounds nim wich distaste
T.S.
I never could IZlgure out WRat you SEw
in this place

BRODIE
Good buys, great people, earcthy =romas.
(co someone 0.5.)

Hey, Walc!
VOICE (0.8.}
Brodie:
BRODIE
{ro T.5.)

They know me here.

Earncing money to VENDOR.
T.S.
I wouldn't be too proud of that.

BRODIE
(regarding nearby pile
of tapes)
What are all of these?

PROPRIETOR
Copies of the coverage of that zuy who
opened fire on the Senate and iced the
Governor. They're selling like crazy.

BERODIE
(shaking nis tape)
If I can't read the subtitles cn this
I'm bringing it back.

Bredie joins T.S. wandering amidst the detrizu

BRODIE
(holding tape aloft)
"Destroy All Monsters." Vintage
Godzilla. Even has his son in iz,

T.S5.
{uninterested)
Godzookie.

BRODIE
Migna! The cartoon baby Godzillz was
called Gadzookie; in the movies ne was
called Migna.

1

=
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Who cares.

3RODIZ
You're s:till cthinking about Svenning,
aren't you? You wish vou had told him
off or something.

T.Z5.
Or convinced him he was wrong.

BRODIE
What happened to you, man? I remember
you used to be a stand-up kind of guy.
Didn't you punch Zmanda Gross's mother
after she called vou low~class?

T.S.
That wasn't me, that was you.

BRODZIEZ
(recalling)
Oh veah,

T.S.
And it wasn't her mother, it was her
grandmother.

BRODIZ
No wonder she went down so fastc,

T.5.
Which just illustrates further that
have never bezn much of a stand-up guy
in any situation ocutside of my sphere
of contrel. VYou, on the other hand,
have always had this penchant toward
bravado, regardless of the oppressor,
the numbers, or barriers of age.

BRODIE
Meaning?

T.S.
Meaning you'd beat up somebody's
grandmother, or an entire senior
citizen‘s communicy for that matter, L°Z
vou believed in the principle.

BRODIE
Yeah, but only if they were really old.



A
aype I was delud e vou were
right when You sza I sometihing
stupid like the game could Txip ur
Srandi's feelings Icr then che
wasn't fully into Iz in the Zirsc
place.

BRODIE
You're going to listen o me?! To
something I said?! Jesus, man --

naven't I made it apundantly clear
Gguring the tenure of our ZIriendship
thar I don't know snit? HMost of the
cime, I'm talking our v ass.. or
sticking my fingers in it.
T.S5.

Sometimes, yes. 2ut c¢n occasion vou
et a nugget cf tructh =zilip out that
crually makes scme ssnsa2. I think
nis situation is one i those times.

¢t i

BRODIE
'm telling you, Zorg
‘m clueless! Don'ct
on this. Give her :time. She'll get
over it. Girls are amazingly
resilient, man. Like Xatey Anders.

T wnat I said!

ot

T.S.
The girl who transferred out, junior
year?

BRODIE

Veah. Do you know wny she transfierred?
T.S.

Jidn't she go to a Cathollc schoolv
BRODIE

That was the reason cn paper. The real

reason comes out of this dacte we had.

T.5.
You went out with nher?
BROLIE
Just once. And scmehow -- maybe it was

my tender approach, maybe it was my
shameless begging -- scmehcw, she
agreed tc goc down on me. So she's
rogering me rcoundly, and out of
nowhere, I let one go.

T.S.
{beat)
Define °'that.'



. 5.

T o fzr-ed
T™.8.
Oh, wou're kidding!
BRODIE
Swear o God.
T.S.
‘What possessed you?
BRODIE
Scme wicked chili. She was mortified.

It's tears all the way home. Needless
to say, she doesn't finish either, but
thact's cool.. I understand.

T.S.
Jery zood QI you.

3RODIE
So tnat night, she's all bawling,
calking about how she wants to kill
nersslf, asking God to take her life.
Apparently, she'd had a pretty bad day,

and ©y untimely release was the straw
that broke the camel's back.

T.S.
Thers was a reason you're telling me
this..?

BRCDIE
Point iz, that night, it seemed like
I'd had this life-lasting, adverse
effect on this girl. ©Oh, she swore
she'd never get over it. But she
didn't kill herself, she went on to
date others, and that just proves my
Doint that girls get over things.

T.S.
Forgetting one minor point.

ERODIE
What's that?

T.S.
The cart where she became a lesbian.

walks awayv, .=saving Brodie standing mid-aisle,
BRODIE
(beat)

You think I had something to do with
“hat?

alone.
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Hey, man, . Know vnab will cheer -ou
up: sage-.ike advice.

T.5.
From you? 2 don'tz think sSo.

BRODIZ
Not from me -- from Ivannan.

T.5.
Who's Ivannan?

TNT. DIRT !MALL ~ THE PSYCHIC E00TH - DAY

A T3 outside a vell-coversd Zooth raads:
TUVANKAR TOPLEEZSS PEYCHIZ IEAMNMETLTIG, TORTUNE
CHESTZD »alM R=ADINGS
T.Z, stares at it, then at EBErodie.
T.S5.
You've gotta be kidding me.
BRO
Is that ingenuity or what?
T.5.
What does palm-reacding have to do with

being Lopiess?

3RO
Hell, man, 12 makes the news =zasler oo
take. She could zell me I was going oo
die in ten minutes, 30 long as she =—=ld

me topless.

T.5.
Your maleness amazes me someLimes.

3RODIE _
What can I say? I love t.ts,

T.S.
What kind of people patronize this
service?

BRODIE
People like us.

T.S.
(beat) L
You're not suggesting vou and I..
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ERCDTE
Come on. 2on'T Z2 such a damn
‘undamenTtalist,

m™.s.

I've reached my lzowest today. This is
where I draw the _ine,.

BRODIE
(pulling back the veil)
You know, you used to like tits too.

T.S.
{heading inside)
Hey, I love tits as much as the next
guy, but wny would I want to pay some
old hag good money for some
supernatural chicanery, coupled with
sagging, wrinkled, weathered boobs?

