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"T HE QUTSI3JERS

Cast of Characters

THE GREASERS

The POQOR KIDS from the Northside of Town:

PONYBOY CURTIS - 14. Digs books and movies. Wears his

hair longer than most boys, squared off in
back and long at the front and sides. Small
for fourteen, but with a good build. He is
the central character and the storvteller.

SODAPOP CURTIS - 156. PONY20Y'S second oldest brother.

DARREL CURTIS

Never cracks a book. Always happy-go-lucky
and grinning-movie-star kind of handsome, the
kind that people stop on the street to watch
go by. He gets drunk on just plain liviag.
And he understands everybody. -

20. Nicknamed DARRY. PONYBOY'S oldest
srother. Since the death of their parents 2
year ago, DARREL has the responsibility for
xeeping his brothers together as a fanily.
Norks long and hard roofing houses, alwavs
pulling muscles. Hollers at PONYBOY about
school work. Hard and firm and hardly grias
at all. Has grown up tag fast. DARREL is
six-feet-twa, and braad-shouldered and
auscular. He looks older than twenty --
tough, coel and smare:.

DALLAS WINSTON - DALLY, the real character of the gang.

JOHNNY CADE -

Tougher than the resc, tougher, colder,
meaner. He doesn’'t like haircuts, or hair
0il either so it falls over his forshead ia
wisps. 3Bitter. Has been arrested, gets
drunk, rides in rodeos, lies, cheats, stsals,
rolls drunks, jumps small kids. PONYBCY
doesn't like him but respects him because
he's smart.

16. Yaoungest next to PONYZQY. Hard home
life. - Smaller than the rest with a slight
build. A nervous suspicious look in his
eves. The gang's pet,



Cast of Charactars (conwd)

STEVE RANDLE -

17. Tall and lean, with thick greasy hair
he keeps combed in complicacaed swirls.
Cocky, smart, and SODAPOP'S bes:t buddy since
grade school. STEVE'S specialty is cars.
Works part time at the same gas station with
SODAPOP. Doesn't like PONYBOY, thinks him a
tag-along and a kid.

TWO-3IT MATTHEWS - 18. (Qldest of the gang and the

wisecracker of the bunch. Six feet £all,
Stocky. Very proud of his rusty-colored
sideburns. Life is one big joke to hinm.
Famous for shoplifting. Likes fights,
blondes and for some unfathomable reason,
school. Still a junior at eighteen and a
half and he never learned anything. He just
goes for kicks.

THE S0OCS
(abbreviated from the ""Socials)

‘The RICH KIDS from the Southside of town:

CHAERRY VALANCE - 18. Has long red hair, green aves. A

MARCIA - 18§,

303 SHELDON -

cheerlzader at school, admires DALLAS. A
r2ally beautiful, sensitive girl. Drives a
Sting-Ray. 30B'S girlfiriand.

Short dark hair. Is CHERRY'S hest friend.
She and CHERRY barrtel race at rodeos. A
litctle crazty like TWO-BIT.,

17. lond hair, handsome, lots of rings,
wild, gets drunk sometimes. CHERRY'S
boyfrisnd. Smarce.

RANDY ANDERSON - 17. MARCIA'S boyfriend. Tall, wicth a

semi-Beatle haircut. BOB'S best friend.

-- The story takes place in a mid-western city sometime in
the Sixties. --
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EXT - THE MOVIE HOUSE/STREET - DAY:

L

OCS jump PONY3QY.
PONYZQY leaves the theatar and starts on iis way hcme.
PONY20Y'S POV: MOVING THROUGH THE CURTIS NEIGHBORHOQD

- PONYBOY (0.S.)
"... Anyway, [ went on walking home,
thlnxlng about the @movie, and suddenly
wishing I had some company.

The VIEW stops momenztarily by a wall with a section of
MIRROR. We can SEE PONY30Y waiting, listening.

~ PONYBOY (0.S., contd}

"... Greasers can't walk alone tao
or they'll get jumped, or someone
will come by ... and scream ..."

A BURGUNDY CORVAIR comes out of nowher= and some guys
RNoller:

GUYS IN CAR
Greaser!

CLOSE ON PONYBQY -- MOVING
walking fast.

PONYB0Y (0.S.)
".b dcesn't nase you t=el 00 20T,
if you knew what [ mean. We get
jumped by the S0CS...

MEDIUM CLOSE VIEW -- CORVAIR
Harrassing him; plaving cat and aouse.

PONYBOY (0.5.)

«o it's the abbreviation far THE
SOCIRLS the jet set, the 3Southside
tich klds..."

VIEN ON PONYBOY -- MOVING
Staps. Looks around Zor them.

PONY30Y (0.5.)
"It's like the term GREASER, which
is used t9 class zll us bovs on the
Northside..."

Things happen fast -- he's almost running with the Carvair

trailing him. It doesn’'t do much use, as the Corvair pulls
up ahead, and FIVE GUYS get out of i:2. PONY3OY has his

5/18/81
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nands hicched in his peckass; comsiders making 2 run for
ic.

THE GUYS, dressed nicely, the wealthy SOC3 from the
Scuthside of townm.

CLOSE ON PONY3BOY o
glancing for a rock or a bottle ar something. Perspiring.

PONY3QY'S POV - THE SOCS
surrounding him, menacingly.

ScC
(friendly voice)
Hey, Grease. We're gonna cut
all that long greasy hair off.

ANCTHER laughs. OTHERS curse him out. PONYBOY keeps his
mouth shut.

ANCTHER 30C
Need 1 haircut, gresaser?

MEDIUM VIEW - CLOSE
A switchblade. The razor sharpy blade is flipped open.

FONY30Y
No.

He backs away from the knife, bumping bliandly into ANOTHER
SOC, who slaps him across the Face with His kauckles.

PONYZ0Y struggles up, and makes a startling dash between
them, and turns iato an alley.

The 30CS are hard on it, tackls him -- one pins him. We
can barely make him out but from the way he is dressed vou
can almost smell the English Leather shaving lotion.
Suddenly, the blade is restiag on PONY3OY'S throat.

VERY CLOSE ON PONY3ZOY
the razer on his throac. WE CAN 3EE the face of the 50C.

30B
How'd you like that hairzuce
to begin just delow the chin?
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(SP. FX. 41 «- hlade 5reakx and bHlsed)

PONYECY turns suddenly, the blade slips drawing Slood by
tie side of his throat. The SOC'S hand hits tie zround,
breaking the blade clear off the handle, and cutting the
holder's hand badly.

PONYROY
Darrell!!

The SOC panics, tries to put his blseding hand over
PONYBOY'S zouti. PONYBOY bites it.

PONY3QY
Sodat!

Hle gets slugged again by the infuriated SOC.
RANDY (0.S.)
Shut him up, for Pete's sike --
Shut him up!
They try stuffing a handkerchief in His zmouth.
PONY30Y'S 2QV

Some of the S0CS are sunniag back to the zar. RANDY
screams to 303.

RANDY
Shut him up!
Then CHAQS -- feet jumping over; facss; pounding of fset
Shauts, '

CLOSE CN PONYBOY
being shaken.

DARREL (2.5.)
Are you all right, Ponyboy?

PONY30Y
['m ckay ...

MEDIUM CLOSE ON DARREL CURTIS
He looks older than his twenty years -- tough, cool and
smart. He would be handsome if his 2yes werzn't so cold.

Lt
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Shakiag nis 3RQOTHER.

PONY30Y
Darry, quit shaking me, I'x
okay.

DARREL
(stopping)
I'm sorry.

He moves away f{rom PONYBQY, jamming his fists in his
pockets.

DARREL (contd)

... they didn't hurt you too
pad, did they?

VIEW ON THE RURGUNDY CORVAIR

The 30CS lock their doors from the inside while they try 2o
get it started. Finally it starts.

VIZW ON THE GREASERS

TNO-BIT MATTHEWS, and STEVE RANDLE runninag -- they stop and
£ling rocks. We HEAR the Corvair PEAL out.

VIZW ON JOHNNY CADE

He has the look of 2 kid who's been kickad zoo manvy times,
and lost in a crowd of strangers. He sees the SOCS, and

then retreats into the shadows with a logk of fear on his
face.

VIEW ON DALLAS WINSTON

A loner. Tough and mean; wearing an old brown leather
jacket, He's about to heave a hunk of brick and mortar at

the escaping Corvair. He realizes it's too late, hesitates
-- and then heaves it anyway. He turns.

DALLAS
The kid's okavy?

VIZW ON PONY30Y, SODAPOP and DARREL
SODAPOP pulls sut a handkerchief, wects the end of it wizh

his tongue, and presses it gently against the side of
PONYBOY'S HEAD.

Lrd
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SQDAPOP
You're dleeding like a stuck pigz.
(showing handkerchief)
Look. Did they pull a blade on you?

PONYZ0Y
Yeah.

SODAPOP loaoks closely at his little BROTHER.

OVER SHOULDER -- PONYBOY

about to ¢ry; turning away. SODAPOP puts a hand on his
shoulder.

SODAPOP
Easy, Ponyboy. They ain't gonna
hurt you no mare.

PONYZ20Y
I xnow.

Tears rush down his cheeks. He brushes them away.

PONY20Y (contd)
... ['m just a little spaooked,
that's all.

He looks at DARREL, embarrassead.

SCDAPOP
You're an ockay kid, Pony.

PONYROY .
You're crazv, Soda, aJut of
your mind.

MEDIUM VIEW
Neading back to the rear porch of the Curtis House.

DARREL
You're both nurs.

SODAPOP cocks an eyebrow.

SODAPOP
Lt runs in the family.

DARREL cracks a grin; he likes to be teased by SODADOP.
PONY30Y is up and =zhey all start toward the h"ousa.

The other guys aquit throwing rocks and nead ack =o joia
the brothers.

L]
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VIZW ON PONY3QY

ONY 30Y
Did you catch 'em?
THE VIEW LCOSENS. -
' TWO-BIT
Nup -- they got away.
(aumbled)

... damn Sccs. Nice cut, too.
Makes you loock tough.

. PONYBQY
You mean tough like rough, or
tuff like cool?

TWO-3IT
3oth.

MOVING VIEW -- THE GRQUP

STEVE is combing nis hair -- siding up to 30DAPOP, as they
head back,.

STIVE
(flicking ashes at PONY3CY)
What were you doin' walking by
Your lconesome?

PONYRCY
I was comin' home from the movies,
I didan't think.

DARREL
You don't evar think.

SQDAPOP
He thinks at school, don't you,
xid?

DARREL
He doesn't think anywhere when iz
counts.

S0DAPOP

Come on, Darry, it cosulda Rappened
to any of us,
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DARREL .
If vou did have to go Qv yourself
you should have carried a blade.

SQDAPQP
Sure -- it would have been a good
excuse for the Socs to cut him to
ribbons.

DARREL
(impatiently]
When [ want my kid brother to
tell me what to do with ay other
kid brother, I'll ask you --
kid brother!

He heads toward the back porch, enters the house. STEVE
and SODAPQP talk for a acment before STEVE goes on.

TWO-BIT
Next time get one af us to go
with you, Ponyboy -- any of us
will,

DALLAS (0.s.)
Speaking of movies

They turn.

VIEZW ON DALLAS
le2aning by the gate, lighting up a Camel. JQHNNY sits on
pile of firewocod, still rattled by the Soc.

DALLAS
How about tomorrow?

He passes the cigarette to JOHNNY, calming him.
PONYZOY

I didn't xnow you were out of
the c¢ogler yetr, Dally,

DALLAS
Goaod behavior -- got gut early.
fde moves across the Curtis vard -- JOHNNY following like a
tag-along.
PONY30Y

Hey, Johnny.

a
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to JOHNNY. DALLAS shuts the cyclone fence 52nind him.

JOHNNY
You got your bracelet dack -- vou
break up with Sylvia again?

DALLAS

(playing with the

chain ID bracelet)
Yeah, and this time it's for good.

(a little smile
and a wave)

That little broad was two-timin' me
while I was in jail.

He walks up the street, lighting another cigarette.

PONYBOY
Tou goin' nome, Johnny?

JOHNNY

(sarugs)
Maybe.

He walxXs off aimlessly. PONY30Y entsrs the front door.
EXT - CURTIS HOUSZ - NIGHT

A ramshackled structure in the poor neighborhood. Not too
far from the railroad yard. MUSIC up.

INT - PONYBOY'S ROOM - NIGHT: PONYEQY and SCDAPOP calk ac
night.

VIE¥ ON PONYROY
oy his desk, staring asut the window.

THE VIEW MOVES CLOSZR

PONYEOY
What have the Socs got against us?

SODAPGP
Turn 2fZ the light and get te bed.

PONYZ2QY
(shutting off the lignt)
We lzave them alone.

i
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SODAPOP
Who can figure it? You cold,
Ponyboy?

PONYROY
A little.

SODAPOP throws one ara over his kid BROTHER'S neck. Then
ne moves very close, almost whispering:

SODAPOP
Listen, kiddo, when Darry hollers
a4t you ... he don't mean nothin’.

He's just got more worries than
somebody his age ought to. [ mean,
he loves you a lot. 3Savvy?

PONY3QY
(trying to keep sarcasm
out of his voice)
Sure. Soda”?

SODAPOP
Yaah.

PONYR0Y
How come you dropped out?

SCDAPOP
'Cause I'm dumb. The cnly things
I was passing anyway were auto
mechanics and gym. ,

PONYROY
You're not dumb.

SODAPQOP
Yeah, I am. Shut up and I'1l
tell you scomething. Don't tell
Darry, though.

PONY30QY
Ckay.

SODAPQP
[ think ['m gonna marry Sandy.
I might wait till vou get cut
of school, though. So I can
still help Darry with the bills
and stuf:z.

3137312
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PONY20Y
Tuff enough. Wait till [ get
out, though, sa you can keep
Darcy cff ay back.

SODAPOP
Don't be like that, kid. I teld
yeu he don't mean half of what
he says,

PONYBOY
You in lave with Sandy? What's
it like?

SODAPRPQP
Hhhmmmm

(falling asleep)
[t's real nice.

FADE OUT:
#e HEAR Elvis' "I want you -- I need you."
FADE 1IN:

SXT - CORNER OF PICXETT § SUTTON - DAY: Hangin' out with
DALLAS.

MEDIUM VIEW ON DALLAS

waiting under a street lamp. PONY30Y and JOHNNY greet him
nonchalantly.

MUSIC continues aver.

DALLAS
We're early.

He lights his last cigarette and crushes the pack.

DALLAS (contd}
What do ycu want zo 4a?

PONYBQY
What do you want to do, Dally?

DALLAS
Nothin' legal.

INT - THE DRUGSTORE - NIGHT: Trouble in the drugstore.
MEDIUM VIEW

-11l3-
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DALLAS, JCHNNY and PONY30Y sitting around cokes and blowiagz
straws at the WAITRESS. DALLAS starts wandering arsund,
eyeing everything left out in the open. The MANAGER gets
wise to them and shows them the door.

EXT - THE DRUGSTORE - DAY: DALLAS shows Kocols.
VIEW ON THE FRIENDS

DALLAS shows them the two packages of KOOLS he managad to
slip under his jacket.

EXT - DINGO DRIVE-IN - DUSK: Dingo Fight.

Passing by some GREASER'S car; leaning ia the window.
There is a disturbance off to the side: a twenty-three-
year-old GREASER and a MEXICAN HITCHHIXER.

This is a pretty tough place, and pretty soon most everyaone
1s trying to get a look. Then the switchblades come out,
and everyone disappears. A COP CAR arrives -- DALLAS ducks
into a doorway and then signals PONY3OY aand JOHNNY 2o

disappear.
EXT - SPENCER'S SPECTAL - NIGHT: Chase little XIDS.

JCHNNY and PONY3OY hurry around behind the discount house,
laughing and excicad. DALLAS too.

DALLAS
All I need is to get picked up
again by the fuz:z,

Two unsuspecting KIDS are across che lot behind Spencer's.
DALLAS (conzd)
Hey, did you ask permission to
CrToss? Who are vou?

JOHNNY
They're junior high kids.

The XIDS run like hell.
MOVING VIEW

DALLAS, PONY3QY and JOHNNY chasing cthem. PONYROY is a
tremendous rumnner,

VIEW ON THE XIDS
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They have a 3good start; t=hev are really tarrified.
MEDIUM VIEW

PONYBOY stops, embarrassed by picking on little kids.

DALLAS pursues them a little further and then notices the
sky.

DALLAS
The sky is dark encugh ...
(breathless)
JOHNNY
C'mon -- it's dark.

DISSOLVE:

EXT - REAR AREA OF DRIVE-IN MOVIE - NIGHT: Sneak in drive-
in. ‘

MEDIUM VIEW

THREE SHADOWS sneak in over the drive-in fence. They
noetice some GIRLS arguing with their SOC BOYFRIENDS around
a Blue Mustang, They amove on.

