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ROUNMBLE FI13SH

This story takes place a couple of years
ago, aaywhere there had once Deen gangs.

CAST OF CHARACTERS

RBasty-Jemes -—— 17, big for his age, the toughest guy iao his
aeighborhood. Has dark red bhair and dark Drowm ayes.
Likes to fight, steal and beat up pecple. Not smart.
The oaly thing that seares him is Deing DY himselfl.
Wants to be like the Motoreycle Boy-

Motereyele Boy -- 21, Rusty-James' clder brother. Looks older
than his age. Is eolor blind, partly deaf, has dark
red Bair, and dark brown eves. Kasown as the toughest
and ecocolest guy iz the neighborhood. Is eraxy about
motoreyeles. Very intelligeat, likes to read books .
Doesn't use drugs or alechol, likes control. Rarely
smiles. Sleeps all day; & sight person. Stopped Deing
g little kid when he was five. Likes te wateh pecple.
Has the ability to do aaything but finds nothing he
wants to do.

Steve Hays -- 1§, dut acts 40. Rusty-James' Dest [riead. Has
dark blond hair and brown eyes; wears syeglasses.
Beminds BEusty-James of a rabbit. Total opposite in
personality from Rusty-James. Soart, likes school,
worries what his parents think.

BEasty-James' Pather -- middle-sized and middle-aged, bload
hair, light blue eyes. A former lawyer, now on welfare
and an aleoholie. Started drinking whea his wile left®
him. The kind of person nobody ever notices. Naver
argues with his childrea, or talks with Busty-James.
Drinks all day, comes home and reads and drinks at
might. BRusty-James doesn’t really respect or like him,

although they get along okay.

Patty -- 18, Rusty-James’ girlfriend. Blond dyed hair. Tough,
sool, but sweet. Enows how to swear. Goes to an all-

girls Catholie school. Very jealous of other girls.
The kind of girl who had boyfriends when she was nine.

Cassandra -- & substitute teacher, infatuated with the
Motoreyele Boy. College-educated, {rom a good family.
Walks around barefoot and doesn't wear any make-up.
Always carries a cat. Tries to talk like the
Motoreyele Boy. Uses heroin. Rusty-James doesn’t like

her, think she's erazy.

Biff Wileox -- 18, husky, pug-ugly face, wiry blond hair. The
toughest kid in another neighborhood.




Smokey Beanst -- has funay, eolerless eyes. Tough and smarter
than Rusty-James. A fumay kind of temsion exists
batwasen h and Rausty-James. He would have Dean tnf
number one tough ecat In the aeighborhood if it wasn't
for Rusty-James.

B. J. Jacksea -- fat, but teugh.

Midget -- blaeck guy. Tall, and skinny, whieh is why they eall
.him Midget.

Cosaeh Ryas -- basketball seaeh at sehool. Always trylag to De
Rusty-James' friead. Tries to talk like one of the

guys.



FADE IN:

EXT- BENNY'S - DAY: [NTO BENNY'S 1

A SEVENTEEN-YEAR-OLD in a black leather jacket enters the pool
hall.

INT - BENNY'S - DAY: BIFF'S GONMA EILL YOU 2
MEDITM CLOSE ON RUSTY-JAMES '

Part-time high school student and the toughest kid in the
neighborhood. He plays the game with a lot of forge.

TITLES SEQUENCE: "RUMBLE FISH" =-- ceredit titles.

CLOSE ON THE BALLS
hitting off each other.

CLOSE ON THE CLOCE AT BEMNY'S
always beating tima.

CLOSE ON STEVE
a friend; more of the studious type -- wears glasses. He's
not playving.

NEW VIEWN ON SMOEKEY BENNET

samewhat hacked of! because he (s losing, and already owes
money. He clearly will always be the second man to Rusty-
James. He starts counting out money as Rusty-James continues.

CLOSE YIEW
on Smokey's hands as he counts out fifteen dollars

deliberately. B. J. JACKSON'S mouth hangs open, as he and
some other guys wateh.

VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES
about to take a pivotal shot. MIDGET enters behind him. He's
a little older, bDlack, kind of a messenger.

MIDGET

Biff is lookin' for you,
Rusty-James.

Rusty-James misses his shot.

RUSTY-JAMES
1 ain't hidin'.

He stands there, leaning on his cue.
MEDITM CLOSE ON MIDGET

MIDGET
He says he's gonna kill you.
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VIEN ON SMOEEY
putting his money away.

YIEW QN STEVE
He takes out a small notebook, aad degins seridslig.

REOSTY-JAMES
Sayin' ala't dala’.

L vad
Biff is a mean cat, Ezsty-James.
BEUSTY-JAMES
Geat your momey out'’
(continming)

He ain't so tough. What's he
shook about, anyway?

MIDGET
Somethia' you said te Aaita at
sehool .
ROSTY-JAMES
Shit, [ didan't say sethia’ but
the truth.
STEVE
What did you say to har?
ROSTY-JAMES

I sald she had a tight pussy.
I meant It as & compllment.

B. J. and Smokey agree it's the truth.

RUSTY -JAMES
Hell, sow why does Ba Bave Is
go and get shoek avar samethin’

like that?

5. Always fightin’ aa
I::ls::' == just like Doskies.

Rusty-James moves over to the coumter.

VIEW ALONG THE COUNTER -
ROSTY-JAMES
Heay, Benay, get == A& checslate
milk.

BENNY is making a ssadwich.




glde of the room.

RUSTY-JAMES
S0 what's he dojin’ about It?
Eillin' me, ! mean.

He slts down In a booth and Midget comes back from the black

CLOSE ON RUSTY-JAMES =

His friends arrange themsely - ardar of
importance. es court=like In

MIDGET :
He wants you to meet him in the
vacant lot behind the pet store.

RUSTY-JAMES
All right. I guess he's comin’
alone, huh?

SMOEEY
[ wouldn't count on it.

RUSTY-JAMES

(to Smokey)
Listen, Smokey, if there were still
gangs around here, ['d be president,
not you. You'd be second lieutenant
or somethin'. Now if he's bringin’
friends, ['m bringin' friends.

STEVE
Yeah, but you know how that's gonna
turn out. Everybody'll end up
gettin' into it. You bring people,
he brings people ...

ROSTY-JAMES
You think I'm goin' to that empty
lot by mysel!, you're nuts.

STEVE
But ...

SMOEEY

Butt out =-- what the hell are you
doin' In here anyway?

ROSTY-JAMES
Lay off -- Steve goes where | go.

SMOKEY
Okay, then let's get down to the
business at hand.
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RUSTY-JAMES
Lookit, me an' Biff'll settle this
thing ourselves. You guys'll just
be an audience, huh?

STEVE

f;:t?nﬂ‘ it ain"t gonna end up like

B. J.
Anyway, when the Motoreyele Boy
Eets back ...

Rusty-James jumps up and slams his fist down on the table so
hard, the table in the next booth rattles and Benny stops
whistling and making his sandwich. Everybody else sits there
holding their breath.

RUSTY-JAMES

{voiee shaking)
The Motoreycle Boy ain't back.
[ don't know when he's comin'
back, if he's comin' back. So
if you wanna wait around the
rest of your life to see what
he says, ckay. But ['m gonna
stomp Biff Wilecox's guts tomight,
and [ think I oughta have some
friends there.

SMODEEY
We'll be there. But let's try an’
keep it between you two, okay?

Rusty-James can't say anything because he is too mad. He
walks out and slams the door behind him.

EXT - BENNY'S/STREETS - DAY: SMOKES FROM STEVE 3
MEDIUM YIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES
walking.
He hears FOOTSTEPS behind him.
STEVE
What's the matter with you?
RUSTY-JAMES
Give me a cigarette.
STEVE
You know I don't have any

cigarettes.
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He hunts around and finds one in his shirt pocket.

STEVE
What's wrong?

RUSTY-JAMES
Nothin's wrong.

Steve takes out his notebook a 11 and looks
up at Rusty-James. gain, holds the penec

STEVE
Is it maybe the Motoresycle Boy
being gone?

RUSTY-JAMES
Don't start up on me. And quit
writin' things dewn.

STEVE
It's a habit [ got into.

ROSTY-JAMES
Well, break it.

STEVE
Slow down, willya? You're running
my legs off.

EXT - THE BRIDGE - DAY: LOOK AT RIVER 4

MEDITM VIEW

RUSTY-JAMES and STEVE stop and look down at the water. Rusty-
James throws his ecigarette butt into the river.

HIS POV - THE RIVER
Trash is floating by their reflections.

VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES AND STEVE
The clouds moving fast above them.

STEVE

The Motoreyele Boy always used to
look down f{rom this bridge.

RUSTY-JAMES
Yaah.
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STEVE

'I r
Ou’'ve been acting funny ever since

he left,

A RUSTY-JAMES
He's been Eone befors.

STEVE
Not for this long.

BUSTY-JAMES
Two weeks. That ain't long.

STEVE
Maybe he's gone for good.

RUSTY-JAMES
Shut up, wilya?

He's tired and closes his eyes.

STEVE
You have to face the fact that

the Motoreycle Boy may be gone
for good.

EUSTY-JAMES
(tiredly)
I doa't have to [ace nothin'.

He sighs and stares down at the river. Then he slaps the
railing and starts off, Steve f{ollowing.

EXT - PATTY'S HOUSE - NIGHT: AT PATTY'S DOOR 5

YIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES
LIGHT falls on his face as the doeor i3 opened.

PATTY O.8.
['m not supposed to have company

when Mother's out.

She stands there blocking the doorway.

RUSTY-JAMES
Sinee when?

PATTY
Since a long time ago.
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HOUSTY-JAMES
::};;-fh.t ain't stopped you

PATTY
R (coldly)
s
thai: een You in a long

RUSTY-JAMES
I been busy.

PATTY
S0 [ heard.

RUSTY-JAMES
Aw, come on. Let's talk about
it Inside.

She looks at him for a long time, then holds the door open.

RUSTY-JAMES
Tou're erazy about me.

INT - PATTY'S BOUSE/LIVING BOOM - NIGHT: WATCHING TV

VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES AND PATTY
watching TY.
Her little sister, DONNA, is doing her artwork.

CLOSE VIEW ON DECORATOR CLOCE
swinging brass balls.

CLOSE VIEW ON DONNA'S ARTWORK
a magical kingdom.

PATTY
What were you busy with?
RUSTY-JAMES
Mothin'. Messin' around.
PATTY
Oh, yeah? Did you take any girls
with you?
RUSTY-JAMES

What're you talkin' about, take
any girls? No.
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patty settles down (n Rusty-James' arms.
PATTY
Okay.
They start making out -- her sister remarks:
DOMMA

You're not supposed to do that
in front of me.

EUSTY-JAMES
Shut up or 1'11 knoek your block
off. Here's a dollar =-- disappear.

CLOSE ON RUSTY-JAMES
leaning over to Patty, kissing her.

YIEW ON PATTY
ecuddl ing expectantly. Some passionate making out. Donna

walks out, hiding her face behind her book .

DONNA
I'm gonna deseribe everything

you're doing.
DISSOLVE:

[NT = PATTI'S BOUSE/LIVING ROCM - NIGHET: WAKE UP AT PATTY'S

VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES !
asleep.
PATTY
Rusty-James.
He jumps.
RUSTY-JAMES

was | asleep?
The room is dark, except for the plack-and-white glare [rom
the TV.

-JAMES

[s it morning of night?

PATTY
Night. BoY¥, you've been great

sompany -
!ﬂSTT-JAHIE
what time 18 it?
s/4/812



PATTY
Seven-thirty,

RUSTY-JAMES

Hell,
(getting up)
I'm supposed to fight Biff Wileox

&t eight. You got anything te
drink around here? 5 ¢

He goes into the kite

hen tap
finds & ean of beer and hunts through the refrigerator;

and gulps it down.

PATTY
Now Mama'll think I drank it.
Thanks a lot.

She sounds like she is goling to ery.

RUSTY-JAMES
What's the matter, honey?

PATTY
You said you were going to quit
fighting all the time.

RUSTY-JAMES
Sinece when?

PATTY
Since you beat up Skip Handley.
You promised me you wouldn't be
fighting all the time.

RUSTY-JAMES
Oh, yeah. Well, this ain't all
the time. This ls just once.

CLOSE OVER SHOULDER ON PATTY

PATTY
You always say that.

RUSTY-JAMES
l!-": hﬂﬂ‘T - ?uu‘ll seea.

PATTY

' always tryin' to be like
;::rr;rathlﬁ .vs but I like you

Battar.
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T
CLOSE OVER SEOULDER ON RUSTY-JAMES
RUSTY-JAMES
My brother's the best.

PATTY
So whe ﬂlras?ﬁ

She is erying, :
hugs her a wgilzfnd'rlf* He backs her up against the wall and

RUSTY-JAMES
Love you, babe.

I .1.lh
Jou wou dn" d

RUSTY-JAMES
Well, what about you? You took
after Judy MecGee with a busted
Pop bottle not too long ago.

PATTY
She was flirting with vou.

BROSTY-JAMES
Ain't my fault.

He grabs his jacket on the way to the door. He stops and
gives her a long kiss.

: RUOSTY-JAMES
You look like a dandelion with
your hair messed up.

PATTY
Be careful. [ love you.

EXT - PATTY'S HOUSE - NIGHT: JUMP COFF PORCH

MEDIUM VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES
as he waves good-bye and jumps off the porech.

EXT - STREETS/BENNY'S - NIGHT: ENTER BENNY'S BEFORE FIGHT

RUSTY-JAMES walks past Benny's -- looks in, sees his 9

friends and enters.
INT - BENNY'S - NIGHT: COUNT GUYS I[N BENNY'S
people there than had been in the afternoon.
5/4/812
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We just aboyt gave up on you.

EHSTT-JAHEE -
Batter watch out or I'11 take
¥ou on for g warm-up.

CLOSE ON SMOKEY
backing down.

SMOEEY
Where ware you?

‘ t  RUSTY-JAMES )
went to see Pat —— '
to you? atty what's [t

Nothin', Rusty-James =-- nothin'.
Rusty-James counts the guys -- he looks around for Steve.

SMOKEY
You're not expeecting Steve, are ya?
Why do you put up with that wimp
anyway?

RUSTY-JAMES
I've known him sinece Eindergarten.
What's it te you, anyway?

SMOEEY
You got a bad habit of getting
attached to people, man.

RUSTY-JAMES
Ok. Split up and meet me there,
or we'll have the cops on our tail.

Rusty-James leaves with Smokey and B. J.
11 EXT - BENNY'S/STREETS - NIGHT: WALK TO THE FIGHT 11

MOVING VIEW

RUSTY-JAMES
[ love fights. I get really
high on fights.

Bl ;l
§low down. You'd better be
savin' your energy.

3/4/812



Rusty-James

11

If you wa 2o
sn't
Keep up. so fat you eould

n- ;I
Don't start that stuff again.

RUSTY-JAMES
Man, this is just like the old
days, ain't (t?

SMOEEY
I wouldn't know.

RUSTY-JAMES
Yeah, that's right. [t was all
over before you got into it.

SMOKEY
Hell, that gang stuff was out of
style when you was ten years old,
Rusty-James.

ROSTY-JAMES
Eleven. [ can remember ft. [ was
in the "Little Warriors®™ == that was
the Peewee branch of the "pPaakers”.
Man, a gang really meant somethin’
back then.