~NT. FIZYCEIC EZ00TH

IVANNAH sits at the typical palm-reading set-up; comfy chair for

the rsader, two kitchen chairs Zor the customers, cryszal ball.
She 1s covergirl gorgeous. She 'meditates,' eyes clicsed.
Brocdie stares and smiles. He elbows T.S. slightly.

IVANNAH

(opening her syes)
You've come for a glimpse at your
future?

{reciting)
Talents 1
be taken lightly. If you have a hear:
condition, suffer Zrom nervous nausea,
or have a family nistory of stress-
induced breakdowns, Empilre
Entertainment recommends you do not
partake in the fortune-telling
activities contained within.

(more personal)
You guys still in?

BRODIE
We're both healthy and strapping young
mern.

IVANNAH

That'll be fifty-seven eighty, gratui=
is opticnal.
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{bewildered)
What?

Ivannan.
T.5.

(bewildered disgust)
You want me to pay Ior Lm2d

BRODIE
I'm broke. I'll pay vou rhack.
T.S.
(digging through ccckern)
I can't believe you. I don': sven
to do this
ZRODIE
You'll thank me later.
nands -annan the money. She pockets ir.
IVANNAH
Alrignht, gentlemen, Zree your minds.
BRODIE
{to T.S.}
I'd like to freescmerihic
IVANNAH

(eyes closed)
I sense.. 2 grave disturbance between
vou both. A difficulty iIn effecting
resolutlon to a proziem. something
narc..

BRODIE
(indicating his crotch
to T.S5.)
I'm convinced. She's got the gift.
T.S5.

{to Brodie)
Try to contain yourseif.
(to Ivannah)
Look, miss, I appreciate the effor:,

=

and I'm sure you're very good at wnart
you do, but you can skip the thearrics

T .- )

My shallow friend here isn't so much
interesced in his future, iFf
what I mean.

you knov

v

Vi
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T.5. i1s amazed and intrigued, but Brodie is repulsed by the
He cturns away, glimpsing only occasionaily from

“hird nipple.

TUARNNAH

fout oI character)
That's a rsiierf. I always work berter
snen - Zcn't nave to say things in
charactar
3RODIE
(cransiized)
You don'tT nrave to say anything at alill..

1ar
{1!

You paid. I should tell you something.

And in order to do that, I've got -0
work unfettered.

e, revealing a hare chest.
S T.8. and Brodie gawk, =

nH

He

no
IVANNAH

=ere: girl cTroubls. Apparently vou'rs

both on the outs with your respective
steadlas.

behind his hand.

T.S.
That's amazing.

BRODIE
That's disgusting.

IVANNAH

You both 2
only one o

oTthneXxr =ul

eel the pangs of loss, but
Z you makes it vocal. The
2rs silently.

T.S.
My God, you're right!

BRODIE
(getting up)
We have T©> get golnd..

T.5.

{puliing him back; to
Ivannah)

How can =his he resolved?

TVANNAH
I would sav combine your effortcs. “You
both have strong auras. Two strond

aurss procduce positive results.

BRODIE
I feel nauseous.

-

e

1
e

{312

18|

.



I don't buy her ‘power.’
{testing her
When's my bhirthdav?

—VANNAH
Jetween e I:irsvt ana _EsST I oo

TC
{pokinc Brodie)
Did you hear that?

BRODIZ
Very haunting. Let's go.

T.S.
{to Iwvannah)
Why are you stuck here Ia the di
mall? You should be il an upscs
commercial setting. You'd rake
cash with vour kind of =accuracy.

-~
5
o

M

_JANNAH
Believe I: c¢r not, a lct of peopl
frown on tcpless forctune-zelling.
unfertunaceiy, it's the only way
effective.

+3
n

Really?

IVANNAH
Sure. Well, it's the third nippil
does 1it.

T.S.
{feigning ignorance)
Oh.. you nave a third nipplie?

BRODIE

{1

-
=
—
-

=
-

[

What are you talking zbout? It's clear
as day! Look at it, for God's sake!

i
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fou can stare at 1i; I don't mind.
Underscanding -3 rzachsd only after
CONIrontaticon.

Sometiing suddenly dawns T

en T.5. He nods slowly. He tears into
nis pocket and pulls out a ten, shoving it in Ivannan's nand
wnile gesctting up.

T.S.
Miss Ivannah, I can't tell you how
informatcive you've been. Thank you.
{shaking her hand)
Thank vou. Don't ever lose that

nipple.
He guickly exits. Brodie sheepishly follows, but pauszz at che
door
BRODIEZE
{beart)

Do you Lnave..

IVANNAH
Ay other extra body parts? No.

BRODIZ
Just curious.

IVANNAH
{flirtatious)
But you could doublecheck me, just to
be sure, if vou'd like..

Brodis's prejudice suddenly disappears, replaced by incrigue.

e e e ok

BRODIE
Reallvy.?
T.S.'s nand reaches =hrough the veil and yanks Brodie out.
T.S. {(0.85.)
Come on!
They disappear. Ivannah pulls the third nipple off. 2pcarently
ict's Zzke.
IVANNAH

Works every time.

She pcps 2t in her mouth and starts chewing.

EXT. M2l - PARKING LOT - DUSK

The station wagon SCREECHES into a spot. T.S. leaps
followed v Brodie.

0
[
[t



T. 5.

oI,

{
You'rs

£

{r

ERODIE
rvying TO Tatoch i
going ©o whnat?!
T.S.
esolved)

Z'm golng to get on fhat came show.

SRODIE

No chance! Svenning‘ll have vou
arrested first; you heard nim.

He can't touch me once

starts.

risk losing face in fro

T.S.

t
It's a live feed. HYe couldén'-
nt af the

network people.

BRODIE

Can't happen, man -- I'm tellling vou.

e s

T.5.

I'm going to make 1T happen.
Understanding is reached only afrer
confrontation -- that's what Miss
Ivannah said. Brandi will respond to
confrontation.

ASESERBY stops

them.

Hey, ma

cthrows zn
shocked, =zs

u
m
i

DD
.S

a

PASSERBY
n, didn't I see you on CNN..

ercut, knocking the guy out. Brodis starss

marches forward.

T.S5.

(not missing a beat)

Aand what the hell 15 vour zroblem?

You're supposed to pe the ilmpetucus one --
not me.
this?

Why are you Ifighting me on

BERODIE

i'm being ractional.