EXT - SEATS NEAR THE-CONCESSION STAND - NIGHT: DALLAS
bothers CHERRY.

DALLAS, PONYBQY and JCHNNY sit in che second row of se2ats.
The GIRLS come in and sit down in front aof them.

3/15/82
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MARCIA
You want to do this?

CHERRY
I came to see a sovie, and I'n
going to see a movie,

DALLAS
Some cutea redhead.

He puts his feet up behind cne of them, CHERRY VALANCE.
The other one, MARCIA, pretends not to hear.

JOENNY
{leaves hastily)
I'm going to get a coke.

DALILAS
{loud and wvulgar)
Are you real?
(leaning farwazd)
Are you a real redhead?
(obscene sound)

The redhead, CHERRY, is getting mad. Or scared. 35he
sits up straight and chews on her qum hard. She is
very pretty, and clearly not one of them. DALLAS
winks at PONY3OY.

DALLAS (contd)
How can I find ocut if you' Te a
real redhead.

JOENNY comes back with his coke == ¢learly upset that
DALLAS i3 still rudely teasing the girls. PFinally:

CHERRY
Take your feet off my chair and
shut your trap.

DALLAS
Who's gonna make me?

MARCIA
That's the greaser that jockeys
for the Slash J sometimes.

CHERRY
You'd petter leave us alcnse, or
I'll call the cops.

3/1/82
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DALLAS shrugs and strolls off,

DALLAS
Qh, my my --
(looking bored)
You've got me scared %o

You ought to see my record sometime,

baby.
(grinniang slyly)
Guess what I've been in

CHERRY
Please leave us alonae.

death.

for?

Why don't

You be nice and leave us alone?

DALLAS

(grinning regquishly)

I'm never nice. Want a

CHERRY
{mad)
Get lost, heoodl

coka?

CHERRY (contd)
Are you geoing <9 start in on us?

CAMERA MOVES CLOSER

PONTEOY
{shaking head,
wide-eyed)
Nol

CEERRY
(suddenly smiling)
You don't lock the type.
your name?

PONYEOY
(shy, expecting her
to make fun of his
name)
Ponyboy Curtis.

CHERRY

What's

That's an original and lovely

name.

PONYBOY

My dad was an original person.

I've got a brother named

Sodapop,

and it says so on his bircth

cartificate.

3/1/82
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CHERRY
My name's Sherri, but I'm called
Cherry because of my hair. Cherry
Valance.

PONY3OY
I know. You're a cheerleader.
We go to the same school.

HMARCIA
You den't leock old encugh to be
going to high school.

CHERRY
What's a nice, smart kid like
you running around with trash
like that for?

PONY30Y
{atiffening)
I'm a greasa, same as Dally.
He's my buddy.

CHERRY
(softly)
I'm sorry, Ponybay.
{briskly}
Your brother Scdapop, does he
work at a gasoline staticn? A
DX, I think?

PONYBCY
Yean.

MARCIA
How come we don't see your brother
at schoecl? He's net any older
than sixteen or seventeen, is he?

PONYBOY
Ha's a dropout.

JOHNNY comes back, leocking around £or DALLAS.
o CHNNY
(shyly)
Hi.
DALLAS comes striding back with an armful of Cokes.
He hands one to each of the GIRLS and sits down beside
CHERRY.

3/l/82
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DALLAS
({handing her a
Coke)
This might cool you off.

She gives him an incredulous look; and then throws the
Ceke in his face.

CHERRY
That might cool you cff, graaser.
After you wash your mouth and
laarn to talk and act decent, I
might cool off, too.

DALLAS wipes the Coke ©ff his face with his sleeve
and smiles dangercusly.

DALLAS
Fiery, huh? Well, that's the way
I like 'en. .

fHe starts to put his arm around her, but JOHNNY reaches
over and stcps him.

JOHNNY
Leave her alone, Dally.
DALLAS
Huh?
GOHNNY
{gulping)

You heard me. Leave her alcne.

DALLAS gets up and stalks of£f, his fists jammed in his
vockets and a frown on his face.

CBERRY sighs in relief.

CHERRY
Thanks. He had me scarad to
death.
' S CHNNY

You sure didn't show it. Nobody
talks to Dally like that.

CHERRY
{smiling)
From what I saw you do.

3/1/82
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MARCIA
{grinning at them)
Y'all sit up here with us. You
can protect us.

The BOYS move down by the GIRLS.

PONYBOY
okay L B
{(nenchalantly)
might as well.

MARCIA
HBow old are y'all?

PONYBOY
Fourteen.

JOHENNY
Sixteen. _ :

MARCIA
That's funny, I thought you were
both ...

CEZERRY
(finishing for her}
Sixtaen.

JOENNY
(gzinning)
How come ya'll ain't scared of
us like you were Dally?

CHERRY
{sighing}
You two ara too sweet to scare
anyone. Besides that, I've heazd
about Dallas Winston and he looked
hard as nails and twice as tough.
You two don't look mean.

PCNY30Y
Sure,
(tiredly)
we're young and innocent.

CHERRY
No,
(slowly, looking at
him carefully)
not innocent. You've seen to0
much to be innocent. Just not
oo dizty.
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JOHNNY
{defensively)
Dally's ckay. He's tough, but
he's a cool old quv.

PONYBQY

He'd lesave you alone if he knew
you.
MARCIA
Well, I'm glad he doesn’'t know
us.
CHERRY
(softly)

I kind of admire him.
Suddenly there's a hand on JOHENNY's shoulder.

DEZP VOICE
Ckay, greasers, ycu've had it.

It is a grinning TWO-BIT.

PONYBOY
Glory, Two=Bit, scare us co deathl

JCHNNY clcses his eyes in faar.

JOENNY
{weakly)
Hey, Two=-Bit.

TWO-3IT
(messing up Johnny's
hair)
Scrry, kid, I forgotk.

TWO-BIT climbs over the chair and plops down beside
MARCIA.

. TWO-2IT (contd)
Who's this, your great-aunts?

CEERRY
Great~grandmothers, twice removed,

TWO=-BIT
Shoot, ycu're ninety-six if you're
a day.

MARCIA

I'm a night.

l/1l/82
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TWO=BIT
{staring admizringly)
Brother, you're a sharp cne.

JOENNY
Dally was bothering them and
when he left they wantaed us to
git with them to protect them.

TWO=-BIT
Hey, wihere i3 ol' Dally, anyway?

 TIM SHEPARD strolls up.

TIM
. Yeah, where is ol' Dally?

PONYRBOY
) Ch, he left.

. T
I think he could give me some
information about my slashed

tires.
PONYROY
He left, Tim. He left a long
time ago.
TIM
I'll keep lookin'.
TIM exits.
JOHNNY
Oh geaz,
TWO-BIT

Tim'll fight fair if Dally don't
poll a blade omn him,

CHERRY
You don't believe in playing
rough or anything, do you?

THC=BIT
A fair fight ain't rough.

CHERRY
(sarcastically)
Yeah, boy, real simple.

MARCIA
(unconcerned)
Sure, if he gets killed or something,
you just bury him., No sweat.

3/12/82
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TWO-BIT
{grinning and lighting
a cigarette)
You dig okay, baby. Anvone
want a weed?

CHERRY
Ponvboy, will you come with me
to get some popearn?

PONYBOY
(jumping up)
Sure. Y'all want some?

VARCIA
| do.

™O-BIT
Me, too.
{{l:pping Ponyboy =
fifty-cent piece)
Get Johnnv some, too. I'm
buying.

CHERAY and PCNYEBQY walk over to the concession stand
+- there’'s a long line so0 :hat they have to wait,

EXT - CONCESSICN STAND - NIGHT: PONYBOY & CHERRY
coneession.

CHERRY
Your friend -- the one with the
sideburns -~ he's okay? ,

PONYBOQY
He ain't dangerous like Dallas
if that's what you mean. He's okay.

PONYBOY notices plenty of SOCS milling around and
looking at him as though he shouldn't be with CHERRY.

CHERRY
{(her mind wanders)
Jonnny ... he's been hurt bad
sometime, hasn't he?

PCONYEQOY
(nervously)
Yeah. He's kxind of a nervous
wreck anvway -- he gets beltad around
at home a ot -~ but abeut f{our menths ago,
{YORE)
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PONYBOY(contd)
Ne got beat up by some Soc.
CHERRY
Ch.
PONYBOY

They messad him up pretty bad.
One of them was wearing a lot of
rings. Johnny's been carryving a
switehblace ever since.

CHERRY
You have to believe me, Ponyboy,
not all of us are like that.

PONYBOY
Sure.

CHERRY
That's li1ke saying all vou
greasers are like Dallas Winston.
['11 det he's jumped a few people.
{looking sad)
["1] Det vou think the Soes have
it made. The rich kids, the,
Southside Soes, I['ll tell you
something, Ponvboy, and it may
2ome g5 a surprise.
(looking him straight
in the eye)
Things are rough all over.

PONYBCY
| believa you. We'd better get
back out there or Two-3it'll
think [ ran off with his money.

EXT - THE DRIYVE~-[N- NIGHT: Walking GIRLS home.
VEDIUM VIEW ON THE GROUP OF TEENAGERS

VMARCIA
I like the Beatles and Elvis Presley is out.

TWCO=-BIT
The SBeatlss are rank and Livis is tuff,

YOVING CLOSE ON PONY3OY
Strong f=elings about walking quietlvy in the night with an

older girl, a pretty girl, a riech girl.

371782
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MOVING CLOSE ON CHERRY
So lovely and sérious.

CEERRY
You read a lot, don't you, Ponyboy?

FONY30Y
Yeah, why?

MOVING SHOT ON CHERRY AND PONYBOY

CHERRY
I could just tell. I'll bet
you watch sunsets too.

FONYBOY nods yes.
CHERRY (contd)
(hiding a smile)
T used to watch them, too, befors
I got 50 busy ...
MARCIA
(suddenly gasping)
Cherry, look what's coming.
Taey all look.
WHAT THEY SEE:
A blue Mustang comes down the street,
VIEW ON JOHNNY
Turns away, frightened.
MARCIA (contd)
(shifting nervously)
What are we going to do?
CHZRRY
(biting a fingernail)

Stand here. There isn't much
else we can do.

Tha searchlight switches on them.

TAQ=BIT
Who is it? The F.3.I1.7

3/1/82
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CHERRY
NQ,
{bleakly)
it's Randy and Bob. -
JOHNNY

Your boyfriends?

CHERRY starts to walk casually down the street.

CHERRY
Maybe they won't see us, Act
normal.

TWO=BIT
(grinning)
Who's agting?

MARCIA
(sighing in relief)
That was close.

CHERRY
{to Peonyboy)
Tall e about your oldest brother.
You don’'t =alk much about him,

PONYROY
(shrugging)
What's to talk about? He’s big—

and handsome and Iiked—eo—siay <3¢

7T - TR G,

- CHERRY

I mean, what's he like? I feel
like I know Soda from the way
you talk about him; tell me about
Darzvy.

(urging Ponyboy onj
Is he wild and reckless like Soda?
Dreamy, like you?

PONYEQY
Ha's ...
{burscing ocut bitterly)
He's not like Sodapop at all and
he sure ain't like me. He can't
stand me. I bet he wishes he
could stick me in a home scmewhere,
and he'd do it, too, if Soda'd
let him.

i/1/82
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TWO-RIT
(dumbfounded)
No, no, Panyboy, that aia't
right ... you've got it wrong ...

JOHNNY
(sofely)
Gee, I thought you and Darry
and Soda got along real well.

PONYEQY
{snapping)
Well, we don’'t. An’' you can shut
your trap, Johnny Cade. You're
not wanted at home either.

TWO~-BIT slaps PONY30Y aczass the side of the head.

TWO=-BIT
Shut your mouth, kid.

PONYRBOY
(miserably)
I'm sorry. I was just mad.

JOHNNY
(shzugs)
It's ckay.,
TWO-BIT messes up JOHNNY's hair.

TWO=-3IT
We couldn't get along without
you 50 you can just shut up.

ANGLE COWN THE STREET

The blue Mustang comes down the street once again.

CHZARRY
(resignedly!}
Well, they've spotted us.

-23=-

It comas to a halt. The TWC 3CYS in the front gseat

get out. OCne wears a white shirt and a madras
jackat =- the other a wine-colored sweater.

308
Cherzy, Marcia, listen to us
just because we got a little
drunk last tizme ...

3/1/82

sl



-24=
14 CONTD:

CHERRY
A little? You call reeling and
passing out in the streets a
little? B8cb, I told you, I'm
never going out with you while
you're drinking, and I mean it.

RANDY

{to Marcia)
Baby, you know we den't get drunk
very often.
_ (getting angry)
And even if you are mad at uys,
that's no reason to go walking
the streets with these bums.

TWO-BIT
Who you callin' bums?

RANDY
Ligten, greasers, we got four
more of us in the back seat ...

THC-BIT
Then pity the back seat.

RANDY
If you're locking for a fight ...

TWO-BIT snatches up an empty bottle, breaks it and hands
it to PONYBCY; then he £flips out his switgchblade.

VIEA4 ON CHERRY

CHERRY
Nol Stop it!
(locking at 3ob)
We'll ride hoeme with you. Just
wait a minute.

TWO=-BIT

Why? We ain't scared of them.
CEERRY

I can't stand Zights ... I can't

stand them ...
PONYROY and CHERRY

PONYBOY pulls her over to one side and drors the
bottle.

3/1/82



14 CCONTD:

PONYRQY
{(to Cherry)
I couldn't use this, I couldn't
ever cut anyone ...

CHERRY
{quietly)
We'd better go with them, Ponybay
+»» I mean .., if I see you in
the hall at school or some place
and don’t say hi, well, it's
not personal or anything, but ...

PONYBOY
T know.

CHERRY
You're a nice boy and everything ...

PONYROY
It's okay. Just don’'t forget
that scme of us watch the sunset
tog..

CHERRY
{loocking at him
quickly)
I could fall in love with Dallas
Winston. I hope I never see him
again, or I will.

She runs back tao the Mustang and it roars off.

After a minute PONYBOY begins 2o pick up broken glass from

botcle.
TWO=-31IT
What are ycu doing?
PONYECQY
I don't want anybody to get a

flat tire,
TWO=-BIT shakes his head.
15 EXT = VACANT LOT = NIGAT: Fall asleep in let.
MOVING VIZW == walking home,
TWO BIT

Well, those were two good=lookin'
girls if I ever saw any.

3/12/82
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PONYBOY
What was that?

THO=BIT
Marcia's number. Probably a
phony one, toc. I mist have been
outa my mind te ask for it. I
think I'm a little soused. Y'all
goin' home?

-25A~-

(CONTINUED)

PONYBOY
Not right now.

3/12/82
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TWC=-BIT
I don't know why I handed you
that busted bottle. You'd never
use it.

PONYBOY
Maybe I would have. Where you
headed?

TWO-3IT
Gonna go play a little snooker
and maybe get rip-roarin' drunk.
I dunne. See y'all tomorrow.

TWO=BIT leaves, JOHNNY and PONY3QY lie down,
on the grass. They look up at the stars.

JOHNNY
It was because we'rs greasers.
We could have hurt her reputation.

PONYBOY
I reckon.

JOBNNY
Man, that was a tufi car. Mustangs
are tuff,

DONYEOY
Big-time Socsg, all right.

JOHRNNY .
I can't take much morea. I'll
kill myself or something.

FONTYBOY
Don't.
{sltting up in alarmi
You can't kill yourself, Johnny.

. JOBNNY
But I gotta do something. It
seems like there's gotta be a
some place without greasers ox
Scees, with just geople., Plain
ordinazy peovle. )

PONYRBOY
Qut of the big towns ...

Je lies down on the grass next to JOHNNY,

3/l/82
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PONYBOY (contd)
ves in the country.

DISSCLVE:
SHEET OF PAPER
PONYBOY'S EANDWRITING

"I loved the country ... I wanted to be ocut
of towns and away from excitament ... "

EXT = THE COUNTRYSIDE ~ LATE DAY: Ccuntryside MONTAGE.

PONYRQY (OS})

«+s I only wanted to lie on my
back under a tree and read a book
or draw a pictuyre, and 1ot worry
akout being jumped or carrying a
blade or ending up married to
scme scatterbrained broad with

no sense.

ANGLZ ON SODAZOP
riding his horsa.

PCNY30Y (0S contd
«e» I would have a yellow cur
dog, like I used to, and Sodapcep
could get nis horse "Mickaey Mouse®
back and ride in all the rodecs
he wanted to ...

ANGLE ON DARREL AND PONYBOY
PONYBOY (0S contd)
.», and Darry would he like he
used to be, eight months ago,
befioras Mom and Dad were killed.

ess Since I was dresaming, I brought
Mom and Dad back to life ...

VIEW ON PONY3CY'S PARENTS

Enter into view, getting cut of the autcmobile they
died in.