SMOKEY
Meant gettin' sent to the hospital

aonee 4 week.

ROSTY-JAMES
You're almost talkin' ehleken,
Smokey -
SMOKEY

I'm almoat talkin' sense. That's
my job around here.

gives him a dirty look.

i in't 1T 1t
kit, ['m goin', ain’t

::: think thT: is gonna turn out
to be a rumble, you're erazy.

You and Biff are gonna go at It
and the rest of us |s gonna wateh.
1 doubt too many's gonna show up
for that mueh.

S/4/82
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L4

RUSTY-JAMES
(hyper, anly

o (half listening)

WET = DET SIORE - NIEHY. - paov tan inv sacis 12
e e “

A display of Aquariums {p the window
THEN they turp up into the alley.

=13=

m-m -
ALLEY - NIGHT: BEOLE IN FENCE 13 -

They finally or
out into th: 'l::-:l'l'."ll:':?:h a4 hole in the back fence and come

EXT - ¥
ACANT LOT - NIGHT: RNIFE F IGHT 14
It leads down tg the river.

The lot is damp and it
stinks. Further down, a b h-of
plants and factories dump their garbage into the :::-r?

RUSTY-JAMES' POV

Only FOUR OF THE GUYS wh : ,
B. J. looks around. © were in Benny's are there waiting.

B. J.
(sareastie)
I thought Steve was gonna be
here.

RUSTY-JAMES
So, maybe he's late.
NEW VIEW
BIFF 0.8.
Rusty-James!
It is Biff, coming across the lot to Rusty-James.

RUSTY-JAMES
I'm here!

BIFF
Not for long, you punk.

Biff is eighteen, but not any bigger than Rusty-James; husky;
his arms hang off his shoulders like an ape's. He has a pug-

ugly face and wiry blond hair. He is dancing around.

S/4/82
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SMOREY
Be H'I.{l'bl‘fh I1MI e ty=Jumes)
i | man ha®
poppiar piite, T e

Busty-James registers a Jook of disgust, '

RUSTY-JAMES
;.:;f: flg:ting hopped up
. ey can't
you kill 'im? RHIAR

CLOSE-UP ON BIFF

He looks high. The light from
the street 1 is bouncing off
his eyes in a way that makes him look Erllifm‘

EOSTY-JAMES
I hear you're loockin' for me.
Here | am. Come on, take a
swing at me.

BIFF
Take a swing at you?

CLOSE UP ON BIFF'S HAND
as it goes to his baek pocket and comes out flashing silver.

BIFF
I'm gonna eut you to ribbons.

Biff's FRIENDS are cheering and screaming and Rusty-James'
friends are grumbling.
RUSTY-JAMES

Oh, shit. Anybody lend me a
blade? Who said this was gonna

be a knife Light?

SOMEBODY
Hera's a bike chain.
Rusty-James holds back his hand for it, never taking his eyes
off Bitt.

Just as Rusty-James expects, Biff tries to make the most of
that moment, lunging at Rusty-James. Rusty-James is quick
enough, grabs the chain, dodges the knife, and sticks out his

foot to trip Biff.

Rusty-James sucks in his gut and wraps the chain around Bif(f's
neck, jerking him to the ground. All he wants to do is to get

the knife away from Biff. He'll kill him later.
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::::::J:ﬁ:'kif?pi on_top of Biff, and eatches his arm as he
like hours fa : 8t Rusty-James. They wrestle for what seems
taking and t E hat knife. Busty-James takes a risk worth

54 Rhe th’ ®3 to hold Biff's knife hand with one arm, aad
ho other to smash his face. It works. Bif{ loosens his

Fg;i :mﬁfhi knife long lnquihlfgr Rusty-James to get it away

The knife falls a few feet awa
Yy from them, far enough away

:h:t Rusty-James doesn't bother trying to reach for it. If he

ac Fotien a hold of it, he'd have killed Biff. He's pounding
Biff's brains out. If Biff would give up that_damned knife he
might stand a chance; he is older than Rusty-James, and just
:: :T:E?intngt ﬁlri didn't go there to fight fair, so instead

ack, he just k and erawl

SVeF 1o tas katt.. | eeps trying to get away

Gradually Rusty-James starts to calm down, the red tinge of
ETT{¥thing goes away, and he can EEAR everyone screaming and
yelling.

Rusty-James looks at Biff. Biff's whole face is blosdy and
swollen.

BEOSTY-JAMES
You giva? =

Rusty-James sits back on Biff's gut and waits. He doesan't

trust Biff as far as he can throw him. Biff doesa't say
anything, just lays there breathing heavily, watching Rusty-

James out aof the one ave that lan't sawollen shut.

Everybody is guiet - tensed - ready, like a dog pack about to
be sat locose. One word from Biff would do it.

Rusty-James glances over to Smokey. He is ready. His gang
would fight, even if they weren't crazy about the [dea.

Suddenly, the SOUND of a motoreycle that is somehow familiar,
stops everything. WE HEAR a smooth voice,

BOY 0.8.
What's this? [ thought we
signed a treaty?
The Motorcycle Boy is baeck. People clear a path for him.
Everybody is quiet.
Biff rolls over and lays a few
aring.

BOY _
1 thought we'd stopped this
eowboys and Indians erap.

Rusty-James gets to his feet.
feet away from Rusty-James, swe

sf4/82
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Rusty-James hears Bjiff 4
' ragging himself to his feet, but
g:‘::nftP::k:ﬂgizt:;ntlugi Usually he's not that stupid, but
%3 o the Motoreyele Boy. He'd thought
the Motoreyele Boy was goia for lﬂﬂd.? y g

RUSTY-JAMES
Hay ...

t E! J-

Screami
Look out! og)

E?;t?'J'm" whips around, and feels the knife slide down his
] i,huuld. It was meant to split him open from throat to
gut, but he moved just in time. It doesn't hurt -- at first.

Biff stands a few feet away from Rusty-James, laughing like a
maniae. He is wiping the blood off the blade on his already-
splattered T-shirt. His voice I3 thick and funny-sounding
because of his swollen nose.

BIFF
You are one dead cat, Busty-James.

He isn't dancing around anymore, and WE can tell by the way he
moves that he [s hurting. But at least he's on his feet and
Rusty-James won't be much longer.

Rusty-James is cold, and everything looks watery around the
edges. He's been knife cut before, he knows what it feels

like to be bleeding bad.

The Motoreycle Boy steps out, grabs Biff's wrist and snaps it
backwards. We HEAR it ecrack, like a matehstiek. It is
broken, sure enough.

The Hhtufeyﬁlt Bovy picks up Biff's switehblade, and looks at
the blood running over the handle. Everybody is frozen.

. MOTORCYCLE BOY
I think,
(thoughtfully)

that the show is over.

Biff holds his wrist with his other arm. He is swearing, but
softly, under his breath. The others are leaving, breaking up
into twos and threes, edging away, leaving quieter than we'll
ever see people leave a battleground.

STEVE Is thare beside Rusty-James.

S/4/82
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Tou ﬂkl_??

(to 5
9 Steve)
When did you get here?

(to Rusty-J
Tou're hurt, m:L.'n'=]

The Mot
,h.dﬁ._“rcycl* Boy stands behind them, tall and dark like a

RUSTY-JAMES
I thought you were gone for good.

BOY
30 did 1.

Steve picks up Rusty-James' jacket from where Rusty-James had
thrown [t on the ground.

STEVE
Rusty-James, you better go to the
hospital.

Rusty-James looks down at his hand, where it is elutching his
side. He sees Smokey Bennet watching him.

ROSTY-JAMES
For this?

(seornfully)
This ain't nothin'.

SMOEEY
Yeah, but it'll put you out of
commission for a while.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
But maybe you better go home.

He throws an arm across Steve's shoulders.

RUSTY-JAMES
[ knew you was gonna show up.

Rusty-James nods.

sty-James will fall down if he wasn't leaning on
:;;T'htﬁa;:lﬁﬁ d;utn*t show it. He is a good kid even if he

does read too muech. p
STEVE o
[ had to sneak out. My folks'd kill ry
me if they knew. Boy, I thought Biff fff

was gonna kill you. ?
s
e

/ 2/4/82
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RUSTY-JAMES

Not me. It was Biff who was gonna
Eet killed,.

Eu:t}i"ﬂ‘lm:a can feal the Mot ) e
he naver expected to :qqf ht;fuyul: Boy laughing

EXT - STREETS - NIGHT: LEAN ON STEVE 15

RUSTY-JAMES tries not to lean on STEVE too much. SMOKEY walks
along with them until they come to his bloek. Rusty-James has
convinced him he isn't going to drop dead.

ROSTY-JAMES
Where ya been?

MOTORCYCLE BOY
California.

ROSTY-JAMES
(amazed)
No kliddin'? The ocean and
everything? How was it?

MOTORCYCLE BOY
Eid, I never got past the river.

Rusty-James doesn't understand what he means.

The Motoreycle Boy moves on. We PAN with him revealing
PATTERSON, a cop.

PATTERSON
You. What's going on?

RUSTY-JAMES
We're takin' a walk. Night air's
good for you.

PATTERSON
Little late for you, isn't it,
gteva? Better get on home.

STEVE
Yassir.

PATTERSON
{'d wateh the ecompany you keep.
(looking after the
Motorcycle Boy)
[ heard he'd left for good.

RUSTY-JAMES
Must have missed you too much.

5/4/82
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EXT - RUSTY-JAMES' APARTMENT - NIGET: JIMMY LOCK 16

—_———

Th-l BOY, STEVE and RUSTY-JAMES c¢limb up the wooden
:;:r;;_:f‘t E: up the outside of the dry cleaners to their

: eve eases Rusty-James onto the platform railing.
Rusty-James hangs over the riillng.

HOSTY-JAMES
I ain't got my key.

The Motoreyele Boy jimmies the loek and they go om inm.
INT - RUSTY-JAMES' APARTMENT - NIGHT: PERFECT TESTS 17

e —
MOTORCYCLE BOY
You better lay down.

There is a mattress and a cot to lay down on. RUSTY-JAMES
lays down on the cot.

STEVE
Boy, are you bleeding!

Rusty-James sits up and pulls off his sweatshirt, soggy with
blood. He throws it over into the corner with the other dirty
eclothes and inspects his wound. He is gashed down [rom the
side, deep over his ribs. [t is a bad eunt.

MOTCORCYCLE BOY
Where's the old man?

He is going through bottles in the sink. He [inds one with

some wine still in it.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
Take a swallow.

Rusty-James knows what is coming. He bDraces himsell for the

pain.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
Lay down and hang on.

RUSTY-JAMES
The old man ain't home yet.

Rusty-James lays down on his good side and grabs hold of the
head of the cot.

The Motoreyele Boy pours the rest of the wine over the cut.
[t hurts like hell. Rusty-James holds his breath and counts

until he is sure he can open his mouth without yelling.

Poor Steve I3 white.
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STEVE
(whispering)
God, that must hurt.

RUSTY-JAMES
Ailn't all that bad.

His volee comes out hoarse and funny.

STEYE
He oughta go to a doctar.

The Motoreyele Boy sits down against the wall. He has an
lfpr:ulunlut face. He stares at Steve till the poor kid
wiggles.

MOTORCTICLE BOY
He's been hurt worse than this.

STEYE
But it eould get infected.

HUSTY-JAMES
And they'd have to cut my side off.

Rusty-James shouldn't have teased him. He was only trying teo

help.
The Motoreycle Boy just sits and stares and stays quiet.
STEVE

(to Rusty-James)
He looks different.

Rusty-James looks at the Motoreycle Boy, tryimg to figure out

what is different. The Motoreyele Boy doesn't seem to notice.

STEVE
The tan.

RUSTY-JAMES
Teah, wall, [ guess you get tan
in California.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
You remember when I got expelled
from schoal?

ROSTY-JAMES
Yeah. TYour Senior year.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
You know why?
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Rusty-James shakes his head.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
Perfect tasts.

You can always feel the laughter around him, just undar the
surface, but this time it comes to the top and he grins, in a
flash, like lightning, far off.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
I handed in perfect semester tests.

Be shakes his head.

MOTORCYCLE BOTY
Man, [ ean understand that. A
tough distriet school like that,
they got enough to put up with.

HOSTY-JAMES
(surprised)
But that ain"t fair.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
(without
bitterness)
When the hell did you start sxpascting
anything to be fair?
(pause)
Ba back in a while.

He exits.

STEVE
He looks so old, I forget he's
just twenty-one.

RUSTY-JAMES
That's pretty old.

STEVE
Yeah, but he looks really old,
like twenty-five or something.

RUSTY-JAMES
Steve, bring me the old man's
shavin' mirror. It's over there
by the sink.

When Steve hands it to Rusty-James, Ruty-James studies the way
he looks.
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TWO SHOT -~ RUSTY-JAMES AND sTEVE

- RUSTY-JAMES »

We look just |ike sach other.
Who?

RUSTY -JAMES
Me an' the Motoreyele Boy.

STEVE

Naw. :

RUSTY-JAMES

Yeah, we do. Well, what's the
difference?

STEVE
Wall, the Motoreyele Boy ... I
don't know. You can never tell
what he's thinking. But you can
tell exactly what you're thinking.

RUSTY-JAMES

{(looking in

the mirror)
Mo kiddin'?

It has to be something more than that.

STEYE
Rusty-James, | gotta go home.
If they find out I'm gone, ['m
gonna get killed, man. Killed.

EUSTY-JAMES
Aw, stiek arcund awhile. You
know | ean't stand bein' alone.

Rusty-James Is very scared to be by himself.

RUSTY-JAMES
Just for a little bit. The old
man ocughta be back pretty soon.

STEVE
(finally)

Okay .

He slts down where ths Motorcycle Boy had been sitting. After
a while Rusty-James dozes of!.

s/4/a2
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MOYE CLOSE TD ”
a3 he dreams. RUSTY- JAMES

17

mﬂ-Jm ﬂla -
My brother is the coolest person

Iln the whole
thinks ge world. Everyone

EXT - STREET - DAY: DREAM MOTORCYCLE BOY FIGHTING 18

YIEW ON THE MOTORCYCLE
in a fight. BoY

VIEW ON GIRLS' FACES
looking after him.

mn-;m ﬂ-! &
Anyone would follow him ...

VIEN ON THE MOTORCYCLE BOY
stealing a motoreyelas; Kieking it over. BROARS off, leaving
our VIEW on a CLOSE UP OF RUSTY-JAMES.
BRUSTY-JAMES 0O.8.

++»+ and ['m going to be just like

him.
INT - RUSTY-JAMES' APARTMFNT - NIGHT: ENIFE WOUND 19
YIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES' ENIFE WOUND
He winees in pain.

FADE OCT:

FADE IN:
INT - EUSTY-JAMES' APARTMENT - NIGHT: GLAD YOU'RE HOME 20

VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES

looking up.
RUSTY-JAMES
I never thought you'd go clear
to the ocean.
HIS POV:
The MOTORCYCLE BOY is reading a book.
ANOTHER POV:

His FATHER irx snoring away on the mattress.

ser4d 82




21

ki
everish
I'm glad fnu"rrt 'I:l:lmﬂ.
(pause)
I thought you was gome for good.

We HEAR chimes. 1t is 12 o'elock.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
NHot me.

He doesn't look up from his page.