T.S.

You're being scared. Scared that you
might want to follow my lead and win
back Rene.

BRODIE
Rene who?

T.S.
Whatever. Just meet me by the stage
when the show begins. I'm going to

need your helo.
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ZrR0DIZ
Where zre vou cgolng?

m o

- —t
Shoooing.

BRODIE

tstanding there)
What zhe hell am I supposed to do?

.

BRODIZ (0.S5.)
It wasn't® me, man! It wasn't me!

ZHNT. MALL - 200K ST0ORE - DAY

Sllent Zob standes rhere r=zading the novelization 27 S-ar Wars.
Jay ~0oKs at Pentheouse. He holds up the centerfold.

Silent 3eob locks a
=

rusnes

JAY
Dude, this loocks like your mom.

t the centerfold and nods affirmaci-~ely.
In breathlessly.
T.S.
{breathing heavy)
've been looking all over for you =wo!
nesd your help.

i

JAY
Yeah? How?

T.S.
Are yvou up for getting stoned?

JAY
Look who yvou're asking.

INT. MALL - LINGEERIZ 3EOP - DAY
3rocdie looks at bras in the front window. He is joined by

anocher

MAN. They stand there quietly for az moment.

MAN
Are you .ooking at the couple inside?

BRODIZ
v, I was just looking at this

2
pink number over here.

§—
-0
Tt
t e
t-

asserpy that T.5. hit jumps Brodie, pulling him out of the
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Tre man

1AN
{lookinz atT zZra:

Oh yesah. That -3 %inZd I nice
{bearz.

They look Zappy, Zon't thevy?

33}
U
O
W]
-
ttt

{beat;
What, the -ras?
MAN
No, the couple They
BRODIE
T guess, &g far =zs
MAN
When I'm in Wal__,
around th

Who doesn'+?

MAN
I like ©o watch :h
male/female inter

how strong the T-e'al::x.c'ms':

coucliles go.

like to hang

e ___nge-“. sSLgore.

e couples It's Txrus
tion. You can ==l
P is when =z

couple picks ocut lingerie together.

oks at him for the first time, 1n1t1all: wioh
side glance. He then does & double-take, ==
3R0ODIZ
(nearly speechless)
Oh my God.!
(blown away)

Holy shit! Aren <

-

MAN
S5tan Lee.

iT. MALL - NEAR STAGE -~ DAY

0
scace.

TLY DRESSED GUYS stand on
OQut of nowhere,

JAY
'Sup, boys. You

GUY 1
That ‘s the rumor.

turns and extends =nis hand to

VOou...

183
tg

odile.

the side of the cars

Jay appears.

uy's on this show?

a

ocked.
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JAY
{shaking hi
Man, Letwesn nCo
out :there, znd =
nervous as hell

o win, the crowd
on T.V., I'd be
wWere you two.

be- (bt U
'H,il 31

GUY 2
(thinking abouz it)
Yeah?
JAY
Sure, man. I mean, what i1f you're out

there and you fuck up. All vyour
friends and family watching? I'd shit
a brick. 1I'd be pissed scared that I'd

get & boner on live T.V. Or fucking
fart or something.

GUY 2
(to Guy 1)
Ye's got a point. This is live.
Anything could happen
GUY 1
Shut the fuck up, man. You're making
me Iervous.

JAY
Only one thing can take off that edge;
make you feel relaxed as hell. Make

vyou forget how many people are staring
at you here and on T.V.

GUY 2
What's that?

JAY

(pulling out = d;me bag)
Noinchv-noinchy-noinch!

INT. MALIL - THE SECOND FLOOR RAILING - DAY

Stan _esans cver the railing. Brodie is beside nimsel?.
BRODIE
The Fantastic Four -- Reed Richards:

can his dick stretch too?

STAN
I guess. I never gave it much thought.
We never addressed stuff like that in
the old days. The Code and all.

BRODIE
I can't believe I'm standing here
talking to you!

{more)
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ou’'r= respaonsible Izr 311 -he grasrs)
let's do the List: EZgidermans

STAN
Mine

BRODIE
Lron Man?

STAN
Mine.

BRODIE

(utter fanboy)
This is so coclt

(back to business)
The X-men?

STAN
VMine.

BRODIE
Shit, man! You're z god!

STAN
{(pointing to below)
Look at that couple. They szeem very in
love.

BRODIE
You know, what's with that? That's the
second time you've commented on COUplEs
in love.

STAN
I like seeing that. Do you nave a
giriZiriend, 3Brodiez

BRODIE
(a bit misty)
Had one. We just broke up.
{fanboy mode)
What abour the Thing? Is nhis dick made
of orange rock like the rest of his
body?

STAN
Why did you break up, vou and your
girlfriendg?

BRCDIE
Ah, she was a pain in the ass. Wanrted
me to be this typical boyifriend guy.
Said I was too 1nto my own world:
comics and all.
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SETAN
Souncs Z=zmiilar.

ZRODIZ
Who reeds chzicks though, right? Like
I need the hassle of someone ccasctantly
on my back o take her places and be
romantic. She doesn't undersrancd gquys
like us.

STAN
You know, I used to think like vou.
There was a time wnen it was all abourt
the comics for me. Had a girl,

probably scmething like vyours. She
used t2 say, "Stan, zall you care abouc
are guys in tights. You never pay
attention to me." Eventually, we proke
up.

ZRODIE
See? ‘hat Zid she know? Here vou are
now: a legend iIn the field. Probapliv
had & siew of women since her, zm I
right?

STAN
Oh, lots of women. Me and Jaage* had
this running contest to see who had the

most. Last time I checked, I was
winning.

BRODIE
Damn, :-hat's hot!

STAN
But I never Zorgot that girl. after
our reak-up, I was involved W1“h my
work, zut - kept track of her, zhrouch

mutual IZriends.

BRODIE
Did you sver get back together with
her?

STAN
One dav, I found out she was married to
this guy Zrom our hometown. I'd waited
too long. I missed my window.

BRODIE?
Really?