DAD slaps DARREL good-naturedly on the back.
CLOSE ON PONY3OY
3/1/82
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PONY30Y
.+« Maybe Johnny would come and
live with us ... and Mom ...

MEDIUM VIEW ON PONYSQY'S MOM
talking to DALLAS, DALLAS grins in spite of himself.

PONYBOY {083)
.«« She caould talk to Dally and
kXeep him from getting into a lot
of trouble.

CLOSE ON PONYBOY'S MOM

PONYBOY (0OS contd)
«+s My mother was golden and
beautiful ...

EXT - VACANT LOT - NIGHT: Wake up in lot.

JOHNNY {0S)
Ponyboy ...

ANGLZ CN JOHNNY
shaking a sleeging PONY3CY.

JOENNY
«.. de8y, Pony, wake up.

PONY30Y sits up, shivering, locks around disoriented.

PONYBCY
God, what time is it?

JOHNNY
I don't know. I went to sleep,
tooc. You better get home., I
think I'll stay all night out
here, Who'll care?

PONYBOY
Qkay.
{he shivers and
Yawns)
If you get cold or something,
come on over to our house,

JOHNNY
ckay.

PONY3QY springs up, worried.
3/1/82
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PONYROY
What's Darry gonna say?

He runs off in the cold night.

CUT TC:

EXT = PONYBOY'S HQUSE = NIGHT: PONYBOY sees his BROTHERS
through the window.

He moves cautiously up the steps of their house; he
peeks in, the lights are all on.

WHAT HE SEES:

SODAPOP is stretched out on the sofa, asleep. DARREL
is in the armchair under the lamp, reading the newspaper.

INT - DPONY2OY'S HOUSE -~ NIGHT: DARREL slaps PONYBOY.

PONYBQY steps into the house. DARREL is on his feet
in a second.

DARREL
(real mad)
Where the heck have you peen?
Do you know what time it is?
Well, it's two in the morning,
kiddo.

PONYBOY starts chewing his fingermail.

PONYBOY
I oA oa
{stammering)
I went to 3leep in the lot.

DARRETL
You what?

SODAPQP 3its up and rubs his eves.

SODAPCP
(aleepily)
Hey, Ponyboy, whers ya been?

PONYEOY
I didn't mean to. I was talking
to Johnny and we bhoth dropred
off ...

3/1/82
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DARREL

Yeah, and I can't even call the
cOops becauge something like that
could get you two thrown in a
boys' home so quick ii'd make
your head spin. Can't you ussa
your head? Yoy haven't even got
a goat on.

PONY30Y
I said I didn't mean to ...

DARREL
{shouting)
I didn't mean to! I forgot!
That's all I hear out of you!
Can't you think of anything?

SODAPCP
Darxy ...

DARREL
You keep your trap shut! I'm
gick and tired of hearin' you
gtick up for him,

PONYBQY
You don't yell at him!

DARREL wheels around and slaps PONYEQY, knocking him
against the deoor. Silence.

DARRETL,
Ponyboy ...
({screaming)
Pony, I didn't mean to!

DARREL looks at the palm of his hand where it had turned
red and then looks back at PONYBOY. SODAPOP is wide-
aysd.

DARREL (contd)
Fonyboy ...

PONYEOY +turns and runs out the door as fast as he can.
DARREL
(screaming after him)
Sonvboy!

3/1/82



EXT - NEIGHBORHCOD = NIGHT: PONY30Y runs away.
ANGLE ON PONYBOY RUNNING

EXT =« THE LOT = NIGHT: PONYBOY and JOHNNY run.
MEDIUM VIEW ON PONYBOY

running in the darkness.

PONYBOY
Johnny ...

He practically trips over JOHNNY, sleeping in the dark
lot.

PONYROY (contd)
Come on, Johnny, we're running
away.

JOHNNY asks no quastions. They run together unquestioning
until they are out of breath. Then, as they walk,
PONYBQY breaki into taars.

JOHNNY
Easy, Ponyboy,
(softly)
wae'll be okay.

PONYBQY
Gotta cigaretta?
{pause)
Johnny, I'm scared.

JOHNNY
Well, don't be. You're scarin’
me. What happened?

PONY3OY
Darry hit me. We used to get
along okay ... before Mom and
Dad died. Now he just can'%
stand me.

JOHNNY

I think I like it better when

then old man's hittia' nme.
{sighs}

At least you got Soda.

PONYRBOY
Shoot, you got the whols gang.

3/1/82
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JOHNNY
It ain't the same as having your
own folks care about you,

PONYBOY
Let's walk to the park and back.
Then maybe I'll be cooled off
enough to go honre.

JOANNY
Ckay.
(easgily)
Qkay.
EXT = THE PARK -~ NIGHT: S0OCS try to drown PONYROY,
LONG SHOT

About two blocks sguare, with a fountain in the middle
going merrily. It is two thirty in the morning and

_ the park is empty. PONYBQOY and JOHNNY entering ...

JOANNY
Ain’'= vou about to freeze to death,
Pony?

PONYBOY

You ain't a'woofin'.
MUSIC up.

We realize that the blue Mustang is ‘circling the park
slowly.

MEDIUM VIEW ON PONY3QY AND JOHNNY

PONYBOY
What d¢ they want? This ia our
territeory.

JOHNNY

{shaking his head)
‘I don't know. But I bet they're
looking for us. We picked up
their girls.

WEAT THEY SZE

PIVE SOCS get out of the Mustang and come reeling,
straight at them,

i/1/82
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VIEW ON PONY3QY

FONYB0Y
They'ra drunk,

VIEW ON JOENNY

His hand reaches down to hia back pocket for his
switchblade. He's really scared.

CLOSE VIEW ON THE 50C'S HAND
with three digtinctive rings.
VIEW ON THE SOC

shaded and obscured by the shadows of the elm trees,

BOY
Hey, whatta ya know. Here's the
litzle greasers that picked up
our girls.

Anocther Soc, RANDY, is really drunk and mad. He
gteps forward and swears at them.

VIZW ON PONYBOY AND JOENNY

JOHENNY
{frightened)
Tou're outta your territory.
Tou'd better watch i:t.

VIEW ON THE 30C
RANDY steps iorward.

RANDY
Nup, pal, yer the ones who'd
better watch it,

PONYBQY is getting angry.

BOB
You kxnow what a greaser is?
White trash with long hair.

PONVEQY
Tou kxnow what a Soc is?
{voice trembling)
White trasnh with Mustangs and
madras.

3/1/382
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de gpita at them.
BOB shakes his head, smiling slowly.
BOB
You could use a bath, greaser.
Give the kid a bath, Randy.
PONYBOY ducks and tries to run for it, but RANDY

grabs his arm and twists it behind PONYBOY's back, and
shoves his face in the fountain.

CLOSE TP
ag PONYBOY's head is forced below the water lavel of
the fountain. Ha struggles and coughs, as he is
repeatedly pushed uynder watar. The water darkens,
and becomes confused with IMAGES of DARREL and his
MOTHER, and SODAPOP and "Mickey Mouse” and his DAD.
Until it becomes DARKNESS. We HEAR JCHNNY crying.
FADE OUT.
FADE IN:
ZXT - THEE PARK = NIGHT: BOB is dead.
CLOSE ON PONYBOY
Be opens his eyes. His clothes are drenched. Beside
him is JOENNY, one elbow on n1is knee and starzing
straight ahead. ‘
JOENNY
I kilied hinm.
(slowly)
I killed that boy.
ANGLE ON BQOB
lying in the moonlight, doubled up and still. A dark
red pool growing from him, spreading over the whita
cement.
ANGLEZ CN JOHNNY'S HAND
Clutching his switchblade, dark to the hilt.
ANGLE ON PONYBQY
Staring. Suddenly, his stomach heaves.

3/1/82
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PONYBOY
Johnny.

JOHNNY
I killed him. I killed that bey.

PCNYBOY
Johnny, I think I'm gonna be sick.

JOHNNY .
Go ahead. I won't look at you.

PCNYBOY
You really killed him, huh,
Johnny?

JOBNNY

Yeah. _

{(his veoice quavering

slightly)
I had to. They weras drowning
you, Pony. They might have
killed ycu. They were gonna
beat me up ...

PONYROY
Like ...
(swallowing)
Like they did before?

JOHNNY _
{guiet for a minute)
Yeah, like they did before.
They ran when I 3tabbed him.
They all ran ...

PONYBCY
(nearly screaming)
Johnny! What are wa gonna do?
They put you in the electric
chair for killing people! I'm
scared, Johnny. What ara wa
gonna do?

=38

JOHNNY jumps up and drags PCNYBOY by his sweatshirt.
de shakes Him.

JOHNNY
Calm down, Peayboy. Gat a hold
of ycurself,

PONY3BOY
Ckay, I'm ckay now.

3/1/82
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JCENNY slaps his pockets nervously.

JOHNNY
We gotta get outta here. Get
somewhere. Run away. The
police’'ll be hare socon. Dally.
(with finality)
Dally'll get us outta here.

PONYBOY
Whera can we £ind him?

JOHNNY
I think at Buck Merrill's place.
There's a party over there tonight.

They run off in the cold night.
25 EXT - BUCR MERRILL'S = NIGHT: SEE BCUCX and DALLAS.
MEDIUM VIEW

By a desolate part af town, a small, two=-gtory. Road
cut with a little bit of neon.

JOHNNY and PCONYBOY are c¢rodsing the shadows up ¢ the
door.

BUCK
(glaring down at
them)
Whata ya want?

We HEAR the clinking of glasses and female giggles and
Hank Williams.

JOBNNY
Dally! We gotta see Dally.

3UCK
(snapping}
Dallag is busy.

VOICE FROM LIVING ROCM
a~-nat YTae-=ha.

PONYROY
Tell him it's Ponyboy and Johnny.
He'll ccome.

BUCX glares at them, and then stumbles off. The two
BOYS move around the porch to look into the window
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and watch the rowdy doings. After a moment DALLAS
surprises them.

DALLAS
Okay, kids, whata ya need me for?

PONYBOY
Johnny killed a Soc ...

DALLAS
(after a pause}
Gacd for you.

JOHNNY
We figured you could get us out
if anyone could, I'm sorry we
got you away from the party.

DALLAS
oh, sheeot, xid ...
(glancing contemptuously
over his shoulder)
I was in the bedrocom.
{staring at Ponyboy)
It wasa't anything like that,
xid. I was asleep, or tryin' to
be, == Ol' Tim sure can pack a
punch. He won't be able to gee
cuta one eye for a week.
{locking them over)
Wwall, wait a sec and I'll see
what I can do about this mess.
(taking a good lock
at Ponyboy)
rPonyboy, are you waet?

PONYZRQY
{stammering)
Y"Y"ES'S .

DALIAS opens the screen door and pulls PONYBCY in,
mtioning for JOHNNY to follow.

INT - 3UCX MERRILL'S = NIGHT: Walk to BUCK's pedroom.

DALLAS
You'll die of pneumonia 'fore
the cops ever get you.

He drags PONYBCOY into an empty bedroom.

3/1/82
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INT - BUCK MERRILL'S B3EDRCOM - NIGHT:
clothes and a gun,

DALLAS
Get that sweatshirt off,
{throwing towel)
Dry off and wait hers.

JOHNNY
(laying back on bed)
Wish I had a weed.

DALLAS

{brings ashirt and

jacket)
Here ==

(handing them a

gun and a roll

of bills)
the gun's loaded. For Pete's
sake, Johnny, don't point the
thing at me. Here's fifty
bucks.

{sighs)
B0y, howdy, I ain't itchin' to
be the cne %o tell Daxry about
this and get my head busted.

PONYEQY
Then don't tell hi=.

DALLAS

daral

{handing Ponyboy an

oversized shirt)
Ic's Buck's -—- you an' him ain't
exactly the sams 9ize, but it's

{hands him jacket)
Hop the three-fifteen freight to
Windrixville. There's an old
abandeoned church on top of Jay
Mountain. There's a pump in back
so don't worry about water. Buy
a week's supply of food as soon
ag you get there =-- this morning,
before the story gets cut, and
then don't so much as stick your
noses out the door. I'll be up
there as soon as I think it's
clear.

{thinks about it)
Man, I thought New York was the
only place I could get mixed up
in a murder ravo.

{MORE)

2/1/872
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DALIAS (contd)
(walking them to the
door)
Git goin'l
(messing up Jehnny'a
hair)
Take care, kid.

JOHNNY
Sure, Dally. Thanks.

They run into the darkness.

EXT = RAILROAD TRACKXS -~ NIGHT: Jump on train.

PONYBCY and JOHNNY crouch in the weeds besgside the
railroad tracks, listening ¢to the whistle grow louder.
The train slows to a screaming halt. -

JORNNY
Now. =

They run and pull themselves into an open boxcar.

" INT = RAILROAD CAR = NIGHT: TRAIN MEN pass by.

They press against the side, trying to heold their
breath while thev liaten to the RAILROAD WORKERS walk
up and down cutside. ONE pokes hig head inside, and
they freeze, He dcesn't see them, and the boxcar
rattles as the train starts up.

JUHENNY looks at the qun.,

JOHNNY
I don't see why he gave me this.
I couldn't shoot anybody.
(pause)

I wish we askaed Dally for scme
clgarettes!
DISSOLVE:

EXT - RATILRCAD TRACKS = NIGHT: Moving train XUSIC.
MUSIC up. -
Moving aleng the- railread. -
OMIT
INT - RAILROAD CAR = DAY: Jump off erain.

They Jjump <£ff and land in the meadow,
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EXT = MEADOW = DAY: VNeed directions,
MEDIUM VIEW
Climbing up out of the meadow.

PONYBOY
Now how do we f£ind Jay Mountain?

JOHNNY
GO ask scmecna. The story won't
be in the paper yet. Make like
a farm boy taking a walk or
something,

PONYEOY
I don't locgk like a farm boy.

He looks at his and JOENNY's clothes.,

PONYBOY {(contd)
ees they'll know wa're hoods the
minuta they sea us.

JOHNNY
I*1l have to stay here. My lag
went to sleep.
{rubbing his leg)
Tou go down the road and ask the
" first person you see whers Jay
Mountain is,

PONYBQY sticks a piece of grass in his mouth and tries
to look like a farm boy. JOHNNY cradks up, still
wins:ing at pain in his legs.

MOVING VIEW

PONYBOY climbs over the barbed=-wire fence. JOHRNNY's
still laughing at him., He strolls dewn the red dirt
road. :

EXT - COUNTRY RQADRD = DAY: Ask PARMER diracticns.

PONYBOY walka to a sunburned FARMER, driving a tractor
down the rcad.

(CONTINUED)
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PONYROY
Could you tell me where Jay
Mountain is?

FARMER
Follow this recad to that big
hill over there. That's it.
Taking a walk?

CCNBRBOY
Yes, sir,
' (managing to look
sheepish)
We're playing army and I'm
supposed to report to Headguarters
there.

FARMER
(grinning)
Boys will be boys.

The FARMER drives on, and PONYBOY heads back to where
JOHNNY is waitcing.

DISSCLVE:
35 EXT - THE ROAD = DAY: SEZE church.
PONYBOY and JOHNNY make it up the steep road, city
kids breathing hard in the country. WE SEE the abandoned
church. .

36 INT - THE CHURCH - DAY: Inte the church.

PONYBOY and JOHNNY enter the church, climbing in through
the small rear window.

CLOSE ON PONYBOY
locking in awe.
PQV OF THE CHURCH

A small church -- spooky and spider-webby, enough to
give you the crseps.

PCNYBOY
You ramember the day I talked
Soda inco ¢sming 0 church with
us?
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CIQSE QN JOHNNY
watching == a2 little frightened.

JORNNY
(quietly)
Yes,
(he laugha)
S5cda can't sit still long enough
tO0 see a mevie.

PONYBOY
{exploring the dark
chuzrch)
Steve and Two~Bit started throwing
paper wads at each other and
clowning around. Then Steve
dropred the hymn book. FPow!

MEDIUM SHOT = THE TWO BOYS IN THE ABANDONED CEURCH
sitting down, giggling over their reminiscence.
PONYBOY flops down on the floor.

THE VIZW 3EGINIS TO MOVE CLOSER

The floor is stone, and hard. JCANNY stretches out
beside him, rastiag his head on his arms.

PONTBOY
(sleepily)
Sveryone in churehl turned to look
== and Two-Bit waved at them.

PONYBCY turns, as 1f to say more. But JOHNNY is asleep,
PONYBOY closes his eyes.

PONYBCY (contd)
{(flops on tha floor)
This £floor is stone, and hard ...
{curling up)

FADE OUT.
PADE IN:s

INT - THEE CHURCH - DAY: PONYBOY dreams of BROTHERS.
EXTREME CLOSE UP ON BONYZOY
in the darkness of the church. MOSIC up.

WHAT HE SEES:

down the corrider, through the open doorway. DARREL's
in the kitchen, cooking breakfast.
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DARREL
(echoed)
School days! Rise and shine.