MOTOBRCYCLE BOY
I got homesick.

EXT/INT - SCHOOL OFFICE - DAY:
11

MOVING YIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES
entering the offiece, obviously not feeling

bleeding of{ and on.

CLOSE ON SCHOOL CLOCE
pendulum swinging.

The CLERK hands him a late pass.

It is a typieal school day. Rasty-James is surprised to see A
white=faced STEVE hurryiag toward the desk, sscorted BY
JEANNIE MARTIN. Steve walks right past him, and inte his

sounselor’'s offliee.

too wall == he i3

EUSTY-JAMES
Hey.

JEANNIE
His mother had a stroke ar

samathing .-

MEDITM VIEW
After a moment, Steve exits the offiece, his COUNSELOR walking

with him. Steve has Deen erying.

STEVE
Jesus .

RUSTY-JAMES
Did your mother die?

STEVE
What a helluva thing to say.

san
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RUSTY-JAMES
[ was just asking.

STEVE
She's had a stroke -- sha's met
goin’' to die ...

Steve exits, as the eounselor rushes to drive him to the
bospital.

CLOSE ON RUSTY-JAMES
looking.

VIEW ON JEANNIE MARTIN
aot locking too thrilled to talk to Eusty-Jamas.

EUSTY-JAMES
It ain't gonna kill you to give
me the time of day.

INT - SCHOOL BASEMENT - DAY: PLAY POKER
VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES, B. J. AND SMOKEY
RBusty-James has just lost two dollars.

REOSTY-JAMES
You guys must cheat. [ ean't
have rotten luek all the time.

.-l- ':l
(grianing)
Maw, you're just a lousy pokar
playsr, Rusty-James.

RUSTY-JAMES
[ ala't elther.

.i- ;!
Yeah, you are. Everytime you get

a good hand, we can tell it.
Everytims you get & bad hand, we
gan tell. You ain't goana eara

your livia' gamblin', man.

RUSTY-JAMES
Doa't give me that. Them eards
was marked.
(teasing, knowing
they waren't
markesd)
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INT - SCHOOL GYM - DAY:

MEDITIM VIEW

EDETY-JAMEE just stands th
besketball practice ere watching the PLAYERS at

QUICK FIVE BUCKS 23

COACE EYAN approaches Busty-James.

COACH RYAN
Why aren't you practicing basketball?

RUSTY-JAMES .
Il don't feel like it. o

COACH BYAN
Yeab. 1've had days like that.

Cosch Eyan looks eager to talk to Rusty-James, trying to be
‘riends. He lets him get away with murder like Rusty-James

wes & Dig shot and being friends with him was like owning a
viclious dog.

COACH HYAN
(looking around,
making sure nobody
ean hear)
Busty-James, want to earn a quick
{ive bucks?

Busty-James just looks at him.
COACH RYAN
Price has been giving me a lot of
trouble these days.

RUSTY-JAMES
Yeah. A real wise-ass.

COACH RYAN
I'"11 give you five bucks to baat
him up.

RUSTY-JAMES

I ean't fight for a while.

Busty-Jemes jerks up his gym shirt to show him the secar from
the knife eut on his side.

COACH RYAN
Hey, man! You been to the nurse?

RUSTY-JAMES
{pulling his shirt &
back down)
Nope. Aln't gonna either.
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mt =
Wall, 1% T Twow wewr wox =
e wp. b
Sure hing.
RBusty-James goes daok o watehiwg prectiss.
I - ENGLISE GLass - day: pemiss T _ .
MEDITM V1EW

ROSTI-JAMES i3 sitlimg in sless, sewrewsec. |ssvencag ox tme
TEACHER reading the TLASS & story, mo: ceowoy wmetee =

=

elass i3 listening or - RosTr-Jumes My I W
classes. - —— e

INT - MATH CLASS - DuY: MATE WOTE STOeE =

VIEW ON RUSTT-JAMES AKD ST
working on business maih.

CLOSE ON SCHDOL CLoox
tieking on.

Rusty~Jumes jus: 3its Thers, woo lizwemigg . Thmmoag = STy

o
VIEW ON PATTY
undrassing for him.
—-_ A
EXT - PATTY'S HOOSE ~ Di¥: WO = O & ™= =

VIEW OF RUSTI-JAMES
waliking by Paily's houss. Her moTwer s O = =il “Swew

INT - BENNY'S - DAY: Fi&Y YOO e =

CLDSE ON CLOCK AT SENRY'S
Time moves on.

MEDIDM VIEW

EUSTY-JAMES shoots u Fem of poc] Iy himee 7. Thres wrw mbee
PEOPLE thers, Dul moboldly mize Digving Peo.. Dessscose
someones wEn:s o see his Enife =u:.

NEW VIEW
STEVE cooms 0y af2eT un bowr. Je 5 30 e = e o ey

around Bemny's 3o RusTy-Jumes lewres: wilr mom
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19 ET - PRNNY'S/STREETS - DAY: WEED soME MONEY 1
VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES AND STEVE
BUSTY-JAMES

How's your old lady?

(after some time,
he has a funny white
look on his face)
Beal sick. She's in the hospital.

RUSTY-JAMES
It wasn't you sneakin' out that
did {t?

Steve looks at Rusty-James like he iz off his roeker.

STEVE
No, it wasn't that.

HOSTY-JAMES
Coach Ryan asked me to beat up a
fuy ... for fifty dollars .. I'm
really thinkin' about {t.

Steve's mind is. somewhare slses.

STEVE
Yeawh?
RUSTY-JAMES
I really need some money.
STEVE -
Well, what about your allowance?
RUSTY-JAMES

You mean what [ get out of the
ald man before he drinks it up?

i EXT - APARTMENTS/STREETS - DAY: RIP OFF MAGS (1]
VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES AND STEVE

The clouds are meving.

Rusty-James spots a set of real cool simulated mags on & lates=
model CHEVY, sitting in front of an apartment house. WNobedy
is around and he sees a quick way to make twenty buaks whish

will last him a good long witile.
He works on the hubcaps, has three off and is working on the
fourth one.
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What ars you ﬂ-ﬂln‘.!

Rusty-James hands t
Lictle harder an th:.rzz::;_hﬂbuipl to Steve and works a

[ EUSTY-JAMES

getting nervous) -

Shut up. Dem't just stand there
like an idiot.

STEVE
You know [ don't steal things.

=JAMES ’
You know [ d;_q,

NEW VIEW

Just then THREE GUYS come shooting out of an apartment house
hollering at Busty-James and Steve.

Busty-James takes two running steps, sees Steve just standing

there.
BEOSTY-JAMES
Move it!
EXT - STREETS - DAY: RON WITH MAGS il

MOVING VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES AND STEVE
seing chased by the THREE GUYS.

About two bloecks later, 3&:11 realizes he is still earrying
the hubecaps and throws them down, like a dummy. That doas not
stop the guys chasing them.

oV VIEW ON THE GUY3

:-t:f?ﬁ; at Rusty-James and Steve. One stops to get the
Aubeaps.

PUSHING VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES

e won't do him any good and throws his away a

on
Ha ElENres That stops another one.

Bloek later.

MOVING VIEW ON THE THIRD GUY
fast, coming after them.

ZYT - ALLEYWAY - DAY: REOUN THROUGH ALLEY i

STEVE is keeping up better than RUSTY-JAMES thought he would,
but Rosty-James’ gside is killing him. $/4/03
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YIEW OM RUSTY - JAMES

=30=

13

as he tur
S 011 ows '::hd:u: 2% alley and euts scross a fence. STEVE
“Sperate look onm his face that makes Rusty-

James almost want to laugh
VIEWN BEHIND THEM

The fence slows down th
i e GUY
doesn’'t stop him. He is out ::: ;:a:g?llut them, but it

EXT/INT - APARTMENT HOUSE/ROOF - DAY: ROOF JUMPS

ltllr:J oes JB8 18to an spartment house, shoots up the
Euﬂd-.IlEd $ to the top and runs out omto the roof. It
tearing urrj““ﬂ'tﬂ the next roof, but he makes [t easy.
isn't with him '° !t for the next one, when he notices

VIEW ON STEVE

14

Is a
He i3
STEVE

stopped at the gap between the roofs. He Is almost doubled

over [rom trying to eateh his breath.

MEDITM VIEW
RUSTY-JAMES
Come on.
Rusty-James isn't sure they have lost the guy.
STEVE
I can't make [t.
RUSTY-JAMES

Yeah, you can. Come on.

Steve just shakes his head.

RUSTY-JAMES
[f that guy catches ya, you'll
wish you jumped of! this
building.

NEW VIEW
Steve jumps the edge. (SPECIAL EFFECTS)

Steve looks back at the door, then down at the alley, baecks up
& few feet and jumps. He doesn't know how to do it right at
all but he makes it, landing across his belly on the ledge.

He is so surprised he made [t that he forgets to hang on and
just slips down. Rusty-James catches his wrist. Steve hangs

there hollering his head off.
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RUSTY- JaMES
1 i
,:‘Tﬂi don't shut up, I'11 drop

(not threaten|
him, just telling
the truth)

hlt]"';-l k“F' tr
Ying to ha ' 3
Se (s hurting pretty h~|= from ::,’:::d?h bat it lsa't easy

EUSTY-JAMES
And don't look gt me like a
Fabbit, neither. [ ain't
kiddim®, Steve, I'm hurtin'.

Steve .ll Ir;rint to get
& toehold on the wall. Finally, he
::::?: and TIlIi Ris way on up. They just sit there t;rln[ to
ot :h. T‘l A. Rusty-James keeps listening for the guy whe
@3ing them. PFinally, he figures they have lost him.

CLOSE TWO SHOT ON EUSTY-JAMES AND STEVE

RUSTY-JAMES
I guess we didn't need to do that.
He ain't comin’ up here.

Busty-James doesa't motiee till then that Steve i3 shaking
pretty bad.

STEVE
We didn't need to do that, huh?

Steve swears at Rusty-James who just sits there and tries not
to laugh. His wound is open again and his shiret s

blocodstained.
ROSTY -JAMES
You shouldn'ta throwed them

hubcaps away. [ eoulda got
twenty bueks for 'em.

STEVE
(like he was really
telling Rusty-James
something new)
You ware stealing them.

RUSTY-JAMES
S0 what?! They stole 'em from
somabody else.

He starts to answer him, them thinks, why bother?

s/4/01
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I don"t know,

RUSTY-JAMES
I ean't ever remember mine ==

fo [ dﬂﬂ_lt k
like. now what it feels

(pause)
C'mon, man, don't =~ Jesus, I
never aeried inmy 1(fe.

They part and each heads home in a different direction.
18 EXT - RUSTY-JAMES' APARTMENT - NIGHT: CASSANDRA i3

MEDIUM VIEW - UP THE STAIRCASE
on RUSTY-JAMES as he literally runs into CASSANDRA on the way
up the stairs.

CASSANDEA
Hi.

Rusty-James waits for her to move over so he can go on up the
stairs, but she doesn’t. He just looks at her, doesn’t try -to

pretand he likes her.

RUSTY-JAMES
Well, move it.

CASSANDRA
Charming child.

ROSTY=-JAMES
Eat shit.

Cassandra doesn't even flineh.

CASSANDRA
What's your problem?

RUSTY-JAMES
I don't like substitute teachers

in the bullding.

CASSANDRA
I didn't move hers to be near you.

RUSTY-JAMES
He doen't like you. Any more than
he liked any of the rest of them.

CASSANDRA
He doesn't like me now, paried.

§/4/01
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i (TNT n
Bhe helde out her srms.
RUBTY -JAMES POV
Cassandra’s arms are covered with traeks.
NEW YIEW ON THE TWO
CASSANDRA - e
Baa?
Rusty=-James is surprised for a second, then dili‘l""
RUSTY-JAMES
Me and him, we never do dope. _
Dope ruined the gangs. If I pp——

aaught my girlfriend doin' that
shit, ['d break har arm.

CASSANDRA
He's done almost that maeh for
me. ['m not hooked. [ just
thought it might help. [ thought
he was gone for good.

RUSTY-JAMES
You eall that love.

Me looks away from her and spits over the railing. She takas
the hint and goes down the stairs.

1 INT - RUSTY-JAMES' APARTMENT - NIGHT: FATHER & SONS b} )

RUSTY-JAMES finds the MOTORCYCLE BOY in the apartment, sitting
on the mattress against the wall.

RUSTY-JAMES
[s there anything to eat in
the housa?

The Motaraoycle Boy doesn't hear. Rusty-James (3 used to that.

::l:ta?l:s:TE;g- arackers, sardines and milk. He alse [lnds a

bottle of sneaky pete ard finishes It off.

After he eats and drinks, he takes off his shirt and washes
out his knlfe cut again.

MEDIUM VIEW

RUSTY-JAMES
Hey, don't go anywhere till
the old man gets home, okay?

/403
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The Motoreycle Boy dra
- B3 his eyes off the wall, and looks at
Rusty=-James !1“1}' ﬁlthﬂ-l-lt ﬂhlniini‘ his .[pr‘.;jlgu_

MOTORCYCLE BOY
Poor kid, looks like you're all

messed up all th
or another, A 5 S VT

1 RUSTY-JAMES
I'm okay.

Rusty-James is a little sur
prised that the Motorecycle Boy is
worried about him. ;But that doesn't mean anything.

WE HEAR the TICKING of the elock.

Rusty-James' FATHER 2omes in.

FATHER
Both of you are home?

He isn't as drunk as usual.

RUSTY-JAMES
Hey, I need some money.

FATHER
(to the Motoreyele Baoy)
I haven't seen you for quite
some time.

MOTORCYICLE BOY
I was home last night.

FATHER
Indeed. [ didn't notice.

RUSTY-JAMES
I need some money.

Rusty-James' father looks at him thoughtfully. Rusty-James
and the Motorcycle Boy don't look anything like him.

FATHER
Rus-ell-James, are you i(l1*?
RUSTY-JAMES
Got eut up in a knife fight.
FATHER

Really?

He moves over to take a look.
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FATHER
What strange lives you two lead.

RUSTY-JAMES
It ain't so strange. At least
Il aln't & lawyer on welfare.

The old man gives Rusty-James a ten-dollar bill.

FATHER
And how about you? Did you
have a niee trip?

MOTORCYCLE BOY
Yeah. Went to California.

FATHER
How was Callfornia?

MOTORCYCLE BOY
It was cne laugh after another.
Even better than here, as
amusing as this place is.

RUSTY-JAMES
C'mon, don't get goin' on one of
those three-hour discussions.

The Motoreyele Boy looks straight through the old man, seeing
something Rusty-James can't see. ;

Their Father stares at the Motoreycle Boy like he is seeing a
ghost.

FATHER

You are exactly like your
Mother.

(settling down

with & book

and a bottle)
RBussel-James, please be more
eareful in the future.

The Motorcyele Boy is quiet for a long time.

RUSTY=-JAMES
She said she wasn't hooked.

MOTORCYCLE S0Y
(surprised)
Who?

RUSTY-JAMES
Cassandra.

s/&a/el
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i
Oh, Illmll .ﬂ'l.l-" her.
You daot T
MOTORCYCLE BOY

Sure. You know what happened
to people who didn't uan-uu
Cassandra.

Rusty-James doean't.

FATHER
The Greeks got 'em.

RUSTY -JAMES
What the hell do Greeks have to
do with anything? You don't
like har anymere, though, huh?