STAN
Yup. I thought I had all the time in

the worid, but I didn't.
{more)
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heodie J

ST2 1Conm'dd
That's the tning: /our plan doesn':
always coincicde with scmecne eige's.
ExXpecting people to play Dy vour riles ~-
that's unreaiistic and axrrogant So
went on with myv 1ife: Dbuilit an empirs,
created some oI the bilggest characrers
in comics. Characters, - might add,
that bore my nzartoreak

BRODIE
How s0?

STAN

Doctor Doom wears body armor to cloak
his mangled Zorm, right? %Well, that
was me beneatl that armor, covering my
heartbreak. The Hulk: normal guy one
minute; a rage of emoticns the nexc.
Each character came to be as a fashion
for dealing with what I still considar
today to be the greatest mistake of my
life: the girl that got away.

{beat)
Do yourself a favor: don'®t wait., If
you love the girl, don't put her on the
back-burner, Ziguring you'll get around
to it. Because the money, the other
women... even all the comics in the worid
can't substitute for that one person.

BRODIE
I don't know; all the comics in the
world..?

STAN
Trust me, Spider-
(getting up)
Well, I've got:ta be goling. One more
signing appearance.
(patting Brodie on the
back}

BRODIE
Keep up all the good work.

ST2ZN
As long as you read them, I'll wrice
them.
(turning to leave)

BRODIE
Hey, Stan.

Stzn stops and looks back.

BRODIE
She really meant that much to you?
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I'd give it all up, &1l
more day with her.

]

e nods znd walks away. 3rodie stands

i
o
'ﬂ

AL - NEAR BATHRQOCOM - DAY

03]
t
at]
s}

gpproaches T,S.

STAN
I think he bought :it.

T.S.
Good.

of i:.. Zor one

there.

{(reaching into pocket)
What did we say? Fifteen?

STAN
Twentcy .

T.S.
Right.

{pulling out a twenty)

Here you go. And thanks.

STAN
{pocketing money)
Listen: vyou might think

about getting

that kid some help. He's way too
preoccupied with Super-herces' dicks.

T.S.
IT'll ook into it.

INT. MATL - & BENCH ~ DAY

(R ¥)

Silent Z2ob and Tricia sit alone. Tricia holds the cigarette in
her open palm and sctares at Silent Bob incredulously.

Bob concentrates.

TRICIA
(after a beat)
I think I felt it move.

Silent

Silent 2ob opens his eyes in shock and delighted anticipation.

TRICIA
{smiling)
Just kidding.

Silent Zob’'s face drops. Brodie rushes

in.
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rour n=lp.
With wnhat?
BRODIZ

Let me borrow that tape of Sharcnon
Hamil:con.

TRICIA
Why?
BRODIL
It's important. The futurzs of my
relatcionship depends on i:z!
TRICZA
It's at my house.
BRODIZ
{slapping kevs in her
nand)
Take T.S.'s car. The vellsw statcion

wagon parked in 2-D.

TRICIA
I don'“ even have a license.
BRODIE
{anxious)
Just go!
Tricila shakss her head and exits. Brodie turns to Silent RBob.
BRODIE

ZJou still have that stage schematic?

Silent 3ob nods.

BRODIZ
I need you to wire something together
for me.
Silent Bob pulls a screwdriver Zrom inside his Jacker and
smiles.

INT. MALL - THE STAGE AREA - DAY

The audience is packed.

The issistant helps a feeble and sickly-looking Svenning over
the Network Execs.

EXEC 1
Jesus, what's with him?
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-Vennin

a

ZVENNILIG

{sicTing down)
T don's xnow. I seem to have fallien
111 cuize suddenly. 3ut be assured,
everyrning's fine, and we're about to
start. You're in for something really
specizl tonight, gentlemen. We've
lined up.. IxXcuse me.

fumbies with a bag and vomits in it.

EXEC 2
Jesus!

SVENNING
Sorry. We've lined up some really
brignt kids, and this promises to be =a
lot of fun. I know vou're going to..
(coughing)
.love zhi

TXEC 1
Shouicdn‘z wvou be in hed or something?

SVENNING
I wouldn't miss this for the..
(drv-heaves for a
second)
~for the world.
{to Assistant)
Go make sure everybody's ready and
let's starc.

INT. BACKSTAGE - DAY

+]

. 5.
id you smoke?

Dl

How much

JAY
All iz
were llghtweights.

T.5.
What do I owe you?

JAY
My treat. As long as you promise that
nexr tSime you pop your lady, you make
her czil you Jay. Nitchy-noinch!

T.S.
Let's hope there is a next time.

Brodie Joins them.

.8. and Jay stare at something 0.S. GIGGLING :is hezrd.

ook was two joints. These guys
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SEQODLE
S e

Alright, I'm reacy.
{looking 0.S5.:
What the hell happensc 2 these Twor?

JAY
Power of the Dark Side.

T.S5.
Wait a second. There's only <wo.
Where's the third?

JAY
I never saw a thirc guy.

they are joined by the third contescant, 3717

GILL
{looking at ©.3. Jdudes)
What the hell happened Tz those guys>?

m o™
=
[

4.
Um.. —hey got .ight-nsadsd.

JAY
You got that zighnt.

GILL
So what, are they golng to cancel ¢t
show?

BRODIE
What do you care?
GILL
I'm supposed o be on iz. I'm Gill

Ryan ~- Suiltcr Numbsr Three.

T.S.
We're going to be taking their placss.
I'm T.5. Quint, and this 1is Brodie
Bruce.

GILL
Hey. Didn't I see vou on the news?

BRODIE _
Look, dude, don't give him any shic.

GILL
Something's going on here. Where's
Mister Svenning?

The resistant joins them.
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ASSISTANT
Mister Svenning nas come down with =
sudden case oi diphtheria.
{looking 0.5.}
What's with those two?

T.S5.

They got sick. We volunteer to take
their places.

GILL
{to Assistant)
Izsn‘'t this the guy from Monmouth
College? Him and that crazy broad
tried to kill the Governor?

ASEISTANT
(staring at T.S.}
Yes, it 1s. Alright, Quint, I don':
xnow what you're trying to pull here,
but 1:I's not going to work. I'm

glerting Mister Svenning, and we'll
postpone the start until we figure thkisg
all ourt.

(calling 0.8.)
Security!

Brodie comes across with an upper-cut, knocking the Assistant
out.

GILL
Jesus Christ, you knocked him out!