CLOSE ON PONYBOY
Blinks. Sits up.
WHAT HE SEES: (PRCCESS)

PONYEQY imagines DARREL and SODAPOP come into his
bedroom and drag him out of bed and wrestle him down
and tickle him until he thinks he'll die. Then they
go into the kitchen and figure out whcse turn it is
to do the dishes. Then they go cutside and play
football.

VIEW ON PONYBOY AND JOHNNY

PONYBOY jumps awake, doesn't know where he is for a
second, wrapped in DALLAS' jacket on the cold rock

floor. The wind is rushing through the trees' dry

leaves outsida.

PONYBOY pushes himself up. BHe's stifif and sore ZIrom
sleeping on the-hard floor. He pushes aside JCHNNY's
jeans jacket, which somehow got thrown across him, and
blinks.

PONYBQY
{loudly =~ £zightened)
Jaohnny? ’

His voice achoes around the church: “Johnny ... Johnny
e+« " He loocks down.

WHAT HE SEES:
Crooked lettaring in the dust of the floor:

"Went tc get supplies. 3e back socon,
JI c. n

EXT - THE CHURCE = DAY: JOHNNY comes back with baloney.

PONYROY moves out into the cold morning to the pump,
to get a drink. He splashes the cold water on his
face, which wakes him up pret:y quick. Suddenly, he
hears something coming up through the dead leaves
toward the back of the church, and quickly PONY30Y
ducks ingide the door of the church. Then we HEAR a
whistle, long and leow, ending in a sudden high note.
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PONYBOY returns the whistle, and then darts cut of
thea door so fast he falls off the steps and sprawls
flat under JOHNNY's nose. He grinsg up from his elbows.

PONYEBOY
{clowning arcund)
Hey, Johnny, fancy meeting you
here.

JOHNNY's got a big package.

JOHNNY
You're gettin' to act mere
like Two-Bit every day.

PONYBQCY
(cocks an eyebrow)
Who's acting?
(rolling over and
springing up)
what'd you get?

JOHNNY
Come on inside. Dally told us
to stay inside. '

They go into the church.
INT - THE CHURCH - DAY: PONYEBOY gets his hair cut.

JOHNNY dusts off a table with his jacket and atarts
taking things ocut of the sack, and iining them up
neatly.

JOMNNY
A week's supply of baloney, two
loavaes of bread, a box of matches ...

PONYBOY
Whee! :
(gieting down on a
dusty chair and
staring)
A paperback copy of Gone With
The Aind! How'd you kacw I always
wanted one?

JORNNY
{(reddening)
I rememberad vou sayin' something
about it once. And me and yeu
{MORE)
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JOHNNY (contd)
went to see that movia, 'mamber?
I thought you could maybe read
it out loud and help kill time
or something.

PCNYBOY
Gee, thanks.
(putting bock dowm
reluctantly)
Peroxide? A deck of cards ...
(suddenly)
Johnny, you ain't thinking of ...

JOHNNY

{sitting down and

pulling out his

knife)
We're gonna cut our hair, and
you're genna bleach yours. They'll
have our descriptions in the
paper, Wa can't fit 'em.

PONYBQY
ch no!
(his hand flying
£o his hair)
No, Johnny, not my hair!

JOHNNY
We'd have te anyway if we got
caught. You know the £irst thing
the judge does is make you gec
a haircut.

PONYRQOY
(sourly)
I don't see why.

JOHNNY
I don't know either == it's jusc
a way of %rying to break us. I'm
gonna cut mine too, and wash the
grease cut. Oh, ccme on, Ponybey,
it'll grow back.

PONYBOY
Okay. Get it over with.

CLCSE VIEW - PONYBOY

JOENNY £lips out that razor-edge of his switchblade,
rakes hold of PONY30Y's hair and starts sawing on it.
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PONYBOY (contd)
{examining tuft of
hair)
It's lighter than I thought it
was. Can I see what I look like
now?

JOHNNY
No.

(staring at him)
We gotta bleach it first.

DISSOLVE:
EXT - THE CHURCH - DAY: JCHENNY gets his hair cut.
VIEW ON JOHNNY
carries an old cracked mirTor ...

JOHNNY
Here.

He holds the mirzor faor PONY3QY.

VIEW THROUGH THE MIRROR - PONY3QY

with his new hair. He does a double take, his hair is
even lighter than Sodapop's. It makes him lock youngerx,
scaredar -- lt just doesn't look like him.

PONYBOY
This really makes me look tuff.

JOENNY hands him the knife, He looks scared tco.

JORNNY
o ahead.

PONYREOY does the best he can. He cuts the front --
stops. Looks.

DISSCOLVE:
EXT = THE CIURCH - DAY: "Yalloween costume."

JOHNNY sits shivering in the cold. PONY30Y gived hinm
DALLY's jacket to Wwrap 4 in.

JOHNNY
I guess,
(weakly)
I quess we're disquised.
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PONYBQY
(leaning back sullenly)
I gquess so.

JOHNNY
(with fake cheerfulness)
Oh, shoot, it's just hair.

' 20NYBOY

{snapping)
Shoot, nothing. This just ain't
us. It's like being in a
Halloween costume we can't get
out of.

JOHNNY
Well, we got to get used to it.
We're in big trouble and it's our
looks or us.
42 INT - THE CHURCH = DAY: Talk about murder.

PONYBOY i3 eating a candy bar -- tears running down Aiis
cheeks. ’

PONYRBOY
I'm seill tired,

He brushes the tears away.

JOENNY
I'm sorry I cut your hair ofif,
Ponyboy.

PONYBOY

Oh, it ain't that.
(between bites of
chocolate)
I really don't know what's the
matter, I'm mixed up.

JOHNNY
{through chattering
teeth)
I know. 7Things have Deen
happening s¢ fast. Two=-Bit
coulda walked out with half
that store. Good ol' Two-Bit.

PONYBCOY
Remember how he was wisecrackin'
last night? Last night ... juss
(MORE)
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PONYBOY (contd)
last night we were walxin' Cherry
and Marcia over to Twa=3it's.
Just last night ...

JOENNY

Stop it!

(gasping from between

clenched teeth)
Shut up about last night! I
killed a kid last night. He
couldn't of been more than
seventeen or eighteen and
I killed him.

(erying)
' PONYBOY holds him,

JOHNNY (contd)
How'd you like to live with that?
(quiat for a minuce)
Thers sure is a lot of bloed in
people.

JOHNNY gets up suyddenly and begins pacing back and
forth, slapping his pockets,

PONYZE0Y
{crying)
Whata we gonna do?

JOHNNY
{stops crying)
This is my fault, for bringin'
a little thirteen-year-old kid
along. You ought to go home.
You can't get into any trouble.
You didn’'t kill him.

PONYEOY
No!
{screaming)
I'm fourteen! 1I've been fourteen
for a month! And I'm in it as
much as you are. I'll stop crving.
in a minute. I can't help it.

JOHENNY
{slumping down
begide him)
I didn't mean it like thax,
Panyboy. Don't cry, Peny, we'll
be okay. Don't ¢cry ...
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PONYB0Y leans against him and bawls until he goes to
slaep.

DISSOLVE:
INT - TYUE CHURCH -~ NIGHAT: Wake up in dark.

PONYROY and JOHNNY huddled together in the darkness of
the freezing church. The MUSIC is tender.

CLOSE SHOT - THE TWO FRIENDS

PONYRBOY
Johany?
{yawning)
You awake?
JOHNNY
Yeahn. :
PONYBOY
We ain't gonna gry no more, are
wea?
JOHNNY

Nope. We're all cried out now.
We're gettin' used o the idea.
We're gonna be okay now,

PONYBOY
{drowsily)
That's what I thoughe.

FADE QUT,

OVER DARKNESS

PONY30Y (05}
{reading, slowly)
" ... Scarlett O'Hara was not
beaurciful, but men seldom realized
it when caught by her charm as
tha Tarleton twins were. In her
face "

TADE IN:
INT = THE CHURCH - DAY: Playing poker.
PONY20Y's narration comes over the Gone With the Wind

tax=, as the two 30YS play zoker, witdl pottle caps
as chips.

DISSOLVE:
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Wind. We HEAR him reading from the text.

VIZW ON PONYBOY'S TUYEME
The handwriting. MUSIC in.

«v. the next four or five days wara the
longest days I‘'ve ever spent in my life ...

DISSOLVE:
INT = THE CHURCH = DAY: GWTW == "Different."
CIO0SE on JOHENNY, daydreaming.,
PONYEBOY
(readzng dramatically}

® .v. As I've told you before, that is the

one unforgivable 3in in any society ...
CLOSE on PONYBOY reading, intently.

PONYBQY (0OS})
"Be different and be damnedl*®

DISSOLVE:

IS = THE CHURCH =~ DAY: PONYBOY reads Gone With the Wind.

ZXTREME, CIQSE UP - PONYEQY

reading past the caver of the paperback Gone With the

PONYEOY
"Everywhere swarms of flies hovered
over them, crawling and buzzing
in their faces ...
VIEW ON JOHNNY
making a face.

JOENNY
Gross.

DISSQOLVE:

INT -~ TEHE CHURCH = NIGET: Gone With the Wind == "Gallant.”

MEDITM VIEW

JOHNNY and PONYRQY eating haloney and smoking at the
same tine.

3/12/82



48

CONTD ¢

PONYBOY
»ee« Flding into sure death
because they were gallane,
Cool, huh?

JORNNY
Gallant! Cool ol' guys. They
remind me of Dally.

(CONTINUED)
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PONYR0Y
(startled)
Dally? Shoot, he ain’'t got any
more manners than I do. Soda‘'s
more like them Southern boys.

JOHENNY
Yeah ... in the manners bit and
the charm too, I guess.
{preparing more baloney
for Ponyboyl
gut Dallas ...

CLOSE UP = PONYEOY
looking at JCOHNNY.

_ PONYBOY
Dally's sco real he 3acares nae,

DISSCLVE:

ZXT - THE CHURCH - DAY: Tarm XIDS pass.by.

JOHNNY and PONYEQY peek around the side of the church
with ¢aution. Past them we can make out farm XIDS
riding by on their horses on their way to the store.
The BCYS stay back. MUSIC up.

DISSOLVE:
SHEET OF PAPER: "One morning ... "
PONYBCY'S THEME: HIS HANDWRITING

++.+ One moraninag, I woke up earlier than
usual ...

DISSOLVE:
INT - THE CHURCH - MORNING: PONYBQOY wakes up in church.
MEDIUM CLOSE (P
PONY2Q0Y wakes up, 3leeping tcgether with JOHNNY.
He slips out of the jackets without disturbing JOHNNY,
ZIXT - THE CHURCH - MCRMING: Sunrise "Nothiag geld ... "

The dawn is coming up. All the valley is covered with
mist, scmetimes breaking o£ff and flcating away in small
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clouds. The clouds change from gray to pink, and the
mist is touched with gold. There i3 a silent moment
when everything holds its breath, and then the sun
rises., PONYROY smokes a cigarette and watches in awe.

JOHNNY

Golly =-- that was sure pratiy.
PONYBOY

Yeah.
JOHNNY

The mist was what was pretty,.
All gold and silver.

PONYBOY
U .
(trying to blow a
smcke ring)

JOHNNY
Too bad it couldn't stay like
that all the tize.

THE T™WO AGAINST THE SPECTACULAR SKY

PONY3CY
Nothing gold can stay.

JOHNNY
What?

PONY30Y

“Nature's first green is gold,
Ber hardest hues to hold.

Her early leaf's a flower;
But only sO an hour.

Then leaf subsides to leaf.

So Eden sank to grief,

So dawn goes down today.
Nething gold can stay.”

J OHNNY
{gtaring at him)
Wwhere'd you learn that? That
was what I meant.

PONYBQY
Robert Frost wrote it. I always
remembered it because I never
guite got what he meant by iz,
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JOHNNY
You know, I never noticed colozs
and clouds and stuff until you
kept reminding me about them.
It's like they were never there
before. Your family sure is
funny,

~ PONYBOY
And what happens to ba so funny
about it?

JOHNNY

I didn't mean nothing. I meant,
well, Soda kinda loocks like your
mother did, but he acts just
exactly like your father, and
Darry is the spittin' image of
your father, but he ain't wild
and laughing all the time like

he was. He acts like your mother.
And you don't act like either one.

PONYROY
I know. Well, you ain't like
any of the gang. I mean, T
couldn't tell Two=B3it or Steve
of even Darry about the sunrise
and clouds and stuff., I couldn't
even remember that poem around
them. I mean, they just don't
dig. Just you and Sodapop. And
maybe Cherry Valance.

Johnny shrugs.

JOHNNY
Yeah, I guess we'ra different.

PONYROY
Shoot,
(blows a perfect smoke
ring)
maybe they are.

-532A=

(CONTINUED)
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SUPERIMPOSITION:
PONYBQOY'S THEME:
"By thae £ifth day I was so sick of balcney
I nearly got sick avery time I looked at

it LI n

INT -~ THE CHURCH ~ DAY: ?Passing time MONTAGE.

JOHNNY
You'll get aick if you smoke
so much. :
PONYEBOY
(lighting another
Camel)

I need a Pepsi ...

JOHRNNY
Be careful =-- Man, you don't
want o catch this place on fire.

PONY20Y ncds, and carefully puts ocut his match. He
returns o Gena With the Wind.

PONYBOY

(reading)
* ... Do you know that when the
Yankees were marzhing on Milledge-
ville they called out all the cadets
from the military acadamy no matter
how young they were?” Just think,
we could have been in the war,
back then they had kids fighting,
toward the end.

MONTAGE AS HE READS

The BOYS play poker; JOHNNY wirnning; smoking cigarattes;
PONYBOY getting sick, and JCHNNY throwing cut emply
packs of Camels. And finally, PONYBOY curling up in

the corner of the church, to slaep ofI his sickness.
JOHNNY 3its on the back oorch, trying to read to himgels.
INT - THE CHURCH - DAY: DALLAS comes to church.

CLOSE UP ON 2ONY30Y

sleeping, then -- a familiar whistle, from a distance.
PONY30Y stirs, then rests, when a Zoe nudges nim.
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DALLAS (0OS)
Hey, he looks different with
his hair like that.

PONYBOY
{yawning and blinking}
Hey, Dally.
DALLAS

Hey, Ponyboy.
{grinning down at
' him)
Or should I say Sleeping Beauty?

PONYRQY
How's Scdapop? Are the fuzz after
us? What ...

DALLAS
Yold on, xid. I can't answer
everything at once. You two want
to go get something to eat Sirst?
I'm about starved.

JOHNNY
{indignant)
You're starved?

CALLAS searches his shirt pocket for a cigarette and
finds none.

CDALLAS
Gotta cancer stick, Johnnycake?

JOHNNY tossas him a whole pack.

DALLAS
{lighting up)
The fuzz won't be looking for
vou arcund here, They taink yocu've
lit out for Texas. Hey, Ponyboy,
(fumbling with a
piace of paper in
nias back pocket)
I got a latter for you.

PONYBOY
A letter? Who i{rom?
DALLAS
The President, of course. It's

f£rom Scoda,
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PONYB0Y
{(bewildered)
Sodapop? But how did he know ...

DALLAS .
I told him I didn't know where you
were, but he didn't believe me ...

PONY20Y isn't listening. BHe quickly opens the letter,
and rushes to lean against the side of the church to
read aloud: MUSIC.

MOVING CLOSER TO PONYBOY

PONYROY

{reading)
* ... Ponyboy,
Well, I quess you got into some
trouble, huh? Darry and me nearly
went suts when you ran gut like
that. Darry is awfully sorry he
hit you., You know he didn't mean
it L I n

CLOSE VIEW CON JOHENNY
listening.

SORAPOP (VQ)
* .+ And then you and Johnny
turned up missing and what with
that dead kid in the park and
Dally getting hauled into the
station, well, it scared us
something awful ... I wish you'd
come back and turn yoursalves in
but I guess you can't since Johnny
might get hurt ,.. °

PONYROY
* .. YOu sure are famous. You
got a paragraph in the newspaper
aven, Take care and say hi <o
Johnny for us.

Scdapop Curtis ... *
PONY30Y takes a sigh and then:

PONYEQY (contd)
How come you got hauled in?

DALLAS
(grinning wolfishly)
shoot, kid == them boys at the
station xnow me by now., While
(MCRE)
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DALLAS (contd)
| was there [ kinda let it slip
that y'all were heading for Texas.
So that's where they're lookin'.
{(giving Ponyboy a
hard rub on the head)
£id, [ swear it don't lock like
vou with yeur hair all cut off.
It used to leck tuff.

PONY3QY

(sourly)
[ ¥now. [ look lousy, but don':
rub it in,

DALLAS
So v'all want somethin' 1o eat
or not?
PONYBOY
(l2going up with
Johnny)

You'd better Deliave i(t.