The Motoreyele Boy doesn't answer him. He Just gets up and
leaves.

Rusty=-James goes to sleep rlght away.
FADE OUT:

FADE IN:
INT/EXT - RUSTY-JAMES' APARTMENT - NIGHT: LAKE PICK-UP 40

SMOKEY and his cousin JAMES arrive around midnight. RUSTY-
JAMES leaves with them In James' oar for the laks.

EXT - EMPTY LAKE COTTAGE - NIGHT: BREAK INTO COTTAGE 41

lg up at somebody else's vacation cottage -=SMOKEY ,
Eﬂﬁzﬁfr:ﬁ:l. FH?!E? GIRLS and RUSTY-JAMES break Iin and turn on

the lights.

[NT - EMPTY LAKE COTTAGE - NIGHT: PLAY MOWOPOLY 41
Drinking and playing menapoly.
RUSTY-JAMES

Smokey, sometimes you come up
with some great [deas.

SMOKEY
That's what ['m here for,
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INT - OOTTAGE AoYM - Nicger,

: N BUOKS 43
NEW VW

A NIPLE fedka on the bunks upstairs.

EAY - THE LARR < MiamT RELNOY DIPPING “

ViFw BY ™Y Lamrg

SMOKEY
Af® you all healed up yet?

RUBTY -JAMES
No probiem =« | ean't fight
But 1 ean still fuek.

The JINLA are awimming nude. They have a bonfire. RUSTY-
JAMER (8 inte some Not neaking with DEBBIE, the lesst pretty
#f the three, but with the best figure.

INT = RUSTY-JAMES' APARTMENT - MORNING: HOME AFTER PARTY 495

RUATY-JAMES gets home early In the morning. His FATHER wakes
I-Il."!--.

TATHER
Rusdell=-James, | heard a
rumor gelng around that a
policeman was determined to
get one of you. Is It you
or your brother?

RUSTY - JAMES
Both of us, but mostly him.
INT - SCHOOL OFFICE = DAY: NO LATE PASS 48

AUSTY-JAMES gets to the sehool about one o'elock. He checks
in at the if?lil and lets them know he is there.

RUSTY=-JAMES

{ta CLERK)
{ was slek this merning but I'm
okay now.

1t |s ebvieus the alerk doesn't balleve him.

CLERK
Mr. Marrigan wants you in his
affliae.

Rusty=James L8 surprised. Ma was expesting te be given a pass
baek to alasd.

S/4/82




INT - COUNSELING OFFICE - DAY HARR|CAN SHUFFLE 4T
VIEW ON VIR. HARRIGAN
at his desk, shuffling through some papers

MEDIUM VIEW
RUSTY-JAMES entaers the offlice.

MR. HARRIGAN
Rusty, yvou have been here to
see me before.

RUSTY -JAMES
(irritated - he
ean't stand people

ealling him

just Rusty)
Don't call me Rusty. Makes me
feel like I'm not wearin’ my
pants.

MR. HARRIGAN
Too many times. We have
decided that we can no longer
tolerate your kind of behavior.
Fighting, swearing, smoking,
sassing the teachers, cutting
elasses, drunk at school ...
We have arranged for you to be
transferred to Cleveland. I'm
sure you have friends there.

RUSTY-JAMES

Yaah -- soma. Biff Wilesox.
MBR. HARRIGAN

Who?
RUSTY-JAMES

Look, ! done lots of things
worse than cutting school for
half a day. Why now?

MR. HARRIGAN
Rusty, they are equipped to
handle your kind at Cleveland.

RUSTY-JAMES
Yeah? They got bars on the
windows and bullet-proof vests?

Mr. Harrigan just looks at Rusty-James.

s/a/n
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ME. HARRIGAN
Don't you think it's time you

ay i
%ir:?lnmn Serious thought to your

¢ RUSTY-JAMES

n?gk, I got to worry asbout if the
man is gonna drink up his

check before | get part, and [

ot & cop itehin' to blow.my brains

out and now you're sendin’' me to

Biff Wilecox's turf. [ don't have

much time for serious thinkin®

ME. HARRIGAN
You start at Cleveland next
Monday, Rusty. You are suspended
until then.

He rattles his papers to show that the time is up.

RUSTY-JAMES
Suspend the hell out of me. What do
I care? The only reason ['m here at
this fuekin' school is because my
friends are here. You think I give
a shit == you suspend me? [ fuckin’
quit, man.

INT - SCHOOL/HALLWAY - DAY: COACH RYAN IS SORRY 48

VIEW ON RUSTY JAMES _
leaving Mr. Harrigan's office, angry. He runs into COACH

COACH RYAN
(really looks
kind of sorry)
Rusty-James, man, I'm sorry.
[ told them you were a good kid.
[ told them you never gave me

any trouble.

RUSTY-JAMES
Lied through your teeth, huh?

COACH RYAN
But it didn't do any good. I
eouldn't talk them out of it.

RUSTY-JAMES
Don't werry about it.

Sr4/82
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Coach Ryan 1
death. . DERL At Rusty-James like he has been sentenced to
COACH RYAN ‘
Kid, doa't :
lnihu. “lﬁ!nttilt inte
Rusty-James looks at him like he i3 auts.
COACH RYAN
[ mean trouble you can't handle.
ROSTY-JAMES
Sure,
(pause)
man.
EXT/INT - BENNY'S DAY: RMPTY BENNY'S “

Nobody is in Beany's besides BEMNY. RUSTY-JAMES is thera --he
doesn't like shooting pool without an audience.

ROSTY-JAMES
Jeex, this place i3 dead
during school hours, huh?

EXT/INT - EDDIE & JOE'S BAR - DAY: THROWN OUT OF JOE'S 3¢

RUSTY-JAMES es down the street and over a couple of Dlocks
to Eddie & J::': Bar. A couple of GUYS who used to be in the
Packers are hanging out there. As soon as he eaters, JOE - or
EDDIE - throws him out.

EXT/INT - WESTON MeCAULEY'S - DAY: JONKIES AT WESTON'S 51
RUSTY-JAMES tries WESTON McCAULEY'S place. He is there. Some

OTHER PEOPLE are also thece -3jpacey, nervous and dopay, deing
horse.

WESTON

What are you deoinm’ hara® TYTour
brother ti?l: junkies, you know

that.

RUSTY-JAMES ”
t's just a TumOr. & RAvar
Etd Hlﬂﬁthil' like that.

WESTON
He never tells you anything.

-hi Sacond Lisutenant
sed to be hiz 3¢ .
;:: :tii to be his friend.

4/




WESTON
That guy has no friends. Baat
it, straight guy.

m-mm-M=w i
VIEW ON RUSTY-J

waliting at the hul stop, smoking a cigarette and fooling
around, smarting off to PEOPLE passiag by.

YIEW O PATTY AND RUSTY-JAMES

as she hops off the b i lil- -
dsesB't evEa Eea uE__"' swinging on by Rusty-James

HEUSTY-JAMES
Hey.

Rusty-James drops his eigarette and runs a couple of steps
after her.

HOUSTY-JAMES
What's up?

She stops sharply and glares at him.
She tells him what he can do.

Rusty-James (s getting mad.

PATTY
1 heard all about your little
party.
Rusty-James looks blank.
PATTY

Up at the lake. Marsha Kirk
was there. She told me all
about {t.

RUSTY-JAMES
S0 what?! What does that have
to do with anything?

PATTY
Do you really think you ean
treat mea like that? Fuek off,
asshole.

sran
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Where'd =JAMES
that? You learn to talk like

PATTY
Goin' with you for five months.

HUSTY-JAMES
What does & dumb party have to
do with anything?

Patty is so mad she can't even speak for a second.

PATTY
(finally)
Just get lost.
Her eyes are shooting sparks. 3
PATTY

I don't want to ever see your
face again.

ROSTY-JAMES
Don't worry, you won't have to,
biteh.

Rusty-James adds a few comments of his own. He almost slaps
her, but hesitates. Patty turns and walks off deflantly.

RUSTY-JAMES' POV:

Patty goes stalking on down the street, her hair hnug:in: on
her shoulders, her head up, a tough, sweet little chieck.

$3  EXT - STREETS/DRUGSTORE - DAY: SEE THE MOTORCYCLE BOY IN =
BROGSTORE

MOVING VIEW OF RUSTY-JAMES
walking around for a while.
or any place to g9.

RUSTY-JAMES POV:

He spots the MOTORCYCLE BOY in the drugstore reading a
magazine, and he goes in.

He can't think of anything te deo,

34 INT - DRUGSTORE - DAY: PHOTO IN MAGAZINE 54
MEDIUM VIEW
RUSTY-JAMES

You got a cigarette?
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The MOTORCYCLE BOY hands him ong.

‘ RUSTY-JAMES
Let's do Somathin' toemight, okay?

L.t‘. ES aver tﬂ t
the bridge, okay? he strip, scross

little Bit. ds there and looks at the magazines for a

RUSTY-JAMES
Hey, what you reading?

. MOTORCYCLE BOY
There's a pleture of me in
this miagazine.

The Motoreyele Boy shows him the pleturas.

INSERT: It is a ploture of the Motoreyele Boy. He is leaning
back against a beat-up eyele. It makes him look like a wild
animal out of the woods. It is a good pieture.

MEDIUM VIEW

RUSTY-JAMES
Hey, what magazine (s this?

He looks at the cover. [t i3 one of those big national
magazines, one that goes all over the country.

ROSTY-JAMES
Is there anything about you
in hera?

He looks through the magazine again.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
No. Some f{amous photographer
toock my pieture out in
California. ['d {orgotten
about It.

Rusty-James looks at the other photographs. They are mostly
of p:upln. They all look like paintings.

RUSTY-JAMES
wow, wait till I tell everybedy.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
Don't, Rusty-James. ['d rather
you didn't tell anybody. God
knows it's gonna get around soon

snough.
74/t
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e Nolarayale Boy seems stralned

RUATY-
fure. TY-Joas

urden to be Robin Hood
and the Pied Piper. 1'd just as

i90n 3tay a neighberhood novaeltl
it iv's all Ihillill te you. ¥

RUSTY - JAMES
AlL right.

Rusty-James Knows what he means about being the Pled Piper o
some people. Even the people who hate him would admit that.

RUSTY -JAMES
Hey, | got it. The Pled Plper.
Man, those guys would have
followed you anywhere. Hell,
most of them still would.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
It would be nice if I eouid
think of somewhare to §o.

£XT - DRUOSTORE - DAY: PATTERSON WATCHES DRUGSTORE ss

VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES AND THE MOTORCYCLE BOY
leaving the drugstare.

- s sees PATTERSON across the street watghing them.
::':{-f::'n-:u at him. Thers ls a large strest eloek behind

nim. The Motoroyele Boy doesn't ses Patterson.

RUSTY=JAMES
That 13 really @ good pleture

af you.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
Yas, It (9.

t nat happy- He never smiles much. [It's

. BN
He ia smillng he does.

frightening wheh
y=Jaumes over.

~ RUSTY-JAMES
You gein' to work me over with

yeur aight stiek again?

Patterson metions Rust

S/4/02
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PA

Why'q h.n.leu;;: hq‘u::!t ion)

RUSTY-
S lives here, man."

Patterseon stares down
Rusty-James move oo the street after the Motoreyele Boy and

=—= WITH US STEVE 56
VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES -
walking AND STEVE 2

++s just me and my father
living in the house ...

RUSTY-JAMES
Come on, come with us. [t'll
be fun.
STEVE

Okay, I'll tell my father I'm
going to the movies.

teve has Deen acting peculiar lately. Ever since his mother
want inte the hoapital he's had a funny kind of empty

recklesssness to him.
INT - RUSTY-JAMES' APARTMENT - DUSK: CHERRY VODKA 87
WMEDITM YIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES, THE MOTORCYCLE BOY AND STEVE

3teve meets Rusty-James and the Motorcyele Boy at their place,
Rusty-James has never gone to his home. His parents don't

even Kknow he knows Rusty-James.

is pouring a half a bottle of cherry vodka into a

Rusty-James
tel eaky pete to take with them.

>ottle of 30
s notebook, and starts feverishly writing.

RUSTY-JAMES
What's with that, anyway?

STEVE o
l1t's my feelings an eas.
| weite everything down --
that way, | remember it.

Steve takes out hi

5/4/82
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i3 1t about me?

Li ke hn"?mﬁ'-lma

STEVE
«s.reckless, [ guess.

RUSTY-JAMES
Here, take a swig of this.

Steve does.

EXT - DOWNTOWN STREETS - DUSE: WALK TO BRIDGE 58
MOVING VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES, STEVE AND THE MOTORCYCLE BOY

The dark elouds are raecing by.

EXT - BRIDGE - NIGHT: STOP AT BRIDGE 59

They are going downtown that ni;ht.';ﬁrnns the bridge, to
where the lights are.

There isn't much space for walking. You are supposed to drive
across. They stop in the middle so that the BOY
can look at the river awhile. He's been doing that ever since

RUSTY-JAMES can remember. He really likes that old river.

CLOSE ON THE MOTORCYCLE BOY
Rusty-James and Steve in the DE.

-James hands Steve the bottle, and to his surprise Steve
%:E:i : dr?nkf He never drinks. Rusty-James has been trying
to get him to for years, and had just about given up on it.
St-E| gags, looks at Rusty-James tor a second, then swallows
it. He wipes his eyes.

STEVE
t tastes awful.

RUSTY-JAMES :
Don't worry about the taste. It i1

E‘t ?ﬂ“ theres.

That stuf

S/4/82
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hm ] l:lu.ﬂ‘
[ he knows |

fum before |
My father Iill-HIIE'II

've been drlﬂkin‘_
m'im

The Motor
along bth?iglzizq, é' Feady to move on agein and they trot
* e covers a lot of ground with ome stride.

[t Is golng to be a good night. Rusty-James can tell.
The Motorcyele Boy is basically s night person. He comes home

in the morning and s
gets awake good lrnugzig:ugfit one or two, and really just

MOVING VIEW -- ON THE THREE

The Motorcyele Boy is hearin .

€ pretty good, too, and doesa't
seem to mind them going with him. Hh'didi't used to like
Rusty-James following him around. Now [t seems like he barely
notices they are thare.

STEVE
Why do you drink so muech?

Something is bugging Steve. He always is kind of nervous and
bothered, but Rusty-James can't believe he'd ever try te pliek

a fight with him.

STEVE
You can't stand your [ather
drinking all the time, so why
do you?! Do you want to- and
up like that?

RUSTY-JAMES
Aw, | don'tl drink that mueh.
Man, this i3 gonma be a good
night. [ love it over hare.

[ wish we lived here.
EXT - THE STRIP - NIGHT: COLOR BLIND a0

- JAMES jato the eity, on the strip, where there
Effrfﬁf, of ;:q:::r.nd noise and ii[hli and we can {eel energy
ecoming off things, eveRm puildings. Rusty-James l3 damned If

¢ gs It up for him.

Steve is going to me

s/4/03

L I



CONTD1
(2]
MOV ING VIEW
He swings himself ar
inte the straat. ound & light pole and almost kmoecks STEVE
STEVE
(muttering)

Calm down.