JAY
(pointing to Gill)
Now hit him!
The SZCURITY DUDE comes over.
SECURITY
Somebody call me?

(looking 0.5.)
What happened ¢o these two?

T.S.
They got stoned and knocked this guy
out. I think he needs medical
attention.

GILIL

That's not what..

Brodie steps on Gill's foot. Gill shouts and falls backward.
The MUSIC STARTS.



2 Tuv 2uT o
here. The show's &about =z scar-
SECURITY
Will co.
e pulls the out-cold assistant 2.5. 3rodie grabs Gill>
BRODIZ

Look, dude, no more snit. Just go out

there and woc like you'rz suppossad =5,

and nobody gets hurt.
(releases Gill:; to Jav

)
When Tricia shows up here with z tape,
you get 1t to Silent Bob: unders=cand?
JAY

Sure. Yhere is he?
ZHT. VWAY BACKSTAGE - DEEP IN THE STAGE STRUCTURE
£ilent Bob hangs Zrom a rope around his waist. He's wiring a
VCR to some oi the power cables. APPLAUSE begins.

-NT., ONSTAGE

—

The Host comes out and bows to the crowd and smilss plasticly.

HOST
Good evening, everybody, znd welicome to
Match Date -- where one match ignites
the fire of romance. I'm vour nosc,
Bob Summers. And tonignht we're going
Lo watch as cne of these three lucky

suitors woos our keautiful, =zligible

suitor-ette. So get ready for love in
the making as we introduce.. che
Suitors!

The curtain opens, revealing the set: gaudy, gauche, and
glizzy. It loocks like The Dating Game on acid. T , Brodie,
and Gill sit in three seats -- a partition to their left, a huge
diamond-vision screen to their right, displaying cheir images.
Gill rubs his foort.

1
i

Svenning, sitting with the Network Execs, :takes one lock at the

stage and his face drops. He rolls his eyes and vomits into his
bag. The Network Execs move their chairs a bit further away

from him.

Rene, sitting with Shannon in the crowd, goes bug-eved when she
sees Brodie. Shannon snarls.

The Host joins the contestants.
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The crowd APPLAUDS.

Jay wnistles and wnocps Irom backstage.
ey

DO IT, Z0UG!H!

T.2. half-bows to the crowd. The Host shakes his mand and
mMoVes OIl. .

HOST
Suitor umber Two hails from Canisius
College in Bufialo where he majors in

-k

Communizazions. Say hi to Rob Featurs!
The crowa CLAPS., 2rodis £ ctoliivious., T.8. naudces -im and
Brcdie realizes he's 7ob. He offers a delaved bow and Zocks
gyes wilith.
Rene. She shakes ner n=ad.
Brocie shrugs. The Ecst moves on.
HOST

And our final suitor goes to Monmoutzh
whers ne majors in Fine Arts and Greek
Mytholcgy. Give a warm welcome to Gill
Ryamn.

Gill looks at Brodie. 32rodie glares at him and uzges him to
pow. Gill bows.

ZOST
Men, gZood ~uck. May the best man win.
and now, .adies and gentlemen, I'd like
to introduce our lovely Suitor-ette.
From Monmouth College, where she majors
in Business Law, won't you please
welcome the lovely Brandi Svenning?

Brancl comes out. The crowd goes nuts. She is gorgeous. The
part.ticn betwesn her and the suitors conceals their dentities.
She takes her place in the vacant chair. The Host stands beside
her.

EQOST

Alright, sverybody knows how the game
is played. Our lovely Suitor-ette will
ask a series of gquestions of cur
suitors and make her decision baseda cno
their answers. Anything goes!

{to Brandi)
Brandi, are you ready?
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ERANDT
Ckay .
(looking &t her carcs)
Suitor Number Cne, LI vou were a car,
what kind of car would you be?

(D.¥.: c¢ross-cutting starcs nere.)
T.S.
The kind you'wre never dump a boyfriend
in.
BERANDI
{shakizg =n=ar h=sad)
Um.. okay. Jh, Zuitor MNumber Two.
BRODIZ

Can't you call me the Second Suitor?
Suitar Number Two sounds like a
bathroom code. Second Suitor sounds
like a figure of mysterv -- like T
belong on the grassy knoll.

BRANDI
Okay.. Second Suitor, if vou and I were
making whoopee..

BRODIE
What ‘s whoopee?

BERANDT
Umn..
{looks for a ruiing;

doesn't firnd one)
Um... you know, 1I we were.. Intimace.

BRODIE
What, like Zfucking?

The crowd gives a collective GASP,

Svenning's eyes bulge. He loosens his tie. The Execs
him cgiggle.
BRANDI
Well.. yeah. 1If we were.. vou know.. wnat

kind of noises would you make?

neside
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=XH0ODIE

That's kinc of personal, dem’t you
rthink? I don't zhink I should answer
rhat.
BERANDT
Oh... okavy.
(looking around)
Um, Suiter Numpber Three -- what would

our first cate be like?

GILL

(cotally into it)
First I'd take you shopping to stores
you'd want to shop in. Then we'd do a
little lunch, probably at the Cheese
Haus, Zfollowed by some golfing. And ar
night we'd take in an opera, probably
Die Fleidermaus. I'd follow it up with
a drive to a secluded beach where 1'd
pop on the radio, and we'd slow dance
'til the sun came up.

BRODIE

{to Gill)
Liar. You know all you'd do is hump
her leg for an hour and try to get in
her pants. I mean, look at you. You
look like you haven't been laid in
years. You‘re the kind of guy that
would beg Zor sex. And I should know:
we can smell our own.

Rene chokes back a smile. Shannon glares.

Svenning womits again. The Execs laugh at Brodie‘s
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BRANDI
Suitor Number One -~ if we fell in
love, now would you propose to me?

BRODIE

When Jaws popped out of the water.
BRANDT

Excuse me?
T.5.

I'll propose to you right now. I

propose that you stop letting your
father run your life, that you be true
to yvourself, and not Quit on someone
that vou know has value.

onse.



RODIZ

Lif

And zZzke vour socks oii when ou maxs
wnoopee. cr whatever Tie 2211 :that ord
is. He nates LI when vou _eave ~hem
on.

BRANDI
What?!