EXT - THE T-8IRD: Speeding from church.
SEDICM VIEW - 3EHIND THE CAR

2010g 2ignty-iive alang the red dirt road.
¥IEW CN THE 30YS

JOHNNY and PONYBOY are 2 little green, as DALLAS takes 1
cornar an two wheels with the brakes . scrsaming.

INT - THE DAIRY QUEEN - DAY: Barbeque sandwiches.
Ne HEAR Presley., PONYBOY and JOHNNY gerge themselvas on
s>arbeque sandwiches. PONY3OY savors a Papsi.

DALLAS
And [ thought 1 was fungry!
{{inishing his third
hamburgsr)
We've really been havin' a war
sinee you killed that kid. All over
“he town {t's 3o0c against Grsase.
| started carrving a neater...

PONYBQY
(frigntened)
Saiiyl  You <1ll people with

[
—
-4
iy
[~



56

CONTD:

DALLAS

{in a hard voice)
Ya kill 'em with switchblades,
too, don't ya, kid?

{smiling)
Don't worry, it ain't loaded.
I ain't aimin' to get picked up
for mirder. Tim Shepard's gang
and our outfit are havin' a
rumble with the Socs tomorrow
night at the vacant lot. 1If
wa win, they atay outa our
territory but geod, Hey, I
didn't tell you we got us a spy.

JOENNY
A 3py?
{locking up from
his banana split)
Who ?

DALLAS
That good=lookin' brrad I tried
to pick up that night you killed
the Scc¢. The redhead, Cherry
what's=her=-name,

CLCSE ON JOHNNY AND PONYSQY

Thair mouths momentarily stop eating.

JOHENNY AND PONYBOY
Cherry? The S0c?

DALLAS
Yeah. We wera hanging around the
lct when she dzives up in her
little ol' Sting Ray. That took
a lot of nerve. Man, naxt tine
I want a bhroad I'll pick up my
own kind.,

JOHENNY
Yeah.

DALLAS
She said she'd testify that the
Socg were drunk and leocking for
a fight and that you fought back
in self-defense.

(MORE)
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DALLAS (contd)

{grim laugh == he

lixes her)
That little gal sure does hate
me. I coffered to take her over
to The Dingo for a Coke and she
said, "Wo, thank you" and teold
me wherce I could go.

(pause)
Man, this place is out of it.
What do they do for kicks azround
here, play checkers?

{surveying the acene

without entrance)
I ain't never been in the country
befqre.

PONYBQY
Yew'd you know about the church?

DALLAS
I got a ¢ousin that lives around
here scmewheres. Tipped me off
that it'd make a tufi hide-out in
case of something.

JOHNNY finishes his fifth barbeque sandwich.

JOHNNY
We'rze goin' back and turn ourxsalves

iz,

DALLAS
{gagging and swearing)
what?

JOHNNY

I got a good chance of bein'

let off easy. It was self-
defense. Ponyboy and Cherry can
testify to that. We won't tell
that you helped us, Dally, and
we'll give you back the gun se
you wen't get ineco frouble, okay?

DALLAS
(ckewing on the
corner of his ID
card)
You sura?
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JOHNNY

(nodding)
I'm sure. It ain't fair for
Darry and Soda worryin' about
Poniyboy all the time. I don't
wess LI BN

(swallowing, trying

not to look eager)
I don't guess my parents are
worried about me or anything?

‘'DALLAS
(matter-of-fact voice)
The boys are worried., Two-Bit
was for going to Texas to hunt
for you.

JOHNNY
{zepeating doggedly)
My parents, did they ask about
me?

DALLAS
{snacping)
No, they didn't. So what? Sheot,
my old man don't give a hang
whether I'm in jail or 2ead in
a car wreck or drunk in the gut:er,
That don't bother me none.

INT -~ THE T=-BIRD = DAY: Drive bhack to the church.

JCEWNY stazes at the dashbcazd as they Zly along the

red road.

'DALLAS
Dammit, Johnny, why didn't you
think of this five days ago?
It would have saved a lot of
trouble.

JOHNNY
{with convicticn)
I was scared, I still am. I
quess we ruined our hair for
nothing, Ponyboy.

PONYROVY
I guess so.

CALLAS

Johnny, you den't knew what a

few months in jail can do <o vou.
(MCRE)
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DALLAS (contd)
Ch, damnitc, Johnny, you get mean
in jail. I don't want that to
happen to yocu. Like it happened
to me.

DALLAS slams on the bhrakesg and stares.

DALLAS
Oh, good Ged.

EXT =~ CHURCH = DAY: Church on firse.
WHAT TREY SEE:
The church is burning.

MEDIUM VIIW
PONYBOY hops out of the car and starts running.

PONYBOY
Let's go see what the deal is.

DALLAS
What for? Get back in here
befcre I beat your npead in.

PONY30Y runs to the CROWD by the church, mestly little
KIDS. He taps the nearest GROWNUP. '

PONYRBOY
what's going on?

JTRRY

{good=-naturedly)
Well, we don't know for sure.
Thank goodness this is a wet
seascn and the old thing is
worthless anyway. Stand back,
children == the firemen will
be coming soon.

JOHNNY has moved up to PONYBOY,

PONYBOY
I bet we started it. I must have
droepred a lighted cigarette or
something.

A LADY runs to “he MEN with the MAN taking care of the
CHILDREN. Some xind of elementary schoel outing, with
TEACHERS. The WCMAN is upset.
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WOMAN
Jerry, scme ¢f the children are
missing.
JERRY

{looking about)
They're probably around hers
scmewhers. You can'‘t tell
with all this excitement ...
WOMAN
No -- they've been gone for at
least half an hour.

EVERYONE is suddenly quiet, including the BCYS., As
though they heard something.

VIEW QN THE BURNING CHURCH
Faintly, we can HEAR the sound of children yelling.
She gces white ... about to scream,
WCMAN (ceontd)

I told them not to play in the

church ... I told them.
JERRY shakesa her, seeing her nysteria.
VIEW ON PONYBOY AND JOHNNY

PONYROY
I'll get them, don't weorry.

He hreaks inte a dead run, =he VIEW TRACXING with him.
JERRY runs after him, catches him by the arm.

JERRY
You kids stay out -- I'll get
them.

PONYBOY

I'll get them, don't worcy.

PONY3QY jerks locse and continues, THE MCVING VIZH is
EXTREMELY CLOSE ON PONY3QY.

PONY3E0OY (contd)
(2 himself)
We started it -=- we started it.
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MEDIUM CLOSE VIEW

PONYBCY stops at the flaming door, backs away from the
heat. Then turns and takes a huge rock and hurls it
through the window, and ¢limbs in. It is only then that
we realize that JOHNNY is right bhehind him,

INT - THE CHRURCH - DAY: Fire rescue.
smoke £ills their ;earful eyes,
MOVING VIZW

- PONYBOY
Is that guy coming?

JOHNNY
(shaking his head)
The window atopped him.

FONYSE0OVY
Too scared?

JORNNY
(gzinning)
Naw ... t2o fat.

SMOKE AND FLAME SEQUENCE

We really SEE Qery little other than glimpses of PEQPLE
and zostly smoka and eoccasicnally, a sudden burst of
Zlame. ,

JOHENNY
(shouting)
Where's the kxids?

PONYBCY
(hellering)
In the back, I guess.

They stumble =hrough the church. A load of cinders
and embers fall con them in a hot shower -~ they scream
out.

NEW VIEW

The two 30Y5 push the rear <oor cpen and move in,
finding five littlse XIDS, 6 - 8, huddled in the
corner. ONE is screaming his head off, and JOHNNY
Nas to shout:
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JOHNNY
Shut up. We're goin' to get you
cut.

The RID looks surprised and quits hollering.

CLOSE ON PONYBQY

surprised at JCENNY's nerve as he moves inte action.
WHAT HEZ SEES:

JOHANNY looks over his shoulder, and seeing the dcor
blocked by flames, pushes open the window, causing an
enormous "whoosh” of air, and throws one <f the little
RIDS out of it.

CLOSE ON JOHENNY

His face is rad-marked and sweat stained, but he smiles
at PONYBOY. He isn't scared. Wichout the seli-defzatad
lock he always carriss, most likely he 1s having the
time of his life.

VIEW ON PONYBOY

He picks up a XID, who promptly bitaes him hard. EHe
leans ocut of the window and drops him as gently as he
can.

VIZW THRQUGH THE WINDOW

There's a CROWD out there. DALLAS %20, and when he
3eeg PONYBQY he screams:

DALLAS
For Pete's sake, get out of there]
That roof's gomna cave in any
minute. Fforget those blasted
kids!

sactions of the roof framewcrk fall in flames, missing
them, but PONYZEOY and JOENNY drop the last KIDS cut
of the window, not looking tc see how they fall.

PONYBOY is coughing so hard he can sarely stand up.
He struggles to zake off DALLY's jacket it's s¢ hot.

EXT - THE CHURCH - DAY: Crumbling church.

The CROQWD panics, steps back, the front of the church
is beginning %o <crumble.
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INT - THE CHURCH - DAY: PONYBOY escaces fire.

SPECIAL FX SHCT

JOBENNY shoves PCNYBOY towards the window.

JOENNY
Gat out!

PONYBQY leaps therough the window with timber crashing
and flames roaring right behind him. He staggers,
almost falling, coughing and sobbing for breath. He
turns as he hears JOHNNY SCREAM. He turns to climb
back in, when DALLAS' face locoms up 3IG as he cusses
him and clubs him across the back as hard as he can.
PONTBOY loses consciousness.

FADE TQ BLACK.
FADE IN:
INT = THE AMBULANCE = NIGHT: Ambulance.
EXTREME CLOSE ON PONYBOY
bouncing and moving, as the MUSIC plays.
Gaining consciocugness. He HEARS the siren.
PONYRBOY
{groaning to himself)
The cops. Soda,

Sameone gently sponges his face,

VOICE
I think he's coming arcund.

He apens his aeves,
PONYEOCY
(weakly)
Are you taking me to jail?
Ee can slowly make out JZRRY, the teacher,

JERRY
Take it easy, kid, you're in an
ambulance,
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PONYBQY
Where's Johnny? And Dallas?

JERRY
They're in the other ambulance,
right behind us. Just calm down,
you're going to be okay. You
just passed out.

PONYBOY
I didn't either ...
(tough)
Dallas hit me. How come?

JERRY
Because your back was in flames,
that's why.

PONYBQY
Yeah? I didn't feel it.

JERRY
We put i: out before you got
burned. That jacket saved you
from a bad burmiing ... maybe 'saved
your life.

PONYIOY
Are Johnny and Dally all right?

JERRY

Wa think the older kid is going
to be all right. Jonnny, well, I
don't know about him. A piece
of timber caught him across the
back.

(hurriedly changing

subiect)
I swear you thrse are the bravest
kids I've seen in a long time.
Or are you just professicnal
heroes or something?

PONYBOY
No, we'rs greasers.

JERRY
You're what?

PONYSQY
Greasers. You Xxacow, like hoods,
JD's. Johnny is wantad for murder,
(MORE)
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PONYBCY (contd)
and Dallas has a record with the
fuzz a mile long.

JERRY
Are you kidding me?

PORYBOY
I am not. Take me to town and
you'll £ind out pretty quick.

PONYBQY starts to laugh weakly.

INT - HOSPITAL CORRIDOR - NIGHT: PONYBOY reunited
with BROTHERS.

MEDIUM VIZW

PONYBOY is sitting on a bench with some burns and
bruises., He rises and watches as JOHNNY and DALLAS
are carried by him on stretchers. Then he sits back
down. He i3 smoking.

JEIRRY
¥You sheuldn't be smoking.

2ONYROY
{startled)
How come?
{not seeing a "Wo
Smoking" sigm)
How come?

JERRY
Why, uh,
(stammering)
wh, you're too young.

PONYBQY
I am?

JERRY
(sighing, %hen
grinning}
Therz are some peopla 2grs t2
see you.

PONYBOY leaps up and runs for the door, but 1t 1is
already ovened, and SCDAPOP has him in a big bear hug,
swinging him arcund.
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SODAPCP
Geez, man, what'd you de to
your hair? Your tuff hair ...

PONYBOY almost cries, as SODAPOP sits him down and
brushes back his hair.

Then he looks up:
WHAT HE SEES: DARREL

leaning in the dcorway, wearing his olive jeans and
black T-shirt. His fists are jammed in his pockets
and his eyes are pleading. He swallows and says in
a husky voice:

DARREL
Ponyboy.

PONY30Y merely stands there, letting go of SQDAFPCP,
Then he realizes that DARREL i3 crying.

PONYROY
darzy!

And suddenly PONYSCY has got his arms around his clder
BROTHER, squeezing the daylights out of him.

PONYBCY (contd)
Darry == I'm 30rTY.

DARREL
{stroking his head
and crying)
Ch, Pony, I thought we'd lost
you., Like we did Mom and Dad ..
PONYZE0Y
{laughing and crying)
Ch, Dazrzy. :
The 3ROTHERS held each other.
MUSIC up.
DISSQOLVE:
INT - DARREL'S FORD =~ NIGHT: PCNY3CY sleeps in Ford.
PONY3CY is overcome by sleepiness.
DISSQLVE:
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EXT = PONYBOY'S HOUSE - NIGCHT: PDARREL carrias 20NYIOY.
The Ford pulls up. SCDAPOP tries to wake PONY2OY.

SCDAPCP
Hey, Ponyboy, wake up.

PONYEQY
(sleepily)
Hrremn .
He lays back in the back seat.

SCDAPOP
ch, come on, Ponybay.
(shaking him)
We'ra tired too ...

DARREL steps over, picks up PONYBCY in his big arms,
and carries him into the house.

SODAPOP (contd}
He's getting mighty big to be
carried.

DARREL
He's gure lost a lot of weight.

MOVING VIZW CN PONYBOY

being carried into the house like a baby, in his
older BROTHER's arms.

WE HOLD ON THEIR HOUSES A MOMENT. Then:
FADE OUT.
FADE IN:

INT - PONY3OY'S RCOM = MORNING: PONYBCY wakes up by
SCDAPQP.

MEDIUM CLOSE SHQT

PONYBCY opens his eyes, and pulls himself from under
SODAPOP's arms. SCDAPOP is fully clothed, out PCNY30Y
had his shirt and shoes taken off for him. He pulls
the blanket over SODAPCP, and =oves into the shower.
INT - LIVING ROCM = MORNING: TIM SHEPARD at house.

PONYSQY walks through living room on way to Xitchen.
Startled to see TIM SHEIPARD on couch, reading newspaper,
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PONYOYY
Uh, hi, Tim.
TIM
{(not glancing up)
Hi, kid.
PONYBOY
(clearly in awe of
him)

You want some breakfast?
TIM folds the newspaper and rises to leave,
TIM
Nope. Thanks for the use of
your couch.

TIM exits.

PONYEBOY
Uh, sure. Anytime.
DI85CLVE
53 INT - THE RKITCHMEN -~ DAY: 3reakfast with the GANG.

PONYBCY enters the kitchen.

PONYBOY 'S VOICE
The first one up has to fix
breakZast and the other two do
the dishes ...

CLOSE VIEW = PONYBCY
takes cut the cake mix from the pantry.

PCNYRQCY (VO)
esve That's the rula around oux
house. All three of us like
chocolate cake for breakfast.
Mom had never allowed it with
ham and eggs, but Darry lets
us talk nim into it.

As PONYBQY starts making the chog¢olate cake from a
Betty Crocker mix.

THE VIZW DETAILS HIS PREPARATICN AS:
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PONYBOY (VOQ, contd)
We really didn't have to twist
his arm: Darry leoves chocolate
cake as much as we do.

CLOSE ON DETAIL
PONY2CY mixing the ingredients.

PONYBOY (VO, contd)
I like Darry's cakes better;
Soda always puts too much sugar
in the icing.

CLOSE ON PCONYBOY
inaudibly talking to himself, as he works.

PONYROY (VQ, contd)
I don't see how he stands jelly
and aggs and chococlate cake all
at once, hut he seems to like it.

IHUSERT

Mixing the chocolate milk.

CLOSE ON PONY3AOQY

pulling the chocolate cake out of the gven.

PONYBOY (VO, contd)
All three of us are crazy about
chocolate stuff, Soda says if
they ever make a chocolate
clgarette I'll have it made.

TWO=BIT {QS)
Anybody home?

PONYBOY
In hera.
(his prothers are
sleeping)
ben's sl the dgor.

STEVE and TWC-BIT slam the door as they enter.

THC-3IT comes running into =he kitchen, .catching PONY3QY
in his arms and swinging him arcund, ignoring the fact
that PCNYBOY has che pan with two eggs in his hands.
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TWO=3IT
Hey, Ponyboy, long time no see.

TWO-BIT springs PCONYEOY to STEVE, who gives him a
playful slap on his bruised back and shoves him into
the room. One of the eggs goes flying. It lands on
the clock, and when PONYBOY tries to keep a hold of
the other egg, it breaks all over his hand.