Stave tlk|} another swallow from the bottle

(to the Mo
¢ Motoreycle Boy)
Hey, you want a drin:! "

BRUSTY-JAMES
You know he don't drink. Just
sometimes.
STEVE
That makes a hell of a lot of

sSenas.
{te the Motoreyele Boy)
Why don't you?

MOTORCYCLE BOY
I like control.

Stave has never talked to the Motoreyele Boy. That wime has
really made him brave.
RUSTY-JAMES
Everything over here is 3@ eool.

The lights, 1 mean. [ Bate it om
our bleek. There ain"t any

ecolors. Hey.
(to the Motorcyele Boy)
You can't see the eolors, ean ya?

MOVING CLOSE ON THE MOTORCYCLE BOY
looking.

a deaf too == Rusty-James

a'r _
:ﬂ?drgn. What's it look like to

you?
THE MOTORCYCLE BOY'S POV:
The lights =-- the strip-
NEW MOVING VIEW

He looks at Rusty
remember who HRust

-James with an effort, like he is trying to

psl e b 1
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Bl:uk-and-whl
' te TV, |
That's ftv.. with tne :::;;'1au.

Then Rusty-
y-James trjies to get rid of the thought of Patty.

RUSTY-JAMES
That's too bad.

1 th h i

ought color-blind people
just couldn't see red or green.
I read somewhere where they
couldn't see red or green or
brown or something. [ read that.

MOTORCYCLE BOY :
So did I. But we can't be :
everything we read.

RUSTY-JAMES

(to Steve) i
It don't bother him none. 'Cept
when he's eyele-ridin' he tends
to go through red lights.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
Sometimes it seems to me like I
can remember colors, way back
when [ was a little kid. That
was a long time ago. I ltﬂppld‘ .
pain' a little kid whan [ was [ive. f

RUSTY-JAMES
{ wonder when ['m gonna
v a little kid.

e O o i e e e S G

Yeah?
stop bein

Rusty
; a Boy looks at
The Motoreyel everybody else.

gives to almost
' MOTORCYCLE BOY

Not ever.

=James with that look he

Rusty=Jemes really thinks that i{s funny, and he laughs, but
us rF
Steve glares at him.
. STEVE
what's that uuppnlti to be, &
2 prophecy or a curse:

s/4/82
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The Motoreyele Boy doesn "

- "t hea
He doesn’t want Steve to get nhhi:i::":-::::riﬂ" - St

RUSTY-JaMES
Hey, let's €9 to a movie.

There are some good ones ri

passing the advertising ,“{::.EIHH on the strip. They &re

That sound ﬁf‘
| e & great |dea.
Let me have the bnt!ll-

Rusty-James hands it to Steve.

everytime he takes a drink. He (s getting happier

EXT - MOVIE THEATRE - NIGHT: GET MOVIE TICKETY L]
MEDITUM VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES, THE MOTORCYCLE BOY AND STEVE
STEVE

Too bad. You have to be
eighteen to get into this
movie. That is too bad, sinee
it really looks interesting.

He Is studying some of the scenss they have on the advertining
postars.

NEW VIEW

oes to the TICKET SELLER, buya thraes

The Motoreycle Boy § nands them eseh ene. Stave starss At

tiekets, comes baeck and
him, openmouthed.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
wall, let's go.

They walk in.

INT - MOVIE THEATRE - NicHT: SEDNFLICK

THREE OF THEM
(ondly

Was that g§uY plind or something?

y-Jamas ¢an HEAR pasple Rtuth

"t

MEDITM VI1EW ON THE

In the movie-house dark Rust
around to look at them.

RUSTY=JAMES
Shut up:
TATAL

o
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sty-James has
?1 dzrin't take ;:n:fltT;: :i' ®Y®5 can get used to the dark.
them seats right in the toreyele Boy has already found

middlae.
I%ﬁrrr-mmuzs
0 Steve)
I get in here b
efore,
place wags raided, Thl:n:l:h:

blast. vYay should

4 Seen the
m?rl- they were playin' that
night. It was somethin' else.

CLOSE ON STEVE

— S ne e

e . =

Rusty-James Is going to tel
interrupts. o | him about the movie, but he

STEVE
Raided? Police raid?

He 135 quiet for a little while.

STEVE
Rusty-James, (f you're arrested
or something, can you refuse
"bail? [ mean, ecan't you stay
in jail if you'd rather do that
than go home?

RUSTY-JAMES
What are you talkin' about?

' to th
If father had to come to the
]l[TEﬂull and get me, ['d Ellhlr
stay there. [ mean it. I'4d
pather stay in jail.

RUSTY-JAMES
Aw, relax. Nothin's gonna happen.

uts his feet up on the baek of
He lights up & clgarotlt ANCt  can't halp It If sameons Is

sitting there.
RUSTY-JAMES ' POV:

The PERSON in the seal tur
look.

VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES |
oks back at him like there is nothing he'd

ash his face in.

ns around and gives him a dirty

Rusty-James 10

than b .
rather do Giii




‘1 MI :i:f_..-
MEDITUM VIEW 1]

The Person MOVEs over two seats

MOTORCYCLE

32:: was prett ;uu!ft Did
think of besomi e
ahameleon? s
RUSTY-JAMES

(kind of proud

e of himsell)
on't know tham. Whare's thel¢

turf?

Steve chokes on a laugh.
THEIR POV:

The very beginning of the movie |92
ust some ph TILAL B
[t isn't too long before they get ti the :uud.!:tl’r o

VIEW ON THE THREE OF THEM

Steve isn't looking at the sereeh shymork. The MalEEsvsL N ey
never watches movies. He watshes peopls A Ethe TLILLLLE

Rusty-James has been to movies before with him, &5 - CTLLER i
bother him, but now Stave is looking at th# peaplE, bal,; &

see what |s so interesting.

RUSTY-JAMES' POV:

There Lsn't anything intereasting, just somé bLb T!HL &
, some PEOPLE whe have deifted In of [ the §Eeeetd,
oy et g RicH KiDS leom the Jubufbd, ML

and what looks like some
it is the usual people.

MEDIUM VIEW

of the Motafeyél Bav'd weiFd
Rusty-James knows that 13 000 T, ‘miss parts sl the mulfh“

L
et hut:?;uriﬁ:lliu:uri gteve hasn't besh te & LELA

sspecially
AN e
gteve [n the
Tjuprrk-[nr:l"iﬂ‘ sut on soma bRIA"

kid.

Steve looks at the gareen and he e
turn to laugh.

MTIITHRLEL Rusby-damen’

!Tﬁﬁa& yalae)
g stran
hrltJ#LI faking that?t

k40
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RUSTY-JamEs
[ doubt it. Woulqd you?

STEVE

o Ehia volce
3ing slight
that people film Ith;lt]r!}

Tﬂll m-.-ﬂi

RUSTY-JAMES
glﬂ: this is live from Madison
gulrl Garden. Surs, they film
Steve sits t
e tadly here for a few minutes more, then jumps up
STEVE

[ gotta go to the johm. 1'll
be right back.

RUSTY-JAMES
Steva!

Rusty-James hollers at him but he Is gons. After about ten
minutes Rusty-James knows Steve lsn't coming back.

RUSTY -JAMES

(to the Motorcycle Boy)
Come on.

EXT - MOVIE THEATRE - NIGHT: SHOOK UP AFTER MOVIE 63

Outside it 15 almost as dark as in the movie theatre, until

t used to the lights. RUSTY-JAMES [inds STEVE
;?:iti:nd up against a wall, a siek look on his face.

RUSTY-JAMES
Wall, what hnp?ined!

STEVE
Nothing. [ don't know. A guy

asked me if [ liked the
i:::u. What's seary about that?

It is like he is talking to himself.

RUSTY-JAMES
| was gonna tell you.

He takes the wine bottle out of his black leather jacket.

S5/4/82
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&3
RUSTY-
You never JAMES

E° to the
those places. [ m.,ifh:.::,

Steve gives him a start]ed look,

So It was scary? 1 didn'

3 n't just
make it up -- 1 mean, is thirl
really something to be scared of?

RUSTY-JAMES
Yap.

Steve looks like he is going to throw up. Another drink perks
him up soma.

STEVE

[ didn't mean to make you guys
miss the movie.

RUSTY=-JAMES
We ain't missin' nothin'. [ seen
batter.

EXT - THE STRIP - NIGHT: THE MOTORCYCLE BOY TELLS ABOUT
o S S A

VOVING VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES, THE MOTORCYCLE BOY AND STEVE

They go down the bloek. The Motoreyele Boy turns to walk
backwards a few steps.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
Sin City. Adults only.

NEW VIEW

the street. The street is jammed with
E?E?:?:gbzgging ;E :::uHIﬁR music blasting out of almost every
mar. Thers are LOTS OF PEOPLE.

RUSTY-JAMES
Everything is 30 eoal ...

i the noise. He can't
- waves his cigarette at
E:;:Eiiag:: he feels. dJivey, juiced up, just alive.

h CLE BOY
[ saw the ald lady when | was
gut in California-

3/4/82
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Rusty-James almogt =
Jtave grabdbs ahold u}'“: o0 D8lanee and falls off the oursd.

s
himsell. He 1o swaying 4 lﬁ::.fat::u!! him or maybe

I'Ul'rr.;m
N Ca
How'd you know thets °r7!e?

MOTORCYCLE
I saw hap an ulwlﬁn.

§ around, tryling te k e :
avarything 1a real, that he lsn't du-u: q: nl]:;u; :::

MOTORCYCLE BOY
Teah, | was sitting In &
comfortable bar, haviag a eold
beer, minding my own business,

watohing one of those award
shows. Whan the camera went

over the audienes, [ saw her.
I thought [ eould find her If

I went to California, and I did...
Now | know ...

it Is hard for Rusty-James to understand what he means. Thelr .i
mother =-=- he ean't remember her. |

MOTORCYCLE BOY _
«ssnow [ know -'tlf the old man '!:
always says 'You are exactly like -
your mother.' i

VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES, THE MOTORCYCLE BOY AND STEVE :
i
RUSTY-JAMES ﬂ
Yeah? [ must lock like her too,
huh?

The Motoreyele Bey ignores him.

BOY i
... sha's llving with a movie
prnd:u-r. or was then. Zhe was

n moving in with an
E::?::nsh: lived in a tree house
up In the mountalns so she may

he there nNow.

RUSTY - JAMES
she glad to see youl

S/4/82
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Oh, yeah BOY
t . was o
Riagt e LT3 250 of 100 funnten
:lllfﬁrﬁil?:l:t:r sut there 'lt; her.
better than here. funay. Bven

BUSTY-JaMES
California's nice, huh?
He hears hi
mselfl asking. 1t doesn't seem like him talking.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
California is like a beautiful

wild kid on heroin, high as a kite
lndlthlnkin: she's on top of the
-ur_d. not knowing she's dying, not
believing it even if you show her

the marks.
He smiles again.
RUSTY-JAMES
She say anything about me?

He goes deaf{ again, and doesn't hear.

ROSTY-JAMES
{to Steve)
He never told me about her.

5  EXT - STREETS - NIGHT: OLDER HOOKER 63

RUSTY-JAMES

The lights, [ mean, and all the
people. [ like lots of people.
I wonder =-- how come? Maybe
because I don't like bein’ by
myself. [ mean, man, [ can't
stand it. Makes me feel tight,
like ['m bein’ choked all over.

Neither STEVE nor the MOTORCYCLE BOY says anything.

: -James, who ignores her.
An FR HOOKER makes a pass at Rusty : g
Thuqhgtaregcla Boy watches, thoughtfully.

BOY
(suddenly)

u were two years old, and
?h:::ril:, Mother decided to leave.

. The old man
took me with her
E::t on a4 three-day drunk when he
(MORE

S/4/82




MOTORCYCLE BOY (e
ont
:::n?l:::.“::'; told mld]thlt was
I Elelnid he 11:1“.r i =g

t ou yway,
thosae thztl ;:;:T 12, the house for

where we do now. . Side"s tive

It was a ver
large house. y
eventually, She abandoned me

ind they tock me back
::u:h; old man. He'd sobered up
E0 to go home. | supposs you

developed your fes
bl r of baing alone

What he is saying doesn't make sense to Rusty-James. Trying
to understand it is like trying to see through fog.

RUSTY-JAMES
You ...
(pause)
s+« YOU Nnever told me that.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
I didn't think it would do you
any good to find out.

RUSTY-JAMES
You told me now.

Something nags at the back of his mind, like a mamory.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
So [ have.

the
Bovy stops to admire a eyele parked on
:ﬁttf?tor;zei:ﬂksyit over vary earefully. Rusty=-James stands

there fidgeting on the sidewalk, zipping the zipper of his
jacket up and down. This i3 & Dabit he hes.

L =XT - THE STRIP - NIGHT: THE E SLLP

FAST MOVING VIEW
Th BpOY is ahead of them, slipping through the
L ]

erowd easily., nobody touehing him.

s —
R TR T

STEVE and RUSTY-JAMES push and shove at pecple, getting sworn
an -
at, occasionally punched.

8/4/01
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[ never p -
Hell hnEE:dlhin about .
: O know he could
‘III'EB“T e anything about being
£XT - THE STRIP/STORE FRONTS - Nicar- SLAM A DRUNK .7

42 OLD DEIME GUY who reminds RUSTY-JAMES of his father is
ereeping € in front of them. Rusty-James can't stand for
pim to be blocking the way like that. 1t makes him mad, and

g::i:ﬂ.n“ “_" into the drunk's back and shoves him iate

YEW YIEW ON STEVE

STEVE _ ]
Hey. Don't do that.

Busty-James stares at him, almost blind from being so mad.

BUSTY-JAMES
Stave, don't bug me.

STEVE
All right. Just don't go
pounding on pecple.

i hing he'll
Busty-James is afraid that if he hits him or somet
- hgnh and he doesn’'t want to be left with the

B0Y by himself.

I:IJ!T'T--IAHEEi d 23 his

. You'd thimk t"d ero

g:s to tell me he saw her when he
went to California. | I'ﬂ'lillﬂl told :
him, if it was me. That is somethin

he shoulda told me.

o talk to SOMEBODY. Rusty-James

The Motoreyele Boy stops tr: iy

doesn't know who and deesn

RUSTY-JAMES
(to the Motoreyele Boy) <
What is the matter with you?

r¢ see WhY he has to Eo around messing

ﬁ:ﬁ;;;ﬁ’.ﬂ""n feels like the whole world is messed up.

BOY
Mothing- Absclutely nothi n[..

s/4/81
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70

CONT s -80-

steve laughs crazy-|ig, ™ 87
a |
and forth. Steve leans on 4 : :::Pl::rsl:: :hl bottle baek
x Adow.

I'm dizzy, STIVE

dizzy? Am 1 supposed to be

Yean, OSTY-imEs

He |s trying to sh
Boy saw thels Hﬂlh:r? h;:'hﬁlﬁﬁd. So what (f the Motoreyele

RUSTY-JAMES
What th? hell. .
stralgh
- aightening)
EXT - THE STRIP - NIGHT: NIGHTOWN MONTAGE 63

RUSTY-JAMES starts clowning around, trying to pick up GIRLS,

trying to start fights ust gi )
[t Is a lot of funf v giving PEOPLE trouble in general

NEW VIEW
STEVE Is scared, giggling, or throwing wup.
NEW YVIEW

The MOTORCYCLE BOY is watching Rusty-James -- amused but not
interested.