T.S. =shoots a fierce look at Brodie.

BRCDIE
Hdypothetically speaking.

BRANDI

{is starting to catch

on)

Suitor Number One, do I know vou?

BERANDI
(incredulous)
You sound familiar.

T.5.

Like vour conscience maybe?

BRODIE
You don't know him, lady.
(spotting someone way
0.S5.)

Now make with the guestions.

Tricia stands at the back of the crowd.

SRANDI (0.S.)
Okay. Suitor Numpber Threes
kiss like a soft breeze, a

She nolds up :the

handshake, or a jackhammex?

Brodie gives Tricia the thumbs-up and switches the zhumb
poilnt penind him. Then he swirls nis index Zfinger zaround

indicate the backstage.

'ricia nods and strides past Svenning and the Execs.

EXEC 1
What's the funny guy doing
hands?

SVENNING

I don't want toc know.

The Assistant wobbles to Svenning's side.
collar and yanks him down to mouth-level.

with his

Svenning grabs

zape.

o
Lo
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SVENITING
(hoar==, Zasperate
wnisper)
Whact the fuck's going on!
ASSISTANT
I was overpowered.
SVENNING
Never mind! Call the pelice ~-- get the

entire fucking department dowr here to
arrest these two! NOW!

INT. ZACX ONSTAGE

_ GILL
Definitely a jackhammer. I'm in there
with some cressure, and when I'm done,
you're not the same as before. VYou'rs
changed.
The crowd 00C0000000S.
BRODIE
{(to Gill)

Where do vou come up with this shit?
That is the cheesiest response to an

honest question I've ever heard! I saw
you kiss, and it wasn't anything like
that.
HQST
(nervously)

Suitor Number Two, you have to wait
until you're addressed before you

respond.

BRODIE
Hey, Richard Dawson -- just go back to
your podium until it's time to plav the
feud.

3
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smiles nervously at the audience.

GILT,
{to Brodie)
Who the hell did you see me kiss?

BRODIE
Some dude backstage. I den't know who
he was, but he seemed unimpressed.

The crowd GASPS.
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{pleadingly o crowdl
I didn't kiss anv guy ackstage! s
not gay!
TIT . EACHZTACGE
Triziz Iinds Jay. We can still hear tohe show.

TRICIX
Brodie told me to give vou this.

JAY
{accepting -z
Are you watching t
fucked up!

TRICIA
I don't think © want =2 be here when
that zape dces what I think iI's going
Lo do.
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11 roasting Gill.

BRODIZ
(to parrvizion)
Hey, Suitor-ette, this guy's a
homophobe! Is this the kind of guy *vou
want to spend a vacation with? This

hate-monger?
GILL
I don't hate gay peopie!
BRODIE
So you love them?
GILL
Yes! I mean, no!
BRODTZ

(folding nis arms)
Textbook closet case, self-loather.
Can't be comfortablie wicth his own
sexuality.

T.5.
{interrupting}
The hell with him. “What about you,
Suitor-ette? How about you answer a
question for me?

BRANDI
I don't think zhat's..

1¢)
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INT ., ZACESTAGE

1

T.5.
How STrong are your convictions?

BRANDI
What are yvou talking about?

T.S5.
How easily do you quit? Let's say vou
wind up with one of us..

BRODIE
Hopefully not Rush Limbaugh over here.

GILL
I'm not like Rush Limbaugh!

BRODIE
Oh why not, because he's fat? Now wyou
got something against Zfat people too?

Silent =ob is giving his hook-up its Zinal touches.

JAY {(0.5.)
Nitchy-noinch!

Silent Zob looks up.

Jay stands above him, holding the tape. He waves It.

JAY
You ready?

Silent Z2ob nods and holds out his hands.

Jay drops the
head, Zanding
stares at 1it,

INT. ONSTAGE

tgzpe. It salils down and clocks Silent
precariously on a cross-beam below. 3
bug-eyed.

Brandi defends herself.

BRANDI
Tf I have a conviction, I stick to it.

T.S5.
Were you ever in love?

BRANDI
{taken aback)
Yag, &5 a matter of fact.



T.S.
And what happened oo your

BRANDI
He.. we broke up.

T.S.
Why?

BRANDI
Because he.. it just didn‘*:t work out,

T.S.
Were vou unhappy?

BRANDT
Sometimes.,

T.S.
Why ?

BRANDI
I don't know. The usual baggage. It
was a long distance romance. He lacked
a sense of romance, he almost ruined myv
father's career, he got me implicatad
in an acttempted murder..

T.S.
That was an accident!
(covering his mouth,
realizing his error)

BERANDT
(bear)
T.5.7?
BRODIE
(jumping in}
Hey! What about the rest of us?! 2sk

me a qguestion!

BRANDT
{(shaken, confused)
Um... Uh... Suitor Number Two..

GILL
What about me?

BRODIE
Aw, Gill, just shut the..
{seeing something 0.S5.}
Jay emiles from the sidelines and gives the thumbs-up.

Brodie smiles back, nods, and looks at Shannon..



fhannen glares back az »im from beside Rene.
Zrodie smiles and points at hinm.

BRANDIT
Second Suiter -- would you ever make
whoopee in public?

BRODIE
(looking at 0.5. Rene)
Already did once today.

“ene smiles. Shannon stares at her, shocked, and shoots Brodie
a fierce look.

3rodie continues.

BRODIE
But my cousin Walter jerked off in
public cnce. True story: he was on a
plane to New Mexico, when all of a
sudden, :the hydraulics went. The plans
started spinning around, going out of
control. So my cousin decides it‘'s a1}
over, and he whips it out znd starcts
beating it right there.

Svenning goes red with fury and impotence. The Execs smile ear-
to-ear, hanging on every word.

BRODIE (0.5.)
So then the other passengers take a cue
from him and start whipping it out and
beacing like mad.

11)] stares at Brodie, riveted.

BRODIE

So all :the passengers are beating off,
plummeting to their certain doom, when
suddeniy the hydraulics kick back in
and the plane rights itself., It lands
safely, and evervbody puts their pieces
or whatever away and de-board. Nobodyv
mentions the phenomenon to anyone else.