PONYBOY
Now look what you did. There
wvent ocur breaklast.

TWO=BIT walks in a slow circle around himy PONYBOY 3sighs
because he seeg them looking at his hair,

TWO=-BIT
Man, big baldy hexe!

PONYBOY
Aw, lay off.

STEVE
Why, he had o get a haircut to
get his picture in the paper.
How do you lixe bein' a hero,
big ahot?

PONYBQOY
Bow do0 I like what?

STEVE :
Seing a hero. You know --
(shoving morning
paper at him
impatiantly)
- like a big shot, even.

WE SEE the paper.
"JUVENILE DELINQUENTS TURN HEROCES"
TWQ=8IT
What I like i3 the "turn® hit.
{cleaning the agg up)
PONYBQY pulls the paper up close and reads.
PONYBQY
They're charging Johnny with

manslaugnter,
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THE FACES QOF TEE OTHER 20YS

PONYBOY (contd}
What do they mean if Johnny
recovers?

STEVE
says how you saved those little
kids toe, Ponyboy. How they would
have been burned to dsath, if it
hadn't been for you.

TWO=BIT
Boy, Dallas'll be mad when he
hears they didn't mention his
police record,

PONYBOY

(gravely}
It's all about us =-- Darry, Soda
and me,

(he locks up)
You mean ... that they're thinking
about putting me and Scda in a
boys' home or something?

STEVE ccmbs Ris hair in complicated swirls.

STEVE
Scmethin'’ likes that,

PONY20Y sits down in a daze.

PONYBQY
No.

STEVE
No what?

PONYEQOY

No, they ain't gein' to zut us
in a boys' home.

STEVE
{cocksure)
Don't worry about it. They don't
do that to herces. Whera's Secda
and Superman?

DARREL, shaved and dressed, comes in behind STEVE
and lifts him of£ the fleor; and then droos him,
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STEVE {coned)
All brawn and no brains.

STEVE and DARREL don't love esach other., SCODAPOP comes
running in.

SODAPOQF
Whera's the blue shirt I washed
yesterday?

He takes a swig of PONYBOY's chocolate milk.

STEVE
(still on the floor)
Hata to tell you, buddy, but you
hava to wear clothes to work.
Thera's a law or something.

SODAPCP
Qh, yeah. Whera're those wheat
jeans, too?

DARREL
I ironed chem. They'ce in ay
closet. Hurry up, you're goana
be late.

SODAPOP runs back, muttering.

SCDAPOP
I'm hurryin', I'm hurryin'.

STEVE follows him back and in a second there i3 a
general racket of a pillow fighet.

PCNYBOY
(suddenly)
Darry, did you know about the
juvenile cours?

DARREL
(looking in refrigerator)
Yeah, the cops tocld me last night.

They look at each other Zor a while without say:iig a
word -- they both fear the same aightmazs.

DARREL and PONY3QY are still locking at sach other.
There is MUSIC.

DARREL star+s =0 say something, &ut then SODAPOP and
STEVE come noisily in.
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SQDAPOP
{to no one in
particular)
You know what? When we stomp
the 50cs good, me and Stevie
here are gonna throw a big parcty
and everybody can get smashed.

DARREL
Whers you gonna get the dough,
little man?
(handing out pieces
of cake)

SODAPOP
(assuring himn between
bites)
I'll think of somethin’'.

PONYRBOY locks around.

PONYBQY
You going to take Sandy to the
party? .

SQCDAPQP

{staring at his feet)
No. She went to live with her
grandmother in Florida ...

STEVE
(surprisingly angry)
Look, does he have to draw you
a picture? Her parents hit
the rsof at the idea of her
marryin' a sixteen-year-old kid.

SODADQOP
Seventeen. I'll be seventeen
in a couple of weeks.

PONYZ20Y
(embarrassed)
Qh.

DARREL
{affectionataly to
Sodapop)
We'd hettar get on to work,
Fepai~Cola. I hate to lzave vou
(MORE}
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DARREL (contd}
here by yourself, Ponyboy. Mayhe
I ocught to take the day off.

PONYEOY
I've stayed by my lonesome befors.
You can't afford a day off.

DARREL
Yeah, but you just got back and
I really ocught to stay ...

TWO-BIT
I'll babysit him.
(ducking as Fonyboy
takes a swing at
him)
I haven't got anything better
to do,

STEVE )
Why don't you get a joh? Ever
consider working for a living?

TWO-BIT
{aghast)
Work? And ruin my rep? I
wouldn't be babysittin' the kid
here if I knew of some good
day-nursary open on Saturdays.

FONYEOY pulls his chair over backward and jumps on him
== but TWO~BIT has him down in a second.

TWO=-BIT
Holler Uncle.

PONYROY
I got to cut out smeoking or I
won't make track next year.

TWO=-3IT
Uncle.

FONYZQY
Nope.,

DARREL pulls on his jacket.
DARREL
You two do up +he dishes.
(MORE}
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DARREL (contd)

(pausing for a second)
Two=Bit, lay off. He ain't loockin'
80 gaod. Ponyboy, you smoke more
than a pack today and I'll skin
you. Understand?

PCNYBOY
Yeah.
(getting to his feet)
You carry more than one buhdle
of roofing at a time and me and
Soda'll skin you.

DARREL
(a rare grin)
Yeah. See vy'all thils afternoon.

PONYBOQY
Bya.

DAAREL, SCDAPOP, and STEVE exit.

PONYBOY does the xischen while TWO-BIT dries the same
glass.

PONYBOY
We'rae gonna clean up the house.
The reporters or police or somebedy
might come by, and anyway, it's
time for those guys £from the
state to come by and check up
on us.

TWO-BIT
This house ain't messy. VYeou
cughtta see my house.

PONYBCY
I have. And if you had the sense
ef a billy goat you'd try to help
arsund your place instead of
bumming around.

TWO=-31I7
Shoot, kid, if I ever 4id that
my Mom would die of shock.

PONY30Y picks up DALLAS' brown leather jacket, looks
at the burned back, and slips it on., ZILVIS u4p.

CUT TO:
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EXT = TENTYH STREZT - DAY: Thumb a rida,
MOVING TWO-SHQT

PONYBOY and TWO=-3IT trying to thumb a ride, to the
MUSIC.

TWC=-BIT
I would drive us, but the brakes
are out on my car. Almest killed
me and Xathy the other night.

He flips up the collar of his hlack leather jacket to
serve as a windbreaker while he lights a cigarette.
PONYBOY turms, and notices something.
WHAT HE SEES:
A blue Mustang, trailing them.
MOVING TWC SHOT
TWC=-3IT (contd}

You oughtta see Kathy's brother.

Now there's a hocd. He's so

greasy he glides when he walxs.

He goes to the barkher for an

0il c¢hange, not a haircut.
PONYZQY looks back at the Mustang -- his head aches.
INT - TASTY-FREEZIE - DAY: PONYBOY meets RANDY.
MEDIUM VIZW
They stop at the Tasty-rresze as the blue Mustang
zulls in. PONY3QY almost runs, but TWO-3IT shakes
his head ever so slightly, and tosses him a cigaresctte.
CLOSE ON PONYBQY
lights up and looks.
WHAT HE SEES:

The S0C whe jumped JSCHNNY and him at the park, hoos
cut of the Mustang.

CLOSER VIZHW:

RANDY ANDERSOH

CLOSE ON 2CONYZOY

recogiizing the 3CY who almost irowned hinm.

3/1/82



~73-
74 CONTD:
CLOSE VIEW

A hand on his shoulder. He looks up ané TWO-BIT laans
against him, dragging on his cigaretta.

TWO=-BIT
No jazz befora the rumble. You
know the rules.

RANDY
We xnow.
(he lcoks toward
Ponyboy)
I want to talk to you.

POCNYBOY glances at TWC-BIT, who shrugs. RANDY turns,
and PCNYRQOY follows him cover to the blue Mustang, out
Qf earshot of the rest.

RANDY
I read about yocu in the paper.
How cgome?

PONYRQY

I den't xnow. Maybe I felt like
playing hero.

RANDY
I wouldn't have. I would have
let those kids burn to desath ...

PONYZ0OY
You might not have. You might
have done the same thing.

RANDY
(pelling out a cigarstte,
pressing car lighter)
I don't know, I don't know anytiing
anymere, I would tever have
believed a greaser could pull
something like that.

PONYZOY
"Grezaser"” didn't have anything
to do with it.

RANDY enters the Mustang -~ indicates that PONYBOY
should toe. PONY3QY gets in, impressed with the car's
interior,
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71 INT = THE MUSTANG = DAY: RANDY and PONYBOY in Mustang,

RANDY

(slowly)
I'm not going to show at the
runble tonight.

(pain in hisg eyes)
I'm sick of all this, Sick and
tired., Bob was the best buddy
a4 guy ever had. You dig?

PONYBOY nods,

RANDY (conzd)

He's dead ~= his mother has had
a nervous breakdown. They spoiled
him rotten. They gave in to him
all the time. If his old man had
Just belted him == just once, he
might s8till be alive, I don't
know why I'm telling you this.
I couldn't tell anyone alsa. My
friends == they'd think I was
ofL my rocker.

(pause}
That kid -— your buddy, the o¢ne
that got burned, he might die?

PONY2O0Y
Yeah,

RANDY
And tonight ... pecple get hurt
in rumbles, naybe killed.

PONIBQOY remains silent.

RANDY (contd)

Tou can't win. You know that,
aon't you? Even if you whip us.
You'll still be whers ycu wera
befcre., Wa'll forget it if you
win, or if you don't. You'll
atill be where you were == at the
bottom. And we'll still be thae
lucky ones with all the breaks.
Greasers will still be greasers
and Socs will still be Soecs,

(he takes a deep breach)
I <hink I'm going &2 leave town.
Take my little cold Mustang and
all the dough I can carry and
get out.
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Running a

{hal
Ch, hell,
can I do?
if T punk

PONYBCY
way won't help.

RANDY =
f-sobbing)
I know it, but what

I'm marked chicken
out at the rumble, and

I'd hate myself if I didn't. I
den't know what to do.

{aft

PONYBCY
er a pause)

I'd help you if I could.

RANDY

No you wouldn't. I'm a Soc. You

get.a lit

tla money and the whole

world hatess ycu. Thanks, grease.

(trying to grin,
stops)
I didn't mean that. I meant,
thanks, kid.
PONYBOY
My name's Ponyboy. Nice :alkin'

to you, Randy.

PONYROY exits car.

EXT = TASTY~FRSEZE =~ DAY: Back to TWO-BIT.

MEDITM VIEW

PCNYBOY walks back
his £riends to get

THWO SHOT
TWO-BIT is curious.

What'd he
Super-5ccC

He ain't
gquy. He

MEDIUM VIEZW

0 TWO=-3IT == and RANDY honks for
intoc the car.

TWO-3IT
ask? What'd Mr.
have to say?

PCNYEBOY
a Soc, he's just a
just wanted to talk.

PONYECY lights another weed. The twe walk ofZ.
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73 INT - THE HOSPIT - DAY: DOCTOR lets them in.
MEDIUM VIEW
The DOCTCR moving.
DCCTCR
Let them go in. He's been asking
for them. It can't hurt.
CLOSE UP ON PONY3OY
He understands what the DOCTOR meansl
74 INT - JOHNNY'S RCOM - DAY: Visit JOHNNY.

They practically tip-toe in. JOHNNY is lying still,
with his eyes closed.

CLOSE ON JOHNNY

Ze opens his eyes, and tries %o grin.

JOHNNY
Hay, y'all.
NURSE
(smiling)

§0 he can talk after all.

TWC=-BIT
{looking around)
They treatin' you okay, kid?

JOENNY. nods.

TWO-3IT {(contd)
(pulling up a chair)
We're havin' the big rumble
tonighet.

CLOSE ON JOHNNY
He says nothing.

TWO-BIT {contd)
Too bad you and Dally can't be
in it. It's the first big rumble
we've had -- not countin’' <he
time we whipped Shepard's outfit.

JOHNNY
He game by.
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MEDIUM VIEW
TWO~31IT
Tim Shepard?
JOHNNY
(nodding)

Came to see Dally.

TWO=BIT
Did you know you got your rame
in the paper for being a hero?

JOHNNY
(almost grinning as
he nods)
££ enough.

JOHNNY is really weak.

TWO=31IT
You want anything?

SCHNNY
(parely nodding)
The book ==
{locking at Ponyheoy)
can you get another <ne?

PONY30Y
{tc Two=81it)
Je wants a czpy <f Gone With the
Wind so I can read it to him.
You want to run down to tha
drugstere and get cne?

TWO=-3IT
(cheerfully)
Okay. Deon't y'all run off.

NEW VIZW

PONYBOY aits in TWO=-BIT's chair and thinks of something
to say.

PONY30Y
Dally's gonna be ckay. And Darry
and me, we're Okay naw.
(alarmed)
Johnnyi Are you ckay?
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JOHNNY

(nodding with eves closed)
Yeah, it just hurts sometimes. It
usually don't ... I can't feel
anything below the middle of my
back ...

{breathing heavily

for a moment)
I'm pretty bad off, ain't I, Ponyboy?

PONYBOY
(with fake cheerfulness)
You'll be okay., You gotta be. We
couldn't get along without you.

CIOSE VIEW = PONYBOY AND JOHNNY

JOHENNY
I won't be able %o walk again,
(faltexing)
Not even on crutches. Busted
- my back,
PONYROY
(£irmly)

You'll be okay.

JOHNNY

fou want Lo know scmething, Penvbov?
I1'm scarad stiff. I used tg talk
about killing myself ...

{drawing a quivering

breath)
I don't want to die now., It ain't
long enough. Sixteen years ain't
long enocugh., I woulda't mind it
30 much if there wasn't so much
stuff I ain't done yeat and so many
things I ain't seen. That time we
were in Windrixville was the only
fime I've been away from our neighborhood.

PONYBOY
You ain't gonna dia, And don't get
juiced up, becausa the doc won't
let us see you no more if you do.

JOHNNY :
You Xnow what? That time wea wers
in Windrixville was the only tine
I've been away £rom our neighkorhood.
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NEW VIEW

A NURSE appears in the doorway.

NURSE
Johnny, your mother's here to
see you.

JOHNNY

{eyes opening wide
with surprise,
then darkening}

I don't want to see her,

NURSE
She's your mother.

JOHNNY

(voice rising)
I said I don't want to see her.
She's probably come to tell me
about all the trouble I'm causing
her. Well, tell her t2 laave
e alone. For once --

(veice breaking)
== for once just leave me alone.

fle srruggles ¢o sit up =-- then gasps and goes white.
He passes out. The NURSE hurriss PONY3QY out of the
door.

NURSZ -
I was afraid of something like
this if he saw anyone.
{¢o Two-Bit)
You can't see him now.

TWO=3IT hands her Gone With +<he Wind.

TWO=-31T
Make sure he can see it when he
comas around.
{looking at the closed
door, turning abruptly)
I wish it was any one of us hut
Johnny,

INT - THE HOSFITAL CORRIDOR =~ DAY: JOENNY'S MOTHER.

The BOYS walk out, past a ligzle WCMAN with straight
black hair.
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JOHNNY 'S MOTHER

But I have a right to see hinm.
He's my socn. So this is our
reward! He'd rather see those
no=count hoodlums than his
own folks ...

{giving them a look

cf hatred)
Always ruaning around in the
middle cf the night getting
jailed and heaven knows what
else ...

ANGLE ON TWC=EIT

His eyes narrow as though he's going to start something.

TWO-8IT
No wonder he hates your guts.

He's about to tell her off real good, when PONY3QY
sheves him along,

MOVING VIZW O8N TWO-BIT AND 2CNY3QY

TWC=3IT
{(a cacch in his voice}
Oh, Lord! He has to live with
that.

They move on.

INT - DALLAS' HOSPITAL ROCM - DAY: Visit DALLAS.

They come in while DALLAS i3 arguing with ONE cf the

NURSES.

DALLAS
{grinning at them)
Man, am I glad tc see yau! This
place gives me the creeps. I
want out! Shepard came by to
see Me a while ago.

PONYRQY
That's what Jahnny said. What'd
he want?

DALLAS

Said he saw my pictura in the

raper and ccouldn't beliasve iw

didn't have "Wanted Dead or
{MORZ)
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DALLAS (contd)
Alive” under it. He mostly
came to rub it in about the
rumble. Man, I hate missin' it.

PONYBOY
Here's your jacket, Dally.
(hands him the burnt
brown jackat)

DALLAS
(sounding casual}
Thanks, uh ... how's the kid?
TWO=-3IT

We just left him.

(debating whether to

tell Dallas the trzuth)
I don't know about atuff like
this ... but ... well, he seemed
pratty bad to me. He passed out
cold before we leftf.

. DALLAS
{swearing)
T™wo=8i%, you still got that
fancy black-handled switch?