MEDITUM VIEW

Steve sits down In & doorway and bawls about his mother.
Rusty-James feels bad for him and pats him on the head.

EXT - APARTMENT - NIGHT: FIND PARTY 69
They find a party. SOMEBODY leans out of a2 window and yells.
SCMEBODY

Come on up, there's a party.

[NT - APARTMENT - NIGHT: APARTMENT PARTY 0

MUSIC and GIRLS. RUSTY-JAMES (inds

hars 18 ToLec e Raklog sut w8 COTE LITTLE GRIGK spout

thirteen yvears old.

RUSTY - JAMES
Way to go, man-

S/4/82
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Steve looks at him dazedly T8

Is this real? 1j this real?

He seems
e terrified when he realizes he isn't dresming.
[t does seem like

a
muech . dream even if they sren't drinking so

SXT - THE STRIP - NIGHT: O STRIP APTER paRTY - m
STY-J
Eruumﬁga :::‘ MOTORCYCLE BOY and STEVE are back on the
v ¢ lights and the noise and the PEOPLE are more

d
ﬁsxgni:d‘ﬂﬂ,ﬁ;f‘ Everything is throbbing with NOISE and

RUSTY-JAMES
Everything is se bright.
(looking at the
Motoreyele Boy)
It's too bad you can't see what
it's like. :

INT - POOL HALL -~ NIGHT: BLACK POOL T2

RUSTY-JAMES and STEVE are watehing the MOTORCYCLE BOY play
pool. Rusty=-James doesn't know sxactly where they are or how
they got there, but he knows how long they've been there. The
place {3 smoky and dark and full of BLACK PEOPLE.

This doesn't bother him, and it doesn't seem to bother Steve
either. He and Steve are sitting in a booth. The table is
scarred and the plastie coverings on the seats are ripped and
leaking cotton junk. Steve is adding to the earving on the

table.

INSERT
He is writing & word Rusty-James didn’t even know he knew.

RUSTY-JAMES' POV:

A BLACK GUY is playing pool with

BLACK GUY
Ain't he fine?

the Motoreycle Boy.

pr mj my -
ing. He walks around the table,
The Motoreyele DO¥ “I'.:'::u € im smoky 1ight he looks like a

measuring his shet.
painting.

s/4/82
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MEDIUM VIEW }

RUSTY-JaMES
Yeah,
Like hime: ''® gonna be just

The blaek guy pauses and looks Rusty-James over

cUY
I'il:.‘:rnlliu't. baby. That eat
Prince, man. Hs
in exile. You ain't i g i

look like that. aever goana
RUSTY-JAMES
(muttering)

Whadda ya know?! [ might.
Rusty-Jamas 13 tired.

STEVE
Pass me the wine.

RUSTY-JAMES
There ain't any more.

STEVE

That is the most depressing
thiag ! have ever heard.

The Motoreyele Boy wins the game and they start in on another.

STEIVE
(grumbdl (ng) .
[sa't thers anythlng he can't

do?

BOY
You want to hear about Cassandra?

ma'rr-nui" i
about Cassan . :
:IT:‘:‘lrdn l:hnilnzl:::l:hrzzl:
r
lh:':l:u::::l:: u% intellectual

or something-

BpOY
the Cassandra that has o do

ﬂtih Greeks.




h'l shie
~ Teah. wy]
€3%a like tais} hl:.u_:t
waderstand it, skay? m A

™a dlack gurs areound
kaow the atary, the Poel tadle gather, as though they

™ere is an old pendulum eloek

MOTORCTYCLE BOY -
ﬁ:“ i3 Trejan guy, Paris, )
Kl ““t“ *at with the Greek
‘1:" lews, and stele his
home to Trey with the Greex

e
f‘!‘ het oa his trail. They
daght it out for tem wears.

e
Greeks woR .

ECSTY-JAMES
Ome fwekia' 1 time te fight
for oae piece of ass, man. Se
what abeat Cassandra®

NOTCORCTCLE B3OY
Cassandra was Paris’ sister. This
god, Apelle, ke really liked her for
awhile, and gave her the gift of
propheey. Them e got ticked off
and made it so, okay, she could
foretell the future, Dut mobedy'd
baliave Der. Se whea she started
in adout this big rembdble comin® wp
with the Greeks, sverrdedy theaght
she was erazy. They [oamd sal toe

late she wasa't.

ROSTY-JAMES
well, the other oae’s eraxy. Really,
she i3, man. Aad a deper Reow.
(panse)
So, what happend to hert Get killed
in the war?

=

MDTORCTCLE Y
palieve 3he gurvived and was takem

L — -] Meaeleus as 2 prin_-t ar.
Pat H,nm pelieved Der either.

ECSTY-JAMES
You kmow 30me feckin' weird
shit, maR.

/umn

e Limanid
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STIVE
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e =TaX ewece distinetly the sewnd af & metareyele raving up,
ani pemy.

I
I'm gonna e 3iak again.

RUSTY=JAMER
ain't. Teu havea't drunk
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He took ng??TT';

Didn’
Hell, where'q "‘2?;n§;u=::‘r?
EI = ETREETB = HIEI':

MIDDLE OF STREET 14
VMOVING VIEW

?Eng-fanrﬁ :Eft b start moving down the street. Rusty-
ought to be goi 800Ut where they are, but it seems 1ike they
Camis of 1 E0ing toward the river. Rusty-J h

rection y-James has a good

E
L

STEVE
(after a faw
minutes)

How come we're walking down thea
middle of the :trttt!i

RUSTY-JAMES
Safer.

Rusty-James keeps thinking he sees something moving, out of
the corner of his eye, but every time he turns around, it is
just a shadow laying black against a doorway or an alley. He
starts through the alleys, looking for shortcuts.

EXT - THE ALLEY - NIGHT: INTEGRATED MUGGING 75
MOYING TWO SHOT

STEVE
(whispering)
I thought we were sticking
to the streets.

RUSTY-JAMES
I'm in a hurry.

. STEVE 01
if you're scared,
::::; I should be terrified.

RﬂET!%Jﬁuﬁg .
n't scared. Eu1? in a
;u:ir don't mean you re scared.
[ don't like creepy empty places.
That alin't hain' scared.

STEVE
(mumbling)

Ssame thing.

S/4/82
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 gusty-James doesn’'t want to stop N

and argue with him.

> L]
ey, slow ¢ down, willya?
Rusty-James doesn't just slow down. He

TWO LLVE SHADOWS step out of the dark on

. as to b .
One is WHITE. One is BLACEK. The MG':I'! :“1:-:.::-:“;1::!
his hand that looks like a tire tool.

' Actuall it i
reliefl to see them. Rusty-James is almost ﬂdttn u: :
anybody.

(si ang)
sing-
Oh, God, we're dead.

He is absolutely frozen.
VIEW ON THE MDGGER - A WHITE GUY

WHITE &Y
You got any bread?

CLOSE VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES

ROSTY-JAMES
Like you're not gonna bash us
if we've got bread?

BLACK GUY
Sure, that's it.

ing)
(muttering
Progressive souniry, iategrated

mugging-

ts.
Busty-James sees that Stave et have some gu

CLOSER VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES

He blinks. 3 PA=TY 8
INT - PATTY'S HOUSE - DAT! RE

MEDIUM VIEW ON PATTY

-Jaumes' death.
She Is erying at the news of Rusty

17
m-mmn-mﬂl Hﬂ.lm

CLOSE VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES §
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VIEW ON THE =
lifting the tire too].

INT - BENNY'S - NiGaT:

All the GUYS stop D

laying pool
at the news that Rustw-g ' °,' 80d turn, and nod their heads
score. Sty-James bought it. BENNY racks the

CLOSE ON BENNY'S
Time running out. .

EXT - THE ALLEY - NIGHT:
CLOSE ON RUSTY-JAMES

VIEW ON STEVE
really getting frightened.

STEVE REALLY FRIGHTENED 79

INT - ARTIST'S TREE HOUSE - DAY: DREAM MOTHER 80

——

His MOTHER, the ARTIST in th :
detached at the news. e bg. She is reading the letter,

INT - BENNY'S - NIGHT: DREAM POOL SHOT a1
CLOSE ON A POOL SHOT.

EXT - THE ALLEY - NIGHT: CURSING MUGGER a2
VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES

POY ON THE WHITE MOUGGER
eursing him.

EXT - CEMETERY - DAY: DREAM FUNERAL 83

COACH RYAN is there -- and Rusty-James' FATHER.

FATHER
What a strange way to die.

The Father looks at his watch.

INSERT:
An antique wateh. The seconds are ticking.
EXT - THE ALLEY - NIGHT: RUSTY-JAMES [S HURT a4

CLOSE ON RUSTY-JAMES

S/4/82
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RUSTY-
Fuek off. TY-JAMES

A funny thing happens to R
K - usty-James. He
120 52 DIINE cop Sulne'mia simeie,is falzcig ol iy
: & ross t
blow Rusty-James is 350 slow =-- llh.h:th::dt::ttuzi:?ltttin:

VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES' ASTRAL BC

THEN he is floating arou
: nd up in the air above the all
looking down at all three of them. [t is a ::ird'r:tlTi;.

t f - :
;3:1E_1“‘tint up there, not feeling a thing, like watehing &

Steve just stands there like a
steer waiting to be
;}au;?tared. and the white guy acts like he is bored out of
is mind, and the black guy casually glances across to Steve.

BLACK GUY
Eilled him. Better get this
one too.

VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES

And then Rusty-James saas his body, laying there on the alley
floor. It lsn't & Bit like seeing himsel in &« mirror.

All of a sudden it seems like he bobs a little higher, and he
xnows he has to get back to his bedy, where he belongs. He
wants back there like he's never wanted anything. .

VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES

. ! he s back, becauss nis head is hurting worse than
::gt;?;: has ever hﬁrt him before, and the place smells like a
toilat. He can't move and he keeps thinking he has to get up
or they'll kill Steve put he ean't even open his ayes.

He HEARS all kinds of NOISES, swearing and thumps like people
are Deing clubbed tO death:

LENT == MOTORCYCLE BOY rushes the black guy,
Vi ¥ 10 lz.tuﬁl away f[rom him, slamming him across the

wrestling the tir just in time to tackle the white guy,

turns
;:ﬁzs'ﬁfg i;‘lngtllﬂfl him seversl times, kieking him as he

tries to arawl away -

STEVE O.S.
They killed him!

- g is glad 3teve is still alive, he
EI:2_:“;:55,“5::{diff',.11. Noises are going right through

his head 1like knlives.

S/4/01
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84
The MOTORCYCLE BOY
leaning against himfulIl nim up, and he is halt sitting, half

MOTORCYCL
He ain't dald.E S0¥ 0.5.
It is the Motoraycle Boy.

anywhere. He has a funny vnultiqlln_l NEQLC SnOw 18 NOiO

-kind of toneless, light lﬂ:l:;1;ﬂ' somebody as big as He iz -

MOTORCYCLE BOY 0O.S.
He ain't dead.

He repeats, sounding more sur e
than anything else. prised that he is glad about

Like i
loves Rusty-James. t has never occurred to him that he

fe settles back, Rusty-James against his shoulder, and we HEAR
the socund of a mateh being struck. He is smoking a cigarette,
and Rusty-James wants one himself, but he still can't move. A

harsh, breathing kind of sound keeps rasping in his ears,
until the Motoreyale Boy speaks:

MOTORCYCLE BOY
Will vou stop erying?

STEVE
Will you go to hell?

Everything Is quiet, except for street NOISES somewhere, the
sound of rats seratching around and alley cats fighting a
bloack avar.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
(after & long silence) K
Interesting situation, isn't it?

Steve doesn't say anything.

YOTORCYCLE BOY
lthough [ suppose it's as good
i pla== as any. You know, there
are actually people who will ride
motoreyeles in packs. Fuekin'
unbel jevable.

STEVE
 (tinally eryng out)
Shut up, willya?

He sounds worse, more scared than when he thought he and
Rusty-James were golng to be killed.

5/4/82
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[ don't wWant to hear t.

Maybe Steve understands the
words. =
et iand temh i S A M,
would ever be ayeles Boy I3 tlone, more alone than Rasty-James
lass bubble a 3 o uld sven imagine being. Be is liviag in =
f”“ Bt ““d Watching the world frem it. It is slmost
it fzili:“' ;'Ilrlﬂl.' him, and Busty-James tries to shake
cnoeks him wtf' Usty-James moves his head and the pais

EXT - THE ALLEY - DAWN: GANGS WERE SOMETHING 8s

.

The MOTORCYCLE BOY (s still talking when RUSTY-JAMES comes Lo
again. Nothing Is changed; they are still in the alley, omly
morning is coming on. Rusty-James is so cold. He never gets
¢old. He is eold, frozen stiff, unable to move, trying to
hear the Motoreyele Boy's empty volces.

Rusty-James tries to say something, but it comes out ia a
grunt that sounds like a kleked dog.

STEVE
Rusty-James, you still alive?

RUSTY-JAMES
Yeah.

Rusty-James (s hurting. He'd rather De knifed twenty times
than hurt like this. He sits up straight and leans back
against the wall, wateching things go in and out of focus.

TWO SHOT

areyele Boy sits beside him. They each have on a white
E:hrﬁ: ;ng black leather jacket and Dlue jeans. Rusty-James
is wearing tennis shoes, the Motoreyele Boy is wearing boots.

RUSTY-JAMES
What happened to those guys
that jumped us?

Bashed
alobbered them. 5 one
E: them really good. The other

took off.

s/4/n2
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Way to go, --:J
Rusty-James'
¥ 5" head |3 hurtln: him untj] he can't see straight

BOY
{Fﬂlltllyl

Thank you

STEVE
this time. % llllt:: -

RUSTY-JAMES
Shoot. Baek when the rumbles
Was goeing om --

STEVE
(sereaming at

Rusty-James)
Will you shut up about that®

He doesn’'t care if the noise knoeks Rusty-James out.

STEVE
The rumbles! The gang! That
garbage! It wasa't aaything.
It wasa't aaythiag like you thiak
it was. It was just a bunch of
punks killing esach other!

RUSTY -JAMES
(whispearing!
You don't know mothia® aboul it.

T
—— ¢ — 1 -

e

Rusty-James doesn’'t have the streagth te 4o aaythiag elae.

Stave turns to the Motoreyele Boy.

STEVE
You tell him! Tell Aim it wmsa’t :
anything!
MOTORCTCLE BOY
It wasa't anything.
STEVE
See?
{triwmphantly)
Sae?
RUSTY-JAMES

. Tou mmat
au were presideat
:.vu thought it was something.

srarnt
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BOY
It was fun, at first. Thea it got
ta be a big dore. People think I
::ﬂ::ith:lrunlui They were going
i . m Teo many pecple

STEVE
Dom't say it was fun. [t wasa't
fum. You can’t say it was fun.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
Il was speaking from parsonal
experience. ~ Most of them didn't
think it was fun. Most of tham
were terrified when we had a light.
Blind terror in a fight can pass
for comrage.

ROUSTY-JAMES
(whispering)
It was something-

Rustv-James feels 3o tired and sick and sore that he almost
wishes he was dead.

RUSTY-JAMES
There was something about it, I
remember.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
A lat of them {elt that way

appareatly.
STEVE

(to Rusty-James)
Yeah. You are just stupid enough

to have enjoyed it.