The Execs are teary-eved with laughter. One slaps Svenning on

the back. Svenning manages a half-smile, and then shakes his
head.
T.5. stares at Brodie. Brodie shrugs. Gill is on the edge of
his seart.

GILL

(excitedly)
Well, did he cum or what?



Brandi smiles;

i stares at the partition. Her face snaps, as
has occurred to her. Slyly, she throws out <he bairt.

BRODIZ
(shooting Gill
disgusted glare)
Jesus Christ, man! Some things vou
just don't talk about in public!

o

BRANDI
{calm and collected and
nefarious)
Second Suitor -- if you were a comic
book character, which cne would vyou be?

BRODIE

{caught off guarc, but

delighted)
Wow! That's a great guestion. Tough
one though. I mean, what does one
gauge his response cn: physical
prowess? Xeen detection skills? The
ability to banter well with super-
villains?

she's caugnt them.

BRANDI
How's your collection, Brodie?

BRODIE

It's still big, but I've been trading
the..

T.S. punches his arm and shoots nim a look.

BRODIE
{tErying to racover)
Comics?! What the hell are you talking
about? Hey, lady, I don't collect
comics! Comics are for kids!
BRANDI
{shaking her head)
I knew it! Suitor Number One, you just

don't know when to qQuit, do you?

T.S.
{cover blown)
No, but you sure do. I thought vyou
were in love!

BRANDI
I was! But you complicated my life!

T.S.
How so?

some
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BRANDT
You placed me 1n a damned uncomfortable
position with my family! Twice even!
What was I supposed to do?

T.S.
Show a little backbone!

BRANDI
I was ready to show backbone, but you
had te bring Bumbler the Boy Wonder
over there with you and screw things up
further, proving that you never took
the situation seriously!

BRODIE
Boy Wonder? 1I'm all man, lady!

T.S.

I've never done anything but show
interest in you! Our whole goddamn
romantic career, I've doted on you!
And the minute things got dicey, you
cracked!

(to the crowd)
There we were, mere hours away from
spending an entire week alone together,
away from family, school, and the
media, and she throws in the towel
because Daddy said so.

BRANDI

{also to crowd)
He also got us shot at by the federal
authorities! And then he brings his
troublemaker friend to my house where
he proceeded to allow news cameras to
take naked videos of my father! And he
has the audacity to inform me that on
a vacation we're supposed to take, he's
going to propose! Without even
discussing it with me first!

T.S.
We'd talked about getting married since
we were in high school!

BRANDI
He could have approached my father --
man-to-man -- and made his intentions
clear, offered his apology for all the
trouble he caused! But what does he do
instead? He goes on with his life --
here he is, hanging out at the mall!

M
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7ou placed ourssll oo Che aucticon
siock, for Zoa's sake! In Irorno oIz
_ive studic audisnce!

GILL
ey, do I get a chance To Ilsld any
more questicns?

BRANDI AND T.8.
{in unison}
NO!

BRODIE

T think I should sav something here.
T know both of you precty well., Suitor-
ette, Suitor Number One here has done
nothing but pine over vou all day,
=rving to figure out a way to win vou
hack. And wnen thils public opporzunits
“0 literally do that arose, he pulled
»is shit tcgether, risked Life and
limb, and faced the odds to get up here
and give it his best snot. I'm tired
of this wnole thing. You're beth
retarded for each other! Why don't you
forget the shit that happened, and do
what you're supposed to!

(to the audience)
I think the audience weould agree with
me.

The audience APPLAUDS.

Brandil stares,

BRODIE
{to T.5.)
Just ask her, vyou sililv bastard!

T.5.

{caretully)
Miss Suitor-ette.. Suitor Number One
loves you, has always loved you, and
will alwavs love you. He has only one
question for you..

(deep bDreath)
¥Will you marry me?

dumfounded.

INT. QUICK CUTS

The crowd waits. Svenning and the Execs waict. Jay waits.
Brodie and Gill wait. The Host waits. Silent 2ob struggles
reach the out-ofi-reach tape. T.S. walts.

Brandi takes a deep breath and shakes her head ‘no.’

to



SVENNING (Cont'd
Get —rour asses up there and arrest the
one with the girl and the one with the
micropncne!

cop 1
For wnat?

SVENNING
Trespassing; public lewdness; violation
of FCC regulations..
(heaving into bag)
..and food poisoning.

INT. ONSTAGE
Brodie stands unflinching.

BRODIE
Ladies and gentlemen, this tall drink
of water headed my way is a pillar of
the shopping community who informed me
earlier today of a nefarious plan of
his to screw my girlfriend in an
extremely uncomfortable place.

GILL
A dumpster?

Brodie shoots Gill a disgusted look. He turns his attention
back on the approaching Shannon.

BRODIE
And as he comes up here to..
(looking 0.5.)

A slew of COPS are coming at him from different direcrcions.

Brodie‘'s jaw drops.

BRODIE

Oh shic.

(quickly)
Well, without further ado, I'd like to
present vou with an accurate portraval
of the proprietor of Fashicnable Male.

{loudly)
Now, Silent Bob!

He points to the screen. T.S. and Brandi stare. The crowd
stares. Shannon stops dead in his tracks.

Nothing happens.

Brodie's eyes bug out. He gets panicky.
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30T, EACKETAGE
Si.ent Bob reaches toward the tape, concentrating.

The tzpe sits there, unmoving.

Brodie starts to back up a bit. Shannon reaches the scage ar
jumps up. The Cops approach f£rom both sides.

Brodie swallows hard.
BRODIE

{pounding on the screen)
Now! Ilow! Now! Now!

... -

Shannen 1s a few steps away. The Ccps are right behind nim.

INT. BACKETAGE
Silent Bob concentrates and reaches.
The tape doesn't move.

Below him, William drags into FRAME, sobbing. Tears galore.
leans on the framework of the stage.

WILLIAM
{in =ears)
Sailboar! Sailboat! Goddamned

sailboart!

He punches the stage IZramework.

INT. ONSTAGE

The Cops and Shannon are almost on top of them, cuffs drawn.
Shannon pulls his arm back, ready tec land a crushing blow.

INT. BACKSTAGE

Silent Bob shuts his eyes and concentrates hard, reaching for
the tape.

INT. BACKSTAGE - BELOW

William sobs bitterly, punching the structure.