TWO=BIT
Yaah,

DALLAS
Give it hare,

TWO-3IT reaches into his back pocket for his prized
possession. A jet-handled switchblade, ten inches
long. Then he hands it over to DALLAS without Ifurther
hegsitacion.

DALLAS (contd}
We gotta win that £fight tonight.
We gotta get aven with the Socs.
For JSohnny.

He puts the switchblade under his pillow and lays back,
“aring at the ceiling.

They know better than talx =o DALLAS when he's lika
this -- they leave.
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TWO=-BIT
(locking at Ponyboy,
worriedly)
You feel ockay? -~ You loock hot.

PONYEQY
I'm all right.
(a bit panicky)
Don't tell Darry, ckay? Come
on, Two=Bit, be a buddy. I'll
take a bunch of aspirins.

TWO-BIT
(reluctantly)
All right. But Darry'll kill
me if you're raally sick and
go ahead and fight anyway.

PONYBOQY
(getting a little angry)
I'm okay. And if you keep your
mouth shut, Darry won't xhow a
thing.

TWO=-BIT
You know, the only thing that
keeps Darry from bein' a Soc

is us.
PONYBQOY
I xnow,
78 INT - THE BUS = DAY: PONYBQY conn tha Dus.
CLOSE ON PONYBOY
riding the bus.
PONYBOY
Tonight -- I don't like it one
bit.
TWO-BIT
(pretending not to
understand)

I never knew you to play chicken
in a rumble hefore. Not aven
wnen you was a litctle xid.

PONY3SOY
I ain't chicken, Two-3it Matthews,
and you know it.

{(MCRE)
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PONYBQY {(contd)
{angrily) '
Ain't I a Curtis, same as Soda
and Darry? Scmething awful is
gonna happen.

EXT - THE STREET - DAY: CfI the bus.
Getting off the bus.

TWO=BIT.
Somethin' is gonna happen. We're
gonna stomp the Socs' guts, that's
what.

EXT = THE VACANT LOT - DAY: PONYBQY seea CHERRY in
Corvette.

The BQYS walk toward the vacant lot, and then hesitate.
CHERRY VALANCE is gitting in her Corvetie by the lot
as they come by.

LOSZ CN EERRY

Her long hair is pinned up and in daylight she is
even better looking.

CHERRY
Bi, Ponyboy. Hi, Two=Bit.

TWO=BIT stops.

TWO=B8IT
What's up with the big times?

She tightens the strings of her ski jacket.

CHERRY
They play your way. No weagons,
fair deal, Your rules.

TWO=-BIT
¥You sure?

CHERRY
(nodding)
Randy told me. He kncws Ior surs.

TwQ=-BIT
(curning and starting
home)
Thanks, Cherrvy,
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CHERRY
Ponyboy, stay a minute. Randy's
not going to show up at the rumble,

THE VIEW TIGHTENS

PONYBQY
Yealh, I know,

CHERRY :
He's not scared. He's just sick
af fighting. Beb ...
{swallowing)
Bob was his best buddy. Since
grade school. Hew's Jochnny?

PONYBOY
Not so good. Will you go up to
see him?

CHERRY

(shaking her head)
Na. I couldn'e.

PONYEBQY
why not?
CHERRY
(in a quiet, desperate
voice)

I couldn't., He killed 2cb.

Oh, maybe 3¢b asked for it. I
know he did. But I couldn't

ever look at the person who
killed him., You didn't knew his
other side, how sweet he could
bed. Bob was something special.
He wasn't just any boy. He had
something that made peocple follow
him, something that marked him
different, maybe a little better,
than the crowd. Do you know what
I mean?

PONYBOY
(sharply)
That's ckay. I wouldn't want
you t£C see Johnny. You're a
raitor Lo your own xind and
net loyal to us. We den't need
your damn charity.
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He starts to turn and walk off, but something in CHERRY's
face makes him stop.

CLOSE ON CHERRY

She has started to cry, almoset.
CLOSE ON PONYROY

He is ashamed, lowers his head.

OVER SEQULRDER - CHERRY

The clouds behind her are beautifuyl.

CHERRY
I wasn't trying to give you
charity, Ponybay. I only wanted
to help. I liked you £rom the
start ... the way you talked.
wouldn't you try to help me if
you could?

OVER SHOULDER - 20NYZO0Y
Clouds.

PONY3QY
(suddenly)
Hey, can you see the sunset real
gocd from the Southside?

CHERRY
{(blinking, startled,
then smiling)
Real good.

PONYBOY

You can see it goocd from the
Northside, too.

QVER SHOQULDER = PCONYZOY
CHERRY
Thanks, ?envbey.
{smiling through tears)
YTou dig okay.
CLOSE ON PONY2QY

locking.
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EXTREME CLOSE = CHERRY
She has green eyes,
MEDIUM VIZW

PONYZ2CY walks off.

FADE QUT.
FADE IN:

INT - PONYBOY'S HQUSE - EVENING: Getting ready for
the rumble.

MEDIUM VIEW - LIVING ROOM

PONYBOY (0S)
(¢calling from bathroom)
Soda, when did you start shaving?

SODARPQP
{(yelling back)
When I was filtaen.

PONYBQY (Q8S)
wWhen did Darry?

SCDAPOP
When he was thirteen. Why? You
figgeria' on growing a beard for
the zunble?

PONYBOY
{entering)
You're funny. We ought to send
you in to the Reader's Dlgest.
I hear they pay a lot for Ifunny
things.

SODAPOP laughs and goes on playing poker with STEVE
in the living room.. K DARREL has on a tight Dblack
T~-shirt that shows every muscle on his chest.

PONYBCY (contd)
You like £ights, don't you,
Soda?

SODAPO? i3 keeping up a steady stream of wisecracks
and c¢lowning, and STEVE has the radio up loud. He
hears a folk song, and switches it off in disguset.
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SODAPCP
(shrugging)
Yeah, sure, I like fights.
PONYROY
How come?
SCDAPQP

I don't know, It's action. It's
a contest., Like a drag race or
a dance or something.

STEVE
Shoot. I want to beat those
Socs' heads in. Wwhen I get in
a fight I want to gtomp. I
like it, too.

PONY3QY
How come you like fights, Darry?

DARREL gives him one of those looks that hides what
he's thinking.

SODAFPCP
Je likeg +o ahow off his musclas.

DARREL
I'm gonna show ‘em off on you,
little buddy, Lf you get any
mouthier. I don't know if you
cught t2 be in this rumble,
Pony.

POHYBOY is frightened at the prospect.

PONYBQY
How come? I've always come
through before, ain't I?

: DARREL
{(with a proud grin)
Yeah. But you were in shape
wafsrae, You don't look so
great, xid. You're tensed up
too much.

SODAPOP
Shoot, we all get tensed up before
a rumble. Let him fight tonight.
Skin never hurt anycre =-- nc
weapons, no danger.
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PONYBOY
{pleading)
I'll ba ockay. I'll get hold of
- a little one, okay?

DARREL
Well, we will need every man we
can get.

PONYBOY
Let me fight, Darry. If it was
blades or chains or scmething
it'd be different.

DARREL
{giving in)
Well -- I guesa you can. 3ut be
careful.

PONYBCY
(wearily) .
I'll be okay. How come you never
worry about Sodapeop as much?

DARREL grins and puts his arm across SQDAPCOP's shoulder.

DARREL
Man == %his is one kid brother
I don't have to worry about.

SODAPOP punches him in the ribs affasctionately.

DARREL (conctd)
This xiddo can use his head. You
can see he uses it for one thing
-= 0 grow hair on.

82 EXT - PONYBOY'S HOUSE = NIGHT: Acrobatics.

TWO=-3IT sticks his head in the door just as DARREL goes
flying cut of it. Leaping as he gces off the steps,
DARREL turns a gsomersault in mid-air, hits the ground,
and bounces up before SODAPOP can catch him.

. T™WO=-3I7T
{cheerfully)
Well, I see we ars in prime
condition for a rumble. Is
everybedy hapey?

SODAPOP screams as he does a flving somersault cff <he
Eteps. :
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SODAPOP
Yeah!

NEW VIEW

SODAFPCP flips up to walk on his hands and then dces a
no-hands cartwheel across the yard to beat DARREL'Ss
performance. The excitement is catching., STEVE
screeches like an Indlan and runs across the lawn in
flying leaps, atops suddenly and flips backward.

PONYBOY (VO)
We could all do acrobatics because
Darry had taken a course at the
Y and then spent a whole summer
teaching us everything he'd
learned on the grounds that it
might come in handy in a fight.

PONYBOY does a no-hands cartwheel off the porch steps,
hits the ground and rolls to his feet. TWO=-BIT follows
Nim in a similar manner.

SODAPCP
I am a greaser, I am a JD and 2
hoad. I blacken the name of our
fair city. I beat up peorpla.
I rob gas stationg. I am a
menace to sogliety.

STEVE
(sing=-songing)
Greaser ... gSreaser ... grzaser

sve Q victim of environment,
underprivileged, rotten, no-count

hood!
DARREL
(shouting)
Suvenile delinquent, you're no
good !
TWO=-BIT

{in a snobbish voice)
Get thee hence, white trash. I
am a Soc. I am the privileged
and the well-dressed. I throw
beer »lasts, drive fancy cars,
break windows at fancy parties.

POMNYECY
{in a sarious, awec
voice)
And what do you do fcr £un?

3/1/82



82

81

=05=

CONTD
TWO=2IT
{screaming, doing a
cartwheel)

I jump greasers!
EXT = THE STREETS - NIGHET: Walk to the rumble.
They settle down as they walk to the lot. TWO=-3IT is

the only one wearing a jacket; he has a couple of cans
of beer stuffed in it.

PONYEQY
Hey, Two=-Bit, how come you like
to fight?

TWO=B1IT

(looking at him
like he i3 off
his nut)

Sheoot, averybody fights.

MOVING VIEWS ON THE GANG

Each fights for their own reascons. DARREL stops,
Turns to S5CDAPQP. .

DARREL
Listen, Soda, you and Ponyboy,
if the fuzz show, you two beat
it cut of thera. WwWe'll get
jailed. You two stay out of a
boys' heome.

STEVE
(gzimly)
Nobody in this neighborhood's
going to call the fuzz, They
know what'd haprpen if they did.

DARREL
All the same, you =wo blow at
the first sign of trouble.
dEAR ME?

SOCAPCP
You sure don't need an amplifier.

SODAPOP sticks his tongue out at the back of DARREL's
head, PONY2QY stifles a giggle.
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EXT = THE VACANT LOT - NIGHT: The rumble.
TIM SHEPARD and COMPANY are already waiting.
ANOTHER VIZW
Another GANG from the suburbg.
CLOSE VISW - TIM SHEPARD

Lean and cat-like, 20 years cld. The JD you see in
movies.

TIM and his GROUP move forward and shake hands with
DARREL and his GANG, proving they are all fighting on
the same gida.

VIEW ON THE SUBURB 3Q0YS
stepping forward.
TIM

You and the guiet kid were the
ones who killed the Se¢?

PONY30QY pretends to be proud of it.

DPONYBOY
Yeah.

TIM
Geed goin', kid. Curly always
sajid you wera a good xid. Curly's
in the reformatory for :the nex=
3ix months.

EVERYONE is silent; yet no ¢ne zoves suddenly, or
moves their heads in more than a glance.

MEDIUM VIEW

The blue Mustang, followed by two other cars turn off
the street, and head toward the park. They begin
cireling the park.

MEDIUM GROUP - THE GREASERS

as the S0CS' cars circle the park, the blue Mustang's
searchlight floating over the GREASZIRS' faces.

VIEW ON A SUBURE GUY

SUBURR GUY
That 5ig guy with ya'll, you
know him precty well?
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PCNYBOY
I cught to, he's my brother.

SUBURB QUY
No kiddin'? I got a feelin'
he's gonna be asked to start the
fireworks arcund here. He a
pretty good bopper?

PONYBOY
Yep, but why him?

SCBURB GUY
Why anybody else?

TIM
Hey, Curtis!

SODAPOP
Which cone?

TIM

The big one. Come on cover here,
SUBURB GUY
{locking at Penvhey)

What 4id I tell ya?
VIEW ON TCUGH PACES
The Mustang's searchlight scans them.
THE FTACES
Future convicts.
VIEW ON PONYEQY
The searchlight moves from DARREL to SODAPOP to TWC=-3IT.
THE CARS STCP.
The searchlight goes out. The SOCS start moving out
of the cars, silently. 1It's hard to make them out ==
it seems like about fifteen of them.

VIEW ON THE GREASERS

PCNY30Y edges closer to DARREL. ZIVZRYCNE is assessing
the odds. There are about the same number.
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YIEZEW ON DARREL
leaning down to PONYBOY.

DARREL
(sotto voce)
Tha odds are as aven ag we can
get them.
(then)
Stay close to me, xid.

VIEW CN THE S0CS
in the darkness. ONE steps forward.

50C (IN MADRAS SHIRT)
Bey. Nothing but our fists, and
the first to run loses. Right?

TIM steps closer, and flips away his beer can.

T
You savvy real good.

MEDIUM VIZW

There ia an uneasy, awkward silence as everyone tries
to figqure out how the first punch will be struck.

VIEW ON DARREL

Lecks toward PQNY3CY, and chan s:ep§ out ints the
center of the field, under the circle of light made by
the street lamp.

It ig formal and unreal. Then ONE of the huskiest of
the 50CS, a good leocking boy named PAUL, steps forward
to meet the challenge. They seem to know each cther.

PAUL
Hallo, Darrel.

DARREL
{remembers him, a
friend)
dello, Paul.

VIEW ON TIM SHEPARD AND HIS BUNCH
TIM
{£0 Two=Bit)
What's up?
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TWO=BIT
They used to play foothall
together. Buddy around.
VIEW ON PONYBQOY

looking at his OLDER BROTHER. The moment is paralyzed,
VIEW ON DARREL AND THE GREASERS

He representg all greasers.

VIEW ON PAUL AND THE SOCS

He represents all the Socs. WE SEE the sense of
friendship drain away from their faces.

PAUL
I'll taka you.

DARREL smiles. £'s clear he knew e could take PAUL
three years ago. But now?

DALLAS (CS)
Hold up. Held it.

VIZW ON DALLAS

DALLAS
Don't you xnow a rumble ain't
a rumble unlegss I'm in i«?
{approaching) ‘

CLOSE ON PONYBOY
Turns to sese who it is, when he is punched right in the

face -~ blood sprays from his mouth. And the fight i3
on.

VIEW ON DALLAS

He pulls the SOC o0f£ of PONYBOY and knocks him unconscious

with a sharp jab.

PONYBCY
How'd you get ocut of the
hospital?

DALLAS

Talxed 4he nurse into it with
Two=3it's switch.
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VIEW ON SODA

wrestling, jabbing in a deadlock with some S0C. The
fight is almost a ralease of all the paasion built up
in him. He and his buddy, STEVE, fight together almest
like twins.

VIEW ON DARREL AND PAUL

A tough and respectful fight between two giants, not
unlike the £ight in the "QUIEZT MAN.” Big blows are
gstruck ~- and then a pause, and ancther Lblow.

Howaver, PAUL is so much ¢f a match, that an exhausted
PONYBOY is dragged away £from DARREL's side.

Now TWO GUYS have him, and he is alternately kicked and
punched. There's bloed all cver PONYBOY, and we are
horrified that he is being so terriply beaten. Another
blow to the faca.

VIEW ON DARREL

giving a sladge hammer tlow =-- and Iuns to save his
LITTLZ BROTHER.

DARREL lifts ONE of the guys xicking PONYBOY by his
collar almost three feet in the air, before punchiag
him out, and manages only to hang on to the torn shirt
of the QOTHER, who runs cut of there with all his
strength. Saoon the SOCS are running as well.

TWO=BIT is helping get some GUY off of DALLAS, since he
only has one arm. We HEAR:

STEVE
They'rs running! Look at them
mun!

We HEAR GROANS and WEEPING from the 3230QYS huddied in
the darkness.

VIZW ON PONYBCY

beaten especially nadly DARREL i3 over aim, <zyiag
te help him up.

HIS POV
The SCCS are piling into their cars and driving of:Z.
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SHEPARD ia werking over ONE of his guys for using a
pieca of pipe. )

STEVE i3 doubled up and greaning.
SODA is beside him talking in a low stsady volce.

THO=-B8IT has blood streaming down cne side of his face
and one hand is busted open =-- grinning happily.

THO=-8I7T
We won. We beat the Socs,

VIEW ON DARREL
looking teoward the cars.
DARREL

(in a tired voice)
We beat the Socs.

VIEW ON PONYBOY

really star+ing =0 look sick. Suddsnly, TALLAS pulls
him up. :

DALLAS
Come an.

He starts to half drag PONY20Y down == toward the
streat.

DALLAS (contd}
You're going to see Jehany. He
was gettin' worsa when I left.
He wants tc see you.