MOTORCTCLE BOY
Well, remember, loyalty is his
oaly viege.

about [ive minutes of silence, the Motorcyele Boy speaks

After
wp aguin.
MOTORCYCLE BOY
Appa atly, it is assantial to
:_Ir;-wll to belong -- anywhere. .
STEVE
] (wildly)
' | wonder why somebody hasa’t

taken & rifle and blowm your _
nead off. -
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m‘m
:::: ::.lm“'t Primitive societies
insane. AnAte respect for the

RUSTY-JAMES

(dully)
| want to go home.

The Motoreyecle Boy h
forth for & llﬂﬂni. elps him stand up. He sways back and

MOTORCYCLE BOY
Cheer up, kid. Gangs will come
back, once they get the dope off
the streets. Pecple will persist
in jolning things. You'll see

the gangs come back. I[f you live
that long.

They pass an emoty shopping eart =- the Motoreyele Boy drops
Rusty-James Iinto it and pushes him home. Steve trails along.

DISSOLVE:
[NT - FREE CLINIC WAITING ROOM - DAY: AT CLI L] ]
MEDIUM VIEW _
inle == RUSTY-JAMES doesn't have to pay
::y:;i:tf;:.nﬂn fl“ his rlfht name. It Is erowded with OLD

& hlt!"
ots of whining KIDS and their MOTHERS
Eﬁﬁh::dh:ln thare before, when the old man had a fit of

D.T."s-

CLOSE ON CLINIC CcLOCK
"Donate Blood".

INT - FREE CLINIC EXAMINATION ROOM - DAY: SEE THE DOCTOR 87
r or 80 RUSTY-JAMES gets to ses 1 DOCTOR. He i
ou ,

e e 't believe he is & real doetor.
-James <SAan
él:':n:u:;f'mﬁ.ﬁd‘ru go to school forever.
RUSTY-JAMES
[ bumped my head.
DOCTOR

[ guess you did.

-James' head with this junk
:'“!l:{- hell. Then he sticks a
» mouth and listens to his heart

of
He washes ofl the side
that smalls awful lﬂﬂ:::::
thermomater IN Rusty-

snite: ( TETA L
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Pllls, hun,

You'pre-

[u:‘:: r:zn::tt: Slight fever.
oy

hosplita and get lu;:- ;EF:::

You "y
hard, Ped YOUr head® praetty

He grins

ight somewhare T11aDes 11ke he knows Rusty-James got (t ina

knows that 1lutﬁr[n:.n::t;f;.;::u[‘°+m"“h[‘r P ‘h::: -
Sn't going to do any g .

Nope. RUSTY-JAMES
Nope what?
RUSTY-JAMES

I ain't goin' to the hos

pital.
Just give me somethin' to make
it quit hurtin'.

And just as he says that, he has t
keep from falling off. @ grab onto the table te

The doctor straightens him up.

DOCTOR
(serious=-1ike)
You are going to the hospital,
kidde.

The doctor leaves the room for a minute to get some papers,
and Rusty-James gets out of there pretty quiek,.

INT - DRUGSTORE - DAY: SWIPE ASPIRIN 1

VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES
swiping a bottle of aspirins.

EXT - STEVE'S HOUSE - DAY: STOP AT STEVE'S "

~-JAMES goes by Steve's house on the way heme. He knews
EE%EE ;t,,. f?f.' :vtn though he's never besn thare. Kia
father is at work, though, and his moether is In the hespital,

s0o it's safe enough.

STEVE coming up the sidewalk because he (3 halding
the 'q:::; :;l:r qpiﬂ‘“lﬂ Rusty=-James gets up the stepe.

IATA L
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TY-JAMES
What happened tg you?

STEVE
I wa (flatly)
, %8 3upposed to be home at t
@'clock last night. 1 got in ::
six this morning.

RUSTY-JAMES
Your father did that? ["ve

eome out of gang fights lookin'
better than thlf- .

STEVE
Come on in.

RUS
Holy shit!

INT - STEVE'S HOUSE - DAY: COUNT ME OUT 90

RUSTY-JAMES has never been in Steve's house before.. It is
real nice, with furniture and carpets and stuff sitting on the

shelves.

It is nicer than Patty's house, but then, she has

that little kid sister. Rusty-James sits down on a sofa,
hoping he isn't messing anything up. You'd think it would
have gotten sloppy, with his mother in the hospital for 30

long.

BUSTY-JAMES
Your father did that teo you!?

STEVE
Den't tell anybody, huh? ['m
gonna say | got It last night,
aeross the river.

RUSTY-JAMES
Okay .

STEVE : .
didn't mean to hit me so much.
g:': hwean worried about Mom. I
didn't need to worry him, too. 1
just didn't think about that.

RUSTY-JAMES
Who would, man?

STEvﬁi 4 that
really set m off was
:E:;il junk all over my shirt.

[ guess that girl was wearing a
lot of make-up. 1 don't remember

hee being orange.

3/4/81
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They sit there without Saying anything for a long

OVER SHOULDER

OVER SHOULDER

OVER SHOULDER

On mH'JME

STEVE

What'd you come over for,

Rusty-James?

RUSTY-JAMES
Steve, [ think we'd better follow

the Motoreyele B
whilae. 7 0y around for a

STEVE
Why?

RUSTY-JAMES
Well, somethin's happening with
him. Haven't you noticed [t?

STEVE
Count me out.

RUSTY-JAMES
You gotta help me.

oM STEVE

STEVE
I won't help you.

RUSTY-JAMES
Just follow him around for a
little bit. He won't go
across the river again.

STEVE
No.
ON RUSTY-JAMES
RUSTY-JAMES

st went last night because
?‘li:td him te. He'll stick A
around here. We won't get into
any trouble again.

STEVE
I have to g% to school.

RUSTY-JAMES
So meel me after school.

time.

=T8=
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3TEVE
You den't nesd me thers.

Yeah, 1 do o TY JAMES

STEVE
Ask B, J. or Smokey .

RUSTY-JAMES
Oh, they don't know anything.

I ﬂflﬂi they think the Motoreyale
Boy's eool and everything, but
they don't know him Llke me and
Yau do.

CLOSE ON STEVE

STEVE
You mean they don't know he's
nuts?

Rusty-James jumps up, grabs him by his shiet [ront and olams
him back against the wall.

CLOSE ON RUSTY-JAMES

RUSTY-JAMES
(shouting)
You don't ever say thatl

Rusty-James knocks him back against the wall a0 he'll
remember.

RUSTY -JAMES
You hear me?

STEVE
Yes.

11 of a sudden Rusty-James
n“'F?'Jlm" l;t:hEI:i :*IIT?;:llln awful nolse In th head.
;:nl:r:':i ?211: agalnst the wall, trying to get his breath
and his visien.

OPTICAL !

he sees Steve standing thers, wortled=

When his eyes clear Py o o ing, but Rusty-James ean't heat

looking. teve's liﬁ:ltiﬂl aomes bagk.

STEVE
... all right?

anything. Then his

Wi
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Rusty-James sty d e

own an
& tecond his thregy lnl:.';:':l‘::":::.:l“ Bis hasds. Teor
..

EXT - STREET - tav: parp
L}

VIEW ON PATTY

walki
A% away from the fireet. She looks daek erying

T STIVE'S ROGSE - oavs g p pivey wacei ”
CLOSE ON RUSTY-JAMES
e¢lose to 'fllllf

ROSTY-JAMES
Steve, | never asked you for
Bothin'. | mever let anydody
puneh you arouand, and | mever
bummed money off you. I'm
askin’' you mow.

STEVE
Doa't. 'Cause | won't de it.

Rusty-James can't talk. If he tried te talk he'd be erying.

STEVE
Rusty-James.

CLOSE O STIVE

STIVE
I*ve tried te Balp you.

Rusty-James woaders what Steve s laikiag abewt.

STIVE
You're just like & ball in @
piadball maehine. Getlling slammed
paek and ferih; aad you Bavar
thiak about urt::l. I!-:I'l'::;i
‘re ing or yeu're
I{:'pt H-u. 1 got te think fer
myself, | esa'l Reep sa IRinking

ROSTY - J AMES
Yeah | do. [ waatl lo be like the
Motereyele Bey. You den’t like
Aim; do Yyou, teve?! Thea why de

you thiak ba's eoal?

s/4/01
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STEVE

Well, (slowly)

h A
ever met :r:nt];: Tilllr,r person 1 have

& somebod
2 Dook. To look 1like that, Insigi.'

good at everything and ali that.
WO SHOT OF HEUSTY-JAMES AMD STEVE

Taat strike o
leave. He :::?:t, James as funny. He laughs and gets up te

with Rim to the dﬂ:fl to pester Steve anymore. Stave walks

Tou better go to a doetor.

BUSTY-JAMES
1 been.

STEVE
You better let go of the

Motoreyele Boy. If you're
around him very long you won't
believe in anything.

RUSTY-JAMES
1 been around him all my 1ife.
And 1 believe everything.

STEVE

You would.

Steve sort of grians at Rusty-James. He takes out his netabook

and writes something.
RUSTY-JAMES
Bf.i

STEVE
(really sinecerely)
Rusty~-James, ['m sorry.

RUSTY-JAMES

Sure.

' L1
INT - BENNY'S - DAY: WAITING [N BEMNX'S

MUSIC UP. ' o
most of the day in Banny 4. He od A
RUSTY-JAMES spends om the front booth. { the Moleray

11 see him.

sT§a=
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pOv: OUT THE WINDOW
an empty street.

il We HEAR the sound of a motorayele, starting

CLOSE ON RUSTY-JAMES
looking up. Then sitting back.

CLOSE ON THE POOL TABLE
a break.

DISSOLYE:

INT - PET STORE - DAY: WAITING FISH
CLOSE ON THE SIAMESE FIGHTING FISH

DISSOLYE:
INT - BENNY'S - DAY: BENNY'S CLOCK
CLOSE ON THE CLOCK

DISSOLVE:
CLOSE ON RUSTY-JAMES
looking, waliting.

DISSOLVE:

INT - DRUGSTORE - DAY: RUSTY-JAMES LOOKS AT FHOTO
\NSERT -- THE MAGAZINE PICTURE OF THE MOTORCYCLE BOY

LOOS -= RUSTY=-JAMES
glﬂ:ln; ﬁtﬂih- piature in the magazine.

DISSOLVE:
INT - PET STORE - DAY: WAITING FISH AGA LN
[NSERT =-- THE FIGHTING FISH T
INT - BENNY'S - pDAY: P & A '
ﬁfﬁglﬁk at Benny's$s e
CLOSE ON A pooL SHOT  outl

94

"

8/ 4/01
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CLOSE ON RUSTY-JAMES
::L:izz; t:???:l I8 out -« ppopLp come in. He gets a big
€ svarybody sbout the wild night they had.

PATTY aomaes in. -
just on her mntn-:?: ::;di{ff"' comes .to Benny's, usually
RUSTY-JAMES
You lookin' for me?

PATTY
(eooly)

Nope.

She buys a Coke from BENNY and sits down in a booth, looking

::;::d like she (s looking for somebody. And it isn't Rusty-

NEW VIEW

Pretty socon SMOKEY BENNET comes (n and slides lnte the booth
next to her. Both of them sit there like Rusty-James is
supposed to pin a medal on them. Everybody becomes quiet,
expecting Rusty-James to toss Smokey through the front window
and slap Patty's teeth out. Rusty-James thinks about it.

RUSTY-JAMES
Smokey, you want to step outside
with ma?

SMOEEY
I ain't gonna fight you, Rusty-
James .

RUSTY-JAMES
What makes you think I want to -
fight? Just step outside a
minute so we can talk.

SMOEEY
[t wouldn't be fair, now. You
ain't in any cendition to fight.

RUSTY-JAMES
[ said [ didn't want to fight.
Talk - get it? Speak. Communicate.

Patt puzzled. But she is looking at $u;1,-
ﬁfﬁh" 1;:5‘5::11 153;: him, Rusty-James can tell. She dh
nlv::‘:‘g so, any more than he'd tell her he still loves her.

SMOEEY
All right.

S/4/82
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EXT - BENNY'S - puy, - — 82~
ALK MITH Svorey 33

Moving across the sky.

SMOEEY BENNET fo])
ows -
:;:;T: :?hlnd t:-n we ean JA.E:.:;;:;‘*-llng a3 the door
they don't miss ane crnding on the e . A
Miss anything, 9oth seats, making sure

Dramatie elouds

Rusty-James an
s stoop. d Smokey walk 82ross the street and sit down on

MEDITM VIEW -- RUSTY-Jasgs ap SOEEY

Smokey lights a cigarette and offers Rusty-James one. He i3

still a little ten
Jump him any “qunzf' like he thinks Rusty-James is goiag te

RUSTY-JAMES
Smokey, tell me somethin'. The
other night, when we went to the
lake with your cousin and those
gEirls were there - did you plan
for it to get back to Patty?
That Patty would break up with
me and you'd move in and maybe
take over while [ was still done
in from that knife fight?

SMOEEY
Well, I guess [ did. [ kind of
thought about it.

RUSTY-JAMES
[ wouldn't of been able to think
of somethin’ like that.

know. Busty-James, it t?lrl was
:till gangs around hlrl.ll d be
pre:idlut, not you. You d be
Second Lieutenant. See, you

make it a while on the
::f::ﬂuu Boy's rep,but you ain't
ot his brains. You have to be

He wonders where his temper is. He

t sighs- "t seem to be able to (iad it

R-u:tr-lu!lll jl.l’ He !ﬂ!t doesn

has a mean temper.
anywhere.

1, Busty-James, but
"ﬂthén:¢P?::?:: }uu into a gang
T 'd get pecple killed.

fight- T::: to get killed.

wil
o /47082
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»
[ guess tll.lt?!':
Feally like I:t:;:" e
SOETY
E:ﬂ‘: "fn If she wasn'y your
r 1'd sti11 like her.
Okay. RUSTY-JAMES

He waves at Benny's pool haill.

_ RUSTY-JAMES

Smokey goes baek into Benny'
Y 5. He is the aumber one to cat
now. [f Rusty-James wants to keep his rep he'd have u.ﬁ[ht

Rim, whether he is in any shape to or mot
oa that. Everything s e Eﬂ_ . Smokey is counting

CLOSE VIEW ON RUSTY-JAMES

Rusty-James sits there awhile. B. J. JACKSON comes by and
sees him, and sits down. Rusty-James ls glad to see him. He

doesn’'t know everything is changed. Rusty-James can still
talk to him like always. Onee he goes into Benay's it will be
Smocikey he'll listen to.

Rusty-James gets up and leaves.
EXT - SCHOOL - DAY: CASSANDRA AT SCHOOL 109

SUSTY-JAMES wanders around, ends up outside the school.
~ASSANTEA comes ocut; she has been teaching.

RUSTY-JAMES
What are you dein' here?

CASSANDRA o
g think ['d throw myse
EII.# {:I bridge, or O.D. on a roof
or something? Life does go onm,
ehild, if you let It.

EUSTY-JAMES
You're always talkin® erazy, you
dingbat ehiek.

CASSANDRA
Let go gquieck and it won't hurt,

I promise 'i;luu]

Ah, but you don't believe me.

-83-
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p1 EXT - BENNY'S - ’
1 DAY: MEET wipcey

RUSTY-JAMES meets MIDGET. 101

EUETT-JMS

You seen the Motoreyele Boy

around?