WILLIAM
When's it my turn?! What the hell :is
wrong with me?!
(crving heavenward)
WHEN, LORD?! WHEN THE HEZILL DO I GET 0

-t

AAHHHHHHH! ! !

e pulls back and kicks the metal structure with all *is might.

.

into Silent Bob's grip. He opens his eyes and stares in shock.
He gathers his faculties and slams the tape into the machine.

The tape, jostled by the kick from below, hops from i:s perch

INT. ONSTAGE

The monitor comes to life with the opening to The Bockv and
Bullwinkle Show.

Tre Cops stop and stare. So does Shannon. And 7.5. and
Brandl. And Rene. aAnd Jay. And especially Brodie.

But then: the cartoon is gone, and there -- in diamond vision,
for all the mall to see -- is Shannon doing something lewd and
i1llegal with the waif Tricia.

Everyone is transfixed.

BRODIE
{to a Cop) _ 4
Hey. That girl's only fifteen,

The Cops immediately descend on a very shocked Shanncn, who can
only stare at the screen. They cuff him hard.

INT. ZACKSTAGE

Silent Bob lets out a sigh of relief. Then his rope oreaks and

he drops.

INT. ONSTAGE

The Cops lead Shannon off. 3rodie stops them and 1if:zs
Shannecn's head.

BRODTE
You know, where you're going, they
screw people in an extremely
uncomiortable place.

Brodie pulls back to hit him.

COoP
Hey, hey, hey! You can't strike a
prisoner in police custody.
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ZER0ODIEZ
(like & little =id)
Just oncer
corp
(thinking it over)
alright, but make it Zasrt.
T.S5. =znd 2Zrandl kiss.
T.S

Would you have reallv gone on a
vacation with the winner?

BRANDI
What do vyou think?

T.S.
(beat)
I think you would have.

BERANDT
But I'd have sent you a postcard!

Jay and Silent Bob walk beside the stage. Silent Rob pulls the
rope off himself and smokes. They pass William, who is now
slurped on the ground, crying in his arms.

WILLIAM
{(muffled sobbing)
What the hell is wrong with me?

JAY
So if it was out cof your reach, how the
hell did you get it?

Silent 2ob smiles and shrugs and smokes.

JAY
(putting it togecther)
The Jedi Mind Trick?!?

Silenz Zob nods.
JAY
Holy shit!
{(slapping his back)
Motherfuckin' Yoda, znd shit!

SILENT EBEOB
(exhales smoke)
Adventure.. excitement.. a Jedi craves
not these things.

Bredie jumps off the stage and joins Rene.



BRODIE
(pointing at the screen)
See that up there? You call that

romance?
RENE
I call that illegal.
BRODIE
So..
RENE
So what?
BRODIE
Well, I was wondering. If you're not
busy tomorrow night..
RENE
Yeg?
BRODIE

(taking a deep breath

and letting it out)
Would you like to come to dinner at my
house and meet my mother?

Rene smiles.

BRODIE
I mean, I can't guarantee she's going
to like you, but..

Rene shuts his mouth with a kiss. T.5. and Brandi join them.

T.S.
You guys want to grab some of those
cookie sandwiches? You know, the ocnes
with cream in them?

The Execs stride in, closely followed by Svenning.

SVENNING
(pleading his case)
But this was just a warm-up! The show
would always go smoother, and be less
racy!

EXEC 2

Svenning, the show was a piece of shit.
Unoriginal, uninspired. The only thing
that saved it was this guy here.

{extending hand to

Brodie)
Hi. I'm Bentley Garrison, with the
network. Me and Mason here thought you
were hysterical, just hilarious.
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EXEC 1
You have a real presence.

ZXEC 2
Have you ever thought about hosting
your own talk show?

Two Cops join them.

SVENNING
HIM?! You're offering him a netvwork
job?!7!

COFP 1

Excuse me, sir, but are vou the
producer of this program?

SVENNING
(intolerant)
Of course I am, you dumb bastargz! 2and

—

I want these two arrested!

CoP 2
{slapping cuffs on him)
Sir, you're under arrest.

SVENNING
WHAT?17?

T.S.
What for?

COoP 2

For broadcasting lewd or indecent

-

images in a public forum, and for
violations of about nineteen diffsrent
FCC regulations.

SVENNING
Jesus Chrisc!

He dry heaves, and then vomits,

COP 2
And for vomiting on my shoes.

WHERE ARE THEY NOW STUFF

T.S, and Brandi stand on a small dock in their wedding attire.

Behind them is a small beachfront town. A PRIEST blesses them
and they kiss.

T.5.AND BRANDI TIED THE XNOT AFTER GRADUATI

Jaws pops out of the water behind.

AT UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, TLORIDA.
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The screen FLASHES, and the Image is frozen as a photo on the
cover of a magazine. The headline reads "Mickey and Mallory
Marry! -- ExXclusive Photos From the Hard Edition Coverage!®

HARD EDITION COVERED THE EVENT EXCLUSIVELY.

3rodie comes out from behind a very familiar curtain, wearing a
nice suit. He smiles and waves to the unseen crowd.

BRODIE TOOK OVER HOSTING DUTIES ON "THE TOX
Rene sits in the crowd, applauding madly. Brodie winks at her.
~BUT STILL-LIVES WITH HIS PARENTS.
CU on Svemnning also in the studio. He shakes his head.
SVENNING ALSO GOT A NETWORK POSITICN.

PULL BACK TO REVEAL Svenning wearing a janitor‘s uniform,
nolding a broom.

Tricia sits at a table, signing books for customers.

TRICIA'S BOOK SPENT A RECORD SEVENTY-TWO WE
SELLER LIST. THE MOVIE WILL BE OUT THIS CE

Shamnon holds onto the bars of his prison cell, his face twisted
in agony.

SHANNON MADE A LOT OF NEW FRIENDS IN RAHIJAY

William is still slumped against the stage. When the writing
appears, he looks at it.

WILLIAM EVENTUALLY SAW THE SAILBOAT.
WILLI
{all smiles and hope)
Yeah?
Jay and Silent Bob walk down a stretch of highway.
AND JAY AND SILENT BOB.. WELL, THAT'S A WHOL

CREDITS.
FADE OUT.

THE END