MEDIUM VIEW - DALLAS AND PCNY3QY
They start running in the night -- but it's clear
that PONYBOY is dizzy and has conly a dim realization
cf where he is going.
INT = THE T-BIRD ~ NIGHT: Pulled over by COPS.
DALLAS drives recklassly fast past a waiting cop car.
Plashing light behind them. PONYBCY really lcoks sick.
DALLAS

ook sick. I'll say I'm taking

vou tc the hospital. Wwhich'll

e truth encugh.
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POLICEMAN
{locking disgusted)
All right, buddy, where's the
fira?

DALLAS
(jerking thumb toward
Ponyboy)
The kid == fall over on his
motorcycle and I'm takin' him
to the hospital.

PONYBOY is groaning.

POLICEMAN
{changes his tone)

Is ha raal bad? Do you need an

agcort?

DALLAS

Bow would I know if he's bad or

not? I ain't no doc.

7he POLICIMAN hurries back %o hia motorcycle.

DALLAS {(contd)
(nissing)
Sucker!

EXT - STREET ~ NIGHT: Motorcycla escort.

™e T-Bilrd gets a motorcycle escort.

-102-

INT = T=BIRD = NIGET: DALLAS tells PONY30Y to wise up.

TWO SHOT

DALLAS

I was crazy, you know that, kid?

Crazy for wantin' Johnay to
stay outta trouble. 1If he'd
beenn smart like me he'd never

have been in this mess. IZf he'd

got smart like me he'd never
nave run into that chursh
You'd bettar wise up, Peony
you get tough like me and you
don't get hurt. You look out
for yourself and nothin' can
touch you.
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88 INT = HOSPITAL CORRIDOR = NIGHT: DALLAS threatans
' DOCTCR.

DOCTOR
I'm sorry, boys, but he's dying.

DALLAS
(£licking out Two-Bit's
switchblade, voice
shaking)
We gotta see him,

DOCTOR
(not batting an eye}
You can see him, but it's bhecause
you're his friends.

89 INT = JOENNY'S ROOM ~ NIGHT: JUEMNY dies.
TWO SHOT

DALLAS
Johnnycake? Johnay?

JOHNNY
(softly)
Hey.

DALLAS
(panting)
We won. We beat the So0CSs «—
wa stomped them == chased them
cutta our territory.

JOHNNY
Useless ,.. fighting's no goed.

DALLAS

(licking his lips

nervously)
They're still writing editorials
abhout you in the paper. rFor
being a hero and all.

(talking fast and

calmly)
We're all proud of vou, buddy.

JOHNNY
fonyboy.

PONYROY can barely hear hin. He tip=-toes to hear what
JOENNY is going to say.

JOHNNY (contd)
stay gold, Penyboy, stay gold ...
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The pillow geems to sink a little, and JOHNNY dies.

DALLAS
{pushing Johnny's hair
back)
««+ that's what you get for
tryin' to help people, you little
punk, that's what you get ...
PDamnit, Johnny ...

Slamming one £ist against the wall.

DALLAS (contd)
Ch, damnit, Johnny, don't die,
nleasa don't die,

He guddenly bolts through the door and down the hall.
EXT - PONYBOY'S RQUSE = NIGHAT: PONYBOY enters house.
PONYS0OY walks alone through the yard and up the steps.

INT - PONYBOY'S HOUSE « NIGHT: PONYROY taells the GaNG
JOHNNY is dead.

What is left of the GANG is in the living room. STEVE
i3 stretched out on the sofa, his shirt unbuttoned and
his aide bars.

SODAPCP has a wide cut on his lip and a bruise across
his cheeak.

DARREL has a band-aid on his forehead and he has a
black eya.

Crie side of TWO=-3IT's face is taped up,

DARREL
Whera hava you been?

No answer.

DARRET, (contd)
Ponyboy, what's the matter?

PONY30Y
Johnny ... he's dead. We told
him about weatin' the 3o0cs and
.. I don's xnow, he just died,
Je told me to stay gold.
(pause)

Dallas is gone. He's gonna blow
up. He couldn't taka it.
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50 even Dally has a breaking
point.
SODAPOP

Ponyboy, you okay?

PONYBOY glances arocund himself, feverishly. He can
feel them all staring at him,

DARREL takes a étep toward him.,

) PONYROY
Don't touch me.

31A EXT = QUICKTRIP = NIGHET: DALLAS outside Quicktrip.
DALLAS wild, punching the walls, talking to himself.
DALLAS
(crazy)
I'm gettin' ouita here, man. '
I am gettin' out, I want out,
man,
Notices where he is, bolts into store, pulling his gun.
913 INT = QUICKTRIP -~ NIGHT: DALLAS zobs Quicktrip.
DALLAS
The money, man, Stay wise and
you won't get hurt. Just give
me the meney == NCW.
The CLERK hands him all the bills, and DALLAS bolts out,
91C INT - PONYBOY'S HOUSE =~ NIGHT: PONYB0Y senses something,
CLOSE CON PONYROY
feeling something.
SODAFPCP (0S)
Ponyboy ==
{softly)
You lock 9igk. Sit down.
cuT TO:
91D EXT = STREETS = NIGHAT: DALLAS runs to phone.
MOVING VIEW

DALLAS running hard as he can. He rounds a corner, and
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disappears into a telephone booth. We HEAR a police
giren in the distance,

INT = THE TELZPHONE BOOTH = NIGET: DALLAS in phone booth,
CLOSE VIEW ON DALIAS
out of breath, dialing the number.
INT - PONYBOY'S HOUSE = NIGHT: DARRQL answers phaone.
VIEW CN DARREL
The phone ringg. He answers it.
MOVE IN ON DARREL
He hangs up.
DARREL

It was Dally - He says the cops

are after him -- we gotta hide

him. He'll be waiting at the

park.

They lock at one another; and then, in a moment they aze
cut of the house at a dead rmn.

EXT - THE PARK - NIGHT: DALLAS i3 killad,
MEDIUM MQVING VIEW

The GRCUP, running as hard as they cah despite their
injuries and pain from the rumble.

As they approach the park, we can SEE DALLAS running
hard into the park area. We can HEAR the WAIL of a
police SIREN.

VIEW ON THE BQYS

They hesitate and watch this scene in the distance
ahead of them.

THEIR 2QV
A police car corners DALLAS, Several POLICEMEN jump
out. DALLAS reaches the circla c¢f light under the

street lamp, and skids to a halt. He turns, and pulls
a black cobject from his waistband, It is the gun.
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CLOSE ON PONYEBOY
seeing this., He closes his eyves.
PONYBOY
Ch no.
(shouting)

Don't shoot! 1It's not locaded!

Gunfire.

PONYBQY'S POV

The POLICEMEN's guns shoot fire in the night, DALLAS's
body i3 jerked arvund by the bullets.

MEDIUM CLOSE ON DALLAS
(MEDITM SLOW MOTICN)

His body dances gracefully as he falls into the circle
of light.

VIEW CN PCNYBOY

PONYBCY
Not Dally ané Jehnny both.

SODAPCR
Easy, buddy, easy. Thera's
nothing we can do nocw.
UIZW ON STEVE
He looks at THE VIZW.

STEVE
Hey, look at the kid.

VIEW ON PONYBOY

woozy, moving, and finally crashing onte the sidewalk,
looking up at

PONYEQY'S PQV
The FACES OF TSE BOYS, swirling into a mass of colers,
SUPERIMPCSITION:
MONTAGE
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INT - PONYB0Y'S ROOM = NIGHT: PONYBOY is sick.
CLOSE CN A FEVERISH 2CNYROY

PONYBOY
Soda ...
(his voice weak and
hoarse)
sees i3 somebody sick?

SODAFOP
{his voice oddly
gentle)
Yeah. GO back to sleep now.
CIOSE UP
Peverish PONYRQY.

OMIT

SUPERIMPOSITION:
INT = THE HEARING ROCM - DAY: Court hearing MONTAGE.
HMONTAGE = THE HEARING RCOM = MOS WITH MUSIC
OARREL, SOCAPCP and RANDY and his PARENTS and C3IZRRY
VALANCE and her PARENTS and a couple ©f the other 5CCS
that had jumped JOENNY and PONYBQY that night.

The scene is dreamlike, as PONY20Y is feverish throughouc,

DISSCLVE:
VIEN CN THE DOCTOR
being questioned by the JUDGE.

DISSQOLVE:
VIEW CN DARREL
listening to everything.

DISSOLVE:

INT - PONYBQY'S HOQUSE - NIGHT: PONYSQY sick, "Darry
sorry.”

CLOSE ON PONYBOY
PONYBOY closes his eyes.

FONYBCY
Am I sick?
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SQDAPCP
{stroking his hair)
Yeah, you're sick. Now be quiet.

PONYBOY
Is Darry sorry I'm sick?

SODAPOP
{(giving him a funny
look, quiet for a
momant)
Yeah, he's sorry you're sick.
Now please shut up, will ya,
boney? Ga hack to sleep.

PONYBQY closes hilis aves.

VIEW ON DARREL

asleep on

an armchair pulled up cleose to PCONYBOY.

THE VIEW ALTERS

PONY2QY covered in blankets, hungry and thirsty but

still «co

gick %o zat or d-iak.

INT - JdEARING RCOM = DAY

VIEW ON RANDY

VIEW ON PONYBOY

3ick and confused.

VIEW ON CHERRY

DISSOLVE:
gilving his testimony. Nervously.

DISSQLVE:

DISSQLVE:
telling her story, tearfully.

DISSOLVE:

VIEW ON SODAPOP

listening.
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YIEW ON DARREL
DISSOLVE:
VIEW ON THE JUDGE
JUDGZE
Ponyboy Michael Curtis, you are
aquitted, and this Cour:t puts ...

VIEW ON PONYBOY
JUCGE ({contd)
you in the custody of your older
brother Darrel.
The TEREE BROTEERS embrace,
SUPERIMPOSITION:
EXT - PONYBOY'S HOUSE - DAY: B3ROTHERS over house.
The THREE BROTHERS CVER their home,
-FADE QUT,
oMIT
CMIT
OMIT
FADE IN:
EXT - PONYBOY'S HOUSE - NIGHT: Dinner argument,
WE MOVE CLOSER and through the windew to find SODAPOP
dejectedly putting the food on the table, PONYBOY sits
resting his head in his hand.
VIEW ON DARREL
DARREL
(passing %zhe food)
Well ... your teacher told me
your grade depended on chat
theme.
VIEW ON PONYBOY
DARREL {QS)
Penyboy? Answer me. You can't

take an F in English.
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PONYZ2OY
What's the sweat about my
gchoolwork? 1I'll have to get
2 job as soon as I get out of
school anyway. Look at Soda,
He's doing okay, and he dropped
out. You can just lay off,

DARREL
You're not going to drop out.
Listen, with your brains and
grades you could get a scholarship,
and we could put you through
colleqge. Pony, you don't just
stop living because you lose
someone, And anytime you deon't
like the way I'm running things
you can get out.

PONYEQY
You'd like that, wouldn't you?
You'd like me just to get out,
Well, it's not that easy, is it,

Soda?

SCDAPOP
Don't ... ¢ch, you gquys, why can't
You ...

SODAPCP runs out.
DARREL picks up an esnvelope.

DARREL
It's the letter he wrote Sandy.
(without expression}
Returned uncpened, I guess she
didn't want to be stuck with an
aute mechanic the rest of her
life.

PONYBOY
He really did love her.

DARREL
(slowly, putting
envelope down)
Come on, let's go after him.

Thay exit,
3/12/82
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EXT - THE PARK -~ NIGHT: BROTHERS in the park.
MOVING VIEW - THE TWO BROTHERS

DARREL
Circle around and cut him off.
I'll stay right behind him.

PONYBOY heads through the trees and cuts him off halfway
across the park. SQDAPOP veers off tc the righ%, but
PONYBOY <atches him in a £flying tackle before he goes
more than a coupla of steps, They lie there gasping

for a minute or two, and then SCDAPOP 3its up and brushes
the graas off hia shire.

SQLAPCP
You should have gone cut far
football instead of track.

PONYBOY
Where did you think you were
going?

SCDAPOP
(shrugging)
I don't know., It's dust ..., I
can't stand to hear y'all fight.
{MORE) '

{CONTINUED)
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SODAPOP (contd)

Sometimes ... I just have to get
out or ... it's like I'm the
middleman in a tug o' war and
I'm being split in half. 7You
dig?

{fiddling with some

dead grass)
I mean, I can't take sgides.
It'd be a lot easier if I could.
Ponyboy, Darry could have put
you in a boys' home and worked
his way through college. I'm
telling you the tzuth. I dropoed
out because I'm dumb., You saw
my grades. Look, 1I'm happy
working in a gas station with
cars. You'd never be happy
doing something like that.
And Darry, you ought fo try to
understand him more, and gquit
bugging him about every little
mistake he makes. He faels things
differently than you do.

{giving them a

pleading look)
Golly, you two, it's bad enough
having to listan to it, but when
you start trying to get me to
take sides ...

tears welling up

in his eyes)
If we don't have each other,
wa don't have anything. If ysu
don't have anything, you end up
like pDallas ... and I don't mean
dead, either. I mean like he
was before., Please -~--

{(wiping his ayes on

his arm)
don't fight anymore.

DARREL looks worried.

CARREL
(softly)
Sure, little buddy. We're not
going to £ight anymore.

SCDAPOP
Hey, Ponyboy,
(MCRE)
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SCDAPCP (contd)
{(giving him a tearful
grin)
don't you start crying teco, One
bawl~baby in the family's enough.

PONYBOY
I'm not crying.
DARREL
No more fights. OCkay, Ponyboy?
: PONY2QY
Okay.
SODAFPOP
Well, I'm cold. How about going
home ?
2ONYBOY
Race ynu.

PONYBOY leaps up. They race home in the clear night.

101 INT - PONYBOY'S RCOM - SUNSET: JOHNNY's letter/Call
MR. STME.

PONYBQY alone, as in the beginning, He holds the copy of
Gone With the Wind, and then picks up a letter. %We can
SZE the SUNSET out through the window.

JOHENNY (VO) )
Ponvyboy, I asked the nurse to
glve you this boock so you could
finish it. 1It's worth savinag
those little kids., Their lives
are worth more than mipe, they
have more to live for, Tell
Dally it's worth it ...

PONYBOY crieg a little, and then goes on.

PONYZOY

{reading)
»+e I'm going to miss you guys.
I've Leen thinking about it, and
that poem, that gquy that wrote
it, he meant you're gold when
you're a kid, like green. When
you're a kid every:thing's new,
dawn. Like the way you dig
sunsets, ?2ony. Thac's gold. Xaep
it that way, it's a good way t2 be.
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JOHNNY (VO)
»se I want you to tell Dally to
lock at one. I don't think he's
ever 3geen a sunset. There's
still lots of good in the world.
Tall Dally, I don't think he
knows. Your buddy, Johnny.

PONYBOY puts the letter down; wipes the tears from his
eyes, and dials a number on the telephone,

MEDIUM CLOSE ON PONYEBOY

The SUNSET behind him.

PONYBOY
Mr. Syme, this is Ponyboy. 'Scuse
me for calling you at home.

MR. SYME (0S8)
Jugt a little late, Ponyboy.

PONYBOY
That theme == how long can it be?

MH, SYME (08)
Why, uh, not leas than five pages.

PONYEQY
Can it be longer?

MR. SYME (CS)
Certainly, Ponybov, as long as
you want it,

: PONYROY
Thanks.
{(hangs up)

PONYBOY s9its at his desk, folds back the cover of his
theme book, and lcoks at the sunset.

CIOSE ON PONYBOY. MUSIC up.,

Remembering,
DISSOLVE:

CIOSE VIEW = DALLY LAUGZING
DISSOLVE:
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VIEN ON THE SUNSET
SUPERIMPOSITION:
VIEW ON DALLAS IN THE T-8IRD
driving recklessly, the wind blowing his hair.
DISSOLVE:
CLOSE ON PCNYBOY
DISSOLVE:
VIEW ON JORNNY
lying on the grass, looking at the'stars.
DISSOLVE:
ANGLE IN BURNING CHURCH

JCHNNY saving <he little XIDS, having the time of
his life. ‘

DISSOLVE:
ANGLE ON PONYBOY
by his desk. He takes his pen, and starts to write.
CLOSE ON THE PAGE '

" ... When I stepped out into the bright
sunlight ... "

SLOW DISSQOLVE:
INT - THE MOVIT HOUSE - DAY: PONYBOY exits movie,

PONYBEQY getting out of his seat, his handwritten sentence
still superimposed.

PCNY3ICY (VQ)
n .. from the darkness of the
magvie house ,.. "

CLOSE VIEW ON PCONYBQY

as he moves up the aisle. He walks through the couble
doors into the lobby, and then into the WHITENESS of
the day. '
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PONYBOY (VO, contad)

" «+.. I had only two things on
my mind ... "
THE END
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