MIDGET
in the pet store,

RUSTY-JAMES

Pet store? ' .
there? ®? What's he doin' in

Yeah, he's

Midget shrugs.

MIDGET
Lookin' at the fish, as far as
[ could tell. I heard he
messed up a couple of guys
across the river last night.

RUSTY~-JAMES
Yaah, he stomped thesas two
ereaps that jumped me an' Steve.
Almost killed them.

MIDGET
1 heard that. He better be
careful, Rusty-James. You Kknow
that cop Patterson s Just
loekin' for an excuse to get him.

RUSTY-JAMES
He's been after the both of us

for years.

MIDGET

know, Patterson has the rep
Egul iﬂud cop,s | ﬂwln_‘the Motoreyele
Boy is his only bad point. He's
naver gone out of his way to hassle

the rest of us.

RUSTY -JAMES and .
t me up once. got me
%:rg:: iate Juvenile Hall for a
weakend. Anyway, he's never done
so much a3 547 & Hufd to the I
Hﬂtur=3E1u Boy. He'll never ge

anything on him.

MIDGET .
Come 0N, let's go tO Benny 5.
and get & Coke.

S/4/81
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101
RUSTY-JAMES
H ¥
aw, I'm naver g2in’ there again.

Starts across the street.

MIDGET
Come on, Rusty-James.

Rusty-James shakes his head
Berny's. Rustye and watehes Midget disappear inteo
lfI{;. Sty-James doesn't eare if he ever goes in there

Midget gets up and

VIEW INSIDE BENNTY'S
Midget being told the news.
INT - PET STORE - DAY: RUMBLE FISH 102

RUSTY-JAMES f{inds the MOTORCYCLE BOY at the pet store. He is
up a4t the countar, looking at the fish. They are some new

fish, not regular goldfish. Rusty-James has never seen [ish
like them before.

MOVE [N ON FISH TANE -- COLOR

One is purple, one is blue with long red fins and a red tail,
one s solid red and one ls bright yellow. They all have long
fins and tails.

RUSTY-JAMES
Hey, what's up?

The Motoreyele Boy doesn't even lock up. Rusty-James pretends
to be interested in the fish.

RUSTY-JAMES O.3.
How come theay each have a bowl

ta themselves?

BOY 0.3.
aother If they aould.

MR. DOB3ON hehind the counter. He looks
wonders how long the Motoreyels Boy has
Mr. Dobson that mueh.

Rusty-James looks at
worried. Rusty-James
been in thaere, 1O scare

oy fightl
'q pight. Siamese [ighling
'E:I:;.‘ Th:j' tey to kill sach
ather. I1f ¥you lllniﬂtl mircor
against the powl they'd kill
themselves fighting thelr own
reflection.

s/4/02
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BRUSTY-JAMES
That's Ellll" nest.
BOY
Wonder if they'
the rlvee.: Y'd aet that way in
~JAMES
Nice colors.
MOTORCYCLE BOY
Yeah? That makes me kind of
sorry I ean't see colors.
[t is the first time Rusty-J
sbout anything. Y-James has heard him say he (s sorry
BLACK AND WHITE
OPTICAL:
INT - RUSTY-JAMES' APARTMENT - NIGHT: WAITING !l m 103
The MOTORCYCLE BOY is reading a book. RUSTY-JAMES (s smoking
and waiting.

RUSTY-JAMES

You remember the last rumble?

When we beat up that Tiber Strest
Tiger and he crawled back home

and wa kept walting for the strests
to sxplode?

The Motoreycle Boy lgnores him and keeps on reading.

RUSTY-JAMES
Bill Braden died that anight, and
soms guy got me with a kitehen
knife. You know somethin' though?
Walitin' was harder tham fightia'.

(pause)

[ feel like I'm waitin'. Hay, let's
go boppin' around agein toalight.
| ean get some more wine. We ean
get some e".leks and have a really
niee time, huh?

The Motoreyele Boy goes deafl again and doesn’'t hear Rusty-
James.

EXT - PET STORE - NIGHT: CLOSING PET STORE 104
The MOTORCYCLE BOY stands outside, watching MR. DOBSON elose

up, until the shades are pulled down over the windows and the
door.

bi4/n
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And when the Motgr ' 194

CYele
JAMES follows him tihe h-E:Thfl"‘llr leaves the place, RUSTY-

Boy doesn't sge * Qan
hEIE G20 D e 1LY, fhoved e Ruarie

MEDIUM VI1EW WAITING AGAIN 19

The MOTORCYCLE Boy
RUSTY-JAMES sits next go n i"® MRttress and reads a beek.

It to h
another. He doesn't know l:t:nﬁinﬁh::i:?:l.:ﬂ““‘ i

SNT - STREETS - NIGHT: pREAM ruveLE -
DREAM

FIVE GUYS are slowly cireling the MOTORCYCLE BOT in the

streatlight. COme. men
Motoreyele Boy. ’ acing, and c¢losing im on the

CLOSE ON RUSTY-JAMES

{rightened, running around the edges of the streets, loaking
for the Packers, or some friends. Finally, he screams and
runs headlong into the street, and together with the
Motoreycle Boy beats the other guys down, visleatly.

INT - PET STORE - DAY: INSERT FISH et

[NSERT:
CLOSE ON THE FISH

INT - RUSTY-JAMES' APARTMENT - NIGHT: JOUR MOTHER'3 NOT CRAsL
[t is mueh harder to wait than to fight. 148

Water dripping, time elapsing.

FATHER
Both home again?

s in the door. He likes to atep (a and ehange
B3 Shirsatore e gors et Io (ho BACE (3T UL AN 41
e he c¢han
:?::;'::m:tt::-;n:h:: :l;l-:t:nuf!. [t {s just semething he likes

te do.

RUSTY-JAMES .
[ want to ask you somethin'.

FATHER
Yes?

v
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os
CLOSE ON RUSTY-JAMES :

RUSTY-JAMES
= Our mother nuts?

The old man Stops right
amazed. Eu:tj-llmn:'h mresedelty

Was - i3

¢ is and stares at Rusty-James,
&3 never asked him a thing about her.

FATHER

Ne. Whatever gave
(deg? (4 you that

RUSTY-JAMES
Well, she left, didn't she?

The old man smiles slowly.

FATHER
Qur marriage was a classie
example of a preacher marrying
an atheist, thinking to make a2
convert, and instead ending up
doubting his own {aith.

ROSTY-JAMES
Don't give me that. TYou was
never a preacher.

FATHER
1 am a practitioner of the law.

He goes for a drink.

RUSTY-JAMES
Say yes or no, will ya?

FATHER »
u don't suppose a Woman wou
Ezrt to bé nuts to leave me, do

you?

iling at Rusty-James, looking through
He just stlniaﬁzg::;élfmﬂu? En-s+ It is the first time Rusty-
.-;::l:i::lt:l:lr seen any resemblance between them.
=5 hinki to set
jed her, thinking
: ?:::u-nt. "She married me
for fun. Rusty-James, every now
and then & person comes along
who has a different view of the
world than does the usual person.
(MORE)

S/4/82
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108
FATHER
That does not (conta)

aAcute pera : 8Z¥. An
you eri:?,qptlu" does not make

Owaw 1
GFives'Tha chovever,sometlnes 1

Talk normal ;; -
. oy .
understand that ilrE:;uE don't

FATHER
{distinetly)
Your mother is not erazy.
Neither, contrary to popular
belief, is your brother. He
is merely miscast in a play.
He was bern in the wrong era,
on the wrong side of the river,
with the ability to do anything

~ and f{inding nothing he wants to
do.

Rusty-James looks at the Motoreyele Boy to see what he thinks.
He hasn't heard a word of it.

RUSTY~-JAMES
I think that I'm gonna look just
like him when I get older. Whadda
ya think?

i t him for a long moment, longer than he's
H;! r:;g::dlzgk;u:I?-Jlmm:. But still, it Is like he 13
;|:Eni somebody else's kid, not seeing anybody that has

anything to do with him.

Xy
(full of pity
You better pray to God not. You
poor child. You poor baby.

OPTICAL:
£XT - PET STORE - NIGHT! BREAK INTO PET STORE 109
o violently nreaks into the pet store.
:E;TT-JAHEE is with him.
RUSTY-JAMES
[d.:p-rltulyl

Look, ¥You nead some money? ['11
¥
get you some money .

S/4/82
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JlEHMTHIWmm 109

smashing things.

Rusty-James knows he d

think of any other reggqe.’,' Need an

a30n for what hr money. He just can't

e ls doing.
Anyway .. 1Y JAMES

He Keeps on talki
deadly silenas,. §r saying anything so he ecan't feel the

RUSTY-JAMES

<+« If you want mone
¥ liquor
Stores are the best b;l- "

He stands thare, zippin - . -
ihe sweat off his hlﬂd:t Jacket zipper up and down, wiping

on his jeans, wateh he Mot le
Bay jimmy the loek of the back inur, g S ey

terrible to happen. waiting for something

RUSTY-JAMES
Listen, everybody saw vou
hangin' around here today, like
you was casing the place. And

a million people musta seen you
gomin' here. WIill you listen

to ma!
His voice eracks upwards.

The Motoreyole Boy has the loeck on the back door jimmied and
he goes on in.

INT - PET STORE - NIGHT: LET OUT ANIMALS o

MEDIUM VIEW

The MOTORCYCLE BOY turns on the light in the stoekroom.
RUSTY-JAMES

nearly sereaming)
What l{rl ’“!' doin'? You want
the whole neighborhood to know?

VIEW ON THE MOTORCYCLE BOY

or & second in the bright glare of the light.

He stands there [ gtil1l as a statue.

He looks calm, his face as

TR TA T
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watches. His Knees gp

He i3 so scared he dy € %50 bad he can barely stand up.
eries for the first t?;: :i'EE:'z dﬂ*ﬂ‘ﬂn the counter and '

eMember .
YIEW ON THE

letting out all the animals,

RUSTY-JAMES

(paniecking)
What are you doin’i:

MOTORCYCLE BOY
(eonfronting him
direetly for
the first tima)

What are I%% doin', followin’
me around ke a damn dog --

what do you want outta me,
anyway?

ROSTY-JAMES

(econfused)
What ... uh, listen, ['11 get
you some money, okay? Lat's get
outta here.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
I don't need any money. [ asked
you =-- what do you want? Really.

Tell me.

RUSTY-JAMES
[undlrltlndin::h-ul -
to ses Mo

:ﬁ::n:tr::. [ want you Eu tall
me stuff without draggin® In
Greeks and shit! TYou and the old
man, you think ['m & dummy 'cause
| don't know the big -ur?l ;-'t
always leavin' me out. |; nru“
dumb. Me and you, we uﬂu.dl -
this side of town, if you'd a §

ma A& ghanc® -
Boy keeps oOn letting out the animals.

The Motorcyele

Ru J s grabs him and turns him around, then backs ofl.
sty=Jame

RUSTY - JAMES
[ just want you to see me, MAN.

['m hare. s/4/02
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[ have sqen you. 20T

ARk U'm doing taisy -° 7°°

RUSTY-JAMES
::; CAR't you even just talk to

Yau talk te that damn -
eadet Cassandra. space

BOY
Leave her outta this. What we

had, we had. You kn '
about It. ow nothin

WE HEAR SIRENS in the distancs.

RUSTY-JAMES
(more frightened)
Okay, okay. Let's get outta
here. You and me, we can ...

MOTORCYCLE BOY
[t's teo late, kid. You and ma,
we can't ==

He pieks up the bowls with the Siamese [ighting fish and
starta for the front door.

MOTORCYCLE BOY
You want a legend, you got it.

il EXT - PET STORE - NIGHT: ON WAY TO RIVER 111

MOV ING VIEW

™ BOY is on his way to the river with the Siamese
e MOTORCYCLE
tighting fish.

INT - PET STORE - NIGHT: HEAR SIREN 112

is wiping his eyes and trying
' -JAMES hears the siren. He
ﬁﬁﬁi: shaking. He runs for the door.

113
113 m_pﬂm-ﬂlﬂr: M!_l

RED FLASHING LIGHTS in the
There seem to De thuuilﬂd"ufnd PEOPLE are shouting. RUSTY-

street. Doors are :1:??;:, when WE HEAR the shots.

-
-
¥ ]

JAMES starts for the

ANGLE BY THE RIVER
dead run at the first shot, and llm:;.lﬂ
Rusty-James (s at a ce So he is there when thay turn

the river by the second. he is smiling.

4
MOTORCYCLE BOY over: & $/4/82
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CLOSE ON THE LITTLE Rumm 113
flipping and dying ;r#un&lhiiia
r

PAN TO THE CORNER
PATTEHSON puts hig
wateh. [t ghimes tg:nh:::?:- He takes out his old poeket

twelve o'cloek,
VIEW ON RUSTY -JAMES

halng thrown uy
ntrlﬁlhl lhildnl:':hzlil:ﬂ. Police e¢ar and frisked. He stares

sbout what (s wrang with it sut 5h'pn ot !9 feared to think

t, but he knows. It i
supposed to be flashing red and white and It i:iirs;?r Ellt e

looks all around. There aren't any colors anywhera.

Everythi
;r:v:ynrg! s blaek and white and grey. It is as quiet as a

8till teo far from the river.

Ha stares around wildly at the growin

g CROWD, the police cars
wondering why it is all so silent. [t doesn't look quiet. It
looks like TV with the sound off.

Rusty-James breaks through the crowd to stare at the
Motorayele Boy's body. He kneels next to him and starts to
piek up the fish. Two POLICEMEN yank him up.

ROSTY-JAMES
Put the fish in the river, willya?
They're gonna die if you don't put
‘em In the rivar!

(te nearb

policeman
Can you hear me?

- s aan't hear his own voice. He trles sereaming and
f?::{ g:ﬁft hear it, He (s that alone. He is in a glass
bubble and everyone else is outside it and he'll De alone like

that for the rest of hils life.

BACK TO COLOR

jges through his head and the colors are Dack.

Than & pain sl d he is shaking because he is still

The noise is desfening &n
dlone.

POL | CEMAN

tter get this kid L? a
::lp{t:f. [ think he's in
shoak or something.

PATTERSON O.5.
Shoak, hell.

Rusty<Jamas regognizes the volage.

§/4°12
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CONTD:
’ i1}
ATTERSON 0.8
He's probabl il
something. -
Patterson

shov

€3 him back toward the polies ear window.
OVER RUSTY-JAMES' SHOULDER
onto reflection.

Rusty-James sees his own
reflection. He looks hypmotis
then he smashes it and slashes his wrists -it: ::ﬁ ‘1.-:?,

POL ICEMAN
Now we'll have to takes him
to the hospital anyway.

ANGLE ON THE MOTORCYCLE BOY

4 crowd is beginning to grow around his bedy. Feople are
whispering.

ﬁmmsumammmummwmm

The crowd and ecommotion bullds. WE can HEAR what they are
talking about. "De you remember the time he ..." "He was the
one Who ..." "1 always knew he was aragy..."

CLOSE ON RUSTY-JAMES
salm now, hearing the whispers.

In the distance, we hear the sound of a motoreyele.

ni.|
[ never thought they'd get him.

TABLEAU

T S S eyl

::Eﬁngﬂtzflﬂhtnrqrnli Boy's body as the poliee ear drives off
with Rusty=-James.
FADE OUT:

$/4/8%




